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SATURDAY,  AUGUST  7,  1880. 


OURSELVES. 

It  is  customary,  both  in  the  case  of  indi- 
viduals and  serial  publications,  to  take  some 
note  of  the  recurrence  of  that  day  in  the  year 
which,  like  a  milestone  on  the  highroad,  re- 
minds us  of  our  progress  on  the  voyage  of 
life. 

With  the  present  number  commences 
Volume  Five  of  the  Wasp.  Since  its  birth, 
four  years  ago,  the  insect  has  had  many  dif- 
ficulties to  combat.  Burnt  out  of  house  and 
home  three  weeks  after  its  first  appearance, 
in  one  of  the  most  disastrous  conflagrations 
San  Francisco  has  ever  seen,  it  has  since  had 
to  contend  with  a  period  of  general  depres- 
sion and  gloom,  during  -which  many  promis- 
ing journalistic  ventures  have  been  forced  to 
succumb.  Meantime  the  Wasp  has  not  only 
maintained  its  ground,  but,  as  a  comparison 
of  our  present  number  with  the  first  will 
prove,  has  made  considerable  progress. 

We  are  pleased  to  notice  that  our  readers 
appreciate  the  recent  change  which  has  been 
made  in  the  editorship  of  this  paper. 

It  will  be  the  constant  endeavor  of -the 
present  editorial  and  artistic  staff  to  rendei- 
the   Wasp  what  it   should  be— a  complete, 


fair,   and  trustworthy   representative  of  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

As  heretofore,  we  shall  be  thoroughly  im- 
partial. We  have  not  been,  nor  will  we  ever 
be,  the  organ  of  any  particular  party,  sect, 
or  clique.  Our  advertising  columns  are  for 
sale  at  reasonable  rates,  the  others  cannot  be 
purchased  at  any  price. 

In  politics,  we  believe  that  matters  in  this 
country  have  come  to  that  pass,  when  it  be- 
hooves good  citizens  of  all  parties  to  take 
hold,  and  see  that  honest  men  are  elected  to 
office,  thus  preventing  the  spread  of  that 
opinion  which  is  slowly  but  surely  gaining 
ground,  that  a  Republican  form  of  Govern- 
ment has  with  us  proved  a  failure.  We  re- 
serve our  right  to  praise  what  is  good,  and 
condemn  what  is  bad,  irrespective  of  party, 
and  our  readers  must  not  therefore  expect  us 
to  assert  either  that  the  Democrats  are  all 
angels  and  the  Republicans  all  thieves;  nor 
on  the  other  hand  do  we  believe  that  the 
country  under  the  Democratic  party  would 
go  directly  to  the  devil,  or  that  the  millenium 
may  shortly  be  expected  if  the  Republicans 
remain  in  power. 

Religious  beliefs  and  convictions  shall  al- 
ways be  respected  in  these  columns.  We 
distinguish  between  a  sincere  religious  faith 
and  such  pitiful  travesties  of  the  same  by 
mercenary  hypocrites,  as  are  now  all  too 
common. 

We  shall  be  careful  to  exclude  from  the 
columns  of  this  paper,  anything  which  would 
render  its  admission  into  families  undesir- 
able. 

In  respect  to  this  Coast,  we  believe  that 
nature  has  done  all  she  could  in  endowing 
us  with  climate,  soil,  location,  and  resources, 
which  should  enable  us  to  excel  in  prosperi- 
ty, wealth,  and  importance,  the  most  popu- 
lous and  renowned  nations  that  have  flour- 
ished on  the  shores  of  the  Mediterranean. 
No  country  less  favored  than  ours  in  these 
respects  could  have  continued  to  exist,  un- 
der such  burdens  as  we  have  had  to  bear,  in 
the  shape  of  costliness  of  access,  railroad  and 
land  monopolies,  an  undesirable  alien  popu- 
lation, lack  of  manufacturing  interests,  and 
wild  speculative  fevers. 

We  consider  the  Chinese  an  industrious, 
and  in  the  main,  law  abiding  race,  but  at  the 
same  time  we  believe,  that  the  filthiness  of 
their  dwellings  is  a  constantly  spreading  dan- 
ger to  this  city,  and  that  their  non-assimila- 
tive character,  living  here  as  temporary 
guests,  having  no  interest  in  the  national 
welfare,  raising  no  families,  and  remitting 
the  greater  part  of  their  earnings  to  their 
own  country,  constitute  a  strain  upon  the  re- 
sources of  the  State,  which  it  cannot,  and 
should  not  bear,  and  that  in  short,  unlesB 
some  more  practical  means  are  taken,  than 
those  hitherto  employed,  to  prohibit  this  im- 
migration, it  will,  before  long,  become  a 
<^es£ifin,6J:^he{her,th'&  Americans  or  Chinese 
'are' to  'occupy  -tfirs'Gdast. 
.In. conclusion,. wa  wouJ4  solicit  the   co-op- 


eration of  our  readers,  in  our  endeavor  to 
make  the  Wasp  generally  interesting.  Com- 
munications or  ideas  will  always  be  welcome, 
and  shall,  if  possible,  be  utilized. 

With  these  few  words  of  preface  we  present 
to  a  considerate  public  Numbep.  One  or  Vol- 
ume Five! 


PICTURES  OF  THE  PERIOD. 

Our  "reverend"  visitor,  Talmage,  comes 
heralded  with  an  advance  agent,  posters, 
puffs,  and  all  the  other  paraphernalia  of  a 
traveling  showman.  He  will  doubtless  draw 
an  audience,  and  make  money,  as  would  a 
bearded  woman,  or  a  two  headed  elephant^ 
The  modern  disseminators  of  that  religion 
whose  founder  "had  not  a  place  in  which  to 
lay  his  head,"  know  well  enough  how  to 
feather  their  nests. 

* 

The  sublime  indifference  with  which  our 
mighty  Mayor  treats  the  complaints  and 
growls  of  the  Board  of  Supervisors  is  really 
worthy  of  admiration.  They  may  curse,  and 
swear,  and  threaten,  and  impeach,  but  he 
quietly  has  his  own  sweet  way,  and  compla- 
cently gazes  down  upon  them  like  the  moon 
upon  a  band  of  howling  dogs. 

* 

*  * 

We  don't  think  our  worthy  Secretary,  Carl 
Schurz,  will  take  away  with  him  many  votes, 
beyond  those  which  would  in  any  case  have 
gone  to  his  party.  The  fact  is,  we,  on  this 
coast,  at  such  a  distance  from  the  turmoil 
and  excitement  of  the  political  battle  ground, 
are  more  inclined  to  be  Americans  and  Cali- 
fornians  first,  and  Republicans  and  Demo- 
crats, as  the  case  may  be,  afterwards.  The 
neglect  with  which  we  have  been  treated  at 
Washington  cannot  be  entirely  obliterated  in 
our  minds  by  a  few  cheap  compliments,  now 
that  our  votes  are  a  desirable  commodity. 

*  * 

Writing  of  neglect,  reminds  us  of  our  other 
picture.  It  is  a  portrait  of  a  Britisher,  Sir 
Thomas  Hesketh,  Bart.,  owner  of  the  steam 
yacht  Lancashire  Witch,  so  generously  sent 
by  him,  to  rescue  the  survivors  of  the  Ma- 
thilde  on  Socorro  Island,  off  the  Mexican 
Coast;  thus  putting  to  shame  the  miserable 
dilatoriness  of  our  government.  It  is  but  a 
few  months  since  something  similar  occurred. 
Our  countrymen  in  Alaska  were  forced 
to  petition  for  an  English  frigate,  to  save 
them  from  being  exterminated  by  the  natives. 

*  * 

Indeed,  this  sort  of  thing  is  becoming 
far  too  monotonous,  and  will  soon  cause 
Americans  to  feel  ashamed  of  their  country. 
In  ancient  times  Bomanus  sum  was  the  boast 
of  a  Roman  citizen,  and  a  safeguard  wher- 
ever he  went.  But  we  can  hardly  expect 
foreigners  to  retain  much  respect  for  the 
American  Eagle  when  they  see  Spanish  gun- 
boats permitted  so  fire  on  our  coasters,  Bri- 
tish war  vessels  defending  our  territory,  and 
British  gentlemen  doing  the  work  of  our 
government,  in  rescuing  our  shipwrecked 
citizens.  And  we  are  led  at  the  same  time  to 
question  the  expediency  of  paying  out  an- 
nually all  these  millions,  for  no  other  ap- 
parent purpose  than  to  supply  comfortable 
livings  for  a  crowd  of  more  or  less  useless 
officials  and  their  friends. 
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Mistress  {horrified) — Good  gracious,  Bridget,  Lave  you1' 
you  been  using  one  of  my  stockings  to  strain  tbe 
coffee  througL? 

Bridget  (apologetically) — Tiz,  mum,  but  sLure,  I  didn't 
take  a  clane  one. 


Charley. — Mamma!     Mamma!     . 

Mrs.  Boggs  (from  inside) — Can't  come  cbild,  I'm  busy. 

Charley. — Mamma!     Mamma!     Mamma! 

Mrs.  Boggs  (coming  to  the  window) — "Well,  ebild,  what  is  it  ? 

Charley. — Johnny  won't  believe  you're  cock-eyed! 


TIME  TO  CHAXGE  HORSES. 

California  is  in  a  bad  way.     Almost  every- 
one you  meet  will  give  you  a  different  rea- 
son for  it,  and  propose   a   different  remedy, 
but  few — very  few — will  deny  that   such   is 
the  case.     In  fact,  the  evidences  are  all  too 
obvious,  and  come  daily  too  nearly  home   to 
every  one  of  us,  for  a  doubt  on  the   subject 
to  be  possible.      Here,  in  San  Francisco,  we 
seem  to  be  living   in   an   overgrown  mining 
camp,  whose  glories  have  faded,   and   enter- 
prise departed.     It  would  be  difficult  to  find 
another  city  of  its  size,  where  so  large  a  ma- 
jority of  the  inhabitants  are  ''hard  up."    Al- 
most every  second  person  you   meet  would, 
on  a  very  slight  acquaintance,  like  to  borrow 
a  small  sum — say  from  two  bits  to  a  hundred 
dollars — and  nobodyhas  anything  to  lend.  On 
every  hand  businesses  are  being  contracted 
or  closed  up,  employees  discharged,  salaries 
and  expenses  reduced.      Men  who  a  year  or 
two   since   had   businesses  of  their  own,  are 
new  glad  to  accept  a  clerkship,  and  may  be 
thankful    if     they      find      one.         Others 
and  they  are  many,  have  had  to  give  up  the 
fight,  and  have  gone   to   the  mines,   or   the 
woods,  or  on  the  street  cars,   or  back  East, 
or  to  Oregon,  or  Arizona,  or  to  the  devil,   as 
the  case  may  be.   Many  a  sad  tale  of  respect 
able  and  uncomplaining  hardship  have   the 
streets  of  San  Francisco   witnessed,   during 
the  past  five  years.      Then  in  the  country. 
Mortgaged,   all   mortgaged,   up  to  the  neck 
in  debt.     Ask  the  saving  banks,  they  can  tell 
a  tale. 

Now,  look  at  our  cartoon.      There  you  see 


Miss  Eureka  California  in  her  State  coach, 
accompanied  by  her  ursal  companion.  A 
queer  team  the  3  oung  laly  is  driving,  isn't 
it.  These  are  the  horses  that  have  Lad  to  do 
nearly  all  tLe  pulling,  for  the  past  ten  years. 
They  got  along  all  right  as  long  as  the  road 
was  good,  but  now,  as  you  see,  they  have 
reached  the  slough  of  "Hard  Times,"  and 
are  wholly  unable  to  pull  the  coach  through. 

There  is  Speculation,  a  fine  mettled  horse, 
when  kept  firmly  in  hand,  but  he  has  never 
been  thoroughly  broken,  has  had  free  head 
way,  and  run  himself  nearly  out.  Climate, 
Resources  and  Prospects  were  as  fine  ani- 
mals as  you  would  wish  to  see,  but  have  been 
driven  nearly  to  death.  "Our  glorious  cli- 
mate." "The  resources  of  California"  (we 
don't  refer  to  our  esteemed  contemporary). 
"Our  magnificent  prospects."  What  day  has 
passed,  since  our  residence  in  tLis  State,  tLat 
we  have  not  read  and  heard  enough  on  tLese 
subjects  to  sicken  a  dozen  cats.  In  the  daily 
and  weekly  press,  in  millions  of  pamphlets, 
in  circulars  of  land  colony  associations,  at 
political  and  social  banquets,  these  Lave  been 
the  ever  recurring  themes  upon  which  the 
changes  have  been  rung.  "The  finest  cli- 
mate in  the  world,  sir."  "God's  own  coun- 
try." "The  home  of  the  orange,  the  fig.  and 
the  vine."  ' -A  greater  future  than  that  of 
Greece  or  Rome,"  and  so  forth  ad  nauseam. 
Then  you  see  tLe  dog  ?  TLat'B  Brag.  He's 
trying  to  scare  tLe  Lorses  along.  But  it's  no 
go.  California  blowers  are  fully  appreciated 
in  tLe  East.  You  know  tLe  old  proverb: 
"Brag  is  a  good  dog,  but  Holdfast  is  a  bet- 
ter." 

You'notice  tLe  wLip  wLicL  the  young  lady 
carries.  The  New  Constitution  was  to  work 
marvels  for  the  State.  Political  and  social 
abuses  were  to  disappear  like  tbe  police  when 


there  is  a  street  fight,  and  the  coach  of  State 
was  to  trot  up  the  Lill  to  Prosperity  at  a  2:20 
gait.  Perhaps  the  New  Constitution  will 
still  produce  that  marvelous  result,  if  we 
only  wait  a  little  longer.  Perhaps  it  will. 
Also,  perhaps  it  won't. 

So,  as  you  see,  tLis  team  will  never  suc- 
ceed in  dragging  the  coacL  up  that  hill  to 
Prosperity.  They  are  good  animals,  but 
over  driven,  worn  to  a  skeleton,  and  must 
have  rest.  Something  with  a  little  more 
backbone  is  needed. 

Now  Miss  Eureka,  here's  a  fresh  team. 
What  do  you  think  of  them  ?  Fine  looking 
animals  are'nt  they  ? 

Here's  Mining.  Legitimate  mining,  not 
stock  gambling.  There's  enough  gold  yet 
in  California  for  our  children's  children,  but 
it  can't  be  dug  on  Pine  street.  Then  Manu- 
factures. Instead  of  sending  our  money 
East  for  all  we  need,  spend  it  here  among 
our  own  people.  Commerce  must  be  exten- 
ded. Wbile  we  sleep,  St.  Louis  and  otLer 
cities  are  quietly  absorbing  tbe  trade  of  Ari- 
zona and  Mexico,  which  by  right  belongs  to 
us,  together  with  that  of  Australia,  China 
and  Japan.  Agriculture  does  not  consist  in 
scratching  ovej  40,000  acres,  to  a  couple  of 
inches  beneath  the  surface,  and  gathering 
year  after  year,  an  ever  decreasing  crop  of 
grain  until  the  soil  is  finally  exhausted.  • 
Small  farms,  varied  products,  careful  culti- 
vation— that  is  agriculture.  But  to  do  that, 
requires  population;  steady  workers,  who 
will  go  on  the  land  and  make  homes  for 
themselves  and  families.  And  that  reminds 
us;  these  horses  are  at  present  locked  in  a 
stable,  and  the  key  to  the  stable  is — Immigra- 
tion. But  we  seem  to  Lave  lost  tLe  key. 
Hadn't  we  better  try  to  find  it,  or  get  a  new 
one  made? 
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m  of  Samuel. 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE  LiNIl  AND  THE  l\ll  IISIT  l\  IS  THEREOF. 

THE  BOOK  of  the  Chronicles  of  the 
Children  of  Samuel,  who  is  called 
Uncle,  who  inhabit  the  land  of  Am 
Rika. 

And  these  are  the  boundaries  of  the  land. 
On  the  East  it  is  bounded  by  the  Pond  of 
Herrings,  on  the  South  by  the  country  of  the 
Aztecs,  on  the  West  by  the  Ocean  of  Peace, 
and  on  the  North  by  the  land  of  Akanada, 
which  is  subject  unto  the  Queen  of  the  Isles. 

And  the  land  is  exceeding  great.  For 
after  that  the  sun  hath  set  on  the  City 
of  Brotherly  Love,  which  is  by  the  Pond  of 
Herrings,  it  shineth  yet  for  the  space  of  five 
hours  on  the  City  of  Gold,  which  is  on  the 
shores  of  the  Ocean  of  Peace. 

Now  the  inhabitants  of  the  land,  even  the 
Children  of  Samuel,  were  divided  into  two 
tribes,  which  were  the  Eepubites  and  the 
Demokites.  And  there  was  also  a  tribe 
which  was  called  Sofmoneites,  but  the  same 
were  a  feeble  folk,  and  of  exceeding  small 
account  anyhow. 

And  the  Demokites  inhabited  the  southern 
part  of  the  land,  and  the  Eepubites  the 
northern  part  thereof.  Nevertheless  many 
of  the  Demokites  lived  amongst  the  Repub- 
ites. 

And  these  tribes  hated  each  other  with  an 
exceeding  bitter  hatied,  even  greater  than 
the  hatred  of  a  man  for  his  mother-in-law,  so 
that  in  former  times  they  did  fight  bloody 
battles  for  the  space  of  many  months,  and 
did  slay  thousands  of  each  other. 

But  in  these  days  they  fought  not  with  the 
sword,  but  with  the  tongue,  and  with  the 
pen,  which  are  far  mightier,  and  a  darn'd 
sight  worse. 

Now,  in  former  times  the  land  had  been 
peopled  by  the  tribes  of  Lo,  who  were  called 
Injens.  But  the  Children  of  Samuel  had 
driven  them  out  and  slain  them,  and  pos- 
sessed themselves  of  the  greater  part  of 
their  land  by  force,  and  had  beguiled  them 
with  false  promises,  and  did  set  taskmasters 
over  them,  who  did  starve  them  and  shame- 
fully abuse  them. 

Wherefore  those  who  remained  of  the  tribes 
of  Lo,  who  were  scattered  throughout  the 
land,  did  hate  the  Children  of  Samuel,  and 
did  curse  them,  and  whenever  they  had  a 
show,  did  possess  themselves  of  their  scalps. 

And  it  came  to  pass  in  these  days  that  the 
Children  of  Samuel  had  spread  themselves 
throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  the 
land,  even  from  the  country  of  Wooden 
Nutmegs,  which  is  by  the  Pond  of  Herrings, 
unto  the  Land  of  Gold, which  is  over  against 
the  setting  sun. 

And  they  waxed  rich,  and  mighty,  and  did 
build  cities. 

And  there  were  among  them  cunning  arti- 
ficers, who  did  make  knives  which  would  not 
cut,  and  guns  which  would  »ot  shoot,  and 
sandals  which  fell  asunder,  if  thou  shouldest 
walk  in  them  but  a   Sabbath   day's  journey. 

Which  merchandise  they  did  barter  with 
the  tribes  of  the  East  and  West  for  ivory, 
and  pearls,  and  gold,  and  did  therobj-  make 
great  gains. 

Wherefore,  throughout  the  world,  when 
any  man  doeth  a  deceitful  thing,  his  neigh- 
bor saith  unto  him  "Of  a  verity,  it  is  a  Jan- 
ki  trick."  For  the  Children  of  Samuel  were 
known  among  the  outer  tribes  by  the  name 
of  Jankis. 

Now  touching  the  gods   which   were   wor- 
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A  short  time  ago,  the  American  citizens  at  Sitka, 
in  danger  of  being  murdered  by  the  natives,  were 
forced  to  appeal  for  protection  to  a  British  frigate, 
lying  at  Esquimalt,  which  accordingly  took  in  coal 
and  steamed  at  once  to  Sitka,  remaining  there  until 
an  American  man-of-war  could  be  sent,  which  was 
done  after  considerable  delay. 

A  fortnight  ago,  Mr.  Sherman  was  telegraphed 
for  permission  to  send  a  vessel  to  rescue  the  sur- 
vivors of  the  American  crew  of  the  schooner  Jlathil- 
de.  on  Socorro  Island,  off    the  Mexican  coast,  some 


1300  miles  from  this  city.  Sherman  replied  that  he 
bad  no  power  to  act  in  the  matter,  but  would  refer  it 
to  the  Navy  Department.  ,  Meantime  a  young  Eng- 
lishman, Sir  Thomas  Hesketh,  who  is  out  here  on  a 
pleasure  trip,  with  his  steam  yacht  the  Lancashire 
Witch,  heard  of  the  affair,  and  at  a  few  hours  notice, 
had  the  yacht  coaled  and  dispatched  to  the  rescue  of 
the  unfortunate  castaways. 

The  authorities  at  Mare  Island  have  since  sent 
a  slow  sailing  old  hulk  of  a  sailing  vessel,  which  is 
loaded  so  deep  in  the  water,  that  she  will  probably 
need  help  herself  before  she  gets  far  out. 


Close  by  the  Garden  of  the  Gods,  the  Country  of  the  Blest, 
Upon  the  border  of  a  lake,  an  Eagle  had  its  nest. 
A  brood  of  eaglets,  lately  hatched,  were  lying  helpless  there. 
The  mother  dead,  they  were  dependent  on  a  father's  care. 
The  eagle,  you  are  all  aware,  is  called  the  King  of  Birds, 
To  argue  such  is  not  the  case,  would  be  a  waste  of  words, 
But  whether  it  deserves  the  name,  of  which  so  much  is  said, 
Perhaps  you'll  be  a  better  judge,  when  this,  my  tale,  you've  read. 
.This  eagle,  which  I  now  describe,  had  always  screamed  so  loud,  - 
And  made  such  ugly  faces,  that  his  neighbors  all  were  cowed. 
So  often  he  had  threatened  horrors,  if  he  were  attacked, 
That  they  commenced  to  half  believe  his  mightiness  a  fact. 
And  yet  they  sometimes  thought  it  strange,  and  hardly  quite  correct, 
That  he  should  treat  his  helpless  brood  with  such  confirmed  neglect; 
And  then,  besides,  those  habits  were  not  altogether  royal — 
Of  fouling  his  own  nest,  and  fighting  with  his  mate  for  spoil. 

One  day,  as  thoughtless  of  his  brood,  he  wandered  far  away, 
Some  savages  passed  by  the  nest,  and  sought  the  young  to  slay. 
The  eaglets'  days  had  been  but  short,  had  not  their  screams  of  fear 
Attracted  the  attention  of  a  Lion,  passing  near. 
Who  ran  and  drove  away  their  foes,  and  saved  them  from  attack, 
Until  the  Eagle,  by  and  by,  came  slowly  sailing  back. 
The  eaglets  begged  their  parent  by  the  eyrie  to  remain, 
And  not  to  let  them  run  the  risk  of  such  a  scare  again. 

Soon  after  this,  as  o'er  the  hills  our  Eagle  went  for  food, 

A  swallow  brought  him  word  to  hurry  homeward  to  his  brood, 

A  rock,  in  falling  from  above,  had  caused  the  nest  to  shake, 

And  one  of  Mr.  Eagle's  chicks  had  fallen  in  the  lake, 

Says  the  Eagle  to  the  swallow:     "That's  really  very  sad, 

"The  poor  unhappy  little  bird  is  doubtless  feeling  bad, 

"I  certainly  would  be  much  grieved,  to  learn  that  it  had  died, 

"But  then  you  see  my  time  just  now  is  moie  than  occupied. 

"Besides  that,  e'en  should  I  agree  to  go  right  back  with  you, 

"I  don't  exactly  see  what  course  I  ought  then  to  pursue." 

Meantime,  by  chance,  the  Lion  wandered  near  when  this  occurred, 

And  moved  to  pity  by  the  struggles  of  the  helpless  bird, 

He  didn't  take  much  time  to  think  what  course  would  be  the  best, 

But  plunged  right  in,  brought  out  the  bird,  and  placed  it  in  the  nest. 

The  other  birds,  as  you  may  fancy,  soon  began  to  prate 
Of  these  events,  and  others,  which  I've  no  time  to  narrate. 
They  came  to  the  conclusion,  that  a  bird  who  did  such  things, 
Was  certainly  not  worthy  to  be  ranked  amongst  the  kings. 


Just  now  the  Government  are  sweet  as  sugar  on  this  State, 

They  always  loved  us— yes  they  did,  we're  all  that's  good  and  great, 

They're  mighty  spry  in  sending  Schurz  to  try  and  catch  our  votes, 

But  take  a  plaguey  time  to  act  whene'er  we  need  their  boats. 

It  seems  a  trifle  infra  dig:,  to  let  the  nations  see 

A  foreign  power  forever  do  this  country's  work  at  sea. 

If  we  must  look  to  Johnny  Bull  for  all  the  aid  we  lack, 

We'd  better  furl  the  Stars  and  Stripes,  and  hoist  the  Union  Jack. 


shipped  by  the  people,  thej'  were  two. 
Silva,  which  is  the  god  of  Power;  and  Vish- 
ki,  which  is  the  god  of  Fire. 

Among  them  were  some  who  did  not  bow 
the  head  and  open  the  mouth  to  Vishki,  but 
they  did  all  worship  Silva,  which  is  the  god 
of  Power. 

And  they  brought  sacrifices  to  these  gods. 
To  Silva  they  sacrificed  their  honor,  and 
virtue,  and  the  love  of  their  fellow  men. 

And  to  Vishki  they  sacrificed   their  happi- 


ness, and  their  lives,  and  the  happiness  and 
lives  of  their  wives  and  families. 

Wherefore,  seeing  that  the  worship  of 
Vishki  caused  so  much  misery  among  the 
people,  there  arose  a  sect  in  those  days  who 
would  abolish  the  worship  of  that  god. 

But  the  jieople  laughed  them  to  scorn. 

The  portrait  of  Sir  Thomas  Hesketh,  in 
the  present  number,  is  from  a  photograph  by 
Bradley  &  Rulofson. 


ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


During  the  coming  fall,  red  hair  will  be 
considerably  worn.  Ladies  who  have  a  large 
stock  of  other  colors,  need  not,  however, 
go  to  the  expense  of  laying  in  a  fresh  sup- 
ply, as  considerable  license  is  now  allowed 
to  individual  taste. 

Bonnets  are  once  more  worn  on  the  head. 

The  high  arched  eyebrows,  so  long  in  fa- 
vor, are  now  again  superseded  by  straight 
ones. 

A  slight  frown  is  much  affected  by  many 
ladies  when  in  company,  and  produces  a 
very  telling  effect  when  worn  in  conjunction 
with  a  retrousse  nose,  and  a  mouth,  cut  bias. 

The  interesting  pallid  complexion  so  long 
affected  by  our  society  belles  is  no  longer  in 
vogue,  having  been  replaced  by  a  more  or 
less  ruddy  hue.  Some  of  the  most  success- 
ful effects  we  have  seen,  were  produced  by  a 
slight  trimming  of  rouge,  du  (liable  on  a  back- 
ground of  crayon  blanc. 

Teeth  are  worn  a  trifle  larger  than  for- 
merly. We  were  shown  some  splendid  sets 
mounted  in  vulcanite  rose  at  the  celebrated 
house  of  Boniard  &  Co. 

AVe  have  no  change  to  notice  this  month 
in  lips.  The  bright  crimson  color  so  long 
popular  is  still  all  the  rage.  A  slight  pout 
is  very  becoming  to  young  ladies. 

Ears  seem  to  remain  a  fixture.  We  have 
heard  of  no  novelties-in  this  line.  It  is  a 
wonder  some  of  our  enterprising  maisons  de 
nouveaule  do  not  introduce  a  change  in  the 
present  mode,  which  is  becoming  monoton- 
ous. 

A  delicate  soupaon  of  a  moustache  is  very 
effective  when  worn  on  a  brunette  com- 
plexion. Signor  Friziwizzi's  Luscious  Lip 
Liniment  has  placed  such  an  adornment 
within  the  means  of  all. 

Bosoms  are  not  worn  quite  so  large  as  last 
fall.  The  patent  inflatable  rubber  articles, 
with  mouthpiece  attachment,  are  still  the 
favorites.  They  may  be  found  in  every' 
variety  of  design  and  price  at  our  leading 
corsetieres. 

Large  hips  will  again  be  very  fashionable 
this  season.  The  best  are  produced  by  a 
filling  of  wadding  a  la  guncotton,  but  for  a 
cheaper  article,  a  satisfactory  effect  may  be 
produced  by  old  files  of  the  Alia.  Ladies 
who  have  used  the  "Call"  for  this  purpose, 
complain  that  the  "small  ads."  of  that  paper 
cause  an  unpleasant  itching  sensation,  when 
worn  for  any  length  of  time. 

Legs  are  as  large  as  ever.  In  view  of  the 
numerous  accidents  which  have  happened  to 
the  old  fashioned  sawdust  article,the  wearing 
of  the  new  cork  designs  has  become  almost 
universal.  They  are  far  lighter  and  more 
durable  than  the  old  description. 


"NOTHING  IS  IT." 

In  this  utilitarian  age, 

The  only  thought  that  will  engage 

The  interest  of  fool  or  sage 

Is  ''How  much  is  there  in  it  ?" 

Our  ancestors,  in  days  of  old. 
Were  perhaps  less  "smart,"  but  not  so  cold, 
That  they  would  shrink  from  action  bold, 
If  there  was  "nothing  in  it." 

But  now  you  dare  not  ask  a  friend, 
A  little  needful  help  to  lend, 
Or  at  your  deathbed  to  attend, 

Without  there's  "something  in  it." 

Should  you  at  any  time  aspire 
To  raise  men's  thoughts  a  little  higher, 
Your  friends  reply  when  you  enquire: 
We  can  see  "nothing  in  it." 

If  you  suggest  it  might  be  good 

To  give  men  work  to  earn  their  food, 

Many  will  say:     "We  really  would 

But  then  there's  nothing  in  it." 

Perhaps  you  work  with  might  and  main 

Political  reforms  to  gain, 

Tour  time  will  nil  have  been  in  vain 

Because  there's  "nothing  in  it." 

Tou  ask  the  Member  for  your  State, 

A  needful  bill  to  advocate, 

You  might  as  well  appeal  to  Fate, 

When  there  is  "nothing  in  it." 

You  tell  him  then  the  reason  why, 
How  'twill  improve  things  bye  and  bye, 
Sarcastically  he'll  reply 

"Is  that  all  there  is  in  it?" 

And  so,  whatever  you  propose, 
The  public  elevates  its  nose, 
Your  programme's  vain,  unless  it  shows 
A  little  "something  in  it." 

In  fact  no  matter  what  you  need, 
No  matter  what  their  school  or  creed, 
They'll  think  you  very  soft  indeed 
If  they  see  "nothing  in  it." 

God's  truth!    It  makes  one  long  to  die, 

To  hear  this  everlasting  cry 

At  everything  that's  good  or  high, 

"There's  not  sufficient  in  it." 

Reader,  you  doubtless  find  this  true, 
But  when  you  read  this  paper  through, 
You  yawn  and  say — you  know  you  do : 
"There's  really  nothing  in  it." 


WASP'S 

Improved  Wetoter. 

IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


GASTRONOMIC. 

The  feature  introduced  by  some  of  our 
esteemed  contemporaries,  of  presenting  their 
readers  with  a  weekly  bill  of  fare  for  a  Sun- 
day's dinner,  seems  to  be  popular.  At  the 
request  of  numerous  readers,  we  have 
adopted  the  idea  of  our  contemporaries.  We 
are  determined  to  keep  this  paper  ahead  of 
competition,  if  we  bust  in  the  attempt,  and 
have  accordingly  arranged  with  one  of  our 
leading  chefs,a,t  immense  expense,  to  furnish 
us  with  entirely  original  grub  programmes 
suited  to  the  financial  means  of  all.  Here  is 
his  first  production : 

I.     Sunday,   August   8th— Bill   or    Fare  for   Sixteen 
Persons.' 

MEND. 

Soup  a  la    Vormvatcr, 

Shell  Fish  a  la  Mgh-cockle-orum  . 

Ognons  pikel.  Concombaires  pikel. 

Frijoles  a  la  Sakvoods. 

Spuds. 

Boulbif  a  la  Shooledaire. 

Peppaire,  Salt,  Moutarde. 

Tonicatte  saute. 

.  Aplepi  a  la  Stomakake. 

Cheese  avec  Crackaires  rfe  Soda. 

Peanuts  roti. 

Toothpicks  a  discretion. 


[See 


not 


A.     An  article  in  general  use. 
ABSCONDER,  n.     A  Bank   official. 

Treasurer.] 
ABSURD,  adj.     What  a   person   does 

like;  what  he  does  not  agree  with. 
ACCLIMATED,  pari.     Ruined  in  health. 
ACCORDEON,  n.   An  instrument  of  torture. 
ACQUAINTANCE,  n.     A  party  from  whom 

you  can  borrow  a  quarter.     [See  Friend.] 
ACTRESS,  n.     [See  Legs.] 
ADAPT,  v.     To   steal   a  play  and  give  it  a 

new  title. 
ADMINISTRATOR,  n.     A  man  who   kills 

people  to  obtain  their  property. 
ADVERSITY,  n.     A   school  in  which  char- 

iictci'  is  formGtl 
ADVERTISEMENT,  n.    The  life  blood  of  a 

newspaper.     A  deficiency  of  the   same   is 

generally  caused  by  defective   circulation. 
AERONAUT,  n.     A  harmless  lunatic. 
AFFLUENCE,  n.    Ten   cents  a   day  more 

than  a  person's  expenditure. 
AFFRONT,  v.    To  tell  a  man  the  truth. 
AGE,  n.     Years  a  person  has  lived.     Up  to 

25  is  masculine  and  feminine.    Above  that 

is  masculine  only. 
AGENT,  n.     A  Fiend  in  human  form. 
ALE,  n.     British  for  Beer.     |  See  Hale.] 
ALIMENT,  n.     Grub. 
AMIABILITY,  n.      Looking  pleasant  when 

your  wife  asks  for  a,  new  bonnet. 
ANARCHY,  n.     What  the  nation  is  coming 

to  if  the  other  party  gets  in. 
ANCESTORS,  n.     Bygone  individuals  who 

are  always  blushing  at  our  crimes. 
ANGEL,  n.     Term  applied  to  a  wife  before 

marriage.     [See  Devil.] 
ANKLE,  n.  Polite  conventional 

term  for  three-fourths  of  a  leg. 
ANT,  n.  An  insect,  supposed  to 

represent  industry.     May  be 

always  found  at  picnics. 
ANTICIPATE,  v.  A  word  much 

used  by  modern  story  writers 

when  hard  up  for  a  sentence, 

thus:  "But  let  us  not  antici- 
pate." Ankle. 
APARTMENT,  n.     Used   by  landladies   to 

designate  an  attic  containing  a  truckle  bed 

and  a  broken  chair. 
APPETITE,   n.       Something    dreaded    by 

boarding-house  keepers. 
APPLAUSE,    n.      Newspaper    phrase    for 

whistle  of  a  small  boy  in  the  gallery   of   a 

theatre. 
APPLE,  n.     A   substance   found  in  dump- 
lings. 
ARTIST,  n.     An  acrobat  or  juggler  at  a  va- 
riety show.      Also  applied  to  painters  and 

sculptors. 
ASSESSMENT,  n.     An  Irish  dividend. 
ASTONISHMENT,  n.      An    old   fashioned 

word,  now  obsolete. 
ASTROLOGER,  a.      A  person  who  charges 

50  cents  for  looking  into   the  middle  of 

next  week. 
ATTORNEY,  n.     A  man  who  opens  oysters 

for  people  and  gives  them  the  shells. 
AUSPICIOUS,  adj.     A  word  used   in   after 

dinner  speeches,   and  at  wedding  break- 
fasts : 

"Ladies  and  gentlemen,  unaccustomed  as  I  am  to 
public  speaking,  I  cannot  allow  this  auspicious  event 
to  paaa ."  Jones. 

AUTHENTIC,  adj.  Employed  by  newspa- 
per writers  to  describe  information  picked 
up  on  the  street. 

AZURE,  n.     Poetical  term  for  gray  eyes. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


PHOTO-  UTP3.  WASP  Pt/B-CO- 


-THE     FOUNDLING.^ 


Poor  little  dove, 
So  early  cast  from  the  parental  nest, 
Deprived  of  whAt  in  life  is  boliest: 

A  mother's  love. 


In  after  years, 
"When  thy  companions  shall  of  parents  speak, 
Thou'lt  realize  thy  loneliness,  and  seek 

Relief  in  tears. 


Thou'lt  never  know, 
Whilst  thou  remainest  on  this  earthly  scene, 
The  face  of  her,  whose  task  it  should  have  been 

To  watch  thee  grow. 


What  anguish  sore 
Must  first  have  rent  a  loving  mother's  heart, 
'Ere  she  consented  with  her  babe  to  part. 

For  evermore. 


And  guard  thy  life 
From  trials,  which  but  all  too  soon  will  come; 
From  dangers,  which  but  constitute  the  sum 

Of  this  long  strife. 


May  some  kind  heart 
Replace  to  thee  a  tender  parent's  care, 
And  teach  thee  that  content,  which  hope,  and  prayer, 

And  faith  impart. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


THE   WASP. 


SATURDAY,  AUGUST  7,  18S0. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

During  the  past  week  we  have   been 


pur- 


suing our  study  of  the  Presidential  problem. 
We  have  not  by  any  means  solved  the  ques- 
tion, but  have  succeeded  in  narrowing  the 
subject  down  considerably.  After  wading 
through  several  thousand  of  our  esteemed 
contemporaries,  we  find  they  are  unanimously- 
of  opinion  that  the  Republicans  are  all 
rogues,  the  Democrats  all  thieves,  and  the 
Greenbackers  all  fools.  It  is  true  that  very 
few  of  our  E.  C's  admit  all  three  of  these 
propositions,  but  we  have  not  yet  met  with  a 
paper  which  fails  to  accept  at  least  one  of 
them,  so  that  the  conclusion  remains  the 
same.     What  everyone  says  must  be  true. 

In  such  case  we,  the  nation,  or  the  Wasp, 
which  is  the  same  thing,  have  to  choose  be- 
tween three  evils.  Shall  we  be  governed  by 
the  rogues  now  in  power,  or  by  the  thieves 
or  fools  who  want  to  get  in  ?  The  great  po- 
litical question  is  thus  brought  into  a  nut- 
shell, but  the  nut  is  still  a  pretty  hard  one 
to  crack.  The  old  adage  says:  "Of  two  evils 
choose  theless."  Butherewe  have  three  evils, 
and  which  of  them  is  the  least  ?  Some  argue 
that  the  incoming  thieves  and  fools  could 
not  possibly  be  worse  than  the  outgoing 
rogues,  and  that  we  should,  consequently, 
lose  nothing  by  a  change,  and  might  possibly 
gain  thereby. 

Others  again  remind  us  "  'Tis  better  to  en- 
dure our  present  ills,  etc.",  and  argue  that 
the  rogues  in  office,  having  gorged  them- 
selves on  official  spoils  for  twenty  years,  have 
become  in  a  measure  sated,  and  lost  the 
keenness  of  their  appetites,  whereas  the 
thieves  and  fools,  being  afflicted  with  such  a 
voracious  hunger  after  their  long  fast,  would 
in  a  few  months  pick  Uncle  Sam's  body  so 
clean,  that  the  American  Eagle  could  not  get 
a  square  meal  off  the  remains.  Altogether, 
this  political  conundrum  is  by  no  means  an 
easy  one  to  solve.  "We  shall  continue  our 
investigations,  and  give  our  readers  the  bene- 
fit of  any  conclusions  we  may  arrive  at. 

• 
The  secret  is  out!  We  have  discovered  the 

reason  of  Dr.  Tanner's  ability  to  fast  for  any 

length  of  time.     He  receives   daily   a  fresh 

supply  of   drinking   water  from   this    city, 

where  it  is  bottled  for  him  expressly   by  the 

Spring  Valley  Water  Company,  whose  fluid, 

as  we  all   know,   contains   sufficient   animal 

nutriment  to  keep  half  a   dozen   Tanners  in 

good  condition. 

This  unfortunate  Country  seems  destined 
to  suffer  from  a  succession  of  fearful  plagues. 
Yellow  fever,  tornadoes,  the  Chinese  locusts, 
and  the  army  worm,  have  been  succeeded  by 
a  terrible  accumulation  of  silver  in  the  vaults 
of  the  U.  S.  Treasuries,  so  that  their  storage 
room  is  exhausted.  At  Washington  they 
have  §70,000,000  of  bullion  stowed  away. 
Ourstatistical  editor  informs  us  thatthe  popu- 


lation of  theearth  is  1,^00,000,000, notinclud- 
ing  teetotallers.  Xow,  with  the  amount  above 
stated,  we  could  present  each  inhabitant  of 
this  planet  with  a  glass  of  beer,  at  five  cents. 
Thus  we  should  rid  ourselves  of  a  terrible 
affliction,  make  everyone  happy  for  an  hour 
or  two.  and  at  tue  same  time  prove  indisput- 
ably,once  and  forever, the  justice  of  our  claim 
to  be  considered  the  greatest  nation  on  earth. 
If  the  Democratic  party  wish  to  ensure  their 
success  at  the  approaching  election,  let  them 
incorporate  this  plank  in  their  platform,  and 
Garfield  will  be  nowhere.  N.  B. — We  don't 
hold  stock  in  any  brewery. 

We  had  ready  for  this  week's  number  an 
extra  fine  double  sketch,  showing  the  con- 
trast between  our  gloomy  polar  weather,  and 
the  melting  heat  in  which  our  Eastern  bre- 
thren are  basking,  when,  at  the  last  moment, 
our  almost  forgotten  God  of  Day  condes- 
cended to  shine  upon  us  again,  and  the  point 
of  our  moral  was  lost.  'Tis  ever  thus. 
However,  we  are  willing  to  barter  our  sketch 
for  a  little  sunshine,  but  we  give  the  Clerk 
of  the  Weather  fair  notice,  that  we  shall  keep 
our  drawing  on  hand,  and  will  publish  it 
whenever  the  thermometer  touches  freezing 
point  again  this  summer. 

We  get  reports  of  earthquakes  from  all 
directions.  Central  America,  the  Eastern 
States,  and  the  Phillipine  Islands  have  re- 
cently been  experiencing  the  excitement  of  a 
general  shaking  up.  It  is  now  believed  that 
earthquakes  are  caused  by  electrical  disturb- 
ances, the  effects  of  which  do  not  extend  to 
a  great  distance  below  the  surface  of  the 
earth.     When  quite  a  severe  shock  occurred 


settlers  to  the  Coast,  ma}-  prove  to  be  a  so- 
lution of  our  difficult  labor  problem.  These 
people  are  good  citizens,  industrious,  when 
they  see  a  chance  to  profit  by  their  labor, 
and  would  not,  like  the  Chinese,  draw  upon 
the  resources  of  the  country,  by  sending 
away  the  greater  part  of  their  earnings. 
Neverthless  we  may  expect  to  hear  a  terrible 
howl  from  those  dogs-in-the-manger,  who 
will  neither  work  themselves  nor  let  others 
do  so.  But  one  thing  is  very  certain,  we  can 
never  hope  to  compete  with  the  East,  unless 
we  secuie  steady  workers  at  moderate  wages. 
Which  is  better  for  our  people;  high  wages 
four  months  in  the  year  and  semi-idleness 
for  the  remaining  eight,  with  high  prices  for 
all  necessaries,  or  moderate  wages  and  con- 
stant work,  with  cheap  food  and  clothes? 

We  have  frequently  wondered  that  it  has 
never  occurred  to  some  of  our  capitalists  to 
establish  in  our  State  a  Sanitarium  for  in- 
valids, on  a  large  scale.  We  have  (excuse 
the  remark)  a  glorious  climate,  then  there  is 
scenery  to  satisfy  any  taste,  fruit  ad  libitum 
and  splendid  spring  water  in  the  mountains. 
In  the  East,  where  conditions  are  far  less 
favorable,  establishments  of  this  description 
are  crowded,  and  one  or  more  in  California, 
if  favorably  located  and  well  managed,  should 
attract  invalids  from  all  parts  of  the  States. 
Our  summer  resorts  are  very  good  for  pleas- 
ure seekers,  but,  as  a  rule,  too  little  attention 
is  there  given  to  the  requirements  of  invalids. 

If  there  is  one  thing  an  American  covets  be- 
sides his  neighbor's  property,  it's  a  handle  to 
his  name.  "Major"  Brown  advertises  in  one 
of  our  coast  county  exchanges  to  do  house 


recently  at  Virginia   City,   the  miners   at   a  cleaning,  window  washing,  bill  posting,  and 


depth  of  two  thousand  feet,  noticed  nothing 
of  it.  California,  which  was  formerly  much 
commiserated  by  the  Eastern  States  for  its 
liability  to  earthquakes,  has  been  remarkably 
free  from  these  visitations  for  the  past  ten 
years.  Can  it  be  that  there  is  something  in 
the  theory  once  promulgated,  that  the  rails  of 
the  overland  road  conduct  the  surplus  elec- 
tricity away  from  us  ? 

If  the  owners  of  the  Bay  District  Park 
carry  out  the  programme  they  have  set  be- 
fore them,  we  shall  shortly  have  a  recreation 
ground  of  which  San  Francisco  may  feel 
proud.  Nature  has  done  her  best  for  the  lo- 
cality in  question.  The  Park  has  now  ceased 
to  be  exclusively  a  resort  for  the  wealthy. 
With  five  cable  lines  running  in  that  direc- 
tion, as  there  shortly  will  be,  it  needs  but 
a  small  improvement  in  business  to  give  a 
wonderful  impetus  to  building  enterprise  in 
that  part  of  the  peninsula  west  of  Lone 
Mountain. 

If  these  shooting  scrapes  continue  to  occur 
so  frequently  as  of  late,  we  would  suggest  the 
replacement  of  our  national  emblem,  the 
bear,  by  a  revolver.  Seriously,  it  is  time 
such  a  relic  of  barbarism  as  this  habit  of  kill- 
ing a  man  on  every  provocation  was  frowned 
down. 

The  movement,  lately  set  on  foot  in  this 
city,   to   assist  the  immigration   of  colored 


general  jobbing;  whilst  in,  San  Francisco  a 
"Colonel"  announces  on  his  shingle,  that  he 
is  prepared  to  do  night  work,  with  economy 
and  dispatch.  And  yet  how  funny  we  get 
over  those  ridiculous  foreign  titles,  don't 
we? 

The  Presidential  election  promises  to  be 
pretty  close  this  year.  Let  us  all  hope  that, 
whichever  party  win,  it  may  not  be  so  close 
as  last  time,  or  we  may  have  trouble. 

Consistency  is  a  jewel.  We  have  seen 
some  choice  specimens  of  it,  or  rather  the 
lack  of  it,  in  political  matters  recently.  Take 
the  nomination  of  a  military  man  for  Presi- 
dent. The  Democrats,  who  made  such  a 
point  of  Grant's  military  profession,  in  their 
objections  to  him,  are  now  hurrahing  for  the 
"soldier  hero"  Hancock,  whilst  those  Repub- 
licans who  would  have  given  their  eye  teeth 
to  see  Grant  elected,  suddenly  discover  that 
Hancock  is  "only  a  soldier"  and  therefore  a 
very  improper  man  for  the  position. 

Then  again,  there  is  that  celebrated  Reform 
order  of  Hayes,  prohibiting  civil  servants 
from  making  political  speeches.  We  sup- 
pose the  one  delivered  by  friend  Carl  last 
week,  was  non-political.  But,  by  the  way, 
did  we  not  read,  the  other  day,  that  the  pro- 
mulgator of  the  order  had  himself  consented 
to  speak  in  behalf  of  Garfield,  during  his 
approaching  visit  to  this  coast  ?  Yes,  truly, 
consistency  is  a  jewel. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


THE  DUKES  HOUSE. 


rfWAS    BOKN    IN    AN    OLD 
chartered  and   very   pictur- 
esque   town    in   a    western 
county,  in     whose    vicinity 
stood     an     ancient     ducal 
palace,  which  had    not  been 
occupied   for  many   a   long 
year,  and   like  other   build- 
ings left  to  decay.it  had  the 
reputation  of   being  haunt- 
ed.    It  was  a  great   pity  for 
such    a     fine     Elizabethan 
structure    to    fall  to  ruins. 
I   remember  it   as  a   strong 
and  beautiful  mansion,  with 
its  lawns  and  terrace-gardens,  and  its  many  windows 
as  there  are  days  in  the  year.     This  I  doubted  when 
a  child,  and  often  got  a  nurse-girl  to  walk  round  the 
house  to  count  them  with  me,  but  we  never  attained 
our  object;  for  if  the  sun  got  overclouded  she  would 
be  sure  to  see  a  ghost  at  some  gloomy   window   and 
rush  off,  leaving  me,  terrified,  to  follow. 

But  to  my  story.  I  had  attained  an  age  when 
ghosts  or  hobgoblins  and  such-like  rubbish  did  not 
terrify  or  trouble  me.  I  was  a  married  man,  the 
father  of  several  children,  when  a  cousin  came  to 
visit  us,  who  was  highly  delighted  with  our  pretty 
town;  and  knowing  her  to  be  very  clever  with  her 
pencil,  I  asked  her  to  paint  me  one  or  two  scenes  in 
the  neighborhood.  This  she  willingly  consented  to 
do,  and  we  sallied  forth  to  fix  on  what  should  be  her 
first  picture.  She  thought  the  view  from  the  duke's 
house — as  it  was  called— would  be  the  best.  I  told 
her  she  dared  not  trust  herself  there,  for  it  had  been 
uninhabited  for  the  last  century,  and  was  haunted. 
She  laughed,  and  said  she  did  not  believe  in  ghosts; 
she  was  not  so  much  frightened  at  the  dead  in  soli- 
tary places  as  at  the  living;  and  her  curiosity  being 
excited,  she  wanted  to  explore  the  old  building.  So 
whilst  she  went  for  her  easel  and  materials,  I  got  the 
keys  from  an  old  man  who  lived  in  the  old  court- 
yard of  the  ducal  residence. 

We  walked  through  the  rooms  admiring  their  old 
grandeur,  the  lofty  marble  columns  standing  on 
marble  hearths  each  side  of  the  fireplaces,  support- 
ing the  grained  ceilings  with  coats  of  arms  and 
other  devices  carved  in  marble  between  them.  The 
tapestry  round  the  walls  smelled  mouldy,  but  was  in 
a  wonderful  state  of  preservation,  and  no  worse  than 
wheu  a  hoy,  twenty  years  before,  I  had  pitied  the 
ladies  who  worked  so  hard  to  cover  their  rough 
stone  walls.  My  cousin  selected  .  a  room  for  her 
first  sketch;  and,  as  I  was  leaving,  I  advised  her  to 
lock  the  door  after  me,  to  guard  against  intrusion; 
but  she  objected  to  this,  saying  she  never  locked 
herself  in  any  room  for  fear  of  sudden  illness;  but 
if  I  would  lock  the  door  on  the  outside,  aud  call  for 
her  as  I  came  from  the  bank,  she  would  be  much 
happier  to  know  she  was  secure  from  interruption. 
After  some  hesitation,  I  consented  to  do  this,  and 
with  the  key  in  my  pocket  went  to  business. 

It  was  just  closing  time,  and  I  was  locking  up  the 
strong  room,  when  the  manager  drew  my  attention 
to  a  matter  which  involved  a  protracted  search  of 
papers — a  search,  however,  which  hapxoily  proved 
successful.  All  other  thoughts  having  been  driven 
from  my  head  by  this  unwonted  piece  of  business,  I 
reached  home,  and  as  I  mechanically  took  out  my 
latch-key  aud  went  into  the  house,  still  in  a  reverie, 
I  was  met  by  my  wife,  who  asked  why  I  was  so  late 
for  dinner,  and  where  Mary  was. 

"Mary!"  I  exclaimed;  "I  forgot  all  about  her;" 
and  catching  my  hat  off  the  peg  again,  I  rushed  out, 
speeding  as  fast  as  I  could  to  liberate  her,  and  bit- 
terly lamenting  my  folly  for  locking  her  in. 

It  was  quite  dark  when  I  got  there,  and  I  had  no 
light;  but  I  felt  out  the  keyhole,  unlocked  the  door, 
and  tramped  loudly  up  the  stairs.  I  called  her,  but 
received  no  reply.  Going  into  the  room  in  which  I 
had  left  her,  I  gazed  into  the  recesses,  and  found 
her  huddled  up  in  one  corner. 

"Mary,  my  poor,  dear  child?"  I  exclaimed,  "will 
you  ever  forgive  me?" 

"Hush,  hush!  for  pity's  sake,  hush!"  she  said  in 
a  whisper. 

"Why  did  you  not  answer  me  when  I  called 
you?"  I  replied. 

I  felt  her  whole  frame  quiver,  and  then,  as  I  was 
assisting  her  to  rise,  she  fell  on  me  in  a  fainting  fit. 
I  had  no  light,  not  even  a  fusee  in  my  pocket,  and 
no  one  was  within  call.  At  length  I  thought  of  the 
water  she  had  for  her  work;  it  might  revive  her  if  I 
could  find  it.  I  laid  her  dowu  gently,  and  groping 
about  for  the  water,  sprinkled  her  face,  which  had 
the  effect  of  bringing  her  round. 

Hurriedly  rising,  she  exclaimed:      "Oh,  come  away. 
Take  me  out  of  this  horrid  place!" 

I  began  to  rally   her   about   the   absurdity  of   her 


fears,  and  her  telling  me  in  the  morning  that  she 
was  not  superstitious. 

But  she  interrupted  me  by  saying:  "I  have  seen 
no  ghost.  We  are  in  a  den  of  horrid  thieves  and 
murderers!-  I  saw  two  bodies  dragged  upstairs, 
stripped  of  everything,  with  just  a  sheet  around 
them.  Oh,  come  out  of  the  place,  or  we  shall  be  the 
next.  Even  now  they  may  have  heard  us,  and  they 
will  murder  us." 

I  asked  her  if  she  had  not  got  drowsy  whilst  wait- 
ing for  me  in  the  gloom  of  the  afternoon — for  it  was 
November — and  dreamed  it. 

"Oh,  no!"  she  replied;  "I  did  not  dream;  and 
horror-struck  as  I  was,  when  the  ruffians  descended 
the  stairs  again,  I  crept  silently  up  to  see  if  I  could 
find  out  anything;  and,  oh,  horror,  I  shall  never 
forget  the  sight.     Do  let  us  go." 

I  must  confess  I  felt  a  little  creepy  and  nervous, 
but  was  myself  again  in  a  moments.  Feeling  her 
trembling,  and  fearing  another  swoon,  I  began  de- 
I  scending  the  stairs  with  her,  wheu  a  light  from  be- 
low shot  up  to  us.  She  clutched  me  convulsively, 
but  was  reassured  by  hearing  my  wife's  voice  calling 
out: 

"Frank!  Mary!  Where  are  you?" 

"Here,"  I  said;  "all  right." 

"Indeed,"  she  replied,  "I  think  it  all  wrong  to 
give  me  such  a  fright." 

We  had  reached  her  by  this  time:  and  by  the  light 
of  the  lantern  she  had  brought,  she  caught  sight  of 
Mary's  blanched  face. 

To  my  wife's  interrogatories  respecting  her  illness, 
the  poor  girl  assured  her  that  she  was  not  ill,  but 
terrified.  "I  will  tell  yon  all,"  she  added,  "when  we 
get  home." 

I  was  thankful  for  the  light  and  left  them  walking 
ou,  whilst  I  ran  up  for  Mary's  painting  materials, 
aud  locking  the  door,  I  put  the  key  in  my  pocket, 
meaning  to  return  again  after  dinner  aud  try  to  elu- 
cidate the  mystery.  When  I  joined  them,  Mary  was 
asking  my  wife  how  she  dared  come  alone  all  the 
way  from  my  house  to  that  dreadful  place. 

She  replied  she  would  rather  do  so  at  any  hour  of 
the  night  than  be  kept  in  suspense,  and  added:  "As 
soon  as  day  began  to  close,  I  looked  for  you;  but  as 
you  did  not  come,  I  thought  Frank  must  have  called 
for  you,  and  was  lionizing  you  iu  the  town.  But 
when  fully  an  hour  after  dinner  was  ready,  he  came 
back  without  you,  and  rushed  off  like  a  madman 
when  I  asked  for  you,  I  was  for  the  moment  bewil- 
dered; but  thinking  you  must  have  taken  ill,  aud 
that  Frank  would  want  help  aud  a  light,  I  hurried 
to  the  kitchen  for  a  lantern,  and  told  one  of  the 
girls  to  put  on  her  things  and  accompany  me  to  the 
duke's  house,  for  you  were  there,  and  must  have 
been  taken  ill.  But  would  you  believe  it?  She  flatly 
refused,  saying  it  served  you  right  forgoing  there; 
you  would  never  be  found,  for  never  a  person  going 
near  that  house  after  dark  was  ever  seen  afterward. 
I  ridiculed  her  nonsense,  and  appealed  to  the 
others;  but  neither  would  go,  so  I  had  no  other  al- 
ternative but  to  come  alone." 

When  we  reached  home  I  went  to  the  cellar  and 
got  a  bottle  of  Moselle  and  made  Mary  drink  off  half 
a  tumblerful,  and  then  we  sat  down  to  dinner.  We 
were  just  settled  to  dessert  when  a  friend  dropped  in 
for  a  hand  at  whist,  and  then  asked  Mary  for  her 
story,  as  I  had  forbidden  her  talking  about  it  until 
she  had  got  her  dinner. 

She  began:  "After  you  left  me  I  worked  on  for  a 
long  while,  until  feeling  hungry,  I  looked  at  my 
watch  and  found  it  was  past  two  o'clock.  I  then  ate 
my  sandwiches,  and  after  taking  a  turn  through 
some  of  the  rooms,  settled  into  work  again.  I  had 
not  been  long  thus  occupied  when  I  was  aroused  by 
'strange  irregular  noises  which  seemed  to  come  from 
the  landing  above.  I  then  awoke  to  the  conscious- 
ness that  I  had  been  hearing  a  scuffling  of  feet  for 
some  little  time.  The  scuffling  commenced  again, 
and  I  got  up,  moved  cautiously  to  the  door,  which 
was  ajar,  aud  looked  out  just  in  time  to  see  an  old 
hag  disappear  in  a  doorway  above,  and  the  door  softly 
close  behind  her.  I  stepped  up  and  noiselessly 
opened  the  door,  and  peeped  in;  but  to  my  great 
surprise,  the  room  was  empty.  I  walked  in  to  see  if 
there  was  any  other  door  through  which  she  could 
have  passed;  but  there  was  not;  nor  was  there  a 
window  she  could  have  got  out  of.  I  was  fairly 
puzzled,  for  you  know  I  don't  believe  in  ghosts.  I 
went  down  to  my  room,  but  could  not  settle  to  work. 
I  went  up  again  and  again,  but  could  discover  noth- 
ing, nor  could  I  detect  a  sound.  It  was  broad  day 
when  I  saw  her,  and  now  I  found  it  was  getting  too 
dark  for  me  to  do  any  more  of  my  painting,  so  I 
gathered  all  together  and  put  them  in  one  corner, 
ready  for  to-morrow  morning,  and  sat  down  to  wait 
for  you.  As  it  was  now  getting  dark,  and  I  had  been 
expecting  you  since  3  o'clock,  I  thought  you  must 
have  forgotten  me,  so  I  went  down  to  see  if   I   could 


find  any  means  of  egress.  As  I  could  not,  I  returned 
to  my  room,  where  I  could  watch  for  your  coming; 
for  it  was  not  so  dark  but  I  could  see  any  object 
crossing  the  court.  Whilst  I  was  thinking  whether 
I  should  tell  you  about  the  old  woman  to-night  or 
wait  until  to-morrow,  the  wind  rose  moaning  amongst 
the  trees,  which  was  very  dreary;  but  soon  I  heard 
sounds  above  the  soughing  of  the  winds,  strange 
heavy  thuds  below  me;  and  the  legend  you  told  me 
as  we  walked  through  some  of  the  rooms  in  the 
morning  rushed  through  my  mind:  but  I  soon  ban- 
ished such  nonsense,  knowing  it  must  be  produced 
by  living  beings." 

"What  did  he  tell  you?"  asked  my  wife. 

"Why,  he  told  me  about  a  very  wicked  duke,  who. 
for  some  baleful  reason,  whipped  his  unfortunate 
wife  every  night  through  the  house,  her  lamentations 
being  heard  by  any  one  who  had  the  temerity  to  be 
near  the  house  after  dark.  Well,  all  was  quiet  again 
for  a  while,  when  I  heard  voices,  and  the  sound  of 
something  behind  shuffled  aud  dragged  up  the  stairs 
towards  the  room  I  was  in.  I  crept  behind  the  door, 
and  holding  rny  breath,  peeped  through  the  crevice. 
To  my  horror  I  saw  two  ruffians  dragging  something 
wrapped  in  a  sheet;  they  dragged  it  to  the  room  I 
had  examined,  by  daylight.  The  door  opened, 
•emitting  a  lurid  glare.  They  entered  but  did  not 
stay  long,  for  they  soon  came  out,  and  tramped 
down  stairs  again,  leaving  the  door  partly  open.  I 
heard  the  sound  of  their  footsteps  die  away  in  the 
lower  basement,  and  all  being  quiet,  I  stole  quietly 
up  the  stairs  and  peeped  into  the  room.  There,  be- 
fore a  fire  of  red  embers,  stood  the  old  hag  I  saw  go 
up  in  the  afternoon.  She  was  stirring  something  in 
a  caldron  on  the  fire,  gibbering  and  muttering  like 
the  witches  in  Macbeth.  She  turned  round,  and  I 
thought  her  gaze  fell  on  me.  I  felt  myself  sliding 
down,  aud  remembered  no  more  until  I  was  again 
aroused  by  the  same  two  demons  coming  up  with 
another  bundle.  What  could  I  do?  They  would 
soon  be  up.  I  knew  now  that  the  old  witch  had  not 
seen  me,  for  I  was  left  unmolested.  I  saw  that  I 
might  gain  my  room  before  they  could  possibly 
reach  it,  and  they  would  not  hear  me  above  their 
own  din.  I  did  so,  and  knew  no  more  until  you 
roused  me." 

"When  she  had  ended,  I  said:  "Mary,  dear,  do 
you  not  think  you  must  have  dropped  off  to  sleep 
whilst  waiting  for  me,  and  your  gloomy  surround- 
ings caused  that  very  ugly  dream?  You  know  it  has 
been  proved  that  one  minute's  doze  suffices  the  soul 
for  vagaries  which,  in  our  waking  hours,  would  take 
weeks  to  perform." 

"No,"  she  replied;  "I  did  not  sleep  one  moment. 
Besides,  should  I  sleep*  do  you  think,  in  broad  day, 
especially  after  I  saw  the  old  woman  vanish  out  of 
my  sight?" 

"Then  you  believe  in  ghosts?"  I  laughed  out. 

"Indeed,  I  do  not;  but  it  is  all  so  puzzling." 

"And  you  are  certain  she  did  not  come  out  again." 

"Quite  positive;  for  I  did  not  take  my  eyes  off  the 
door  until  I  was  in  the  room,  and  I  walked  into  the 
large  fireplace  and  looked  to  see  if  she  had  hid  her- 
self there.     But  it  was  clear  up  to  the  sky." 

"After  a  while  I  said:  "Whist  is  out  of  the  ques- 
tion to-night;  no  one's  thoughts  would  be  in  his  or 
her  hand;  so  if  Tom  would  like  a  stroll,  I  am  ready 
for  one." 

He  eagerly  accepted  the  invitation:  but  wife  and 
Mary  both  sprang  up  and  intercepted  ns  on  our  way 
to  the  door,  saying  I  should  not  go  out.  She  knew 
I  meant  to  go  to  the  hoiise,  and  if  I  did,  she  would 
go  too.  I  pooh-poohed  the  idea  of  going,  especially 
after  what  Mary  had  told  us. 

"You  don't  believe  a  word  that  I  told  you — lam 
sure  you  do  not;  I  can  see  it  by  the  twinkle  of  your 
eyes!"  she  exclaimed — "aud  don't  you  go,  Tom,  let 
me  beg  of  you"  (Mary  had  a  special  interest  in 
Tom;)   "and  then  he  won't  care  to  go  alone." 

So  Tom  promised,  fully  meaning  to  keep  the 
promise;  I  am  sure;  and  we  were  allowed  to  pass. 

As  soon  as  we  got  outside,  I  said:  "Well,  Tom,  I 
did  not  promise,  nor  do  I  wish  to  have  you  break 
yours;  but  I  am  off  to  the  'Duke's.'  I  have  the  key 
in  my  pocket,  and  I  wish  to  satisfy  myself;  to-mor- 
row it  may  be  too  late." 

"Then  you  believe  Mary's  story?"  he  said. 

"Well,  I  am  bound  to  believe  it;  but  it  is  not  rnar- 
derers  or  ghosts,  and  I'll  find  out  before  I  come 
back.  But  don't  go  in  until  I  return,  or  you  will  be 
sending  my  wife  after  me,  and  all  will  depend  on 
quiet." 

"Nay,"  he  said,  "?f  you  go  I  will.  No  great  harm 
in  breaking  a  promise  of  that  kind;  and  it  will  be 
forgiven  when  I  plead  anxiety  for  your  safety." 

"Agreed,"  I  replied.  "But  we  must  have  a  light. 
And  if  I  go  iato  the  kitchen  for  my  bull's  eye  it  will 
create  suspicio»  there,  and  the  news  will  be  carried 
into  the  parlor." 

"I  have  one  at  my  lodgings,"  he  said,  "and  it's 
on  our  road;  we  can  call  and  get  it." 

We  accordingly  did,  and  Tom  suggested  our  tak- 
ing a  pair  of  pistols,  in  cas=e  of  need.  I  believe  Tom 
hoped  for  a  brush  with  the  villains. 

Arriving  there,  we  walked  arouud  the  house  before 
entering  it,  and  peered   into   every  nook   we   could 
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find.  At  last  we  directed  our  glance  to  the  upper 
regions,  and  about  half  way  up  the  circular  tower 
we  thought  we  could  discern  a  light.  As  we  gazed 
we  distinctly  heard  voices  and  a  thumping  noise. 
This  was  the  wing  Mary  had  chosen  for  her  sketch. 
We  entered;  but  the  rooms  were  empty  and  dark, 
and  the  tapestry  being  stripped  from  the  walls, 
showed  nothing  but  the  rough  stones.  All  was  now 
so  quiet  that  it  really  seemed  as  though  we  had  dis- 
turbed demon  phantoms  at  their  revels. 

I  said  to  Tom:  "What  can  be  the  meaning  of 
this?" 

When  just  as  he  was  going  to  reply,  the  noises 
commenced  again,  and  we  stepped  outside  and  lis- 
tened attentively.  At  last  Tom  suggested:  "One 
of  these  niches,  which  looked  pannelled  out  for 
statues,  must  be  a  door." 

We  examined  the  one  carefully  next  the  room  we 
had  just  left,  and  sure  enough  came  upon  a  Becret 
spring.  Tom  put  his  light  out  of  sight  and  put  his 
hand  on  his  pistol.  I  very  gently  pressed  the  spring, 
when  it  noiselessly  opened  sufficient  for  us  to  see 
into  the  room.  There  was  the  old  hag  still  at  her 
brew,  and  one  man  with,  his  knife  dismembering  the 
limbs  of  his  victim.  He  stopped  his  work  to  address 
some  beings  out  of  our  sight,  and  we,  having  seen 
enough,  quietly  closed  the  door,  darted  down  stairs 
and  soon  reached  home.  Tom  was  always  very 
pale,  with  large,  dark  eyes,  and  when  he  entered  the 
room  where  my  wife  and  Mary  were,  his  look  told 
in  a  moment  where  we  had  been. 

"Yes,"  I  said,  in  reply  to  their  queries,  "we  have 
been  there,  and  have  seen  enough  to  appal  the 
stoutest  heart."  Here  I  caught  Tom's  well  dissem- 
bled look  of  affright,  and  could  control  myself  no 
longer;  I  flung  myself  on  the  couch  and  roared  with 
laughter. 

I  laughed  so  long  that  my  wife  began  to  think  my 
brain  was  turned.  She  looked  at  Tom,  but  he  kept 
his  countenance,  and  continued  his  idiotic  stare.  At 
last,  seeing  they  were  frightened,  I  gasped  out, 
"Murder  will  out!  The  corpses  were  pigs,  scalded 
pigs;  aud  the  hag  was  the  old  woman  that  sells  such 
splendid  black  puddings!" 


When  I  took  the  key  back  to  the  old  man,  I  asked 
him  why  he  had  his  butcher  shop  at  the  top  of  the 
old  building. 

"Oh,  sir,"  he  replied,  "don't  tell  on  me.  You  see, 
sir,  I  make  a  little  by  letting  it  very  cheap  to  these 
people.  I  should  not  be  allowed,  were  it  known. 
They  use  that  room  because  no  one  knows  of  it,  and 
they  are  unmolested.  I  can  show  the  house  without 
showing  that  room  to  the  strangers  who  visit  the 
town.  I  used  to  make  a  good  bit  by  showing  it  in 
former  times,  but  very  few  come  to  see  it  now." 

"I  never  hear  of  haunted  houses  now  but  I  think 
of  the  pig-killers.—  Chambers1  Journal. 


Not  What  He  Wanted. 


A  German  farmer,  living  not  far  from 
Stockton,  had  his  barn  insured  for  one  thou- 
sand dollars,  which  was  six  hundred  dollars 
more  than  its  value.  A  short  time  since  it 
was  "unfortunately"  burned,  and  he  lost  no 
time  in  demanding  the  full  amount  of  the 
policy.  The  Company  asked  him  if  he  was 
sure  he  hadn't  accidentally  dropped  a  lighted 
match  into  the  hay  one  evening,  and  forgot- 
ten all  about  it,  but  he  indignantly  repudi- 
ated the  insinuation.  They  then  offered  him 
four  hundred  dollars,  and  on  his  refusing  to 
accept  it,  built  him  a  new  barn.  A  few 
weeks  after  this  transpired,  a  life  insurance 
agent  paid  him  a  visit,  and  commenced  urg- 
ing upon  him  the  advisability  of  having  hia 
wife's  life  it  sured.  Our  worthy  farmer  smiled 
knowingly  as  he  replied:  "Yong  mann,  bet- 
ter you  dry  someveres  furder.  Joost  I  insure 
mine  parn  fer  tausand  taler,  und  ven  she  vas 


purn  opp,  tey  pay  me  no  tausand  taler,  tey 
pilt  me  von  new  parn.  Jetzt  you  komm  in- 
sure mine  frau.  Poorty  soon  mine  frau  she 
die,  dann  you  don't  gif  me  no  tausand  taler, 
you  makes  me  take  von  oder  old  Dutch 
voman,  dot's  vat  you  do..  Not  mosh,  tis 
chilt  karnt  pe  foolt  akain  like  dot." 


A  Terrible  Criiue. 


"We  think  our  readers  will  agree   with  us 

that  the  following  is  one  of  the  most  fearful 

cases  of  hardened  villainy  on  record.  In  fact 

we  may  safely  say,  that  it  is  without  parallel 

in  any  of  our  Courts : 

MALLING  PETTY  SESSIONS,  Monday,  June 
21st. — Before  M.  H.  Dalison,  Esq.,  (in  the  chair), 
Sir  Francis  Geary,  and  E.  J.  W.  Stratford,  Esq. 
Thefts  of  Cabbages. — Benjamin  Purton,  was 
charged  with  having  stolen  two  cabbages,  valued  at 
4d,  the  property  of  Mr.  Tompkin,  Yalding,  on  the 
30th  of  May. — From  certain  complaints  which  the 
police  received  respecting  the  robbery  of  vegetables 
in  this  neighborhood,  a  constable  was  despatched  to 
watch  the  prosecutor's  premises,  and  not  long  after 
he  had  been  there,  he  saw  the  defendant  open  the 
gate  leading  to  the  garden,  proceed  up  to  the  cab- 
bage bed,  pull  up  several,  and  place  them  in  a  bag 
which  he  carried  on  his  shoulder.  —The  defendant 
practically  made  no  defence,  and  the  Chairman, 
after  remarking  that  it  was  a  most  disgraceful  thing 
to  rob  a  neighbor  in  such  a  barefaced  manner  as 
described,  inflicted  the  heavy  penalty  upon  him  of 
40s  and  10s  9d  costs;  in  default,  one  month's  hard 
labor. — Maidstone  (England)  Telegraph,  June  26. 


Welmer. — Your  second  series  of  sketches 
we  will  condense  and  use,  probably  next 
week.  The  printed  matter  we  cannot,  of 
course,  give  again  as  original. 
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DECEPTION. 

A    SENSATIONAL    SOCIETY    PLAY    IN   FOUR    ACTS, 

By    DR.    CALLAGHAN, 

(AT    THE    BALDWIN.) 


ACT    I. 

Breakfast    Room    at    <bc    Chattean    dc    Llgnlercs. 

Baoul  de  Lignieres,  Elise,  hp  wife,  and  Mathilde,  his  daughter. 

Eaodl.  I  am  afflicted  with  a  settled  melancholy  and  a  sepulchral  voice.  Per- 
haps you  observe  it.  Besides  that,  I  am  the  head  of  the  house  of  Ligni- 
eres.  I  am  also  the  proprietor  of  this  thrilling  play.  But  let  us  not 
anticipate.  (Opens  newspaper)  Ha!  (reading)  "The  young  officer,  Gaston 
de  Lignieres,  has  killed,  single-handed,  forty-five  untamed  Arabs  in  Al- 
geria, and  is  coming  home  covered  with  wounds,  glory,  and  decorations." 
(Aside)  I  must  be  going. 

Elise  (aside).  Gaston  is  a  son  of  mine,  by  a  gentleman  with  whom  I  was  ac- 
quainted just  before  my  marriage.  Such  little  accidents  will  happen 
sometimes,  in  the  best  regulated  families.  But,  perhaps,  if  my  husband 
should  discover  it,  he  might  object.     These  men  are  so  unreasonable. 

Mathilde.   How  delightful  to  see  brother  Gaston  again.  But  are  you  going,  Papa? 

Baoul.  Yes,   I   have  just  discovered  that  I  have  a  pressing  engagement  at 

Constantinople. 

Mathilde.  But,  Papa,  you  always  have  an  engagement,  when  Gaston  comes. 
You  have  never  seen  him. 

Raoul.  What,  nev — !  I  beg  your  pardon.  Imean.no,  indeed.  (Aside)  I 
must  confess,  I'm  not  particularly  stuck  after  the  young  man.  My  wife 
thinks  I  believe  that  he's  my  son.  That's  where  she's  mistaken.  I've 
known  all  about  it  ever  since  we  were  married,  sev-en-teen  long  years 
ago,  but  I  didn't  say  anything,  in  order  that  I  might  have  an  excuse  for  this 
pensive  melancholy,  which  becomes  me  so  well,  besides,  where  otherwise 
would  be  the  plot  of  this  thrilling  play  ? 

(Enter  Gaston.) 

Mathilde.   Gaston,  allow  me  to  introduce  you  to  your  father. 

Gaston  (advancing  to  Raoxd,  icarmly)  My  dear  father!  For  sev-en-teen  long 
years,  I  have  been  looking  forward  with  longing  anticipation  to  this  meet- 
ing, but  somehow  you  always  seemed  to  be  out  when  I  called. 

Kaot/l  (coldly)  Young  man, I  am  pleased  to  observe  that  you  have  acted  in  such 
a  manner  as  to  deserve  well  of  your  country.    Good  morning.        [Exit. 

Gaston  (astounded)  Good  gracious !    Are  all  fathers  like  that  ? 

Mathilde.   Well,  I  really  can't  say,  he's  the  only  one  I  eyer  had. 

[Exeunt  Gaston  and  Mathilde. 


ACT    II. 

It.iFi    it  mi  in    at    ihc    Chateau    d'flrvalt. 


Distk.  (nervously) .     I  hope  er — I  just  called  to  see  if  I  couldn't  induce  you 

not  to  kill  me,  as  I  really  have  a  very  great  objection  to  it. 

Gaston.  (sternly)    Sir!     You  are  beneath  my  contempt! 

Distk.  (brightening)  And  you  won't  kill  me  then  ? 

Gaston.  I  would  not  sully  my  sword  with  such  carrion! 

Distk.  (enthusiastically)  Noble  young  man!  [Exit. 

Gaston.  Well,  it's  time  to  go  and  kill  De  Maubriel. 

(Enter  Elise,  who   overhears  him.     She  endeavors  to  prevent  him  from 

going.      Be  persists.     She  faints.) 
Gaston.        "Well,  I'll  have  to  leave  her  there.     I  suppose  some  of   the   servants 
will  sweep  her  up,  when  they  fix  the  room.  [Exit. 

(Enter  Baoul.      Elise  recovers.) 

Elise.  Oh  God,  he  has  gone!  • 

Raoul.  (sarcastically)  Yes  Madame,  and  my  hour  of  revenge  has  come.  For 

sev-en-teen  long  years  have  I  waited  for  this  delicious  moment.     Your 

son  and  his  father  have  gone  to  kill  each  other.     They — 
Elise.  Ha!     Then  you  know  my  secret  ? 

Raoul.  Yes  Madame.  For  sev-en-teen  long  years  I've  treasured  that  secret. 

Elise.  Oh  for  Heaven's  sake  let  me  save  my  son. 

\ Struggles  to  go.     Raoul  locks  the  door. 
Raoul.  It  is  useless.     While  your  son  and  his  father  butcher  each  other,    I 

will  gloat  over  your  sufferings.  [He  gloats. 

Elise.  But  I  was  young  and  inexperienced  at  that  time.     I  thought  there 

was  no  danger  with  the  Count.     I   didn't  know  he  was  loaded.     Besides, 

my  mother  winked  at  the  affair. 
Raoul.  (excitedly)  Is  that  the  case  ?  Do  you  swear  it  ? 

Elise.  I  do,  upon  my  honor! 

Raoul.  My  spotless  and  wronged  angel!     Why   did  yon  not   give    me  this 

explanation  before  ? 
Elise.  And  your  pensive  melancholy  ? 

Raoul.         I  could  eesily  have  got  another  secret  from  Dr.  Callaghan. 
Elise.  True.     But  now  how  are  yoa  going  to  compensate  me  for  the  wrong 

you  have  done  me  ? 
Raoul.         I  will  go  and  kill  De  Maubriel.  [Exit. 

Elise.  Oh  Joy!    My  spotless  reputation  will  be  avenged. 


ACT    IV. 
»c    MaubrU'TM    Apartments    at    the    Chateau    tl'Orvalt. 


Count  de  Maubriel  and  Elise. 

De  M.  Elise !     Forgive  me ! 

Elise.  What,  and  deprive  myself  of  that  exquisite  pleasure,  which  for    sev- 

en-teen  long  years  has  been  my  only  enjoyment  in  life,  to  be  no  longer 
allowed  to  hate  you  with  a  detestation  that  Webster  has  not  found  a  word 
strong  enough  to  express  ? 

De  M.  Well,  I  know  it's  hard,  but  if  you  must  feel  like  that  towards   some- 

body, couldn't  yon  give  your  husband  a  turn  ? 

Elise.  There  is  one  condition  under  which  your  persen  would  be   less   ob- 

noxieus  to  me. 

De  M.  Only  mention  it,  my  charmer! 

Elise.  By  its  being  removed  at  least  a  thousand  miles  away.  [Exit. 

(Enter    Gaston,    Viscount    Distrait,  Baroness  aV  Orvalt,  and   Guests.) 

DisrnAiT  (to  Gaston)  By  the  way,  Gaston,  I  saw  Count  de  Maubriel  flirting 
with  your  mother,  just  now. 

Gaston.  Dastard!  Liar!  Gentlemen,  please  stand  a  little  on  one  side,  while 
I  kill  him. 

Disteait.  But  I  decidedly  object.  And  now  I  come  to  think  of  it,  the  Count 
was  only  speaking  about  the  weather. 

(Enter  Count  de  Maubriel.) 

Gaston.  Ha!  Now  we  shall  see.  Co^nt,  excuse  my  troubling  you.  The 
company  are  all  aware  that  this  man  is  an  idiot.  Please  inform  them, 
before  I  kill  him,  that  he  is  aleo  a  liar.  He  hadthe  audacity  to  cast  a 
doubt  on  my  mother's  spotless  reputation,  by  asserting  that  he  saw  her 
conversing  with  you. 

De  M.  I  do  not  feel  it  incumbent  upon  me  to  deny  the  soft  imputation. 

Gaston,  What!  A  thousand  devils!  Shall  I  then  have  to  kill  you  also  ?  But 
it  shall  all  be  done  in  an  orderly  manner.  First  I  will  tear  off  this  decor- 
ation {does  so).  You  won't  Deed  it  after  you  are  killed,  and  I  may  raise 
enough  on  it  to  pay  my  tailor's  bill. 

De  M.  Should  I  be  presumptuous  in  considering  that  as  an  affront? 

Gaston.         Not  at  all.     That  was  the  meaning  I  wished  to  convey. 

De  M.  In  that  case,  for  what  hour  shall  we  order  pistols  and  coffee  ?    Or  in 

other   words,    at  what  time  will  it  De  most  convenient  for  you  to  kill  me  ? 

Gaston.        At  seven  o'clock! 

De  M.  At  seven  o'clock!! 

(Enter   Elise  and   Guests.) 

Chorus.        Oh  Horror!     At  seven  o'clock  !!!     Tableau.     (See  small  posters.) 


ACT    III. 

Library    In    the    Chateaa    De    Lignieres. 

Baoul  and   Gaston. 
Raoul.  You  are  going  to  right  a  duel  with   the  Count  de  Maubriel.     You  do 

well.     You  will  probably  be  killed.     That  may  inconvenience  you  tempo- 
rarily, but  you  will  thereby  escape  many  annoyances.     Should  you  have 
any  litttle  bills  unpaid,  I  will  settle  them  for  you. 
Gaston.         My  dear  father!     How  can  I  express  my  thanks! 
Raoul.         Don't  mention  it.     Good  morning.  [Exit. 

(Enter  Viscount  Distrait.) 


Baoul  and  De  Maubriel. 

De  M,  Well,  Sir,  I  suppose  you've  come  to  beg  for  your  son's  life,  but  it's 

no  use,  you  waste  your  time. 

Raoul.  Excuse  me,  I  perceive  that  you  are   laboring  under  a  trifling  misap- 

prehension. You  seem  to  be  struggling  with  an  insufficient  comprehension 
of  the  circumstances  of  the  case.     You  must  not  fight  with  Gaston. 

De  M.  Indeed!    Perhaps  you  take  your  son's  place  ? 

Raoul.  He  is  not  my  son. 

De  M.  Would  it  be  impertinent  to  ask  whose  he  is  then  ?    That  is,  if  you 

happen  to  know. 

Raoul         Yours. 

De  M.  Holy  Mother  of  Moses!  Well,  this  is  a  pretty  trying  situation,  even 

for  a  stage  villain!  I  thought  I  knew  most  of  my  children.  I  must  then 
have  overlooked  this  one.     But  thunder!     What  shall  I  do  anyhow  ? 

Raoul.  For  sev-en-teen  long  years  I  have  kept   this  secret   in  the   inside 

pocket  of  my  best  Sunday  bosom,  in  anticipation  of  this  joyful  moment. 
As  I  didn't  get  half  the  enjoyment  I  expected,  in  gloating  over  my  wife's 
sufferings,  I  mean  to  put  in  an  extra  gloat  over  you.  (He  gloats).  Well, 
how  do  you  like  it  1 

De  M.  It  seems  kinder  rough  on  a  fellow. 

Raoul.  But  think  of  those  sev-en-teen  long  years!  [  Exit. 

(Enter    Gaston) 

Gaston.        Time's  up,  Mister! 

De  M.  I  wish  to  state  here,  that  your  mother's  reputation  is  pure  and  spot- 

less as  the  linen  from  a  Chinese  laundry,  and  I  much  regret  that  her 
speaking  to  me  at  the  ball,  should  have  given  people  cause  to  doubt  it. 

Gaston.         Very  good.     But  now,  to  business. 

De  M.  But — This  is  an  apology.     I  can't  fight  you. 

Gaston.  What!  Oh,  I  see,  you  need  a  little  more  insulting,  to  bring  you  up 
to  the  mark.  It  seems  I  only  half  did  it,  last  night.  There!  (jtuUs  his 
nose).     How's  that? 

De  M.  (aside)  Oh,  why  was  I  born  a  villain!    (aloud)    But  even  this  extra 

inducement  which  you  offer  me  eannot  alter  my  decision. 

Gaston.  You  refuse  to  be  killed!  Can  I  believe  my  ears!  In  that  case,  there 
is  evidently  but  one  course  for  me  to  pursue.  I  will  immediately  insert  a 
"small  ad."  in  the  newspapers  branding  you  as  the  most  white  livered 
coward  in  the  universe.  [Exit. 

De  M.  This  is  certainly  an  extremely  cheerful  situation.- 

(Enter    Baoul.) 
Raoul.  Perhaps  you  think  I've  come  to  gloat  over  you   again.     You're  mis- 

taken there.     For  sev-en-teen  long  years  I've  kept   it  all   to  myself,  but 
now  it's  out.     You're  a  villain.     But  for  you,  my  wife's  reputation  would 
be  still  more  spotless  than  it  is  at  present.     I've  come  to  kill  you. 
De  M.  For  God's  sake  do.    You  will  confer  a  favor  on  me!     Here'sa  sword. 

(Baoul  stabs  him.    He   falls  mortally  ivounded.    Enter  Omnes.) 

Gaston.        Why,  what's- this? 

Raoul.  After  sev-en-teen  long  years,  your  mother's  spotless  reputation  has 

been  avenged!  (to  the  audience)  And  when  our  friends  have  recovered 
sufficiently  from  the  melancholy  influence  of  this  thrilling  drama,  to  bo 
able  to  form  an  opinion.  I  trust  they  will  agree  that  it  is  one  of  those 
masterpieces  of  composition,  which  are  worthy  to  rank  with  the  best  pro- 
ductions of  Shakespeare  and  Ouida.  Matinee  on  Saturday  as  usual. 
CURTAIN. 
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ever,  forbear  mentioning,  that  our  old 
friend,  the  only  K.,  is  announced  to  appear 
on  his  native  soil  next  Sunday,  when  he  is 
to  "annihilate  all  traitors."  We  are  sharp- 
ening our  pencil,  Denis. 


There  was  a  young  lady  of  Nashv'll, 

Who  was  so  excessively  bashful, 

That  she  jumped,  like  a  flea, 

Up  a  hickory  tree, 

When  asked  for  a  kiss  by  some fool. 


Dr.'  Callaghan,  the  author  of  Deception, 
objects  to  a  statement  by  one  of  our  con- 
temporaries, that  it  is  a  pity  such  material 
as  he  has  selected  for  the  plot  of  his  play  is 
so  frequently  employed.  He  thereupon 
launches  into  a  disquisition  on  the  impossi- 
bility of  attracting  modern  audiences  with 
hymn  singing,  or  dramas  of  a  historical  or 
classical  nature.  How  is  it,  we  would  ask, 
that  such  bright  and  cleanly  socioty  plays 
as  have  been  produced  by  Robertson,  H.  J. 
Byron,  and  many  others,  have  met  with  such 
wonderful  success;  the  latter's  play  of  Our 
Boys  running  for  over  four  years  in  a  London 
theatre.  These  plays  were  certainly  free 
from  all  suspicion  of  impurity,  and  yet  they 
have  always  drawn  immense  audiences.  To 
argue  that  there  is  no  medium  between  his- 
torical or  classical  dramas,  and  plays  of  the 
Deception  type,  is  simply  absurd,  and  an  in- 
sult to  the  common  sense  of  the  public. 

The  Weathercock,  now  running  at  the  Bush 
Street  theatre,  is  a  fair  sample  of  the  mod- 
ern Comic  Opera.  Just  sufficient  plot  to 
make  the  scenes  hang  together,  legs,  pretty 
faces,  abundance  of  jingling  airs,  handsome 
dresses,  and  absurd  situations.  There  you 
have  it.  The  piece  is  finely  mounted,  the 
dresses  new  and  bright.  It  would  be  diffi- 
cult to  find  any  fault  with  Emily  Melville's 
acting.  Perhaps  a  little  more  enthusiasm  in 
the  love  making  situations  would  not  be 
amiss.  But  she  is  a  splendid  actress,  pos- 
sessing all  of  Schneider's  chic  without  any  of 
her  vulgarity.  Jennings  and  Freeman  played 
excellently.  Tom  Casselli  was  somewhat 
stiff,  and  seemed  ill  at  home  in  the  part  as- 
signed to  him.  The  "Virgin  Guard"  are  all 
pretty  and  well  drilled.  The  audiences  seem 
to  appreciate  the  fun  of  the  piece,  but  it  may 
be  doubted  whether  the  public  will  not  soon 
commence  to  feel  nauseated  with  this  rapid 
succession  of  exceedingly  "light"  operas, 
beside  which  the  early  productions  of  Offen- 
bach and  Herve,  considered  frivolous  in  their 
time,  appear  as  classics. 

At  the  Standard,  the  Widow-  liedolt  was 
produced  on  Monday  to  a  very  large  audi- 
ence. It  is  a  play  of  the  Joshua  Whitcomb 
school.  We  defer  comment  till  our  next 
number. 

We  spent  a  pleasant  hour  at  the  Vienna 
Gardens,  one  evening  last  week.  This  is 
certainly  the  pleasantest  place  for  those  to 
pass  an  hour  or  two,  who  appreciate  a  good 
selection  of  well  rendered  music.  The  .Hus- 
sar's Attack,  a  clever  piece  of  musical  fire- 
works, which  had  to  be  three  times  repeated 
to  satisfy  a  clamorous  audience,  brought  to 
our  mind  recollections  of  bygone  days  dur- 
ing the  Franco-German  war,  when  we  used 
to  hear  the  same  piece  played  in  Bavarian 
beer  gardens,  to  wildly  enthusiastic  student 
audiences,  who  were  never  satisfied  with  less 
than  a  dozen  encores. 

Want  of  space  compels  us  this  week  to 
omit  notice  of  the  Sand -lot  Cibcuj,  and  the 
City  Hall  Bear  Garden.     We  cannot,  how- 


Various  Causes- 
Advancing  years,  care,  sickness,  disappointment, 
and  hereditary  predisposition — all  operate  to  turn 
the  hair  gray,  and  either  of  them  inclines  it  to  shed 
prematurely.  Ayeb's  Hair  Vigor  will  restore  faded 
or  gray,  light  or  red  hair  to  a  rich  brown  or  deep 
black,  as  may  be  desired.  It  softens  and  cleanses 
the  scalp,  giving  it  a  healthy  action.  It  removes 
and  cures  dandruff  and  humors.  By  its  use  falling 
hair  is  checked,  and  a  new  growth  will  be  produced 
in  all  cases  where  tho  follicles  are  not  destroyed  or 
the  glands  decayed.  Its  effects  are  beautifully  shown 
on  brashy,  weak,  or  sickly  hair,  on  which  a  few  ap- 
plications will  produce  the  gloss  and  freshness  of 
youth.  Harmless  and  sure  in  its  operation,  it  is  in- 
comparable as  a  dressing,  and  is  especially  valued 
for  the  soft  lustre  and  richness  of  tone  it  imparts. 
It  contains  neither  oil  nor  dye,  and  will  not  soil  or 
color  white  cambric;  yet  it  lasts  long  on  the  hair,  and 
keeps  it  fresh  and  vigorous. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY 


LIDDLE    &    KAEDING-, 

f-1  UN,  PISTOL  AND  RIFLE  MANUFACTURERS,  538 
\JT  Washington  Street,  San  Franciaco.  Muzzle  and  Breech 
Loading  Shot  Guns  of  the  most  Celebrated  English  and  Ameri- 
can makers.  !K?~RapBiring  and  new  work  done  and  warranted 
to  give  satisfaction  or  noeharge. 


L.    HEINZE, 

>RA.CTICAL     GLASSBLOWER,    GO?    CALIFORNIA    ST., 
Kearnv.       Manufacturer  of    Blown,  Pressed  and 


Moulded  Glassware. 
repaired. 


fe^All  kinds  of  Glass  ornaments  neatly 


J.    MEYERS, 


M 


ERCHANT  TAILOR,  501  KEARNY  STREET,  cor.  Cali- 
fornia, San  Francisco. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-IV-TATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.     BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
1^1     mala  of  every  description  preserved  and   mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.     P'articular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    603  California  street. 


RENARD'S 

-[3ASTILLES  DE  PARTS,  CERTAIN  CURE  FOR  DYSPEP- 
JI7  sia.  Sick  Headache,  Heartburn,  Habitual  Costiveness, 
and  to  sweeten  the  breath.  For  sole  at  every  first-class  Drug 
Store.  Principal  Depot,  8SG  1-3  MARKET  STREET.  Price 
25  Cents  a  Box.    Orders  by  Post  Card  promptly  attended  to. 


TO    TJEiE 

GAS  CONSUMERS 


OF 


Gr 


UNITED    CO-OPERATIVE. 

0   TO    THE   UNITED   CO-OPERATIVE,    60S     KEARNY 
Street,  for  a  pair  of  their  EASTERN  ALEXIS  or  GAIT- 


MRS.    M.    "WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS   AND   CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  1025^  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS, 

T    ADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE   A  REALLY   FINE   CUP   OF 

J i  Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  Knewing  &  Co.,  123  California 

Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


PATENT    COVERS 

may  be  obtained  nt  the 


EnOR     FILING     THE     "WASP 
*     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


IF  YOU   ARE   OUT  OF   WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 


San      Francisco. 

OFFICE: 

303  Montgomery  Street 

UNDER    NEVADA    BLOCK. 


KS*A  Company  has  been  formed  under 
the  name  of 

THE 

PACIFIC    GASLICHT 
COMPANY 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO, 

To  supply  Gas  to  the  City  of  San  Francisco,  pro- 
vided the  requisite  consumption  can  be  secured. 

The  New  Company 

Will  erect  Gas  Works,  equal  to  the  best  now  in  use 
in  the  United  States,  with  a  capacity  of  not  less  than 
2,000,000  cubic  feet  per  day. 

Service  Connections  and  Meters. 

All  service  connections  shall  be  made  and  meters 
and  burners  furnished  WITHOUT  COST  TO  THE 
CONSUMER.  The  meters  used  by  the  Company 
will  be  of  the  best  modern  description. 

A  Type  Meter  will  be  deposited  with  the  proper 
city  official,  and  any  consumer  who  has  reason  to 
believe  his  meter  is  registering  more  gas  than  he 
consumes,  may,  by  notifying  the  Company  in  writ- 
ing, have  his  meter  removed  and  replaced  by  one 
officially  tested. 

Work  to  Begin  at  Once. 

The  construction  of  the  Works  shall  be  com- 
menced immediately  and  pushed  to  completion  as 
rapidly  as  possible. 

Kind  of  Gas. 

The  gas  shall  be  pure  and  bright,  free  from  smoke 
and  with  an  illuminating  power  of  20  CANDLES. 

Price. 

The  price  shall  in  no  event  exceed  $2.00  per  1000 
cubic  feet. 

The  consumer  will  make  a  saving  of  20  per  cent, 
in  his  meter  register,  gain  30  per  cent,  in  the  illumi- 
nating qualities  of  his  light,  and  at  the  same  time 
pay  one-third  less  per  1000  cubic  feet  for  hia  gts 
than  he  is  now  charged. 

This  is  a  Plain  Business  Pro- 
position : 

We  will  build  the  Works,  lay  the  mains,  make  the 
connections,  supply  meters  and  burners,  free  of  cost 
to  the  consumers,  and  deliver  a  good  20-candle  gas  at 
$2.00  per  1000  cubic  feet,  providing  enough  con- 
sumption is  pledged  to  justify  us  in  the  undertaking. 
Without  this  certainty  there  would  be  no  inducement 
to  make  the  outlay,  as  the  moment  we  commence 
work  the  present  Company  will  undoubtedly  offer  to 
reduce  their  price,  to  prevent  competition. 

The  city  of  San  Francisco  has  only  one  Gas  Light 
Company,  and  it  charges  $3.00  per  1000  cubic  feet 
for  a  nominal  16-candle  light.  In  Baltimore,  a  city 
of  about  the  same  population,  they  have  three  com- 
panies; in  New  York,  seven  companies. 

As  the  past  experience  of  the  public  with  new  gas 
companies  may  create  doubts  regarding  our  good 
faith,  we  pledge  our  honor  that  we  will  neither  buy 
out,  sell  to,  nor  consolidate  with  the  existing  Gas 
Light  Company,  or  any  other  Gas  Light  Company  in 
this  city;  and  that  the  Works  shall  be  commenced 
as  soon  as  the  requisite  consumption  is  secured, 
thus  leaving  it  in  your  hands  to  decide,  by  your 
patronage,  whether  an  independent  company  shall 
go  into  operation, 

EGBERT  JUDSON, 
H.  M.  MARTIN, 
WM.  S.  HOPKINS, 
J.  C.WILMERDING, 
JOHN  O.  EARL, 
E.  M.  FRY, 
THOMAS  MAGEE, 
Committee  for  the  Stockholders. 
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Concert  Grardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 

THE  GREAT  FAMILY  RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 
INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Xightly  Performance  of  the  "well  tno^rn  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  MR.  WILLIAM  FOKXEK. 
MISS  HILDA  THOMAS,  Soprano, 

MISS  KACHKL  LOEMEXTKAL,  Contralto. 
Commencing  every  Evening  at  5  o'clock, 

JIATISEE  C05CEKT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

Ba.EAMILY  LTJKCH,  FKOM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIEST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  K1ECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan 
Society. 

For  the  half  year  ending  this  date,  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared 
a  Dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  six  (6)  per  cent. 
per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  five  (5) 
per  cent,  per  annum,  free  from  Federal  Taxes,  and  payable 
on  and  after  the  loth  day  of  July,  1880.    By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 

San  Francisco,  June  30th.  1880. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


mminiaisR's 

OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAR  BUSH. 


Mechanics'  Institute 

FAIRS 

1880, 

OPENS  AUGUST  10, 

—AND— 

Closes  September   nth. 

S.  P.  CORNWALL,  Pres. 
J.  H.  CULVER,  Secretary. 


P.  LXESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


CALIFORNIA 
GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office :  506  Market 
Street.     Factory:  1816  Mason. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 


■WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
l^The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective  vision 
g^thoroughly  diagnosed,  free   of   charge,    and  all 
Ep'kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
JE^prices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  Iree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S3r  PRICES  REDUCED!  S3r 

C.    MTJLLER,    Optician, 

135   Montgomery  Street,   near   Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 

A  CAR  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST    AEEIVED 

—AT— 

ARION     HAI.L, 

N.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets. 

■ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 
HENRY  GRIMM. 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RANGES  and  TIN  WARE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

100C    MARKET    STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

S=  Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BOYS   THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

E^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Coast  who  do. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  OURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


■.■:.x;i--:  HENRY;   TIETJEN.  5;:>-  v|T«  , 
^H ENRY  AH RENS.  £©S,_    TH.  V.  BQRSTEL. 


rS?         1420  — 1434- "'S|C?""PINE..ST NEAR  POLK. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dressand  CloakMaker 

1024^  Lark iii  St.  Near  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECH, 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LAKKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo*  Lithography 


AND 


Photo- Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Ofr]ce  of  the  "WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     SSP*Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


n  |9  COMMERCIAL  c^ 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


15 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

•|t  niJy^ir  ■  TTu  N  ni  ijgI 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  inu- 
chine  in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  ami  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  \\v  MODERN  improvements 
that  .»re  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
20  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


Caps  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  §1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  §10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cupc  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^them  back 
a  lad  make  do  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  he  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
bent,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  side»  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York, 

AlBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   <fc   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 

DRYlfTT  RUSTIC 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

P.  KORBEL  &  BROS 

Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


I 
I 


RS1 


— y) 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  in  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES,  RAFTS,  etc.,  then  by  the  construction  of  ROOMY  PLATFORMS  with  SEATS  for 
spectators,  also  an  ELEVATED  PLATFORM  in  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  children. 

[^STRICT  PROPRIETY  ENFORCED. 

Foot  01    LAEKIN  AND  HYDE  STS. 


f  Kl 


J.  M,  BRUNSWICK  &  BALKE  CO, 


o 


o 

o 

•  iH 

o 


It1 
o 


P 
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SOLE  MANUFACTURERS  AND  PATENTEES  OF  THE 


Standard,     Monarch,     Nonpareil    and    Novelty. 
Billiard   and   Pool   Tables. 
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PICTURES  OF  THE  PERIOD. 

What  a  wonderful  change 
has  come  over  the  Govern- 
ment recently,  in  their  rela- 
tions to  this  coast.  It  is  like 
the  effect  of  a  magician's 
wand.  One  would  imagine 
that  California  was  a  poor  relative,  who  had 
suddenly  come  into  a  fortune  of  several  mil- 
lion dollars.  For  years  this  magnificent  and 
promising  portion  of  Uncle  Sam's  territory 
has  been  begging  and  imploring  a  paternal 
government  to  devote  a  little  of  their  valu- 
able time  to  the  consideration  of  some  means 
for  the  removal  of  an  evil,  which  is,  vampire 
like,  sapping  the  life  blood  of  this  coast,  and 
destroying  our  hopes  of  a  brilliant  future. 
But  no.  There  was  "nothing  in  it."  Cali- 
fornia was  over  three  thousand  miles  away. 
Philadelphia  shipbuilders  and  New  England 
manufacturers,  with  a  few  hundred  thousand 
dollars  behind  them,  were  far  more  potent 
factors  in  Congressional  discussions  than 
poor  California,  with  nothing  but  a  good 
cause,  and  her  rights  to  consideration  as  one 
of  the  sisterhood  of  States.  So  we  were 
frowned  down,  and  vetoed,  and  snubbed. 
We  were  unreasonable,  and  brutal,  and 
spoiled  children,  and  a  nuisance  generally, 
and  needed  to  be  severely  sat  upon,  which 
we   accordingly   were.      Our   coast  was  not 


even  thought  worthy  of  the  questionable 
honor  of  an  occasional  visit  from  one  of  Mr. 
Secretary  Thompson's  superior  iron-clads, 
and  so  our  maritime  defence  was  left  to  a 
foreign  power,  which  was  doubtless  far  more 
effectual,  but  scarcely  flattering  to  the  patri- 
otic heart. 

But  lo  and  behold !  A  change  came  o'er  the 
spirit  of  the  dream.  It  commenced  to  dawn 
upon  the  minds  of  our  worthy  government, 
that  the  month  of  November,  '80,  was  drawing 
nigh.  Also,  that  they  would  like  very  much 
to  remain  in  their  comfortable  positions,  or 
get  some  similarly  lucrative  ones.  Also,  that 
in  case  they  should  be  ousted,  there  was  not 
the  slightest  chance  of  saving  the  country 
from  going  to  eternal  smash.  Also,  that 
the  Pacific  Coast  had  a  little  to  say  in  that 
matter.  Also,  that  we  were  a  great  and 
wonderful  country.  Also,  that  they  had  al- 
ways thought  and  said  that  the  "Chinese 
must  go."  And  so,  in  charming  disregard  of 
the  President's  "reform"  order,  against  po- 
litical speeches  by  civil  servants,  they  come 
out  to  see  us  one  after  another,  and  tell  us 
how  they  love  us,  and  have  always  done  so, 
and  how  we  owe  them  our  love  (and  our 
votes)  in  return.  Schurz's  opinions  on  the 
Chinese  question  have  undergone  a  wonder- 
ful change.  Thompson  forgets  all  about  our 
lack  of  boats,  in  his  eagerness  to  catch  our 
votes,  and  the  vetoer  and  "reform  orderer" 
himself  will  soon  be  here  to  woo  us.  Of  a 
truth  we  are  in  demand.  But  how  much  of 
their  disinterested  affection  is  centered  in  us, 
and  how  much  in  our  ballot  boxes? 


California  knows  how  to  value  these  out- 
bursts of  affection.  Cordwood  and  type  are 
cheap,  and  "wery  fillin'  at  the  price"  when 
made  up  into  bonfires,and  editorials  with  big 
display  heads.  We  have  been  too  often  de- 
ceived, to  take  for  gospel  a  tenth  part  of 
what  our  temporary  admirers  promise.  Nor 
need  we  expect  more,  if  indeed  so  much, 
from  the  Democratic  party,  should  they  carry 
the  day.  Hancock  is  significantly  silent  in 
his  letter  of  acceptance  on  the  question  that 
most  affects  this  coast.  The  Southern  States, 
which  would  hold  a  large  majority  in  a  Demo- 
cratic Senate,  are,  and  have  always  been, 
thorough  going  friends  of  cheap  labor.  They 
wish  to  import  Chinese  coolies  themselves, 
and  would  never  agree  to  restrictions  inter- 
fering with  their  wishes  in  this  respect. 
Therefore  we  have  but  little  to  hope  for  which- 
ever way  we  look,  unless  the  present  opini- 
ons of  the  two  parties  change  considerably. 
Our  interests  and  those  of  the  Eastern 
States  are,  and  always  will  be,  dis- 
similar, if  not  antagonistic.  This  is  why  we 
on  the  Pacific  slope  are  inclined  to  attach  an 
ever-growing  importance  to  our  home  inter- 
ests, in  comparison  with  those  of  the  nation 
at  large.  Thoughtful  men,  who  look  into 
the  future,  see  that  on  this  coast,  from  the 
Mexican  border  to  the  British  Dominion,  and 
from  the  Kocky  Mountains  to  the  Pacific,  we 
have  the  foundation  and  material  for  an  in- 
dependent sovereign  State,  second  in  impor- 
tance and  wealth  to  no  country  of  ancient  or 
modern  times.    Unless  our  Eastern  brethren 


treat  us  in  future  with  a  little  more  consider- 
ation than  they  have  hitherto  done,  there 
will  be  an  ever  growing  inclination  among 
us  to  seek  a  solution  of  our  difficulties  in  the 
direction  we  have  just  hinted  at. 

* 
*  * 

Not  long  ago  an  ordinance 
was  passed  condemning  that 
congregation  of  horrible 
slums,  known  as  Chinatown, 
as  a  nuisance,  dangerous  to 
the  public  health.  A  little 
surface  cleaning  and  whitewashing  was 
thereupon  gone  through,  and  the  matter 
dropped.  A  number  of  small  pox  cases  hav- 
ing been  discovered  recently  in  that  breed- 
ing place  of  disease,  the  Board  of  Health 
have  again  been  seized  with  a  fit  of  activity, 
and  the  elephant  is  to  be  once  more  fumigated 
and  serubbed.  Such  paltry  surface  remedies 
are  of  little  avail.  The  animal  is  still  there, 
and  San  Francisco  will  never  be  safe  until 
his  stinking  carcass  is  removed.  Instead  of 
growing  less,  this  blot  upon  the  face  of  our 
fair  city  is  increasing  from  month  to  month. 
Like  the  slow«insidious  progress  ot  a  cancer, 
it  spreads,  invading  our  business  streets,  and 
driving  before  it  all  vestige  of  American  life. 
For  the  two  cannot  mingle,  any  more  than 
can  oil  and  water.  It  is  impossible  for  a 
white  man  who  retains  any  feelings  of  decen- 
cy, to  exist  in  close  proximity  to  quarters  so 
evil  smelling,  that  the  simple  passage 
through  many  of  the  streets  is  a  severe  trial 
to  the  olfactory  nerves  of  any  but  a  Mongol. 

*  * 

If  this  were  the  the  whole  of  the  danger, 
it  would  be  bad  enough.  If  the  gradual  ab- 
sorption of  a  large  portion  of  our  city  by  a 
horde  of  beings  who  in  their  mode  of  life, 
contravene  all  ordinary  laws  of  decorum  and 
hygiene,  constituted  the  sum  of  the  matter, 
it  would  indeed  be  enough  to  warrant  us  in 
using  every  exertion  to  have  such  a  crying 
evil  abated.  But  this  is  not  by  far  the  most 
that  we  have  to  dread.  In  these  foul  cellars, 
where  closely  packed  human  beings  wallow 
in  ankle  deep  garbage,  and  in  scarcely  less 
filthy  garrets,  where  the  thick  and  noisome 
atmosphere  is  sufficient  to  asphyxiate  a  per- 
son not  inured  to  the  poison,  are  carried  on 
manufactures,  whose  vendors  spread  them- 
selves over  the  city  like  messengers  of  death, 
carrying  the  seeds  of  disease  into  thousands 
of  American  families.  In  such  places  are,  to 
a  great  extent,  the  vegetables  cleaned  and 
stored  which  careful  (?)  housewives  buy,  ci- 
gars manufactured  which  our  Anti-Chinese 
agitators  smoke,  and  a  hundred  other  small 
articles  of  daily  use  prepared.  Then,  to  make 
sure  that  the  small  pox,  or  any  other  disease 
which  may  be  raging,  is  thoroughly  dissemi- 
nated, we  have  an  admirable  system  of  dis- 
tributing agencies,  in  the  shape  of  Chinese 
Laundries,  scattered  all  over  the  city,  and 
patronized  alike  by  rich  and  poor.  We  may 
look,  and  look  in  vain,  for  the  Government 
to  help  us  in  the  matter  of  Chinese  immigra- 
tion, but  the  ordering  of  our  city  affairs  at 
least,  is  in  our  own  hands,  and  it  might  be, 
that  if  we  show  a  little  more  genuine  deter- 
mination to  help  ourselves  in  this  matter, 
the  Government  will  sooner  realize  that  they 


uSE    ILLUSTRATE!)    WASB 


19 


PUSSY  !    PUSSY  !    COME,  PUSSY  ! 


"WHY  PUSSY  DIDN'T  COME. 


have  to  deal  with  a  people  who  mean  busi- 
ness. At  any  rate,  it  is  high  time  that  some 
practical  steps  were  taken  towards  the  re- 
moval of  this  filthj',  dangerous  and  ever 
growing  incubus. 

The  settling  of  disputes  by 
a  resort  to  arms  still  remains, 
and  threatens  for  a  long  time 
yet  to  remain,  the  habit  of 
nations,  although  many,  in- 
cluding the  Peace  Society, 
believe  that  'ere  long  arbitration  will  do 
what  can  now  only  be  effected  with  armies. 
Be  that  as  it  may,  in  the  case  of  private 
quarrels  we  are  popularly  supposed  to  have 
arrived  at  a  stage  of  civilization  in  which 
common  sense  and  common  law  have  taken 
the  place  of  revolvers  and  rifles.  After  read- 
ing the  papers  for  the  past  few  weeks,  one 
may,  however,  well  doubt  the  correctness  of 
such  a  supposition,  as  far  as  our  State  is  con- 
cerned. "Shooting  scrapes"  which  are  simp- 
ly murders,  are  so  terribly  frequent  as  to 
awaken  little  comment.  The  least  wrong,  or 
fancied  wrong,  is  made  the  excuse  for  a  mur- 
der. These  brutal  excesses  would  be  far  less 
numerous  if  the  criminals  felt  certain  that  a 
swift  and  sure  punishment  would  be  meted 
out  to  them.  As  it  is  one  never  expects  to 
see  them  suffer.  To  sell  a  box  of  unstamped 
matches  is  a  greater  crime  with  us  than  to 
shoot  a  fellow  creature.  Should  there  be 
some  fear  of  a  heavy  sentence  being  passed 
the  accused  is  sure  to  be  "insane."  We 
must  learn  to  attach  more  value  to  human 
life,  and  punish  murderers  with  more  severi 
ty,  before  we  can  expect  to  be  recognized  as 
a  highly  civilized  State  by  those  who  judge 
of  us  at  a  distance,  from  what  they  read  in 
the  newspapers. 


THE   BOOK 

—OF  THE— 

CMIifii  of  Samuel. 


CHAPTER  II. 
run  <  iioosi\<;  of  mi:  ki.vc. 

NOW  IT  came  to  pass  in  those  days, 
that  the  children  of  Samuel  gath- 
eied  themselves  together  to  choose 
a  new  king  who  should  reign  over  them. 

For  each  king  reigned  for  the  space  of  four 
years. 

And  the  great  men,  both  of  tie  Kepubites 
and  of  the  Demokites,  did  come  together  to 
choose  a  man  of  their  tribe,  who  should 
reign  over  the  whole  nation 

And  the  leaders  of  the  Bepubites,  and  of 
the  Demokites,  did  each  desire  muchly  that 
one  of  their  men  should  be  chosen. 

For  then  they  should  receive  great  spoils, 
even  fat  offices,  which  the  king  would  give 
unto  his  friends,  and  to  their  brothers,  and 
their  cousins,  and  their  uncles. 

Wherefore,  all  the  great  men  and 
lawyers  and  the  leaders  among  the 
scribes,  did  strive  earnestly,  yea  they 
did  sweat,  both  by  day  and  by  night,  that 
they  may  have  their  king  chosen,  and 
obtain  the  spoils. 

But  the  common  people  had  to  foot  the 
bill. 

And  the  leaders  of  the  Bepubites  came 
together  at  Chicago,  which  is  the  City  of 
Gardens,  and  the  leaders  of  the  Demokites 
at  Cincinnati,  which  being  interpreted, 
means  the  City  of  Hogs. 

Now  among  the  leaders  of  the  Bepubites 
was  Ulysses,  who  was  a  mighty  man  of  war, 
who  had  slain  his  thousands  and  his  tens  of 
thousands. 

And  he  was  a  man  of  few  words;  for  like 
unto  the  old  woman's  parrot,  he  spoke  not, 
but  was  a  beggar  to  think. 


And  he  had  made  a  journey  unto  the  utter- 
most parts  of  the  earth.  And  the  princes 
and  kings  of  the  nations  did  show  honor 
unto  him,  and  did  glorify  him. 

And  his  friends  said:  Let  us  cause  the 
people  to  choose  him  again  to  reign  over 
us  (for  he  had  reigned  once  before)  that 
we  may  grow  rich.  For  he  will  wink,  yea, 
he  will  look  another  way  when  we  shall  steal 
from  the  people. 

And  among  the  Demokites  many  did  wish 
for  king  that  other  Samuel,  he  ©f  the  Barrel, 
who  was  feeble  and  well  stricken  in  years, 
but  he  had  heaps  of  chink. 

And  that  was  what  they  were  after. 

Now  Samuel  did  cause  a  letter  to  be  writ- 
ten to  the  leaders  of  the  Demokites,  saying: 
I  will  not  be  king  over  you.  But  they  knew 
that  he  was  fooling. 

And  the  great  men  from  among  the  Bepu- 
bites and  the  Demokites  came  together,  each 
in  their  respective  cities,  and  lifted  up  their 
voices  and  did  talk  each  for  his  friend,  say- 
ing: Behold  your  man,  this  is  the  boy  for 
you. 

And  after  a  while  they  commenced  to  be- 
come weary  of  this  sort  of  thing  and  they 
reasoned  within  themselves,  saying:  Of  a 
verity  our  board  bills  are  waxing  greatjbut  a 
little  time  and  we  shall  bo  busted ,  we  will 
get  ourselves  home. 

So  it  came  to  pass  that  the  Bepubites 
nominated  Abraham  who  is  called  Garfield, 
and  the  Demokites  nominated  Winfield  who 
is  surnamed  Hancock.  And  Ulysses  and 
Samuel  were  both  left  out  in  the  cold. 

This  thing  was  done  by  the  great  men  of 
thenation,andbythe  lawyers  and  the  scribes. 

And  the  common  people  had  nothing  to 
say  in  the  matter.  But  they  thought  they 
had. 

And  that  was  where  they  were  fooled. 


"The  early  bird  gets  the  worms."  And 
yet  thousands  will  continue  daily,  to  run  the 
risk  of  catching  this  distressing  malady,  by 
rising  at  unholy  hours. 
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TRANSATLANTIC    JOURNALISM. 


Being  rather  short  of  matter  this  week 
We  have  selected  from  one  issue  the  most  i 

COURT  CIRCULAR. 

WINDSOR  CASTLE,  July  16. 

The  Queen  rose  this  morning  at  17  minutes 
past  8  o'clock,  and  after  partaking  of  half  a 
cup  of  weak  tea  and  two  soft  boiled  eggs, 
Her  Majesty  was  graciously  pleased  to  re- 
mark that  she  felt  better. 

The  Hon,  Jemima  Montmorency  has  suc- 
ceeded the  Hon.  Amelia  De  Belville  as  Sec- 
ond Assistant  Mistress  of  the  Bed  Clothes. 


we  present  our  readers  with  a  page  of  extracts 
nteresting  portions  we  could  find,  and  have  no 

previous  eveniug.  Three  physicians  were 
called  in,  and  prescribed  a  strong  solution  of 
alcohol  in  warm  water,  which  immediately 
relieved  his  Excellency,  who  is  now  feeling 
perfectly  well  again. 

UNITED  STATES. 

New  Yokx,  July  16. 
Exchge.  on  London  $4.82 %.      Middling   Uplands 
11  ys .     Petroleum  steady. 


POLICE. 


At  the  Mansion  House,  yesterday,  Bobbie  Bark- 
ins,  11,  was  charged  on  remand  before  Alderman  Sir 
Joseph  Jumblebury,  with  stealing  a  hair  from  the 
tail  of  a  cab-horse  on  Cheapside,  with  intent  to  felo- 
niously retain  possession  of  the  same.  Police  Officer 
X  5042,  testified  that  the  boy  was  a  bad  character. 
Had  known  him  on  several  occasions  stand  with  his 
nose  flattened  against  the  window  of  a  pie  shop, 
gazing  covetously  upon  the  contents,  and  moving  on 
reluctantly  when  ordered  to  do  so.  On  the  day  in 
question  had  noticed  prisoner  in  a  stealthy  manner 
creep  up  behind  the  horse  attached  to  cab  731,426, 
Driver  Bungs,  and  suddenly  abstract  a  hair  from  the 
tail  of  the  animal.  Witness  thereupon  drew  his 
bludgeon,  and  rushing  forward,  overpowered  the  pri- 
soner before  he  could  make  any  effectual  resistance. 
On  his  way  to  the  station  house  prisoner  stated  that 
he  intended  to  have  used  the  hair  as  a  fish  line. 
Crossexamined  by  prisoner's  counsel,  witness  ad- 
mitted that  he  could  not  swear  to  the  color  of  the 
hair.  No,  it  wasn't  green.  Yes,  was  sure  it  was  a 
horse,  not  a  mule.  The  prisoner's  counsel  then  ad- 
dressed the  Court  for  the  defense  in  an  able  speech. 
On  being  asked  if  he  had  any  remarks  to  make  be- 
fore sentence  was  passed,  the  prisoner  merely  blub- 
bered, and  asked  to  be  taken  home  to  his  mother. 
Sir  Joseph  Jumblebury  said  that  this  was  one  of  the 
most  barefaced  outrages  which  had  ever  come  under 
his  notice.  He  was  determined  to  put  a  stop  to 
crimes  of  this  description,  which  threatened  to  sap 
the  very  foundations  of  society.  In  view  of  the  enor- 
mity of  the  offence,  he  should  sentence  the  prisoner 
to  17  months  hard  labor  and  3s.  6d.fine.  The  prisoner 
was  removed  from  the  Court  yelling  loudly. 

At  Marlborough  Street,  William  Henry  De 
Grandy  Montmoienci,  clerk  in  the  law  office  of  Grad- 
ger  and  Grnmpers,  of  37;^  B.  Little  Great  Georgiana 
Court,  was  charged  with  stealing  a  sheet  of  letter 
paper  from  his  employer's  office.  The  prisoner  made 
no  defence,  and  was  sentenced  to  5  years  imprison- 
ment vjitli  hard  labor. 


FROM  'IRE  LONDON  GAZETTE. 

JULY  1G. 
Foreign  Office. 
The  Queen  has  been  graciously  pleased  to 
approve  of  Jooragumbee  Walerembo   Joobi, 
Esq.,  as  Vice  Consul  of  the  King  of  the  Brurn- 
beroo  Islands  at  Poppleton-on-the-Sea. 
Adjiieality. 
Boyal  Marine  Forces. — The  following  pro- 
motion has  taken  place  in  the   Boyal    Horse 
Marines:     Third  Deputy  Assistant  Inspector 
of  Upper  Portholes  Jenkins,   to   be   Second 
Deputy  Assistant  Inspector   of   Upper  Port- 
holes. 

WAP.  OFFICE,  PALL  HALL,  July  16. 
742nd  Dragoon  Guards. — Lieut.  Gen.  The 
Hon.   James  De   Barkely   Brandergust   has 
been  allowed  24  hours   leave   of   absence   to 
visit  his  uncle. 


LATEST  INTELLIGENCE. 

(By  Telegeaph.) 
(From  our  own  Coeee^pondent.) 

THE   SCHWABTZENSCHAUMBERG— 
SCHNAUKENSCHEKLER    DIF- 
FICULTY. 

CREPIRTERSCHWINDLERSTADT,  July  16. 

I  have  just  received  some  most  important 
news,  and  am  now  in  a  position  to  inform 
you  positively  that  there  is  no  immediate 
danger  cf  the  raison  d'etre  of  the  Court  of  the 
Prince  of  Schwarzenschaumberg  coming  into 
collision  with  the  slain  quo  of  the  Grand 
Duke  of  Schnaukenschekler-Pfutschenbumm- 
ler. 


(By  Telegraph  ) 

(From  our  own  Correspondent.) 

HEALTH  OF  THE  MARQUIS  OF 

LORNE. 

OTTAWA,  July  16. 

His  Excellency  the  Marquis  of  Lome    this 

morning  complained  of  a  slight  derangement 

of  the  digestive  organs,  which  he   attributes 

to  an  over  indulgence  in  lobster  salad  on  the 


PARLIAMENTARY    INTELLI- 
GENCE. 

HOUSE  OF  LORDS. 
FRIDAY  July  16. 

The  Lord  Chancellor  took  his  seat  on   the 
woolsack  at  3  minutes  to  5  o'clock. 
ORANGE  PEEL. 

Viscount  Stradcliffe  de  Pcdi.edoge  rose 
to  call  their  Lordships'  attention  to  the  dan- 
gerous habit  of  throwing  orange  peel  on  the 
public  footways,  and  to  ask  whether  Her 
Majesty's  Government  were  not-prepared  to 
take  some  steps  to  mitigate  the  evil. 
(Hear,  hear.)  He  had  that  very  morning  on 
his  way  to  the  House,  been  thrown  with  great 
violence  to  the"  ground,  sustaining  severe  in- 
jury to  the  after  part  of  his  person,  not  to 
mention  the  damage  to  his  clothing. 

The  Duke  of  Doolittle  said  in  reply,  that 
Her  Majesty's  Government  was  fully  alive  to 
the  importance  of  the  subject.  The  late 
Government  had  appointed  a  Committee  of 
their  Lordships'  House,  of  which  Committee 
the  speaker  had  the  honor  to  be  a  member, 
to  consider  the  question.  A  vast  amount  of 
evidence  had  been  taken.  A  bill  would 
shortly  be  introduced  to  make  it  obligatory 
on  all  persons  eating  oranges  to  consume  the 
peel.     (Hear,  hear). 

Lord  Baugham  of  Bumpton  thought  that 
the  Act  should  be  made  to  include  cocoa- 
nuts.     (Hear,  hear.) 

The  Bill  for  the  Registration  of  Yellow 
Dogs  was  advanced  a  stage. 

Their  Lordships  adjourned  at  2G  minutes 
past  5. 

HOUSE   OF  COMMONS. 

FRIDAY,  July  16. 
The  Speaker  took  the  chair  at  a  few   min- 
utes after  2  o'clock. 

PETITIONS. 
A  Petition  for  the  abolition  of  mothers-in- 
law,  was  presented  by  Col.  Bbandismach  from 
Bottleton-in-the-Cellar,    and  one  against  the 


from  a  celebrated  London  contemporary, 
doubt  our  readers  will  be  edified : 

speaking  of  French  on  Sundays,  by  Mr. 
Boweow,  from  the  Parish  of  Bipvinwinkle- 
on-the-Hills. 

POSTAGE  STAMPS. 

Sir  George  Grofat  moved  the  second  read- 
ing of  the  Mixing  of  Sugar  With  The  Gum 
On  The  Backs  of  Postage  Stamps  Bill.  The 
hon.  gentleman  said,  that  in  view  of  the  im- 
mense number  of  stamps  now  licked  daily, 
the  adhesive  matter  with  which  the  backs  are 
covered  might  be  considered  as  an  important 
portion  of  the  people's  nutriment,  and  as  the 
Government  made  a  large  profit  on  the  sup- 
ply of  the  same,  it  was  their  duty  to  see  that 
such  food  was  made  as  palatable  as  possible. 
(Hear,  hear).  At  present  the  taste  was  hor- 
rible, in  fact  he  might  say  that  he  would  pre- 
fer almost  anv  other  "liquor."  (Great  laugh- 
ter). 

Mr.  Ewees-Teooley  moved  the  substitution 
of  the  word  '-Molasses"  for  "Sugar"  as  be- 
ing cheaper  and  more  effective. 

After  a  few  remarks  from  several  hon. 
members,  this  motion  was  withdrawn. 

Mr.  Goozle  moved  as  an  amendment,  that 
the  mucilage  should  be  mixed  with  gin. 
(Hear,  hear). 

Mr.  Vvoeteekewer  opposed  the  amend- 
ment as  leading  to  the  spread  of  intoxica- 
tion. 

A  lengthy  discussion  took  place,  after 
which  the  House  divided  on  the  amendment, 
when  there  appeared — 

Contents     276 

Non  Contents    3 

Majority         —273. 

The   amendment  was  accordingly  carried. 
*  *  *  * 

The  House  adjourned  at  half  past  1  o'clock. 


MARRIAGE. 


Ok  the  16th  inst.,  at  the  Church  of  St.  Fidelstik- 
in-the-Grotto,  by  His  Grace  The  Archbishop  of 
Skantlebury,  assisted  by  His  Lordship  the  Bishop 
of  Bungtown-on-the-Sea,  and  the  Very  Rev.  the 
Dean  of  Hartishoke  and  Brokoleigh,  Sarah,  elev- 
enth daughter  of  the  Hon:  Thomas  Tuggity-Tit- 
mus,  of  the  Polecats,  Skareham,  Strongcentshire, 
and  Tele  Villa,  Bulkarf  Hill,  South  Stuffington, 
London,  S.  E.  to  Lieut.  Col.  De  Lancelot  Mont- 
moreney  De  Testabil  Boobey,  of  the  743rd  Horse 
Marines.     No  cards. 


«*&*!& 


The  news  telegraphed  to-day  by  our  cor- 
respondent at  the  Court  of  Crepirterschwind- 
lerstadt  is  indeed  of  the  highest  importance, 
and  in  consideration  of  the  gravity  of  the 
subject  we  will  review  somwhat  in  detail  the 
events  which  have  led  up  to  the  dispute  in 
question.  It  will  be  fresh  in  the  recollection 
of  our  readers  that  in  the  year  1374,  Scrag- 
gimund,  the  then  reigning  Grand  Duke  of 
Schnaukenschekler-Pfutschenbummler,  en- 

[  We  regret  thai  want  of  space  prevents  our 
giving  the  remainder  of  this  very  interesting 
editorial.  Our  readers  who  may  wish  to  follow 
up  the  perusal  are  referred  to  the  files  of  our 
est.  contemp.  which  may  be  found  in  most  of 
the  libraries. — Ed.  Wasp.1 
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THE   WASP. 


SATURDAY,  AUGUST  14,  1880. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

The  crop  this  year  is  a  splendid  one,  but 
it  is  a  question  whether  the  State  will  reap 
much  more  benefit  from  it  than  it  has  in 
former  years.  As  soon  as  the  farmers  re- 
ceive their  money,  we  may  expect  to  see  a 
"boom"  started  in  stocks,  for  their  especial 
benefit,  and  it  will  then  not  take  long  to 
turn  the  wheat  into  Government  bonds  at 
the  Nevada  Bank  Mill. 

Great  Britain  has  her  haads  full  in  Asia, 
and  Gladstone  has  to  suffer  for  the  errors  of 
his  predecessor.  We  ought  to  feel  thankful 
that  this  country  has  no  foreign  inter- 
ests to  worry  over.  In  case  we  had,  we 
might  expert  a  cheerful  time  of  it,  to  judge 
from  our  experience  with  a  few  petty  native 
tribes. 

There  is  a  great  deal  in  a  name.  Other- 
wise people  would  not  pay  their  dollars,  and 
crowd  to  the  Metropolitan  Temple  to  hear 
the  "Rev."  Mr.  Talmage  deliver  a  string  of 
platitudes,  when  they  could  obtain  far  more 
edification  from  the  "patent  outside"  of  a 
country  newspaper.  The  reverend  gentle- 
man favored  his  hearers  with  one  ambiguous 
sentence  on  the  Chinese  question,  which 
might  mean  everything  or  nothing,  whilst  he 
got  off  about  half  a  column  of  abuse  on  the 
Mormons,  informing  us  that  if  they  are  not 
removed,  God  will  drop  a  big  thunderbolt 
on  this  land,  and  blot  it  out  of  existence.  As 
Mr.  T.  is  on  such  good  terms  with  the  Al- 
mighty, this  statement  of  His  intentions  may 
doubtless  be  considered  as  authentic. 

The  truth  is,  the  Mormons  are  a  wonder- 
derfully  steady,  sober,  and  hardworking 
people,  who  have  settled  in  a  desert  so  for- 
bidding, that  the  mere  crossing  of  it  was 
enough  to  sicken  an  ordinary  mortal,  and 
have,  by  sheer  pluck  and  indomitable  energy, 
transformed  it  into  a  flourishing  garden.  It 
is  the  same  wherever  they  go.  They  settle 
on  cheap  desert  land,  that  would  otherwise 
remain  forever  barren,  and  in  a  wonderfully 
short  time,  to  use  a  hackneyed  expression, 
they  cause  it  to  "blossom  as  the  rose." 

As  to  their  polygamy,  that  is  of  course  a 
phase  of  their  social  life  which  cannot  exist 
alongside  of  ours,  and  must  be  abolished 
sooner  or  later,  as  the  Gentiles  cluster  more 
thickly  around  their  settlements.  But  they 
do  not  come  amongst  us  and  intrude  them- 
selves under  our  very  noses,  as  in  the  ease  of 
the  Chinese.  We  have  many  evils  which  cry 
more  peremptorily  for  reform  than  this. 
Besides,  it  is  somewhat  strange,  that  preach- 
ers who  make  such  an  outcry  against  polyg- 
amy, as  practiced  amongst  the  Mormons, 
should  speak  so  complacently  of  the  same 
phase  of  life,  when  indulged  in  by  the  re- 
spected patriarchs. 

We  feel   genuine   sympathy  for  the  unfor- 


tunate depositors  of  the  Pioneer  Bank,  but 
it  is  a  question  whether  Duncan  has  not  been 
sufficiently  punished  for  his  indiscretions. 
He  is  certainly  no  more  guilty  than  many 
who  escaped  scot  free,  and  far  less  so  than 
some.  He  did  not  start  his  bank  with  the 
intention  of  defrauding  the  depositors. 
Duncan's  family  expended  the  whole  of  their 
fortune  in  endeavoring  to  save  his  honor, 
and  his  further  incarceration  will  destroy 
any  hope  there  may  be  of  his  being  able  to 
make  further  amends  to  those  who  suffered 
by  his  rashness. 

The  Eastern  States  are  having  a  little 
touch  of  a  gold  mining  craze,  such  as  we 
know  something  of  on  this  coast.  But  it  won't 
amount  to  much  there.  Wildcats  and  com- 
mon sense  don't  flourish  well  together. 

The  eia  of  fancy  prices  is  almost  over  in 
San  Francisco.  We  are  rapidly  coming 
down  to  an  Eastern  basis.  Nickels  are  now 
quite  common.  Four  years  ago  they  would 
not  have  been  accepted.  We  shall  doubtless 
soon  have  the  old  fashioned  cent,  when  a 
housewife  will  be  able  to  do  her  marketing 
without  losing  20  per  cent,  on  a  small  tians- 
action.  Our  old  forty-niner  may  think  that 
things  are  going  to  the  devil,  when  he  sees 
such  inscriptions  as  "Boot  blacking,  5  cts.,'' 
"Coffee  and  Cakes,  5  cts.,"  and  "Shaving, 
10  cts.,"  but  he  will  patronize  these  institu- 
tions all  the  same,  if  he  happens  to  be  hard 
up,  which  is  the  case,  we  are  sorry  to  say, 
with  very  many  of  the  "Argonauts." 

Colonies  of  500  and  more  persons,  thor- 
oughly organized  on  the  co-operation  plan, 
are  rapidly  filling  up  the  fertile  lands  of  our 
northern  neighbors.  California  has  to  be 
satisfied  with  coolies,  tramps,  and  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Talmage. 

The  Indians  are  indulging  in  their  usual 
summer  sports;  Victorio  with  his  band  of 
about  a  hundred  savages  leading  U.  S. 
troops  a  wild  goose  chase  over  rivers  and 
mountains,  details  of  which  "marchings" 
and  "countermarchings"  are  daily  forwarded 
to  Washington  in  formal  dispatches.  The 
whole  affair  is  too  ridiculous. 

There  is  probably  no  city  in  the  world,  in 
which  less  consideration  is  shown  to  the 
rights  of  foot  passengers,  than  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. In  any  other  civilized  village,  it  is 
usual  to  construct  a  temporary  side  walk 
and  barrier  when  the  footpath  is  pulled  up 
for  repairs  or  the  construction  of  a  house, 
but  here,  young  and  old,  male  and  female, 
have  in  such  case  to  pick  their  way  as  best 
they  can,  through  the  street,  running  the 
risk  of  being  crushed  to  death  by  a  heavy 
truck,  or  in  winter  of  sinking  knee  deep  in 
mud.  Then,  in  the  lower  part  of  the  city, 
our  merchants  so  cover  the  sidewalks  with 
boxes,  barrels,  crates,  and  sacks,  that 
a  moderately  fat  man  has  no  more  show  to 
make  his  way  along,  than  the  traditional 
camel  has  to  get  through  the  eye  of  a  needle. 
Clay  street  below  Montgomery  is  a  good 
example  of  one  of  these  "thoroughfares." 
The  sidewalk    is    only   eight  feet  wide,    of 


which,  in  many  places,  not  much  more  than 
three  feet  are  left  to  the  public. 

If  Dr.  Tanner's  feat  prove  nothing  else,  it 
may  at  least  teach  us  that  meals  of  less  fre- 
quency and  quantity  are  necessary  to  main- 
tain health.  There  is  no  doubt  that  two 
meals  a  day  would  be  far  better  than  the 
three  or  four  which  most  of  us  indulgo  in. 
The  digestive  organs  could  thus  have  an 
opportunity  to  dispose  of  the  food  properly, 
and  turn  it  into  good  blood.  Frequent  eat- 
ing is,  like  drinking,  a  habit  which  is  apt  to 
grow  upon  us,  until  we  imagine  it  a  neces- 
sity. 

The  opening  of  the  Mechanics'  Fair  re- 
minds us  that  summer  is  nearly  over.  The 
boys  will  have  a  place  to  take  their  girls  to 
every  evening,  but  it  seems  to  be  a  general 
impression  amongst  our  young  men  that  it  is 
a  mistake  to  allow  the  sale  of  ice  cream 
within  the  building. 

To  make  a  cruise  around  the  world  in 
one's  own  yacht,  is  now  the  correct  thing, 
and  for  those  who  can  afford  it,  is  as  sensible 
a  disposition  of  time  and  money  as  could  be 
hit  upon.  That  such  vessels  may  be  made 
publicly  useful  on  emergencies  we  have  had 
a  recent  example  in  the  case  of  the  Lanca- 
shire Witch.  Not  long  agoa  yacht  of  250 
tons  was  considered  a  large  vessel,  but  now 
such  a  craft  has  to  take  second  rank.  A  Mr. 
Lambert  is  now  fitting  out  his  800  ton  steam 
yacht  Wanderer,  at  Southampton,  for  a  two 
years'  trip  around  the  world.  She  is  to  be 
manned  by  naval  pensioners.  If  we  go  on 
at  this  rate,  we  may  soon  expect  to  see  every 
capitalist,  who  wishes  to  keep  in  the  fashion, 
the  owner  of  his  own  private  newspaper, 
ironclad,  opera  house,  and  railroad  palace 
car. 

There  is  a  certain  class  of  illustrated  pa- 
pers published  in  the  East,  whose  pictorial 
and  typographical  stock  in  trade  is  a  sum- 
mary of  all  the  immorality,  beastliness,  and 
crime  they  can  find  any  record  of  during  the 
week.  Pruriency  and  brutality  are  the  sole 
subjects  of  their  illustrations;  bowie  knives, 
revolvers,  and  legs  being  distributed  with 
equal  lavishness  throughout  their  pages. 
That  such  foul  sheets  should  obtain  the 
large  circulation  which  they  evidently  pos- 
sess, is  a  sad  commentary  ou  the  miserable 
taste  of  a  large  portion  of  our  population. 
If  the  sight  of  these  disgusting  sketches  was 
confined  to  those  who  choose  to  purchase 
such  matter,  we  would  have  nothing  to  say, 
but  as  it  is,  they  are  flauntingly  displayed 
at  every  news  stand  and  street  corner.  In 
London  the  sale  on  the  public  street  of  simi- 
lar prints  has  lately  been  prohibited,  and  it 
is  high  time  that  ladies  and  young  boys 
should  be  able  to  walk  a  block  in  our  city, 
without  having  pictures  stuck  under  their 
noses,  which,  if  not  actually  indecent,  are 
as  nearly  so  as   it  is  possible  to  make  them. 

Probably  few  sane  persons  amongst  us 
expect  ever  to  see  the  New  City  Hall  com- 
pleted,but  we  think  arrangements  should  be 
made  for  sufficient  additions  every  year  to 
counterbalance  those  portions  of  the  build- 
ing which  may  fall  to  pieces. 
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ASIATIC  MOUNTAIN  SHEEP 


/  HJTD.UJHO  MSP.PUd.CO. 


Enough  to  try  the  Temper  of  a  Saint. 
We  went  into  Campi's  the  other  evening, 
to  dinner,  in  company  with  our  friend  William 
the  well  known  and  universally  esteemed 
broker.  Now,  if  William  is  noted  for 
anything  more  than  for  his  long  head- 
ed Scotch  common  sense,  it  is  for  his  invari- 
ably calm  and  equable  temperament,  which 
carries  him  triumphantly  through  vexations 
which  would  cause  ordinary  mortals  to  grow 
red  in  the  face  and  exceedingly  profane. 


On  the  evening  in  question,  William  laid 
his  evening  pajier  beside  him  on  the  table, 
and  was  scarcely  seated  when  a  waiter  picked 
it  up  and  was  running  off  with  it.  "Excuse 
me!  That  is  my  paper,"  in  William's  polit 
est  manner.  About  three  seconds  later,  a 
new  arrival  in  passing  the  table,  placidly 
appropriated  the  journal,  but  restored  it  on 
hearing  William's  "That's  my  paper,  sir." 
It  took  about  eleven  repetitions  of  this  per- 
formance to  work  our  friend  up  to  the 
swearing  point,  and  then,  when  he  at  length 


poured  out  his  indignation  on  the  last  unfor- 
tunate, the  old  codgers  sitting  around  shook 
their  heads,  and  muttered  that  it  was  extra- 
ordinary how  short  tempered  and  unreason- 
able, and  abusive  some  people  were,  and  a 
young  swell  at  the  next  table  remarked  to 
his  friend  that  people  who  didn't  know  how 
to  conduct  themselves,  ought  to  stay  at 
home.  And  William's  dinner  disagreed  with 
him,  and  as  we  both  went  sadly  home,  he 
vowed  that  next  time  he  took  a  paper  to  a 
restaurant,  he  would  sit  on  it. 
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Buby. 


WASP'S 


IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


BABY,  ii.    A  prolonged  howl, 

wrapped  up  in  napkins. 
BACHELOR,?!.     A  man  who 

has  no  one   to   sew  on   his 

shirt  buttons. 
BANQUET,    n.       Theatrical 

term  for  a   wooden   leg  of 

mutton  and  rive   empty   tin 

cups. 

"My  lord!  The  banquet  waits." — Anos. 

BARGAIN,  n.     Something  you  don't   need, 

bought  at  five  per  cent,  less  than  the  usual 

price. 
BARK,  n.     The  outside  of   a  tree,  and   the 

inside  of  a  dog. 
BARLEY,  n.     Undeveloped  lager  beer. 
BAROMETER,  n.     A  machine  by  which  the 

weather  is  regulated. 
BARON,  )t.    A  fierce  animal,  peculiar  to  the 

continent    of    Europe,  es- 
pecially Germany.     Can  be 

recognized     by    his     large 

moustache     and    immense 

appetite.   Is  very  partial  to 

rich  American  girls. 
BARONET,   n.      These    are 

different   animals  from  Ba-  Baron. 

rons.     [See  "Lancashire  Witch"]. 
BARREL,  ii.     [See  Samuel.  1 

BEANS,  n.     Raw   material,   from   which 

Massachusetts  ideas  are  manufactured. 
BEAST,  n.  A  man  who  won't  buy  his  wife  a 

sealskin  jacket. 
BEAU,  n.     A  young  man  who  pays  for  ice 

cream. 
BISCUIT,  n.     Slow  poison. 
BIT,  n.   Fifteen  cents  if  you're  going  to  pay 

it,  or  ten  cents  if  you're  to  receive  it. 
BLISS,  7i.     Married  life  before  the  bills  be- 
gin to  come  in. 
BLOATED,  adj.     [Keakn.]  "Wealthy. 
BLOODY,  adj.     English  for  "darn'd." 
BOARDING-HOUSE,  n.     A  training  school 

for  Tanners. 
BOSOM,  n.  A  muslin  pad,  stuffed  with  wad- 
ding. 
BOY,  n.  A  nuisance. 
BRAIN,  n.  The  shop 

where     thoughts 

are  forged. 
BRASS,  7i.      Cheek. 

[See  Agent.] 
BRAT,  n.   Name  for 

a   "little  darling," 

when   the   mother 

has  left  the   room. 
BRAWNY,  adj.  |An 

obscure  word.  All 
"sons  of  toil"  are 
:  brawny    fisted." 


i  NEW  ABSTINENCE  MOVEMENT   REQUIRED. 


Boy. 


This  is  all  we  know  of  it.     Ed.  Wasp.  | 

BREAD,  n.  A  luxury  of  almost  universal 
consumption,  in  the  manufacture  of  which 
enough  good  grain  is  annually  wasted,  to 
supply  the  whole  of  the  human  race  with 
whisky. 

BRIBE,  v.  To  convince  an  official  by  argu- 
ment. 

BRIDE,  n.  A  curtain  lecturer  in  the  butter- 
fly stage  of  development. 

BRILLIANT,  adj.  Applied  to  an  editorial 
which  don't  send  you  to  sleep  over  the 
first  six  lines. 

BROKEN,  part.     Busted.  Gone  up. 


Now  that  Dr.  Tanner  has  so  completely  re- 
futed the  erroneous  doctrine  that  food  is  ne- 
cessary for  the  maintenance  of  health  and 
life,  it  is  high  time  that  some  definite  steps 
were  taken  to  put  a  stop  to  this  all  too  pre- 
valent and  growing  habit  of  eating.  Suffici- 
ent pamphlets  to  build  a  pyramid  have  been 
written  on  the  evils  of  drinking  and  smoking. 
What  we  ask,  are  these  vices  in  comparison 
with  this  almost  universal  habit  of  daily  de- 
vouring a  quantity  of  animal  and  vegetable 
matter  ?  Talk  of  the  homes  ruined  by  drink. 
How  many  of  our  citizens  would  not  now  be 
in  comfortable  circumstances,  were  it  not  for 
that  terrible  tax  levied  toy  the  butcher  and 
baker,  vendors  of  trichinosis  and  saleratus, 
twin  demons  of  death.  What  are  even  the 
horrors  of  del.  trem. ,  in  comparison  with  the 
pangs  produced  by  young  green  apples — that 
fruit  which  was  the  source  of  all  our  woe — or 
what  inebriate,  recovering  from  a  prolonged 
debauch,  can  experience  more  diabolical  sen- 
sations than  the  man  who,  after  a  supper  of 
lobster  salad,  plum  pie  and  cheese,  retires  to 
his  uneasy  couch  to  dream  that  he  is  hang- 
ing by  one  finger-nail  on  the  edge  of  a  yawn- 
ing abyss,  a  mad  bull  overhead,  a  crowd  of 
infuriated  devils  with  red  hot  pitchforks  be- 
low,and  a  rattlesnake  crawling  up  the  inside 
of  his  pants?  Such  are  only  a  few  of  the 
horrors  which  sooner  or  later  overtake  those 
who  continue  to  indulge  in  this  terrible  and 
fatal  habit  of  eating,  in  defiance  of  those 
warnings,  in  the  shape  of  heaviness,  drowsi- 
ness and  indisposition,  with  which  nature 
seeks  to  prevent  the  commission  of  such  out- 
rages. We  might  dilate  for  a  month  on  the 
evils  of  this  indulgence,  but  it  is  unnecessary. 
The  terrible  effects  are  potent  to  all,  and  we 
will  venture  to  prophesy.that  unless  some  well 
considered  and  practical  steps  are  taken  to 
check  this  growing  custom  of  forcing  into 
the  stomach  liquid  and  solid  substances,  not 
one  of  the  present  generation,  who  indulge 
in  such  a  manner,  will  be  alive  in  a  hundred 
years'  time. 


"The  Lord  loveth  a  cheerful  giver,"  but  it 
doesn't  count  for  a  man  who  puts  twenty-five 
cents  in  the  contribution  box  on  Sunday  and 
then  makes  his  wife  economize  on  butter 
during  the  remainder  of  the  week  in  order  to 
make  up  for  it. — Boston  Globe. 


Manager,  Locke 
seems  to  have 
struck  the  right 
key  at  the  Stan- 
dard with  the 
Widow  Bedott, 
to  judge  from 
the  large  audi- 
ences which 
have  nightly 
overfilled  the 
house  during  the  past  two  weeks.  The  piece, 
which  is  a  dramatization  of  Nasby's  "Widow 
Bedott"  papers,  is  less  of  a  play  than  a  suc- 
cession of  scenes  in  which  the  other  perform- 
ers serve  as  a  background  to  throw  forward 
prominently  the  character  of  the  widow,  an 
exaggeration  of  one  of  those  shrewd,  hard- 
working matter  of  fact  New  England  women 
with  whom  we  are  all  more  or  less  familiar, 
either  in  life  or  in  literature.  It  is  through- 
out a  broad  farce,  interlarded  with  plenty  of 
horse  play  and  practical  jokes.  Mr.  Neil 
Burgess, who  plays  the  Widow,  has  made  the 
character  his  own,  and  is  perfect  both  in 
make  up  and  acting.  The  only  other  per- 
sonage of  any  importance  is  Elder  Sniffles,  a 
sanctimonious  preacher  of  the  Baptist  persua- 
tion.  a  part  which  might  easily  be  made  of- 
fensive, but  which  in  the  hands  of  George 
Stoddard,  was  invested  with  much  quiet  hu- 
mor of  a  genuine  kind. 

The  class  of  plays  to  which  the  Widow  Be- 
dott belongs,  is  not  everybody's  taste,  but  so 
long  as  overcrowded  houses  continue  to  greet 
the  performances  with  roars  of  laughter, 
what  can  a  manager  wish  more? 

They  seem  to  be  having  a  surfeit  of  duels 
at  the  Baldwin.  This  is  the  third  consecu- 
tive play,  in  which  one  of  the  characters  feels 
it  incumbent  upon  him  to  strike  another  in 
order  to  induce  him  to  fight.  But,  apart 
from  this,  An  Orphan  of  the  Slate  is  a  power- 
ful and  interesting  play.  We  have  latterly 
had  to  write  somewhat  disparagingly  of  the 
pieces  produced  at  this  theatre,  and  we  are 
therefore  all  the  more  pleased  to  find  some- 
thing which  we  can  praise. 

Like  Deception,  the  plot  of  the  piece  hangs 
on  the  indiscretion  of  a  wife  before  marriage, 
but,  unlike  that  play,  this  feature  is  so  east 
in  the  background  by  other  and  better  situa- 
tions that  it  does  not  make  itself  offensive. 
The  story,  which  is  one  of  Holland  in  the 
last  century,  hinges  on  a  custom  peculiar  to 
that  country,  which  condemned  the  betrayer 
of  an  orphan  educated  in  the  State  Asylum 
to  marriage  with  her,  if  single,  or  death, 
in  case  he  should  refuse,  or  be 
already  married.  The  interest  of  the 
play  is  well  sustained  throughout.  O'Neill's 
comedy  part  was  one  not  thoroughly  suited 
to  his  talents,  and  he  seemed  to  act  in  a 
somewhat  overstrained  manner.  DeBelle- 
ville  confirmed  the  favorable  impression  he 
had  already  made,  but  is  a  little  heavy  as  a 
lover.  Miss  Stanhope  as  Yolande,  the  or- 
phan, and  Miss  Andrews,  as  the  erring 
mother,  deserve  much  praise  for  their 
excellant  rendering  of  their  respective  parts. 
An  Orphan  of  the  State  should  have  more 
than  a  week's  run,  but  will  be  withdrawn  on 
Saturday. 


OUR    TURN 
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THE    ILLTJSTRATED    WASP. 


Written  for  the  "WASP"  by  A.  DAMPHULE  Esq. 


AMPHULE  SAW  IN  THE 
papers,  and  heard  on  the 
streets,  that  there  -was  to  be 
a  great  census  of  the  United 
States  taken.  Without  know- 
ing much  about  what  was  to 
be  taken,  he  was  ready  and 
willing  to  take  most  any- 
thing, from  a  red-hot  stove 
to  a  peanut. 

It  was  pretty  well  under- 
stood that  the  compensation 
to  enumerators  would  be 
enormous.  In  the  first  place,  enumerators  living 
west  of  1001°  37'  24"  west  longitude,  would  receive 
about  $6  per  day,  more  or  less,  probably  less,  also  a 
very  large  rate  for  each  dead  body.  It  was  suggested 
to  Damphule  by  a  friend,  that  in  case  he  should  re- 
ceive the  appointment  of  enumerator  prior  to  the  1st 
of  June,  1880,  it  would  be  a  good  scheme  to  furnish 
laudanum  and  strychnine  to  all  those  who  desired  it, 
in  his  district,  so  as  to  swell  the  mortality  report,  but 
the  humane  prospective  enumeratoreouldn'tseeit,  he 
perferred  to  depend  on  a  more  remunerative  resource; 
for  instance;  the  rate  for  each  insane  or  idiot  person 
was  largely  in  excess  of  the  average,  and  in  considera- 
tion of  the  largo  number  of  this  class  of  persons  to 
be  enumerated  in  these  times  of  wildcat  mining 
stock  operations,  the  compensation  from  this  source 
alone  would  simply  be  unlimited.  Also  making  out 
an  alphabetical  list  of  names  for  the  County  Clerk's 
office  at  ten  cents  per  hundred,  would  mount  up 
finely.  And  still  another  thing  was  very  apparent  to 
every  reflecting  mind,  that  the  two  days  attendance 
at  the  County  Clerk"s  office,  for  the  purpose  of  cor- 
recting the  skid-mule,  at  $2.50  per  day  for  knocking 
off  flies,  etc.,  would  be  perfectly  delightful. 

In  view  of  these  most  extraordinary  and  flattering 
inducements, Daniphule  determined  to  make  an  appli- 
cation for  the  position  of  enumerator  of  the  10th 
census  of  the  U.  S.  So  away  along  in  April  or  May 
(it  has  been  so  long  since, that  Damphule  has  almost 
forgotten  when,)  he  wended  his  way  to  the  Census 
Office,  and  on  reaching  the  place,  inquired  for  the 
"Boss."  He  is  informed  that  said  personage  is  out. 
"Show  me  the  Boss'  left  bower,  then." 
"That's  me." 

"I  wish  to  make   application  for   the  position   of 
enumerator  of  the  census." 
"Your  name,  if  you  please?" 
"Ass  Damphule,  No.  S  Hard  Scrabble  Alley." 
"Mr.  Damphule,  we  will  put  your   name   on  the 
list  of  applicants.     Yours  will  be  No.  17,467   on  the 
list.    We" shall  send  all  the  names  to  the  great  Head 
Chief,  Smart  Aleck,  at  Washington,  and   that  official 
will  be  so  particularly  and  perfectly  familiar  with  each 
person  designated  that  when  he   comes  to   read   the 
names,   it  will  be  a  very  easy    matter  for  him   to 
make  the  proper  selection  of  enumerators." 
"That's  so,"  says  Damphule. 
"Now,  Mr.  Damphule,  in    consideration    of    the 
large  appropriation  for  printing,  and  privilege  of  the 
Post  Office,  in  case  you  should  be  designated  as  one 
of  the  lucky  ones,  we  shall  send  you  a  large  amount 
of  free  postal  matter;  so  prepare  and  clean  out  your 
old  hair  trunk,  ready  for  the  reception  of  numerous 
cards  and  free  documents." 

This  was  somewhat  astounding.  After  a  time 
it  was  intimated  that  each  lucky  person  would  receive 
his  commission  as  per  about  the  23d,  free  postal 
document.  Upon  the  receipt  of  this  information, 
Damphule  started  off  on  a  dog-trot  for  the  office. 
When  he  arrived  he  found  several  Smart  Alecks 
moving  around  loose,  who  seemed  to  be  not  doing 
much,  or  knowing  much  about  anything  in  particu- 
lar. At  last  Damphule  received  his  commission, 
printed  on  beautiful  paper  and  in  elegant  style.  (He 
is  going  to  have  it  framed,  as  a  memorial  of  his 
greatness. )  As  he  received  his  commission,  he 
deeply  felt  the  responsibility  resting  upcn  him — the 
pleasures,  amusements,  perplexities  and  troubles  he 
had  to  wade  through.  He  felt  raised  to  more  than 
mortal  height.  He  was  glad  he  was  born  in  the  19th 
century — elevated  above  the  common  hod-carrier 
and  sand  shoveller.  One  should  have  observed  that 
beautiful  smile,  as  he  crossed  the  threshold,  his  for- 
tune made  and  name  immortalized.  But  there  was 
a  little  drawback  to  this,  however,  the  lucky  man 
was  given  to  understand,  that  when  he  accepted  the 
high  toned  position  of  enumerator,  he  had  "taken 
the  bull  by  the  horns/  and  could  not  let  go;  that  he 
was  expected  and  required  to  continue  in  the  service 
during  the  term  of  his  natural  life,  whether  he  ever 
got  anything  for  it  or  not.  After  an  impatient  delay 
Damphule  received  his  portfolio  ready  for  biz.;  he 
marched  out  of  the  office  with  his   barn   door   under 


his   arm   as   proud   as  a  monkey  with  a   red-leather 
cap. 

On  the  morning  of  June  1st,  Damphule  arose 
early,  but  was  afraid  to  tackle  the  residents  of  the 
city  before  9  or  10  o'clock,  as  a  large  portion  did 
not  get  out  of  bed  before  that  time,  breakfasting  at 
11  and  going  to  bed  again  at  3  in  the  afternoon,  so 
he  was  not  impetuous  about  starting  out. 
June    1st.     First  visit,  house   No.  25,  Sleepy  Alley. 

Pulled  the  door  bell  gently.  After  waiting  until 
those  old  corns  became  unbearable,  Damphule 
tugged  again,  a  window  opened  above  his  head,  and 
a  young  female  voice  sung  out,  "Mother  says  she 
don't  want  to  buy  any  pictures." 

"I  h'aint  got  any  pictures.  I'm  taking  the 
census." 

"Taking  what?"  says  she. 

"I  am  required  by  our  great  uncle  Samuel,  who 
periodically  every  10  years,  becomes  alarmed  about 
his  hash  and  resources,  to  go  from  house  to  house, 
and  take  the  name,  age,  sex,  and  color,  whether 
white,  black,  blue  or  green,  of  every  person  in  this 
district,  besides  a  great  number  of  other  interesting 
items  which  more  or  less  concern  the  public." 

"Well,  as  soon  as  mother  gets  her  hair  crimped, 
she  will  be  down  stairs." 

After  a  long  delay,  the  door  opens. 

"Madame,  I  am  taking  the  census." 

"Well  then,  walk  in,  sir." 

"Excuse  me,  Madame,  I  shall  have  to  go  pretty 
slow,  you  see  this  barn  door  under  my  arm  will  have 
to  be  kinder  edged  in,  like  taking  in  a  four-legged 
table.     Shall  I  go  into  this  room?"  pointing. 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Haven't  you  got  a  larger  room?  You  see,  when 
this  book  is  opened,  there  is  no  telling  what  space  it 
will  occupy;  however,  I  will  try." 

"Well,  take  a  chair,  mister,  and  fire  away." 

"We  usually  put  down  the  head  of  the  family 
first.     I  suppose  you  are  that  person?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Your  name,  if  you  please." 

"Susie  Brown." 

"Now,  Mrs.  Brown,  "Susie"  is  a  pet  name.  Ain't 
wou  most  too  healthy  and  advanced  in  years  to  be 
called  'Susie?'  Wouldn't  it  be  better  to  put  you 
down  'Susan?'  " 

Upon  reflection  she  thought  it  would. 

"Your  age,  nest." 

"My  age  is  33."    She  was  at  least  45. 

"Occupation?" 

"Clairvoyant,  doctress,  and  fortune  teller." 

"Widow,  I  suppose?" 

"Well,  sir,  I  might  as  well  be,  my  husband  left 
me,  and  affords  me  no  support." 

"Madame,  if  it  will  be  of  any  accommodation  to 
you,  I  will  put  you  down  'Widow.'" 

"Thank  you,  sir. 

After  settling  with  Lucy,  aged  15,  Damphule  in- 
quired if  there  were  any  other  persons  in  the  house. 

"Yes,  sir,  there  are  two  young  men  in  bed  uj>  in 
the  attic,  do  you  take  them,  too?" 

"Yes,  every  person  in  the  house,  dead  or  alive." 

She  said  it  would  be  a  pity  to  disturb  them,  as 
they  didn't  get  in  until  about  two  o'clock  that  morn- 
ing. 

"I  will  leave  you  two  blanks,  Madame,  and  they 
cau  fill  them  out  when  they  get  hungry  and  strike 
for  their  hash.  Corral  them,  if  you  please,  and  I 
will  call  again.     Good  day." 

No.  3  High  Toned  street.  With  fear  and  trembling 
Damphule  pulls  the  door  bell,  and  Biddy  makes  her 
appearance.  Damphule  inquires  for  Mr.  Stuffed 
Frog.  Mr.  Frog  opens  the  door  and  remarks  that 
the  family  are  now  at  breakfast,  and  don't  wish  to 
be  disturbed. 

"But  I  am  taking  the  Census." 

"Ah!  I  thought  you  was  a  peddler  or  solicitor 
man.  You  may  come  in,  but  I  wish  you  to  get 
through  with  your  business  as  soon  as  possible;  you 
see,  I  have  my  hat  and  gloves  on — am  in  a  hurry — 
have  important  business  to  attend  to." 

Damphule  modestly  replied  that  the  United 
States  was  in  pretty  much  of  a  hurry  also,  but  that 
he  would  hurry  up,  even  if  he  spelled  half  the 
names  wrong.  After  putting  down  the  heads  of  the 
family,  and  the  names  of  several  worthless  young 
ladies  and  gentlemen  without  occupation,  also  three 
or  four  Biddies,  the  "livery"  man,  and  several  Sam 
Lungs  aud  Ah  Jims,  Damphule  folded  bis  book,  only 
too  glad  to  depart. 

No.  76  Shin  Bone  Alley.  A  knock  at  the  door 
brings  forth  a  thin  woman,  with  yellow  hair  and 
short  turned  up  nose. 

"Madame,  I  am  taking  the  census.  I  wish  {the 
names  of  the  persons  of   this  house." 

"Go  away  wid  ye.  I  don't  want  anything  to  do 
wid  the  likes  o'  ye."  Keeping  all  the  while  her  eyes 
more   on    the  book    than  on    the'  enumerator,  who 


tries  to  explain,  but  it's  no  use,  speaks  of  the  penalty, 
etc.,  but  she  wouldn't  scare  worth  a  cent,  and 
slammed  the  door  in  the  enumerator's  face.  Dam- 
phule walks  away  slowly,  thinking  how  to  manage 
the  ignorant  wretch,  but  finally  concluded  to  get 
what  information  he  could  concerning  her  from  the 
neighbors. 

No.  49  Tough  Beef  street,  Gray  Back  Hotel. 

"I  am  taking  the  census;  I  wish  the  names,  occu- 
pation, etc.  of  this  house,"  speaking  to  the  proprie- 
tor. 

"Well,  sir,  you  will  find  it  pretty  difficult  to  get 
either  in  my  house,  or  any  other  hoteLor  boarding 
ing  house.  You  see,  we  have  several  classes  of  per- 
sons here.  With  the  better  class  you  will  have  but 
very  little  difficulty,  but  we  have  several  gamblers 
thieves  and  garroters,  who  run  all  night,  and  sleep 
all  day  with  their  doors  locked,  and  do  not  wish  to 
be  disturbed,  if  I  did,  they  would  get  mad  and  leava 
the  house." 

The  remarks  of  the  proprietor  of  the  Gray  Back 
Hotel,  will  apply  with  equal  force  to  Madame 
Slouch's  high  toned  Cold  Biscuit  Boarding  Hosue, 
No.  800  Weak  Tea  street,  with  a  few  additional  fe- 
males thrown  in. 

No.  56  Sour  Kraute  Avenue.  Damphule  intro- 
duces himself,  and  business,  and  is  admitted  without 
much  ceremony. 

"What  is  the  name  of  the  head  of  this  family?" 
addressing  a  2001b  lady  of  the  Teuton  persuasion. 

"Peter  Hillerflickersnickemacker." 

"How  do  you  spell  that  name?" 

"  Hiller-flick-er-slick-er-nacker. ' ' 

"All  right.     Occupation?" 

"Sausage  maker,  sour  kraute  smasher,  and  lager 
beer  slinger." 

"Age?" 

"If  he  lives  until  the  14th  day  of  October  next 
coming,  he  will  be  39  years. 

"What  is  your  name  and  age?" 

"Katerine,  age  37." 

"That's  a  better  name  than  Katie,"  says  Dam- 
phule. 

The  next  morning  it  was  about  time  for  Damphule 
to  take  another  trip  to  the  office,  as  per  free  postal 
card:  which  he  did. 

"Good  morning,  Aleck,"  speaking  to  one  of  the 
experts. 

"How  are  you,  Damphule?" 

"Well,  I  am  a  little  footsore,  having  got  about   all 
the  asphaltum  worn   off  the   sidewalk,  besides  dis- 
placing numerous  cobblestones,  in   running   to    and  . 
from  the  office,  but  otherwise  I  feel  pretty  well." 

"Hand  me  your  book,"  says  Aleck.  "Now,  look 
here,  Damphule,  you  should  not  enter  persons  over 
10  years  of  age  'at  home,'  you  should  say  'at school,' 
although  there  is  a  slight  vacation." 

"I  did  that  the  other  day,  but  one  of  the  Alecks 
said  I  ought  to  write  'at  home,'  because  there  was 
no  school." 

"See  here,  again,  you  have  entered  Cynthia 
Honeysuckle  as  a  chambermaid;  you  should  write 
'duster,'  'featherbed  adjuster,'  room  superintend- 
ent,' or  something  of  the  kind.  One  thing  more,  be- 
fore you  depart.  When  you  find  idle,  worthless 
young  men  going  around  loose,  without  occupation, 
or  living  off  their  parents,  standing  on  the  street 
corners,  smoking  cigarettes,  making  remarks  about 
the  ladies,  and  so  forth,  you  shold  not  put  them 
down  as  loafers;  you  should  say  'capitalist,' 
'broker,'  'dead  broke,'  'dead  beat,'  or  something 
euphonious." 

Damphule  is  again  on  his  rounds. 

No.  121  Shin  Bone  Alley. 

The  door  has  no  bell,  but  Damphule  knocks,  and 
the  door  opens. 

"Madame,  I  am  taking  the  census." 

"An'  what's  thot?" 

"I  am  required  to  take  the  name,  age,  height, 
complexion,  and  oocupation  of  every  person  in  the 
city,  so  that  the  United  States  will  know  how  to  dis- 
pose of  them." 

She  perfectly  understood  the  situation. 

"All  right,  Mister,  walk  in  and  set  down.  I  will 
open  the  fly-leaves  of  the  table  for  you.  Peggy,  get 
a  cloth  and  wipe  the  table;  Mister,  set  right  up  and 
rest  a  little,  you  seem  to  be  a  kind  hearted  gentle- 
man." 

"Thank  you,  mum.  I  am  glad  to  find  some  people 
so  accommodating  and  with  a  comprehension  of  the 
census  business." 

Ain't  that  big  book  pretty  heavy  to  carry  around 
all  day  in  the  sun?" 

"Yes,  mum,"  submissively,  "it  is." 

"Will  you  take  'suthin,"  Mister?" 

"I  don't  care  if  I  do;  make  it  pretty  strong,  if  you 
please,  it  has  been  nearly  10  minutes  since  I  had  a 
good  square  drink.  You  see,  I  have  to  come  in  con- 
tact with  so  many  'stuck  up,'  ignorant,  half  educat- 
ed, under-bred  people,  who  exhibit  a  great  deal  of, 
stubborness,  and  are  liable  to  fhrow  out  insinua- 
tions inuendoes,  potatoes,  etc.,  that  it  is  absolutely 
necessary  for  me  to  stimulate  pretty  freely,  in  order 
to  fortify  and  strengthen  my  nerves.  Now,  Madame, 
we  will  proceed  to  business;  in  the  first  place,  what 
is  the  name  of  your  husband?" 
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"Tim  Finnegau." 

"The  next  in  order,  is  his  better  half,  that  is,  his 
wife." 

"No,  sir,  his  worster  half:  Tim  is  a  good  man." 

"Yoar  name?" 

"Margaret." 

"Your  age  must  be  about  48." 

"An'  sure  you  couldn't  have  guessed  better.  Now 
be  quiet  there  in  the  corner,  Susie,  don't  disturb  the 
gintleman,  he's  working  for  Government." 

"What  is  the  name  of  the  oldest  child  of  the 
family?"  "That's  Katie,  age  18."  "Nest?"  "Jerry, 
age  16."  "Nest?"  "Pat,  16,  twins."  "Nest?" 
"Peggy,  age  1-1."  "Nest?"  "Annie,  age  14,  twins  " 
"Nest?"  "Bobbie,  age  12."  "Nest?"  "Well, 
that's  Billy,  hes  10."  "Nest?"  "Denis,  age  8." 
"Nest?"  "Bridget,  6"  "Next?"  "Susie,  5." 
"Nest?"  "Mary,  4."  "Nest?"  "Mike,  2." 
"Nest?"  "That's  Johnny  in  the  bed  there,  he's  8 
months."  "Is  that  all,  Madame?"  "An'  ain't  it 
enough?" 

The  enumerator  remarked  that  it  would  give  him 
great  pleasure  to  write  on  this  string  all  day.  After 
thanking  Madame  in  the  name  of  the  United  States, 
he  departed. 

No.  23  Shoddy  street. 

On  application,  a  greasy  1801b  Biddy  appears. 

"Tell  the  head  of  the  family  that  the  census  man 
is  present." 

The  lady  of  the  house  appears  and  seems  to 
understand  the  object  of  the  man's  visit,  but  insisted 


that  as  her  daughter,  who  was  a  very  delicate,  nerv- 
ous person,  was  about  to  take  a  lesson  on  the  piano, 
the  sight  of  the  enumerator  with  his  great  barn-door 
might  disturb  her  so  much,  as  to  knock  what  little 
sense  she  was  born  with  entirely  out  of  her.  So  the 
man  was  requested  to  call  again.  In  two  or  three 
hours  he  called  again.  On  being  seated,  inquired 
the  name  of  the  head  of  the  family. 

"John  Curbstone,  age  46" 

"Occupation?" 

"Wild  Cat  Mining  Stock  Operator." 

"Your  name  if  you  please,  madam?" 

"My  name?" 

"Yes,  mum." 

"Georgiana  Helvetia  Aramantha  Curbstone." 

"Age?" 

"Well,  youmay  put  me  down  42." 

"The  nest  of  the  family?"  "Jeremiah  Curbstone, 
age  22."  "Occupation?"  "Clerk."  "Clerk  of 
what?"  inquires  Daniphule.  "Well,  he  is  not  ex- 
actly a  clerk  yet,  but  we  are  trying  to  get  him  into 
some  bank  or  insurance  office,  and  if  he  continues 
to  improve,  we  think  we  shall  succeed  iu  three  or 
four  years,  as  our  influence  is  very  great." 

No.  77  Nabob  Avenue. 

"Your  name,  if  you  please?" 

"Caroline  Cash,  age  49." 

"Nest  one  of  the  family?" 

"Amelia  H.  Cash,  age  18." 

"Any  servants?" 


"Three.  Jane  Smith,  about  35,  Sarah  Jones, 
about  30,  and  Hop  Wo,  about  18." 

"Now,  mother,"  says  Amelia,  "I  don't  see  why 
people  want  to  go  around  to  find  out  people's  ages, 
and  what  they  are  doing  it  for?  Mister,  what  is  the 
use  of  all  this  foolishness,  anyway?" 

"Miss,  I  haven't  the  time  to  tell  you  all  the  uses 
the  Government  has  for  this  information,  however, 
I  will  tell  you  a  few.  After  going  through  some  of 
them,  Damphule  remarked  that  one  of  most  impor- 
tant things,  is  to  find  out  how  many  more  young 
ladies  there  are  in  the  United  States  than  young 
men,  so  as  to  know  how  many  old  maids  there  are 
likely  to  be.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  this  answer 
was  not  satisfactory.  By  way  of  retaliation  and 
revenge,  Amelia  said: 

"I  suppose  you  take  all   the  dogs  and   cats,  too?" 

"Well — no — hardly,  unless  they  could  be  consid- 
ered in  the  line  of  consanguinity." 

For  fear  of   a  storm,  the  enumerator   skedaddled. 

The  space  allowed  Damphule  is  not  sufficient  to 
give  a  detailed  account  of  his  esperience  at  each 
house, but  it  is  sufficient  to  remark,  that  the  samples 
given,  will  apply  to  scores  of  similar  cases. 

Damphule  now  finds  himself  a  deceived,  used  up, 
melancholy  wretch.  After  fooling  away  a  month  and 
a  half  of  time,  working  hard,  he  finds  that  his 
account  will  not  be  adjusted  at  the  great  red-tape 
office  at  Washington  City  for  three  or  four  months, 
and  when  he  receives  his  warrant,  it  will  amount  to 
exactly  $14.75. 
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A  SNOB  SKETCH. 


BY  "WELMEE.' 


Towards  evening  of  a  summer  day,  a 
young  business  man  might  have  been  seen 
■walking  down  one  of  our  fashionable  streets, 
returning  from  his  daily  task;  a  furious  -wind 
blew  clouds  of  dust  in  his  face,  and  he 
cursed  it  with  true  California  ability;  street- 
car conductors  rang  the  bell  frantically 
whenever  they  passed  him,  more,  however, 
to  attract  attention  and  flirt  with  the  servant 
girls,  than  to  solicit  the  young  man's  fare. 

Presently,  Thomas  Clare,  for  such  was  his 
name,  recognized  an  acquaintance,  and  the 
pair,  who  belonged  to  that  peculiarly  disa- 
greeable class,  the  "snobility,"  engaged  in 
conversation. 

"I  did  not  see  you  at  the  McMuliiu  recep- 
tion," remarked  the  new  comer,  whose  name 
was  James  Coddington. 

"I  wis  out  of  town,"  replied  Clare. 
"What!"  said   Coddington,  in  an   envious 
tone,  "you  must  have  come   down   with   the 
Governor  and  his  staff,  then." 

"No,  but  I  came  down  on  the  nest  train," 
replied  the  snob,  with  a  degree  of  pride  he 
tried  in  vain  to  suppress,  "but,"  he  con- 
tinued, after  an  interval  of  silence, "I  should 
like  to  hear  the  particulars  of  that  ball." 

"It  was  a  very  miserable  affair,"  replied 
Coddington.  "Just  imagine,  the  loveable 
Miss  Biffin  gracelessly  stumbled  and  fell, 
displaying  to  advantage  the  neatest  embroi- 
dered stockings  in  the  ball  room,  while  her 
partner,  young  Mr.  Colter,  so  far  forgot  his 
social  standing,  that  he  stood  there  shiver- 
ing like  a  caterpillar,  and  failed  to  render 
her  any  assistance,  allowing  himself  to  be 
waltzed  off  by  Mrs.  Clifton.  Such  is  the 
mortification  I  get  from  mingling  with  low 
and  vulgar  people,  for  even  at  supper,  dur- 
ing a  lull  in  the  conversation,  that  disgust- 
ingly lean  person,  Mrs.  Clifton,  ventured  to 
assert  that  she  was  getting  fat,  and  then  old 
Colonel  Algernon,  sitting  right  in  front  of 
her,  hissed  through  his  set  teeth,  'I'd  like 
to  see  you  when  you  was  lean.'  After  that, 
Stubbs,  (he  is  sixty,  and  ought  to  know  bet- 
ter,) must  needs  remind  Mrs.  McMullin  of 
that  bygone  period,  when  he  and  her  hus- 
band used  to  herd  sheep  together,  where- 
upon the  lovely  Viola  McMullin  fainted  in 
her  mother's  arms.  Poor  child,  it  was 
always  the  aim  of  her  fond  parent  to  make 
her  believe  that  she  was  a  descendant  of  the 
Duke  of  York.  Stubbs  shall  never  dine  on 
Snob  Hill  again,"  concluded  Coddington,  in 
an  angry  tone. 

To  this  outburst,  Clare  replied  evasively, 
Stubbs  being  his  uncle,  and  the  pair  parted. 

Coddington  and  Clare  were  friends  from 
childhood;  went  to  school  together,  disliked 
the  same  people,  and  joined  the  same  temper- 
p.nee  society, of  which  they  remained  members 
until  somebody  drank  up  all  the  money  in 
the  treasury,  when  they  gave  up  temperance 
as  a  hopeless  cause  and  went  into  other  so- 
ciety. Latterly  they  fell  in  love  with  the 
same  girl,  the  beautiful  Miss  Biffin,  which  fact 
had  latterly  caused  a  coldness  between  them. 
This  young  lady's  complexion  was  as  white 
as  powder  and  late  hours  could  make  it;  she 
was  gifted  with  heavenly  blue  bewitching 
eyes,  seemingly  as  innocent  as  as  a  gazelle's, 
but  trained  as  they  were  by  excessive  flirt- 
ing, they  could  make  a  wonderful  impression 
when  rightly  applied.  The  most  prominent 
feature  of  her  face  was  of  the  Grecian  type, 
beneath  which  was  cut  a  mouth  to  be  kissed; 
below  a  dimpled  chin  swelled  a  seemingly 
perfect  bust — beautifully  stuffed  with  cotton 
from  Mosgrove's — and  to  crown  all  these 
desirable  gifts  of  nature,  Miss  Biffin's  ap- 
pearance was  very   imposing   and   dignified; 


withal,  she  was  just  as  sweet  and  charming  a 
coquette  as  you  could  find  in  snob  society. 

On  an  enchanting  moonlight  night,  a 
superb  mansion  which  surmounts  one  of  our 
fashionable  hills,  was  illuminated  like  some 
magnificent  palace,  whilst  inspiring  strains 
of  music  resounded  throughout  its  furnished 
halls.  James  Coddington  had  isolated  him- 
self from  the  gay  society,  and  retired  to  the 
lawn,  where  he  reclined  and  sulked,  and 
puffed  his  cigar.  He  fancied  himself  crossed 
in  love,  and  imagined  that  he  had  been 
slighted.  Like  a  great  many  other  young 
fellows,  he  liked  himself  better  than  any- 
body else  did.  He  was  vexed  beyond  meas- 
ure that  Miss  Biffiin  had  danced  with  Stubbs. 
He  lay  there  cursing  and  denouncing  in 
muttered  tones  everybody  but  himself. 
Presently  a  latticed  window  opened,  and 
a  lovely  head  appeared,  rivalling  the  moon 
in  its  beauty  and  radiance,  and  silvery 
tones  supported  by  sparkling  eyes,  addressed 
him: 

"Why  does  Eudymion  sleep  while  Diana 
is  sighing,"  gasped  she. 

"Because  the  nymph  sighs  and  glides  with 
Adonis,"  gallantly  replied  Coddington, 
throwing  away  his  cigar  and  recovering  his 
good  humor.  "And  why,"  he  went  on, 
"does  the  nymph  haunt  Endymion's  soli- 
tude ?"  and  rising,  he  approached  her. 

"Because  his  image  haunts  her  mind," 
replied  she,  coyly  blinking  her  eyes. 

Coddington  clasped  her  tiny  hand,  and 
kissed  among  the  dazzling  jewels. 

"But  I  must  go,"  she  sighed,  withdrawing 
her  hand. 

She  gave  him  the  benefit  of  a  most  be- 
witching glance,  and  the  window  closed. 
Coddington,  carried  away  by  his  ardor,  sang 
one  of  Creed  Bellmore's  love  songs,  and  was 
charmed  to  hear  her  voice  take  up  the  melo- 
dy as  she  tripped  gaily  back  to  the  ball 
room. 

Mrs.  Clifton  had  taken  possession  of  Tom 
Clare,  and  pestered  him  continually  about 
the  usages  of  society,  she  having  had,  as  she 
assured  him,  "fifty  years  experience."  By 
adroit  management,  however,  he  managed 
to  exchange  a  few  words  with  Miss  Biffin. 

"Mr.  Clare,  your  countenance  bespeaks 
sadness,  has  some  fair  one  humbled  you  to 
her  feet  ?"'  said  she  with  the   air  of  a  victor. 

"No,"  almost  hissed  Clare," 
floor  at  her  feet.  No  one  shall  dance  over 
me,"  Clare  said,  as  each  whirled  away  in 
opposite  directions.  Clare  retired  to  a  con- 
venient corner,  where  he  sulked  and  wound 
a  handkerchief,  which  Miss  Biffin  had 
dropped,  around  his  finger. 


passion  is  its  child."  At  this  instant,  Viola 
(who  had  been  listening  with  heaving  bosom 
and  suppressed  emotion)  entered,  placing 
the  pair  in  great  embarrassment,  but  she 
turned  the  conversation  on  Creed  Bellmore's 
latest  novel. 

Of  all  the  gay  social  circle  that  revolved 
on  Snob  Hill,  Miss  Maud  Biffin  was  the 
leading  star;  even  the  plebians  who  toil  and 
sweat  in  the  city  below,  had  heard  of  her 
beauty  and  conquests.  One  of  these,  Frede- 
rick Vanderpost  by  name,  and  a  plumber  by 
occupation,  had  long  wished  to  worship  at 
her  shrine.  Said  he  in  conversation  with 
Tom  Clare,  "If  I  could  only  move  m  the 
same  circle  with  her,  I  would  strew  her  path 
with  flowers;  at  the  table  I  alone  should 
wait  on  her.  Such  gallantry,"  he  went  on, 
"could  not  go  unnoticed." 

"No,"  replied  Clare  sarcastically,  "if  she 
didn't  notice  you,  the  bystanders  would." 
After  overcoming  many  obstacles,  Frederick 
Vanderpost  was  presented  to  Maud  Biffin, 
but  his  humble  occupation  being  an  insur- 
mountable barrier  to  farther  advances,  he 
set  himself  energetically  to  work  to  better 
his  condition  in  that  respect.  He  spoke  to 
Mr.  Dowly,  and  this  gentleman  spoke  for 
him  to  Mr.  Howly,  and  Howly  spoke  to  Mr. 
Snothers,  and  Snothers  spoke  to  Jeremiah 
Green,  and  Green  knew  Frank  Pixley,  and 
through  Pixley's  influence  with  the  Secretary 
of  the  Navy,  Vanderpost  was  tendered  an 
important  position  with  a  very  acceptable 
salary  attached,  nothing  to  do  and  a  clerk  to 
aid  him.  Overjoyed  at  his  success,  Vander- 
post did  at  a  convenient  moment  kneel  at 
the  feet  of  Miss  Biffin,  which  young  lady 
concluded  under  his  improved  circumstan- 
ces' to  "make  him  happy." 

Maud  had  become  tired  of  the  monotony 
of  San  Francisco  society :  and  was  glad  when 
she  and  her  husband  left  for  the  East,  and 
took  up  their  residence  in  Washington, where 
now  the  receptions  given  by  Mrs.  Frederick 
Vanderpost  are  amongst  the  most  recherche 
of  that  gay  capital  of  fashion. 


One  evening  James  Coddington  found 
himself  in  select  company,  with  Miss  Biffin, 
Viola  McMullin,  and  a  few  others;  these  left 
one  by  one,  and  presently  Coddington  found 
himself  alone  with  Miss  Biffin.  His  senti 
mentality  being  aroused,  he  sought  to  press 
his  suit.  After  a  few  withering  remarks 
about  Viola  and  Mrs.  Clifton,  he  asked  her 
to  accept  his  escort  to  the  grand  Polly-Holly 
ball,  to  take  place  the  following  evening. 

"I  would  be  charmed,"  graciously  replied 
she,  bring  her  eyes  into  play,  as  she  fondled 
a  kitten  in  her  lap,  whilst  Coddington's 
chair  began  walking  towards  her.  A  smack, 
and  a  "there,  now,  you've  made  that  nasty 
cat  scratch  my  hand,"  was  eagerrly  heard  by 
Viola  through  the  keyhole.  Coddington 
took  the  tiny  hand,  washed  in  rose-water 
every  morning,  which,  with  many  young 
ladies,  is  a  substitute  for  dish-water,  and 
kissed  again  and  again;  meanwhile  she 
launched  a  decisive  charge  from  those  heav- 
enly eyes,  which  met  Coddington's  soft 
brown  orbs,  and  held  him  in  her  power,  but 
to  his  love  she  replied  that  she  loved  him, 
but  not  enough  to  marry  him. 

"Alas!"  she  sighed,  "Love  is  but  a  fancy, 


After  his  rejection  by  Miss  Biffin,  James 
Coddington  talked  seriously  of  blowing  his 
brains  out,  but  not  having  the  nerve  for  that, 
he  next  thought  of  plunging  wildly  into  dis- 
vi  '*  ,i%j1^--  I  sipation.  Better  counsels,  however,  pre- 
'  e'  vailed;  Clare  advised  him  to  marry  another; 
accordingly  he  made  some  advances  to  Viola 
McMullin,  but  that  young  lady  becoming 
alarmed,  impressed  upon  his  mind  with  a 
lavish  expenditure  of  emphasis,  that  she 
could  not  possibly  countenance  such  pro- 
ceedings from  any  one  lower  than  a  Duke. 

He  revenged  himself  by  falling  in  love 
with  pretty  Lillie  Tee],  whom  he  married, 
and  as  their  names  have  not  yet  appeared  in 
the  Divorce  reports,  we  ma}'  conclude  that 
they  are  reasos  ably  happy. 


I  would  not  cause  a  shade  of  pain 

To  overspread  that  face  so  fair; 
Ah!  no,  dear  girl,  nor  would  I  deign 

To  add  a  ruite  unto  your  care. 
I  would  not  have  that  lovely  hue 

Of  features  clouded  by  a  frown, 
But  duty  bids  me  say  to  yon, 

Your  back  hair's  all  a-coming  down. 


—He. 


A  New  York  ex-soldier  says  that  at  the 
second  Battle  of  Bull  Run,  during  the  very- 
heat  of  the  engagement,  when  the  enemy's 
bullets  were  singing  through  the  air  like  the 
hail  in  a  summer  shower,  two  New  York 
City  boys  fell  out  about  something,  and, 
while  men  were  dropping  dead  and  wounded 
all  about  them-,  they  coolly  laid  down  their 
muskets  and  had  it  out  with  their  fists.  Fi- 
nally one  of  them  cried  "enough,"  and  then 
both  picked  up  their  guns  and  resumed  their 
target  practice  on  the  enemy. 
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Please  don't  write  with  invisible  ink. 
Please  don't  send  us  any  jokes  about  your  mother- 
in-law. 

Please  don't  call  us  a  "valuable  paper." 
Please  remember  that  even  editors  are  mortal. 


A.  W.  L. — We  have  examined  your  two 
postal  cards  through  a  microscope,  and  have 
managed  to  make  out  the  words;  but  the 
sense,  if  there  is  any,  remains  a  mystery  to 
us. 

E.  T.  S. — Firstly,  it's  an  impertinent 
question.  Secondly,  we  don't  know.  Third- 
ly, we  wouldn't  tell  you  it  we  did.  Are  you 
satisfied  ? 

C.  C.  (School  Teacher.) — Thanks  for  your 
letter.  AVe  endeavor  to  sting  oppressors  and 
evil-doers  wherever  we  find  them,  but  their 
cuticle  is  sometimes  very  thick.  We  thinE 
we  shall  have  to  get  a  diamond  drill. 

William. — Ask  your  mother. 

Jason. — Tour  poem  would  be  very  good  if 
you  would  leave  out  the  last  portion  and  be- 
ginning, and  alter  the  middle  part. 

W.  B. — A  man  who  writes  "perraps"  may 
be  a  genius,  but  he  is  certainly  not  a  scholar. 

J.  McC. — Tou  ask  our  opinion  on  your 
"effort."  Do  you  mean  the  writing,  the 
grammar  or  the  idea.  The  fifst  is  good,  the 
second  fair,  and  the  third  horrible. 

X.  ¥.  Z.—  We  don't  know. 

Webster. — Not  by  a  jug-ful. 

Marie. — We  wish  you  would. 

James  S. — Thanks  for  congratulations  and 
compliments.  You  almost  make  us  blush. 
We  shall  strive  to  continue  to  deserve  your 
good  opinion. 


OURSELVES 
AS   OTHERS   SEE    IS. 

The  Wasp  has  greatly  improved  under 
editor,  and  is  now  a  valuable  exchange.— 
Daily  Herald. 


Eeceut  and  more  accurate  investigations 
have  proved  that  the  sun's  distance  is  onlv 
92,000,000  miles,  instead  of  95,000,000,  as 
had  been  hitherto  supposed.  This  will 
doubtless  be  very  encouraging  news  to  our 
Eastern  friends  just  now,  as  they  mop  their 
sweating  brows  and  consume  iced  lemonade 
b\'  the  gallon.  As  far  as  we  on  this  coast  are 
concerned,  the  "orb  of  day"  might  be  ten 
times  that  distance  away,  to  judge  from  the 
sort  of  weather  we  have  been  having. 


the    new 
San  Jose 


EDITOR'S  TABLE. 


The  North  American  Review  for  August 
contains,  amongst  other  interesting  matter, 
an  article  by  the  Editor,  on  the  Euined 
Cities  of  Central  America;  a  paper  on  the 
Principles  of  Taxation,  by  Professor  Simon 
Newcomb,  and  the  second  part  of  Moritz 
Bush's  essay  on  Prince  Bismarck. 

Our  Dumb  Animals  is  the  title  of  a 
monthly  paper,  published  at  Boston  by  the 
Mass.  Society  for  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to 
Animals.  It  contains  much  interesting 
reading  for  all  friends  of  animals. 

The  Hour,  a  weekly  New  York  journal 
modeled  after  the  London  World  and  'lrulh, 
presents  its  readers  with  colored  cartoon 
portraits  of  notabilities. 

The  Boston  Transcript,  in  celebration  of 
its  fiftieth  birthday,  has  issued  a  fac-simile 
of  its  first  number,  for  July  24th,  1830.  It 
is  very  interesting  to  note  the  difference  in 
size,  paper,  type  and  contents,  between  this 
number,  and  the  paper  as  it  is  at  present. 

The  Growing  World  is  an  illustrated 
monthly,  devoted  to  natural  history.  Pub- 
lished at  113  Fulton  St.,  New  York." 


The  San  Francisco  Wasp  has  changed  hands; 
Salmi  Morse  retiring  from  the  editorship.  The 
managers  are  making  a  much  more  readable  paper  of 
it  than  it  has  been. — San  Benito  Advance. 

A  ehange  has  taken  place  recently  in  the  editorial 
management  of  the  Wasp,  the  paper  whose  cartoons 
have  been  the  admiration  of  all  for  years,  and  which 
now  promises  to  wield  as  wide  an  influence  by  its 
letter  press  as  it  has  heretofore  by  its  illustrations. — 
Foothill  Weekly  Tidings  (Grass   Valley). 

One  of  the  proprietors  of  the  Wasp  of  San  Francis- 
co called  at  our  office  recently.  His  paper  is  win- 
ning its  way  rapidly  in  public  favor  as  an  educator 
of  morals.  There  is  an  intelligent  purpose  in  all  it 
does  tending  to  that  object,  though  often  masked  by 
the  droll  wit  of  its  cartoons.— Sarda  Eosa  Republican. 

The  San  Francisco  Wasp,  the  only  illustrated 
paper  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  has  entered  upon  its  fifth 
volume.  It  is  a  sterling  paper  devoted  to  home  in- 
terests, and  should  find  its  way  into  every  house- 
hold. Its  pictures  and  cartoons  of  local  incidents 
are  the  best  we  ever  saw  in  any  paper.  The  recent 
change  of  editors  has  done  it  much  good,  as  it  now 
expresses  live  ideas. — Monterey  O'alifornian. 

The  "Wasp." 

This  is  the  name  of  a  spicy  illustrated  paper,  pub- 
lished at  San  Francisco,  which  is  all  its  name  indi- 
cates, for  it  stings  right  and  left  all  who  merit  its 
displeasure.  It  has  jast  changed  its  managing  edi- 
tor, and  will  no  doubt  be  better  than  ever  before. — 
Albany  (Or.)  Democrat. 

The  "Wasp." 

Th'e  Wasp  comes  to  us  in  its  first  number  of  vol- 
ume 5  with  a  beautiful  new  frontispiece  and  a  happy 
conception  in  a  double  page  illustration,  showing 
more  graphically  than  words  could  tell  it  that  if 
California  hopes  to  enter  upon  a  prosperous  journey 
she  must  lay  aside  the  attenuated  team  she  has  sc 
long  relied  upon,  named  "Speculation,"  "Climate,1 
"Resources"  and  "Prospects,"  and  give  a  chance  to 
the  new  four-in-hand,  "Manufacturing,"  "Com 
merce,"  "Agriculture"  and  "Mining."  The  idea  is 
excellent,  and  the  lesson  given  well  worth  heedin; 
The  editorial  on  "Ourselves"  is  in  excellent  taste, 
and  contains  more  good  sense  than  is  usual  to  such 
chapters.  The  publication  throughout  has  a  healthy 
prosperous  appearance,  and  we  regard  it  as  an  orna- 
ment to  San  Francisco  journalism.—  S.  F.  Evening 
Post. 


By  Universal  Accord, 

Ayek's  Cathartic  Pills  are  the  best  of  all  purga- 
tives for  family  use.  They  are  the  product  of  long, 
laborious,  and  successful  chemicalinvestigatiou.and 
their  extensive  use,  by  Physicians  in  their  practice, 
and  by  all  civilized  nations,  proves  them  the  best 
and  most  effectual  purgative  pill  that  medical  science 
can  devise.  Being  purely  vegetable  no  harm  can 
arise  from  their  use.  In  intrinsic  value  and  curative 
powers  no  other  Pills  can  be  compared  with  them, 
and  every  person,  knowing  their  virtues,  will  employ 
them,  when  needed.  They  keep  the  system  in  per- 
fect order,  and  maintuin  in  healthy  action  the  whole 
machinery  of  life.  Mild,  searching  and  effectual, 
they  are  specially  adapted  to  the  needs  of  the  diges- 
tive aparatus,  derangements  of  which  they  prevent 
and  cure,  if  timely  taken.  They  are  the  best  and 
safest  physic  to  employ  for  children  and  weakened 
constitutions,  where  a  mild  but  effectual  cathartic  is 
required. 

Fob  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a«  the  nest  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Beport,  TJ. 
S.  Internal  Revenue-  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  .  * 


WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY 


LIDDLE 

1  UN,    PISTOL    AND 


&    KAEDING-, 

RIFLE     MANUFACTURERS,    5S8 


VJC  Washington  Street.  San  Francisco.  Muzzle  and  Breech 
Loading  Shot  Guns  of  the  most  Celebrated  English  and  Ameri- 
can makers.  (E?"Rapairing  and  new  work  done  and  warranted 
to  give  satisfaction  or  no  eharge. 


L.    HEINZE, 

-|3E ACTIO AL     GLASSBLOWER,    603    CALIFORNIA    ST., 
r     cor.    Kearnv.       Manufacturer  of    Blown,  Pressed  and 
Moulded  Glassware.     {N^"A11  kinds  of  Glass  ornaments  neatly 
repaired. 


ME.! 


J.    MEYERS, 

ERCHANT  TAILOR,  501  KEARNY  STREET,  cor.  Cali- 


iia,  San  Francisco 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 


"VTA 

_i_\J  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    CO?  California  street. 


REWARD'S 

PASTILLES  DE  PARTS,  CERTAIN  CURE  FOR  DYSPEP- 
sia.  Sick  Headache,  Heartburn,  Habitual  Costiveness, 
and  to  sweeten  the  breath.  For  sale  at  eTerv  first-class  Drug 
Store.  Principal  Depot,  89«  1-3  MARKET  STREET.  Price 
25  Cents  a  Bos.    Orders  by  Post  Card  promptly  attended  to. 


An  Attractive  Publication. 
The  San  Francisco  Illustrated  Wasp  has  entered 
upon  its  fifth  volume.  The  two  hundred  and  fifth 
number  of  this  excellent  publication  is  bound  in  an 
illuminated  cover  of  a  most  attractive  design,  giving 
a  correct  bird's-eye  view  of  the  city,  over  which  the 
Wasp,  armed  with  a  pen,  crayon  and  shears,  is  shak- 
ing out  of  a  cornucopia  innumerable  cartoons.  A 
number  of  well-executed  political  cartoons  on  the  in- 
side pages,  are  pregnant  with  meaning,  humorously 
illustrated.  The  literary  portion  of  the  publication 
is  under  the  editorship  of  Harry  Brook,  and  the  pic- 
torial is  attended  to  by  F.  Keller,  who  has  estab- 
lished for  himself  a  reputation  in  that  line. — S.  F. 
Chronicle. 


UNITED    CO-OPEBATrVE. 

/"■-<  O  TO  THE  UNITED  CO-OPERATIVE.  60S  KEARNY 
V7~  Street,  for  a  pair  of  their  52.00  EASTERN  ALEXIS  or 
GAITERS. 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER,  RE. 
sides  at  1025 Vi  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS, 

T  ADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUPfOF 
I  j  Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  Knewing  k  Co.,  123  California 
Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


IF  YOU  ARE  OUT  OF  WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 


tions for  the  Wasp. 


PATENT    COVERS 


office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Concert  Gardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 

THE  GREAT  FAMILY  RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  ind  VOCAL  CONCEETS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  lilt.  WILLIAM   IOICMK. 
JIISS  HILDA  THOMAS.  Soprano, 

MISS  KACHEL  LOEWEXTHA1,  Contralto. 
Commencing  eTery  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  eTery  Sunday  3  P.  SI.  Sharp 

Ba, FAMILY  LUNCH,  FKOM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified,  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  R1ECK  k  CO.,  Proprietors, 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan 
Society. 

For  the  half  year  ending  this  date,  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared 
a  Dividend,  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  six  (6)  per  cent, 
per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  five  (5) 
per  cent,  per  annum,  free  from  Federal  Taxes,  and  payable 
on  and  after  the  loth  day  of  Julv,  1SS0.    By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 

San  Francisco,  June  30th,  1880. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


MULLERS 

OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAR  BUSH. 


Mechanics'  Institute 
FAIR! 

1880, 

OPENS  AUGUST  10, 

—AND— 

Closes  September   nth. 

S.  P.  CORNWALL,  Pres. 
J.  H.  CUIiVEB,  Secretary. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


CALIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  Office:  506  Market 
Street.     Factory:  1810  Mason. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  KETAIL. 
f^The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective  vision 
E^3 thoroughly  diagnosed,  free   of  charge,    and  all 
E^kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
EP^prices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to  the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  free.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

53r  PRICES  REDUCED!  33r 

C.    MTJLLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,   near   Bush. 

Established,  S.  P.  1863. 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 


A  CAR  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST    AERIVED 

—AT— 

ARION     HALL, 

If.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sntter  Streets. 

ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 
HENRY  GRIMM. 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RANGES  and  TIN  WARE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

EF* Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHEOP  RAN- 
GES. 


L.  A.  BEETELING*S 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

E^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Coast  who  do. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  and  CloakMaker 

1024^  Larkin  St.  Near  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


.  i'-'  "-HENRY   TIETJEN/ 

:$fp,HENJ&:  AHRENSV2@S,J   TH.V.  BOffSTEL. 


i?ratl;i 


i&        ;I420 - 1434- vg','t""'PiNESTNEAR  POLK. 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

TJT  PHOZiSTERSiEt. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LAKEJN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  fnrnisliecl  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     SgrSatisfaction  guaranteed! 


THE    ELLUSTEATED    WASP' 
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IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

in 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN"  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EYANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  aud  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
fa  solid  ,  SI  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  witn  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^ them  "back 
aTid  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  he  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained.  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


T.  5 


1^ 


#J2£S&Q 


<^v> 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  in  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES,  EAFTS,  etc.,  then  by  the  construction  of  KOOMY  PLATFORMS  with  SEATS  for 
spectators,  also  an  ELEVATED  PLATFORM  in  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  children. 

[^■STRICT  PROPRIETY  ENFORCED. 

Fcot  o±    LAEKIN  A.NT>  HYDE  STS. 
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SOLE  MANUFACTURERS  AND  PATENTEES  OF  THE 


Standard,     Monarch,     Nonpareil    and    Novelty. 
Billiard   and    P@©>!    Tables. 

The  J.  M.  BRUNSWICK  &  BALKE  CO.,  Billiard  Table  Manufacturers,  and  Dealers  in   Billiard   Ma- 
terials.    All  Billiard  Tables  supplied  with  the  CELEBRATED  MONARCH  CUSHIONS. 

Nos.    «53    &    655    MARKET    STREET,    opposite    Kearny    St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 
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60*eALJK'ORMlA     ST 

-^  N  W   COR    OF  KEARNY    5T-^ — 


ISanKrancisco.  August  IV-'-  1880l*%5™^™*& 


"ENTERED  AT  TrfE  POST   OFFICE  AT  SAN  FI^NCISCO  OAL_  A"D  ^DMITTCD    F»*t   TTfAHSMISSIOrf  THOUGH  T^E  (VIAI13  AT  SECOrVO  CU8S   RATES'/ 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 

AT  — 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE   CENTS   per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEX  CENTS. 


BY  HAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(rNVAEIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ....  $4.00 

Six  Months  -  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -       -  $1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 


One  Year 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


^Postage  Free) 


$5.00 
$2.50 
$1.25 


TAKE  NOTICE. 


A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  mails  the  Wasp  anywhere. 
BACK  NUMBERS  of  the  Wasp  for  sale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  talte  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 


^CONTRIBUTIONS  for  the  Wasp  should  be 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  602  Califor- 
nia Street. 


SATURDAY,  AUGUST  21,  1880. 


PICTURES  OF  THE  PERIOD. 

The  Democratic  party  has 
many  points  in  its  favor, 
numbers  many  patriotic 
statesmen  in  its  ranks,  and 
occupies  an  important  place 
in  the  affections  of  a  large 
proportion  of  our  citizens.  It  would  secure 
still  more  following,  and  stand  a  far  better 
chance  of  success  at  the  coming  election,  if 
voters  were  sure  that.^the  influence  and  ad- 
vice of  the  more  sensible  and  moderate  of  its 
leaders  would  prevail  in  the  national  coun- 
cils, should  the  party  be  elected  to  power. 
* 

But  how  does  the  ease  stand  ?  "What  sec- 
tion composes  the  majority,  the  backbone  of 
the  Democratic  party  ?  Indubitably,  the 
Southern  States.  This  is  the  true  home  and 
headquarters,  the  habitat  of  the  tribe  of  Han- 
cock, Now  for  the  last  twenty  years,  the 
Southern  States  have  been  kept  in  the  back- 
ground, have  had  no  opportunity  to  carry 
out  their  unrelinquished  desires.  Only  by 
muttered  growls,  and  occasional  questionable 
proceedings  at  the  polls,  have  they  shown 
that  the  leopard  has  not  changed  his  spots, 
that  it  is  the  power  and  not  the  will  which 
is  lacking,  for  them  to  re-assume  their  old 
position.  A  Democratic  government  being 
elected,  who  is  to  guarantee   that  this   state 


of  things  will  not  be  totally  changed  ?  Will 
not  the  South  demand,  as  its  right,  the  lion's 
share  of  the  spoils  ?  Will  the  government 
be  able,  even  if  they  are  willing,  to  avoid 
granting  concessions,  which  will  undo  that 
work  accomplished  twenty  years  ago  at  the 
price  of  so  much  blood,  money,  and  bitter- 
ness of  spirit  ? 

*  * 

The  South  has  not  reformed.  It  has  been 
conquered,  not  converted.  By  force  of  cir- 
cumstances it  is  now  compelled  to  wait  pas- 
sively, but  impatiently,  for  an  opportunity 
to  re-assert  what  it  still  believes  to  be  its 
rights.  The  South  is  not  educated  up  to  the 
level  of  the  rest  of  the  country.  In  some 
states  not  more  than  half  the  children  attend 
school.  It  stands  apart  as  a  cynical  and 
uninterested  spectator  of  the  efforts  of 
the  nation  towards  the  establishment  of  na- 
tional credit,  the  protection  of  home  indus- 
try, and  the  maintenance  of  civil  rights. 
With  such  a  danger  lying  in  wait  for  it,  the 
leaders  of  the  Democratic  party  have  a  hard 
battle  to  fight,  for  not  even  the  glory  of  hav- 
ing a  "soldier  hero"  at  the  head  of  the  na- 
tion, would  compensate,  in  the  minds  of  the 
thinking  portion  of  our  citizens,  for  the  re- 
opening of  those  old  wounds  which  have  cost 

our  country  so  dear. 

*  * 

* 

Poor  Pixley!  It  was  too 
bad.  After  all  the  disinter- 
ested (?)  work  for  his  party, 
his  terrific  flights  of  unpre- 
cedented eloquence  at  Chi- 
cago, and  scarcely  less  bril- 
liant literary  efforts  in  his  weekly  aristocra- 
tic organ,  to  be  so  teetotally  snubbed,  and 
sat  down  upon,  and  left  out  iu  the  cold, 
while  the  other  hogs  gorged  themselves — it 
was  really  pitiful.  We  have  referred  else- 
where to  last  week's  select  assemblage  at 
Sacramento,  but  we  must  not  omit  to  men- 
tion friend  Pixley's  delightful  courtesy  and 
blandness  towards  the  worthy  chairman, 
Mr.  Fox  of  Alameda,  until  he  found  him- 
self so  cruelly  slighted,  and  then  the  won- 
derful change  that  came'  over  his  feelings 
towards  that  gentleman.  Such  treatment 
is  really  enough  to  make  him  turn  coat 
once  more,  and  go  over  to  the  Democrats,  or 
even  become  Greeobacker.  Or  better  still 
P.,  start  a  party  of  your  own,  and  nominate 
yourself  for  President.  We  are  sure  some 
of  the  lady  readers  of  our  talented  contem- 
porary would  make  their  husbands  and 
young  men  vote  for  you,  and  then,  if  you 
couldn't  reckon  en  the  votes  of  many  for- 
eign born  citizens,  there  is  a  daily  increasing 
number  of  young  native  Californian  voters 
who  would  be  glad  to  support  so  talented  a 

gentleman. 

* 

The  Mechanics'  Fair  is  now 
in  full  swing.  Wasp  is  going 
to  open  his  show  next  week. 
There  will  be  a  splendid  dis- 
play of  everything  that  is 
noteworthy  on  this  coast, 
from  a  California  bummer  to  the  Ruins  of 
the"  New  City  Hall.  Admission  only  10 
cents,  by  tickets  which  may  be  obtained  of 
all  newsdealers  on  Saturday  next.  Don't 
fail  to  get  one  of  them,  or  you'll  miss  a  treat. 


STINGS. 


Hurrah  for  Garcock  and  Hanfield. 

What  ails  this  country — Too  much  govern- 
ment. 

Three  degrees  of  comparison — Broker, 
broken,  busted. 

Stocks  are  going  up  sure — to-morrow.  But 
to-morrow  never  comes. 

In  1900,  the  Pacific  Coast  will  be  an  inde- 
pendent country  or  a  Chinese  colony. 

Any  more  missionaries  coming  from  Wash- 
ington ?     Keep  the  pot  a-boiling,  gentlemen. 

Isn't  it  about  time  we  had  another  New 
Constitution  ?  This  State  isn't  half  saved 
yet. 

We  are  prepared  to  furnish  campaign  lies, 
for  both  parties,  on  very  moderate  terms. 
Send  in  you  orders. 

It's  like  hearing  the  Devil  preach  against 
sin,  to  listen  to  a  condemnation  of  coolie  la- 
bor from  the  Democratic  party. 

When  a  beggar  strikes  Dr.  Tanner  on  the 
street  for  a  quarter,  he'll  have  to  find  some 
better  argument  than  the  regulation  one  that 
"he  hasn't  eaten  a  bite  for  two  days." 

One  great  need  of  the  times  is  a  newspaper 
whose  proprietors  have  sufficient  backbone 
to  call  a  spade  a  spade,  although  the  imple- 
ment may  be  advertised  in  their  columns. 

A  giddy  young  damsel  of  Napa, 

Donned  her  best  Sunday  bonnet  and  wrapper, 
And  eloped  up  the  Creek 
With  her  beau.     In  a  week 

She  was  glad  to  return  to  her  papa. 

A  wealthy  old  friend  of  ours-,  who  has  a 
holy  horror  of  bores,  has  hit  upon  a  good 
plan  to  get  rid  of  them.  He  takes  the  first 
opportunity  to  lend  each  of  them  a  couple  of 
dollars,  and  the  effect  is  quite  magical. 

An  advertisement  on  some  of  the  fences 
reads:  "Gents'  old  hats  done  over  for  ladies." 
This  is  a  step  in  the  direction  of  true  reform, 
of  which  we  highly  approve.  It  will  make 
the  path  of  matrimony  considerably  easier 
for  many  of  our  amiable  but  impecunious 
young  men. 

We  understand  that  a  new  party  of  Na- 
tional Economists  are  going  to  combine  with 
the  Teetotalers,  and  place  in  the  field  Geo. 
Francis  Train,  as  candidate  for  President, 
and  Dr.  Tanner  for  V.  P.  The  chief  plank 
in  their  platform  is  the  abolition  of  food  in 
the  army,  navy,  prisons,  and  all  State  insti- 
tutions. 

The  ladies — God  bless  'em — not  content 
with  cutting  down  their  clothes,  have  now 
taken  to  shearing  their  locks.  The  latest 
freak  is  to  wear  the  hair  as  short  as  a  man's. 
What  with  stand  up  collars,  "Derby"  hats, 
and  ulsters,  it  is  now  often  impossible  to  dis- 
tinguish the  sex  of  a  person  from  behind, 
until  you  notice  whether  the  party  stops  in 
front  of  a  gunsmith's,  or  a  millinery  store. 
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CAREER  OF  A  ''BLARSTED  BRITISHER"  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
1.  Algermon  de  Maundeville  Bobinson,  as  he  appeared  on  leaving  Albion's  shores.  2.  He  arrives  at  the  Palace  Hotel.  3.  Bides 
out  daily  to  the  Cliff  House.  4.  Is  lionized  on  Nob  Hill.  5.  His  remittances  commencing  to  run  short,  he  disposes  of  a  few  superflu- 
ous articles,  G.  And  seeks  a  less  expensive  hostelry.  7.  He  tries  to  obtain  some  "light  employment."  8.  But,  failing  in  that,  appeals 
to  the  feelings  of  the  charitable,  9.  And  is  forced  to  resort  to  still  cheaper  lodgings.  10.  A.  deM.  B's  noble  relatives  would  hardly 
recognize  him  at  present. 


A  SOVEREIGN  PEOPLE  AT  SACBAMENTO. 

What  a  grand  thing  it  is  to 
to  be  a  citizen  of  this  coun- 
try. A  sovereign  nation !  No 
despot  to  tyrannize  over  us, 
and  bend  us  beneath  his  yoke, 
but  each  individual  the  arbiter 
of  his  own  and  his  country's 
destiny.  'Tis  true  it  cost  much  to  gain.  Our 
fathers  bled  and  suffered,  and  we  are  pretty 
freely  bled  too,  through  the  pocket,  but 
then,  are  we  not  amply  repaid  ?  What  are  a 
few  paltry  dollars,  against  the  glorious  inde- 
pendence which  is  our  boast?  And  the 
hardworking  gentlemen  who  toil  so  indefa- 
tigably  on  our  behalf  at  political  meetings. 
Surely  they  are  worthy  of  their  hire,  for  they 
are  honorable  men,  all  honorable  men.  Some 
of  the  unfortunate  subjects  of  effete  Euro- 
pean monarchies,  who  may  be  thinking  of 
coming  over  here  to  escape  from  the  grind- 
ing tyranny  of  their  oppressors,  will  be  glad 
to  learn  how  a  free  and  sovereign  people 
elect  their  rulers.     This  is  how  it  is  done: 

As  the  time  draws  near  for  the  nomination 
of  candidates  for  President,  the  political 
hacks  of  each   party — old   war   horses,   who 


have  been  fattening  on  the  public  crib  for 
years,  or  smelling  the  fodder  from  outside 
the  stable,  and  trying  to  get  in — come  to- 
gether, and  by  judicious  stuffing  of  primary 
meetings,  and  general  underhand  manipula- 
tion, best  known  to  the  initiated,  fix  upon 
certain  delegates,  who  repair  to  a  stated 
place,  and  after  considerable  jawing  and 
manoeuvering,  agree  upon  a  representative 
for  each  of  their  parties,  who  is  to  carry  their 
standard  during  the  campaign.  This  is  Act 
I. ,  in  the  little  drama. 

Then  comes  the  choosing  of  delegates  to 
the  State  Convention.  More  preliminary 
ward  meetings.  A  harvest  time  for  corner 
groceries  and  saloons.  The  old  hacks  fly 
around  in  a  lively  manner.  To  give  things 
a  good  appearance,  they  get  a  few  really 
worthy  men  in  their  clubs.  Then  a  caucus 
is  held,  to  feel  the  pulse  of  the  meeting. 
After  an  adjournment,  someone  nominates  a 
well  known  rascal  for  delegate.  Then  an 
appeal  is  made  to  the  few  virtuous  dummies 
present:  "You  see  you  haven't  enough  influ- 
ence to  get  one  of  your  men  in,  if  you  split 
the  vote,  these  rascals  will  be  elected,  you 
had  better  compromise  on  us."  Which  is 
accordingly  done,  and  the   men   are   chosen 


whose  parts  had  already  been  cut  and  dried 
for  them.     This  is  Act  II. 

Next  comes  Act  III. ,  the  State  Convention 
for  the  selection  of  electors.  The  Bepubli- 
can  Convention  held  last  week  at  Sacramento 
was  a  fair  specimen  of  this  class  of  disgusting 
tomfoolery.  Gentlemen  who  were  present  at 
the  caucus,  and  who  gave  it  to  be  understood 
that  they  were  not  to  be  used  aB  tools,  were 
allowed  plenty  of  leisure  to  observe  the  but- 
ton holing,  and  wire  pulling,  and  open  sac- 
rifice of  any  pretension  of  national  good  to 
private  ends,  which  distinguished  this  gath- 
ering. The  contempt  with  which  any  sug- 
gestion of  the  superior  importance  of  na- 
tional to  party  affairs  was  received,  and  the 
naive  anxiety  evinced  by  some  delegates  re- 
garding certain  postmasterships,  would  have 
been  amusing,  had  it  not  been  sad.  Alto- 
gether this  State  Convention  was  a  miserable 
exhibition  of  the  inner  working  of  our  de- 
graded political  system. 

But  still,  we  are  a  sovereign  people,  and 
don't  you  forget  it.  Only,  it  seems  to  us 
somehow,  that  if  the  before  mentioned  op- 
pressed subjects  of  Europe  were  to  be  pres- 
ent at  one  of  these  meetings  of  ours,  they 
would   be  inclined  to  pause   a  little  before 
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they  jumped  out  cf  the  frying  pan,  for  fear 
they  might  fall  into  the  fire.  After  all,  it  is 
questionable  whether  the  rule  of  a  horde  of 
unprincipled  mercenary  politicians,  backed 
up  by  seourings  from  bar-rooms  and  beer 
saloons,  is  so  very  much  preferable  to  the 
mild  despotism  of  some  gentlemanly  old  lu- 
natic who  imagines  himself  a  king  by  divine 
right. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

THE    FALSE     PKOrHETS. 

NOW,  AS  soon  as  each  ol  the  tribes 
had  chosen  the  man  whom  they  de- 
sired the  nation  to  make  king  over 
them; 

The  chief  men  of  each  tribe,  both  of  the 
Bepubites  and  of  the  Demokites,  did  gird  up 
their  loins,  and  did  go  to  work  and  collect 
money  from  their  followers,  each  from  their 
own  tribe. 

And  therewith  did  they  pay  cunning  scri- 
bes, and  skilled  speakers,  and  mighty  pro- 
phets, who  should  do  their  bidding,  and 
throw  dust  in  the  eyes  of  the  people; 

Each  speaking  evil  of  the  man  whom  the 
others  had  chosen,  but  glorifying  their  own 
candidate  unto  the  seventh  heaven. 

And  the  scribes  did  write,  day  after  day, 
lies  by  the  furlong,  and  letters,  even  editori- 
als, which  made  the  heart  of  man  sick  and 
the  head  giddy. 

But  they  cared  not  a  continental,  so  they 
received  their  reward. 

And  the  speakers  and  the  prophets  went 
up  and  down  the  land,  like  roaring  lions, 
seeking  a  place  to  roar  in. 

And  they  hired  halls,  where  they  might 
hold  forth  to  the  people; 

But  they  had  to  pay  the  rent  in   advance. 

And  the  prophets  of  the  Demokites  lifted 
up  their  voices  and  spake,  saying: 

"Ye  men  of  the  tribe  of  the  Demokites. 
For  the  space  of  twenty  years  have  ye  fasted 
in  the  wilderness,  during  which  time  the 
Bepubites  have  devoured  the  widow  and  the 
orphan,  and  have  lived  upon  the  fat  of  the 
land, 

Now,  therefore,  it  is  not  meet  that  they 
should  any  longer  remain  in  power,  for  if  so 
be  they  do,  not  only  shall  we  remain  a  hung- 
ered, which  is  the  chief  thing; 

But  the  country  will  likewise  go  forthwith 
to  the  devil,  even  as  ye  see  it  now  happening 
before  your  very  eyes. 

Not  that  this  matter  troubleth  us  so  much, 
but  to  be  out  in  the  cold  any  longer  is  not 
to  be  borne. 

See  therefore  that  ye  cause  to  be  chosen 
for  king,  Winfield,  who  is  suvnamed  Han- 
cock; 

And  ye  shall  then  was  rich  and  fat,  and 
your  sisters,  and  your  cousins,  and  your 
aunts  shall  flourish,  and  possess  the  land 
which  the  Great  George  did  give  unto  us. 

And  the  tribe  of  the  Demokites  rose  up  as 
one  man,  and  cried  with  a  loud  voice,  say- 
ing: 

Bully  for  you.  The  Bads  shall  get  up  and 
git. 

And  the  prophets  of  the  Bepubites  exhor- 
ted the  people  saying: 

Men  and  brethren,  and  orfizholders.  Ye 
know  very  well  that  for  many  years  we  have 
held  the  tribe  of  the  Demokites  in  bondage, 
and  have  made  them  pay  tribute  unto  us; 

And  have  toiled  not,  neither  have  we 
spun,  but  have  had  a  real  good  time; 

Now,  therefore,  if  the  Demokites  elect 
their  king  to  reign  over  us,  he  will  forthwith 
drive  us  forth  from  our  offices; 


And  our  enemies  shall  laugh  in  our  faces, 
and  shall  mock  at  us,  and  ask  us  how  we  like 
it; 

Which  same  thing  would  be  exceeding 
grievous  to  bear; 

Dig  we  cannot,  to  beg  we  are  ashamed.. 

If,  therefore, . we  ma3'  no  longer  steal,  where- 
with shall  we  be  clothed,  and  nourished,  and 
buy  whisky,  and  cigars. 

Furthermore,  if  ye  elect  Abraham  to  reign 
over  us,  the  land  shall  increase  a  hundred- 
fold in  power  and  in  riches, 

And  shall  be  a  wonder  unto  the  nations  of 
the  earth. 

(Not  truly  that  we  worry  much  on  that  ac- 
count, save  that  it  giveth  us  the  more  pick- 
ings and  stealings.) 

And  the  Bepubites  took  comfort  from  the 
words  of  their  prophets,  and  counseled  to- 
gether, and  got  up  clubs,  and  marched 
through  the  streets  with  banners  and  torches, 
and  swore  that  the  country  should  be  saved. 

And  the  Demokites  did  likewise. 

But  the  wise  men  of  the  nation  reasoned 
within  themselves  and  said :  If  these  be  the 
men  that  shall  save  the  country,  wo  be  unto 
the  country. 


OUR  FIRE  LADDIES. 

The  pay  of  the  Hosemen  and  Hook  and 
Ladder  men,  as  fixed  by  the  New  Charter,  is 
miserably  inadequate,  when  the  services  they 
render  and  the  dangers  they  continually  run 
are  taken  into  consideration.  Men  who  are 
expected  to  be  on  hand  at  all  hours  of  the 
day  and  night,  and  risk  their  lives  almost 
daily,  are  paid  a  paltry  stipend  of  $35  a 
month,  whilst  Fire  Alarm  operators  receive 
$125,  Stewards  of  the  companies  $75,  and 
Drivers  $90.  It  is  true  that  should  one  of 
these  men  become  disabled  in  doing  his  duty, 
the  Common  Council  is  "authorized,"  on  the 
recommendation  of  the  Board  of  Fire  Com 
missioners,  to  allow  the  man  a  sum  "not  ex 
ceeding  $50  a  month,  for  not  to  exceed  three 
months."  The  thought  of  this  liberal  pro 
vision  in  store  for  them  must  urge  the  men 
to  renewed  exertions,  as  they  force  their  way 
into  burning  buildings.  If  a  few  thousand 
dollars  a  month  were  abstracted  from  the 
salaries  of  some  of  our  over  paid  and  under- 
worked officials,  and  added  to  the  wages  of 
the  firemen,  we  think  the  eity  would  be 
equally  safe,  and  services  would  certainly  be 
more  evenly  rewarded. 


Cannibal  Insects. 

We  have  to  record  a  hardened  case  of — we 
are  not  sure  whether  we  should  term  it  in- 
gratitude, or  misplaced  affection.  Our  busi- 
ness manager  went  over  to  Marin  County  on 
Sunday  for  a  little  shooting.  He  didn't  bag 
a  bear,  or  even  a  deer,  but  fell  in  with  game 
of  another  description,  as  he  inadvertently 
sat  down  on  a  nest  of  our  fellow  insects, who, 
apparently  not  recognizing  him  as  one  of 
themselves,  proceeded  to  picture  a  map  of 
the  Bocky  Mountains  in  relief  on  that  por- 
tion of  his  managerial  person  which  comes  in 
contact  with  the  office  stool.  Don't  ask  him 
to  take  a  seat  when  you  call  on  him. 


WASP'S 

Improved  Webster. 

IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 
B. 

BROOK,?!.     (SeeEDiTOK.) 

BRUTE,  n.     A  husband. 

BULLET,  )i.  A  convincive 
argument,  extensively 
used  in  modern  discus- 
sions. 

BUM,  n.  An  animal  which 
feeds  on  free  lunches, 
and  flourishes  well  in  our 
glorious  climate. 

BUBGLAB,  )i.  A  gentle- 
man who  believes  in  an 
equal  distribution  of  pro- 
perty.    (See  Socialist.) 

BUSTLE,  n.  An  illusory 
afterthought. 

BUSY,  adj.     Better  engaged, 

BUTLEB,  n.  An  official 
who  takes  care  of  the 
spoons. 

BUTTEE,  v.  A  compound 
of  bull-fat,  saffron  and 
hair. 

Butler. 

c. 

CALF,  n.     An  animal,  also  part  of   an   ani- 
mal. 
CANNIBAL,  ?!.     A   gentleman   who   thinks 

his  friends  good  enough  to  eat. 
CAPITAL,  ?i.     The  Devil  of  the  Communis- 
tic religion. 
CAPTAIN,  n.     The  lowest  rank   owned   by 

retired  American  soldiers. 
CELEBRATION,  n.     Speeches,  whisky,  and 

bunting. 
CELEBRITY,  n.   A  statesman,  a  murderer, 

or  a  varietv  actress. 
CELESTIALS,  n.  pi      The  coming  race. 
CEMETERY,  n.    A  temporary  resting  place 

for  our  departed  relatives,  until   the   New 

Charter  goes  into  force. 
CENT,  ?!.     A   coin    that  Californians   have 

heard  of,  but  never  see. 
CHAMBERMAID,?!.  A  Chi- 
nese bov. 
CHAMPAGNE,  ?i.    A  popu- 
lar   drink,     manufactured 

from  apples,  gooseberries, 

or  rhubarb. 
CHARITY,  n.  Putting  a  bad 

quarter  in  the  missionary  box. 
CHASTE,  adj.     A  name  applied  by  po'ets  to 

the   moon,   when   they   have   used  up  the 

word  "silver." 
CHEAP,  n.     Nastv. 
CHEAT,  !'.  (Obsolete)  To    be    smart,    to   be 

cute,  to  get  the  inside  track,  to  look   after 

No.  1. 
CHEEK,  ?i.     Borrowing  five   dollars   of   an 

acquaintance  to  pay  for  a   small   supper 

with  his  wife. 
CHERUB,  n.     A  winged  infant  with  nothing 

to  sit  down  on. 
CHILDHOOD,  n.     The     interval    between 

napkins  and  pants,  or  pullbacks. 
CHIVALBY,   ?!.       A    custom 

which  formerly  prevailed  of 

riding  over  the  country  on  an 

elephantine     horse,    armed 

with  an  iron  spike  at  the  end 

of  a  scaffold  pole,  and  invit-  ajMi™^  WfiK 

ing   everybody  to  tread  on  , 

the  tail  of  your  animal. 
CIDEB,  H.     Liquid   stomach- 


Ckamljerniaiil. 


ache. 


Chivalry. 
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THE   WASP. 


SATURDAY,  AUGUST  21,  1880. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

Some  of  the  prisoners  confined  at  the 
House  of  Correction  recently  petitioned  the 
Supervisors  to  revoke  the  regulation  which 
prohibits  prisoners  from  using  tobacco,  on 
the  ground  that  it  deprives  them 
of  their  comfort.  It  is  not  generally  sup- 
posed that  persons  are  sent  to  such  places 
to  be  made  comfortable.  If  such  a  line  of 
argument  were  followed  out  there  would  be 
nothing  to  prevent  prisoners  from  being 
allowed  to  indulge  in  whisky,  baseball  and 
amateur  theatricals. 

The  census  will  show  p  more  than  propor- 
tionate increase  of  the  population  of  cities 
as  compared  with  the  country.  Some  of  our 
contemporaries  indulge  in  congratulations 
orer  this  fact,  but  we  take  it  as  an  unfavor- 
able symptom.  Large  cities  are  the  chief 
breeding  places  of  misery,  discontent  and 
vice.  The  undue  stimulation  of  particular 
branches  of  manufacturing  interests,  which 
occurs  from  time  to  time, attracts  a  large  extra 
population,  who  are  thrown  out  of  work  at 
the  first  approach  of  hard  times,  and  swell 
the  ranks  of  the  unemployed  and  dangerous 
classes  who  have  everything  to  win  and 
nothing  to  lose  in  a  national  tumult.  The 
true  strength  of  a  nation  lies  in  a  country 
population  of  small  farm  owners.  It  is  this 
that  has  enabled  France  to  recover  from  re- 
verses which  few  countries  could  have  suc- 
cessfully overcome. 

We  are  glad  to  notice  that  public  attention 
is  at  last  being  drawn  to  that  superfluous 
piece  of  cruelty,  the  bearing  rein.  Nearly 
600  veterinary  surgeons  recently  signed  a 
declaration  that  its  use,  when  tightly  applied, 
is  painful  and  irritating  to  horses,  produc- 
tive of  diseases  when  regularly  worn,  and  by 
its  mechanical  action  greatly  hinders  horses 
from  employing  their  full  strength.  Mr. 
Bergh's  followers  should  pay  a  little  atten- 
tion to  this  matter. 

The  suggestion  of  an  evening  contempo- 
rary that  Spanish  should  be  taught  in  our 
public  schools  is  worthy  of  consideration. 
That  language  is  of  more  importance  on  this 
coast  than  French  or  German,  and  if  our 
trade  with  Mexico  and  Central  America  is 
developed  as  it  should  be,  a  knowledge  of  the 
Spanish  language  would  prove  a  great  ser- 
vice to  our  young  men  in  obtaining  mercan- 
tile positions. 

The  new  departure  of  the  Chinese  Gov- 
ernment in  allowing  their  subjects  to  take 
part  in  foreign  commerce,  and  the  dispatch 
of  the  Chinese  steamer  Wo  Chung  to  this 
port,  manned  by  a  Chinese  crew,  are  events 
which  deserve  more  than  passing  notice.  In 
future  years  we  shall  look  back  to  them  as  the 
starting  point  of  a  new  period  in  the  history 
of  this  remarkable  people,  who  are  evidently 
just  awakening  from  the  lethargy  of  centu- 
ries and  preparing  to   take  their  part  in  the 


transactions  of  the  outside  world,  a  part 
which  cannot  but  prove  disastrous  to  all  with 
whom  they  come  in  competition.  Possessed 
of  remarkable  sagacity,  extraordinary  powers 
of  imitation,  boundless  patience,  and  eco- 
nomical habits  inherited  through  generations 
of  progenitors,  whose  half  starved  lives  have 
been  one  constant  struggle  for  existence,  the 
Chinese  will  have  a  walk  over  in  the  race, 
when  they  choose  to  enter  into  competition 
with  the  world  at  large. 

It  is  true  that  in  this  particular  matter  of 
the  ocean  carrying  trade  their  enterprise 
will  affect  us  but  little.  Thanks  to  a  scan- 
dalous system  of  legislation,  kept  in  force 
from  year  to  year  in  the  interest  of  one  large 
Philadelphia  firm,  this  nation  plays  no  part 
in  the  world's  transport  trade.  As  the  time 
comes  around  for  our  grain  to  be  shipped 
to  Europe,  vessel  after  vessel  sails 
into  our  harbor,  but  how  many  of  them  fly 
the  stars  and  stripes  ?  In  the  matter  of  our 
trade  with  China,  we  are  no  better  off.  Sta- 
tistics show  that  during  the  past  fiscal  }  ear 
11  American  vessels  of  9,331  tons  were  en- 
gagsd  in  it,  whilst  foreign  vessels  coming 
thence  to  the  United  States  aggregated  29,- 
923  tons. 

But  this  matter  of  the  ocean  carrying  trade 
is  but  a  very  small  act  of  the  great  Chi- 
nese drama,  in  which  the  world  will  shortly 
be  forced  to  take  an  unwilling  part.  It  does 
not  only  concern  this  coast,  it  does  not  only 
concern  this  nation,  it  is  a  subject  of  all-ab- 
sorbing importance  to  the  world  at  large. 
California  has  been  destined  by  Pate  and 
her  location  to  bear  the  brunt  of  the  attack, 
to  be  the  first  to  come  into  direct  competi- 
tion on  a  large  scale  with  this  race  who  are 
shortly  to  play  a  part  in  the  world's 
history,  of  which  people  who  look  no  further 
than  the  present  week  do  not  dream.  For 
us  it  is  better  so.  As  long  as  the  Chinese 
question  was  confined  to  this  coast  we  might 
loek  in  vain  for  relief, or  any  impartial  inves- 
tigation, but  now  that  our  Mongolian  friends 
are  commencing  to  extend  their  enterprises, 
a  little  more  interest  will  perhaps  be  taken 
in  the  matter  by  the  nation  and  the  world. 

The  fashion  at  present  seems  to  run  in 
the  direction  of  trials  of  endurance.  Six 
days'  walking  matches  are  succeeded  by 
twenty  mile  swimming  matches,  and  these 
again  by  a  six  weeks'  fasting  match.  Such 
tests  can  only  be  successfully  undertaken  by 
persons  whose  physical  constitutions  are  in  a 
thoroughly  healthy  condition, and  should  the 
present  fashion  lead  some  people  to  har- 
den their  bodies  by  exercise,  hygienic 
habits  and  abstinence  from  stimulants,  the 
movement  may  not  be  one  of  unmixed 
evil. 

As  if  California  manufacturing  industries 
were  not  sufficiently  burdened  by  high  wages 
and  Chinese  competition,  we  are  now 
promised  a  supply  of  skilled  convict  labor  at 
less  than  a  dollar  a  day.  Happy  land!  Come 
on,  ye  underpaid  mechanics  of  Europe! 

Amongst  the  most   noteworthy  features  of 


life  in  San  Francisco  are  the  strange  vicissi- 
tudes of  fortune  which  many  of  its  inhabit- 
ants have  experienced,  and  bear  with  such 
matter  of  fact  stoicism.  Only  last  week  we  en- 
countered an  old  Californian  who  is  awaiting 
a  decision  in  one  of  our  law  courts  which 
will  probably  give  him  a  title  to  a  tract  of 
land  worth  two  millions  of  dollars,  and 
meantime,  being  too  proud  to  ask  assistance 
of  his  relatives,  he  is  earning  a  living  in  the 
kitchen  of  a  hotel.  An  interesting  volume 
could  be  written  on  the  experiences  of  those 
who  have  been  wealthy  in  early  days,  and 
who  have  found  with  many  others  that  it  is 
sometimes  easier  to  make  money  than  to 
keep  it. 

England  may  be  grateful  for  Gladstone's 
restoration  to  health.  His  removal  from  the 
helm  of  the  State  ship  would  be  an  irrepara- 
ble loss  for  that  country.  Mr.  Lowell's  offi- 
cial expression  of  American  sympathy  was  a 
graceful  act,  by  which  the  great  statesman  . 
was  much  impressed.  Mr.  Gladstone's  noble 
and  conscientious  character,  broadminded, 
practical,  and  liberal  views,  and  openly  ex- 
pressed respect  for  this  country,  entitle 
him  to  the  esteem  of  all  Americans. 

Money  is  a  drag  in  our  savings  banks. 
Capitalists  do  not  know  what  to  do  with 
their  funds.  At  the  present  time  there  is  no 
such  safe  and  profitable  investment  on  this 
Coast  as  the  purchase  of  some  of  our  large 
tracts  of  land,  which  may  now  be  had  from 
the  owners  at  very  low  rate3,  and  their  sur- 
vey, sub-division,  and  re-sale  to  settlers  on 
easy  terms.  A  Company  formed  to  carry  out 
this  project  on  a  practical  scale  would  secure 
large  and  increasing  dividends  to  its  share- 
holders, and  confer  a  lasting  benefit  on  this 
state,  whose  chief  need  is  immigration  of 
the  right  sort  of  people.  There  is  no  such 
secure  investment  as  land,  and  the  value  of 
a  large  tract  increases  with  every  settlement 
made  upon  it. 

It  seems  to  us  that  there  will  be  about  the 
same  number  of  votes  cast  for  each  party  at 
the  coming  election  as  there  were  last 
time.  According  to  the  Democratic  press, 
large  numbers  of  Republicans,  disgusted 
with  the  corruption  of  that  party,  will  this 
year  vote  the  Democratic  ticket;  whilst  the 
Republican  papers  are  equally  certain  that 
Garfield's  strength  as  a  candidate  is  so  great, 
as  to  draw  from  Hancock  a  very  great  num- 
ber of  Democratic  votes.  So,  as  we  re- 
marked, things  promise  to  be  pretty  evenly 
balanced  again. 

The  Reverend  Mr.  Talmage,  having  spent 
no  less  than  three  hours  in  investigating  the 
Chinese  question,  favored  the  inhabitants  of 
this  city  with  a  column  of  twaddle  on  the 
subject  last  Monday  evening.  Thank  you, 
Mr.  T.  You  are  not  the  first  Eastern  visitor 
who  has  done  the  same  thing,  nor,  doubt- 
less, will  you  be  the  last.  We  are  getting 
used  to  that  sort  of  thing.  There's  no  harm 
done;  it  don't  hurt  us  much,  and  it  probably 
amuses  you,  and  those  who  pay  a  dollar  to 
listen  to  you. 
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THE  VERY  LATEST  DEVELOPMENT  IN  ADVERTISING. 


WHAT   OUR   THEATRE   PROGRAMMES   ARE  COMING  TO. 


Fresh  Roasted  Double  Barreled  Peanuts 


AT  AI.I.MMIEI'    fOBIMlDIBlHO'S  Mam- 
moth   Stand,    in. I    untslde   the   Enlrunec, 


5  Cts.  a  Bag. 


THE  STANDINGROQM  THEATRE, 

JOHN    JONES,  -  -  -  MANAGER. 

TOM.  SMITH Treasurer.  I  TIM  SNOGGLES Doorkeeper.  |  JACK  BAGGS  and  IKEV  STUNNER Call  Bovs. 

ROB.  BROWN, Stage  Manager.  |  PETER  WUMBLE Bill  Poster.  |  WALTER  WHEEZY Prompter. 

MOSES  MIKELSTADT  and  RAPHAEL  RUDELMAN, Holders  of  Mortgages  on  the  Building. 


If  you  get  the  Stomachache  during  the  performance,  go  to  DETHSED  &  KROSBONES  DRUG  STORE, 
opposite  the  Theatre,  for  a  dose  of  their  EXTRA  COMPOUND  ESSENCE  OF  JAMA.CHER  GINGER. 


Ladies  Inclined  to 


EMBONPOINT 

Can  reduce   themselves  in  24 
houis  by  using 

MELTUM'S 
Celebrated    Fat   Destroyer. 

When  Your  Mother-in-Law 
dies,  get 

Bownes  &  Skulles, 

85  Koffen  Court, 
To  bury  her.      Prices   on  application. 
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SATURDAY  EVENING,  AUGUST  21st,  1880 

First  Production  oa  this  side  of  the  100th  Degree  of  West  Longitude,  of 
Messrs.  STEALEM  &  PATCHE1TS  Powerful  Sentimental  Realis- 
tic  Unapproachable   Sensational    Society   Comico-Lyrico-Tra- 
gico-Drama  in  17  Tableaux,  entitled: 

THE  NOODLES  OF  NOB  HILL, 

Or  The  Lower  Depths  of  High  Society, 

By  A.  NONIMOTJS  AUTOE, 

(author  of  "Flirts  and  Physic,"  "the  Lunatic's  Death  Yell,"  "The  Uncle's  Pledge,"  etc.  etc. 
An  adaptation  of  the  celebrated  play  of  "Tender  Feet,  or  Sulpnurets  and  Starvation,"  as  played 
in  Leadville  to  enormous  houses,  another  version  of  which  hae  just  concluded  a  wonderful  and 
unprecedented  run  of  three  nights,  before  a  critical  native  audience  at  Honolulu. 

«^"A11   Rights   or  Reproduction.    Reporting,    Disturbing,    Knrlesgulng,   or  Con- 
rieiisiiig.  reserved  by  Messrs.  S«  A  l*._^a 


N.  B.- 


-The  loeal  hits  in  this  Drama  were  supplied  by  Mr. 
Doily  Smallbore. 


Smoiiwitz,  of  the 


CORNS 

Extracted 
between  the 

acts  in  a 
painless  and 

artistic 
manner    by 
PROFESSOR    PEEKEMOWT, 
3G  Sorfut  St. 


TAKE 
Hookup    Lozenges 

FOR 

Wind  on  the  Stomach. 


TAPE  WORMS 

Removed  while  you  wait  at 
DR.  DRAKE'S,  430    Wnrrein  Street 


Black   Eyes   Painted   in  an 

artistic  miime'r  by  SIGNOR  DATJBITONI,  4974 
Mr.ccaroni  St. 


First  appearance  of  the  celebrated  Star  Artiste,  Mr.  I>UN  BROWN 

specially  engaged  at  immense  expense  for  this  Theatre. 

©  M.  £E»  W~ 

JIOXTJIOKENtl  »E  BOOBY MB-  l»OT  liBiUVS. 

[The  pants  worn  by  Mr.  Brown  in  this  play  are  supplied  by  the  enterprising 
firm  of  clothiers,  Messrs.  SCHNEIDER  &  SCHNITZ,  where  a  similar  pair 
can  be  had  to  order  at  the  low  price  of  $7.50.  Fit  guaranteed.] 

MR.  BUNGGS,  a  Millionaire MR.  TIM  JENKINS 

[Mr.  Jenkins  gets  his  washing  d»ne  Kooleigh's  White  Labor  Laundry.  Small 
pieces  25c  a  dozen.] 

BLYEUD.  a  Burglar MR,  WM.  GOTE. 

[The  tools  used  by  Mr.  Gote  in  the  third  tableau,  have  been  kindly  loaned  for 
the  occasion  by  Messrs.  SHTJFFEL  &  CROWBAR,  550  Ardwer  St,      A  fine 
assortment  of  agricultural  implements  on  hand.] 
FRELUNGE,  a  Tramp MR.  BAR  LAMM 

[If  yon  drink  the  KILLVMFAST  WHISKY,  yon  will  never  get  a  nose  such 
as  Mr.  Lamm  wears  in  this  piece.] 

BRASSEY,  a  Bool;  Agent MR.  MO.  KOW 

[Mr.  Kow  gets  hiB  hair  cut  at  SKRAPUM'S  TONSORIAL  PALACE,   nearly 
opposite  the  Theatre.     A  clean  shave  15  cents.! 
GEET  HOP  AHN  GIT,  a  Chinese  Boy MR.  HOWE  DEDOO 

[Best  Chinese  Help  of  all  descriptions  at  SING  SONG  WO'S  EMPLOYMENT 
OFFICE,  Clay  Street.] 

AMANDA  CORDELIA  BUNGS,  daughter  of  Bungs MISS  TILLIE  TIKELMEIGH 

[Miss  Tikelmeigh  uses  MAD.  VILDKATTE'S  BLOOM  OF  BOTTLED  SUN- 
SHINE for  the  complexion.  Warranted  to  make  a  lady  of  55  look  like  a  girl 
of  15.     Only  S3  a  bottle.] 

TABITHA  SCRAGGIM MISS  AMARELLA  KACHERFELLA 

LThe  teeth  worn  by  Mise  Kacherfella  in  this  play,  are  from  the  Dental  Parlors 
of  POULEM  &  SKWEEK,  Market  Street.] 

DOLLY,  a  maidservant ..'..MISS  SERAPHINA  SIMPER 

[Miss  Simper's  beautiful  figure  is  produced  by  one  MRS.  BUSSEL'S  PATENT 
GLOTE  FITTING  SEA  NYMPH  CORSETS.] 

Big-  Basoou  played  by  MR.  SKAREM.  [^Private  lessons  $5  a  month, 
Office,  75  Windey  St.,  fifth  floor.    Take  the  elevatpr.] 

The  Scene  is  laid  in  the  Back  Kitchen  of  a  Nob  Hill  Mansion  in  1S80. 

ENT.RELY  NEW  AND  ELABORATE  SCENERY^ND^POmTMENTS^  ^^  gj^  _ 

f-p=The  Theatre  is  carefully  swept  by  MRS.  DTJSTEM.  jr^Each  seat  is  pro- 
vided with  a  patent  hat  holder,  a  spittoon,  a  fire  alarm,  and  a  box  of  Insect 
Powder. 

Ihe  FURNITURE  used  in  this  piece  is  from  the  Warerooms  of  Messrs.  Tahle- 
le"°s  &  Charebotom,   4705  Market  Street. 

KIT<  HENWABE  from  Messrs.  HIGHEN  S:  KOPPER,  340  Skullery  St.  Splendid  Family 
Ranges  S35.    Give  us  a  call. 

fiAS  MTTIN«S  from  PIPE  &   CO  S. 

«'  INDIES  nnil  SOAP  from  HOYL  S:  LARDE'S,  70  Sugar  Street. 

The  C'lliAB  smoked  by  Mr.  Dun  Brown  in  Tableau  II,  is  one  of  KABBICH'S  5c.  Havannas. 
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NO     MORE     STINKS    IN 
.      THE  HOUSE ! 

Garbage's  Patent  Quintuflex 

SEWER    TRAP 

will  transform  your  house  into  a 
rose  garden. 

LADIES'    UNDERCLOTH- 

TVrri      Half    Price,      at     SCHEMISS    k 
iJ->  V ,  SOGGS,  43  Causet  St. 


If  You   are 
BUSTED 

pawn  your  girl's 
earrings  at  TJncle 
Absalom's,  925 
Safe  Street. 


After  the  Play  take  your  girl  to  ARltY'S  ARISTOCRATIC  OYSTER  PARLORS,  $££%?&£2.'%F£2S 


Just  opposite  the  Stage  entrance.    Private 

"emen. 
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THE    EXUSTRATED    WASP. 


EOF.  BOND'S  BROWS 
were  knit  in  honest  perplex- 
ity, and  he  brushed  up  his 
shaggy  gray  hair  with  his 
slender  white  hand,  while 
his  keen  but  kindly  eyes 
were  fixed  upon  a  sweet- 
facetj  girl  standing  modestly 
before  him. 

"You  are  such  a    child!" 
he  said  presently. 

"I  am   fifteen,  Herr  Pro- 
fessor." 

"A  great  age!  and  these  are  all  big  boys,  you  see." 

"But  I  do  not  have  to  do  more  than  teach  them, 
and  I  can  do  that  because — "  and  here  her  low, 
sweet  Toice  broke,  and  the  sensitive  lip  quivered 
piteously — "my  father  was  training  me  for  a 
teacher." 

"H'm!  Yes!" 

"If  you  will  only  let  me  try,  Herr  Professor,  until 
my  father  gets  stronger.  The  doctor  says  a  few 
weeks  of  entire  rest  is  all  he  needs,  but  if  his  salary 
is  stopped,  how  are  we  to  live?" 

Professor  Bond's  brows  knit  again.  It  was  a  di- 
lemma out  of  which  he  saw  no  way.  Professor 
Schorn  was  his  German  teacher,  and  three  distinct 
classes  of  pupils  were  expecting  to  recite  to  him  that 
very  day.  It  was  impossible  to  find  another  compe- 
tent teacher  for  some  days,  and  Professor  Schorn 
had  had  a  a  stroke  of  paralysis.  In  this  emergency 
the  professor's  only  child,  "Doretta,  had  offered  her 
services. 

Professor  Bond  was  puzzled  about  the  expediency 
of  substituting  for  a  gruff,  gray-headed  German  of 
sixty  or  thereabouts,  a  slender  girl  of  fifteen,  with  a 
Toice  like  a  flute,  and  a  smile  like  a  baby.  Yet  there 
was  resolution  too  in  the  blue  eyes  and  on  the  pretty 
lips,  while  the  low,  broad  brow  promised   intellect. 

""Well,"  he  said  after  a  long  pause,  "you  may  try. 
I  am  within  call  if  you  need  me." 

And  Doretta,  with  a  long,  quivering  sigh,  followed 
him  to  the  class  room  where  about  twenty  boys 
awaited  the  arrival  of  the  German  Professor.  After 
Professor  Bond  left  her,  she  said,  with  a  gentle  pa- 
thos: 

"My  poor  father  lies  helpless  at  home,  and  we 
shall  starve  if  I  cannot  do  this  work  here.  You  know 
him  and  love  him,  and  I  am  sure  you  will  not  make 
it  too  hard  for  me." 

All  the  boy  chivalry  wakened  at  this,  and  the  class 
as  a  whole  was  exemplary.  There  were  some  imper- 
fect lessons,  but  little  inattention,  and  the  new 
teacher  excused  nothing,  let  no  mistakes  pass  undis- 
covered. Her  own  knowledge  of  English  was  better 
than  her  father's,  and,  greatly  to  his  amazement, 
Professor  Bond  found  the  classes  progressing  favor- 
ably. 

The  second  school  term  of  the  year  made  some 
changes,  and  one  morning  Doretta,  lifting  her  soft 
blue  eyes  to  her  class,  found  a  new  boy  facing  her. 
He  had  large,  dark  eyes,  a  handsome  face,  a  tall, 
strong  figure,  and  rather  awed  her  because  he  was 
older  than  any  of  her  class.  She  found  his  name 
upon  her  book — Sidney  Bynear,  and  her  pretty  face 
clouded  as  she  read  it,  for  there  were  vague  but  un- 
pleasant memories  associated  with  the  name  of  By- 
near  in  her  mind. 

But  Sidney  was  the  very  pink  of  courtesy.  Just 
from  New  York,  his  clothing  was  in  the  latest  style, 
and  at  nineteen  foppishness  is  not  so  offensive  as  at 
twenty-nine.  Only  a  boy  and  girl  liking  was  the  re- 
sult of  the  meeting. 

The  romance  of  a  first  love  lasted  all  winter,  and, 
as  spring  opened,  Professor  Schorn  gained  his 
strength  until  he  could  hobble  about  on  crutches, 
and  talk  of  resuming  his  interrupted  duties.  It  was 
in  April  that  little  Doretta  stayed  at  home  to  cook 
the  soup,  and  her  father  went  once  more  to  the  sem- 
inary to  teach  the  boys  German.  She  was  restless, 
the  pretty  Doretta.  that  day.  She  told  herself  that 
she  missed  the  boys,  but  did  not  admit  even  to  her 
own  heart  that  if  she  could  have  reserved  one 
scholar  she  could  well  have  spared  the  others. 

Only  one  hour  had  passed  when  a  carriage  drove 
swiftly  to  the  door  of  the  little  cottage,  and  Doretta, 
hurrying  out,  saw  three  men  carrying  her  father  up 
the  garden  path,  while  following,  with  a  frightened 
face,  came  Sidney  Bynear  and  the  doctor. 

"I  went  for  the  doctor  as  fast  as  I  could,"  Sidney 
whispered,  taking  Doretta's  little,  cold  hand  in  his 
warm  clasp,  "and  we  met  the  carriage  at  the  gate.  I 
am  no  end.  of  sorry,  Ketta,  but  I — in  fact — he — it 
was  seeing  me — I  am  afraid — " 

"What?"  she  said. 

"Why,  you  see,  he  was  all  right,  teaching  the 
class,  when  he  saw  me  suddenly,  and    turned   white 


as  a  ghost!     He  asked  me  my  name,  and  as   soon  as 
he  had  heard  it,  dropped  down  like  a  dead  man?" 

All  this  was  spoken  hurriedly,  and  Doretta  was  too 
busy  for  hours  to  weigh  the  hasty  words. 

"A  second  stroke,"  the  doctor  said,  and  Dorett 
watched  hungrily  for  one  return  of  consciousness. 

Towards  midnight  the  invalid  moved  slightly,  and 
in  a  moment  Doretta  was  bending  over  him,  meeting 
the  glance  of  his  large  haggard  eyes  fixed  upon  her 
face. 

"Bynear!"  her  father  said,  in  thick  utterance 
*  He  here — diamond  studs — and  you— rich  -starving 
— curse  him!     I  curse  him!". 

The  passionate  utterance  of  the  last  words  exhaus- 
ted him,  and  he  lay  panting,  while  Doretta  tried  to 
coax  him  to  take  a  stimulant  left  by  the  doctor.  But 
he  moved  his  head  from  the  spoon — muttering  "By- 
near!  Bynear!  my  ruin — my  curse!"  and  again  the 
distorted  face  warned  Doretta  of  a  third  stroke.  Be- 
fore the  day  dawned  she  was  fatherless. 

It  was  not  strange,  with  the  death  scene  fresh  in 
her  mind,  that  she  shrank  from  Sidney's  well-meant 
effort  at  consolation ;  but  as  the  weary  days  wore  on 
this  gave  way  before  his  kindly  services.  How  could 
he  have  wronged  her  father,  when  he  must  have 
been  a  mere  child,  twelve  years  before,  when  the 
Schorns  had  left  New  York! 

Time,  with  its  many  changes,  brought  comfort  to 
Doretta,  who  obtained  a  situation  as  governess  in  a 
private  family,  and  went  abroad  with  her  pupil  and 
and  her  parents.  Sidney  Bynear  left  the  country 
village  to  enter  his  father's  counting  house  in  New 
York,  vowed  eternal  constancy  to  Doretta,  and  for- 
got her  iu  six  months. 

Five  years  later,  in  a  private  room  in  one  of  the 
New  York  hotels,  two  gentlemen,  one  a  middle  aged 
lawyer,  one  a  man  still  young  and  exceptionally 
handsome,  were  talking  together. 

"The  whole  matter  rests  with  you,"  the  older  man 
was  saying.  "I  will  give  you  the  facts,  but  you 
understand  I  accepted  them  as  a  confidence,  and  will 
never  repeat  them  after  to-night." 

"I  understand,"  said  his  companion  gravely. 

"Your  father  left  my  office  three  weeks  ago,  hi 
perfect  health:  one  hour  later,  I  was  summoned  to 
his  death  bed,  and  found  him  suffering  from  fatal 
injuries  from  a  building  that  had  fallen  as  he  was 
passing." 

"I  know." 

"He  had  made  his  will  years  ago,  leaving  you  his 
heir,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  legacies. " 

"I  have  seen  the  will." 

"Ah,  yes.  Well,  in  his  dying  moments  he  desired 
to  have  a  new  will  drawn,  but  finding  death  ap- 
proach too  fast,  he  mado  his  confession  to  me,  and  I 
swore  to  repeat  it  to  you." 

"Confession!"  burst  from  the  young  man's  lips, 
while  his  face  grew  white. 

"I  repeat  his  own  words.  Years  ago,  when  he 
was  in  the  manufacturing  business  in  Harlem,  3'our, 
father  employed  a  foreman  named  Schorn,  a  Ger- 
man, with  an  imperfect  knowledge  of  English,  but 
with  a  genius  for  mechanics.  This  man  has  been 
for  years  studying  out  and  perfecting  a  valuable 
discovery  in  the  branch  of  manufacture  your  father 
earned  on,  and  it  was  to  test  the  value  of  his  ma- 
chine that  he  entered  your  father's  house.  Ignorant 
of  the  langnage,the  laws  of  this  country,  he  confided 
his  schemes  to  your  father,  who  undertook  to  have 
his  invention  patented  and  introduced.  This  he  did, 
only  in  doing  so  he  substituted  the  name  of  Sidney 
Bynear  for  that  of  Herman  Schorn,  and  obtained 
full  possession  and  control  of  the  patent,  upon 
which  he  built  an  enormous  fortune  which  you  in- 
herit. 

"1 he  German,  Schorn,  in  vain  tried  to  gain  his 
rights;  he  was  poor,  an  alien,  a  scholar,  and  he  was 
crushed  down  and  driven  away  by  the  superior 
wealth  of  his  employer.  Your  father  saw  his  death 
in  a  paper  some  years  ago,  but  his  charge  to  you  is 
to  seek  out  his  heirs,  and  divide  with  them  the  for- 
tune out  of  which  their  father  was  defrauded.  Now 
I  have  told  you  all.  If  you  wish  to  treat  this  story 
as  a  death  bed  chimera,  you  may  do  so.  I  will  not 
betray  you.  If  you  desire  to  obey  your  father's  last 
request  I  will  aid.  you  materially,  for  I  can  tell  you 
where  to  find  Doretta  Schorn." 

"My  father's  last  will  is  a  sacred  legacy,"  Sidney 
Bynear  raid1  in  a  low,  hoarse  voice.  "I  will* obey  it 
strictly,  but  the  secret— the  confession?" 

"Remains  a  secret." 

One  more  revolution  of  time's  ever  revolving 
wheel,  and  six  months  after  this  conversation,  I  ask 
my  reader  to  look  with  me  into  a  very  pretty  sitting- 
room  iu  a  house  on  the  outskirts  of  Paris.-  It  is  a 
luxurious  home,  but  the  dress  of  a  fair-haired  girl 
sitting  near  one  of  the  open  windows,  is  only  a 
white  cambric  tastefully  made,  where  her  abundant 
fair  hair  is  without  an  ornament  to  its  own  glossy 
beautv. 


She  is  lifting  sky-blue  eyes  to  the  face  of  a  gentle- 
man tu  deep  mourning,  who  is  talking  to  her  earn- 
estly.    And  this  is  what  he  says: 

"You  know  all  now!  You  know  why  your  father 
cursed  mine  upon  his  death  bed,  and  why  I  make 
such  restitution  as  lies  iu  my  power  to  his  child.  I 
came  to  Paris  only  to  do  this,  but  since  I  have  been 
here,  Betta,  I  have  learned  a  new  lesson  of  life — the 
lesson  of  love,  little  Betta.  I  love  you,  my  darling, 
I  love  you!  Can  you  let  the  cruel  past  sleep  aud  be 
my  wife?" 

Very  shyly  she  whispered: 

"I  have  always  loved  you,  Sidney.  I  think  I  gave 
you  my  heart  on  the  first  day  when  you  came  into 
my  class  at  L Seminary.  For  I  have  never  for- 
gotten you,  though  I  long  ago  gave  up  all  hope  of 
ever  seeing  you  again  " 

So  the  world  were  none  the  wiser  when  Sidney 
Bynear  settled  half  his  estate  upon  his  fair  young 
wife,  and  only  the  lawyer  who  drew  the  deeds  knew 
they  were  the  payment  of  a  long  standing  debt,  and 
that  for  the  second  time  pretty  Doretta  was  Profes- 
sor Schom's  substitute. — Selected, 


What  a  Bug  Did. 

It  is  aad  to  think  in  how  few  breasts  is 
implanted  a  love  of  nature  and  its  most  re- 
markable works.  Little  Johnny  Cudlip 
caught  a  large  and  singularly  beautiful 
specimen  of  the  beetle  tribe  the  oilier  day, 
and  being  unwilling  to  part  from  his  capture 
for  a  single  moment,  smuggled  it  along  to 
church  in  the  pocket  of  his  round-about.  As 
there  was  no  one  in  the  pew  immediately  in 
front  when\the  service  began,  Johnny  leaned 
over  and  deposited  the  bug  on  its  cushion  as 
favorable  for  air  and  exercise.  Johnny  was 
one  of  those  pious  small  boys  who  can  al- 
ways be  trusted  not  to  fidget  and  make  a 
noise  in  church  from  the  reason  that  they 
sleep  peacefully  through  the  entire  service. 
Just  after  Johnny  had  begun  dreaming  of 
red  and  green  beetles  six  feet  long,  a  young 
man  and  his  "steady  company"  were  shown 
into  the  pew  in  front,  and  the  young  lady- 
sat  right  down  on  tne  insect  aforesaid. 

The  minister  had  hardly  gotten  to  thirdly 
before  the  young  lady,  who  was  very  thinly 
attired,  it  being  terribly  hot  weather,  began 
to  blush  and  glance  nervously  at  her  escort. 
Then  she  whispered : 

"Don't,  Bartholomew." 

The  young  man  thought  she  meant  to  stop 
fanning,  so  he  did  so  and  laid  the  fan  on  the 
seat. 

The  young  lady  suddenly  began  to  blush 
redder  than  ever,  aud  to  wriggle  around  a 
little. 

"Somebody'li  see  you,  Bartholomew." 

""Well,  wot  of  it?"  murmured  the  young 
man  in  a  surprised  tone.  "That's  wot  I'm 
here  for." 

"But  it  won't  do,"  she  whispered  tenderly 
behind  her  hymn  book;  "this  ain't  a  picnic 
ground." 

"AVot  are  you  giving  me?"  returned  the 
youn^r  man  in  the  S.  F.  society  style  of  the 
period. 

"There,  now,  you're  at  it  again,"  said  the 
girl,  trying  to  move  up  further  into  the  cor- 
ner. "If  you  tickle  me  that  way,  I'll  holler 
right  out.     I  can't  stand  it." 

"Can't  stand  what?" 

"Now,  don't,  Barty.  If  we  are  going  to 
be  married  it  is  no  reason  for  you  to  act  this 
way.  Oh!  gracious  me,  Mr.  Schimmerhorn, 
I  must  request  you  to  desist." 

"Why,  great  Scott,  Amanda,  I " 

"Ouch!  Oh!  jimminy!"  and  the  exasperat- 
ed young  female  created  a  sensation  by  mak- 
ing a  break  for  the  door,  Bartholomew  being 
immediately  thereafter  fired  out  by  the  sex- 
ton for  disturbing  the  meeting. 

And  meanwhile  JohnnJ,  who  had  been 
rudely  awakened  by  the  occurrence,  conclu- 
ded after  mature  consideration  to  chain  up 
his  beetle,  keep  a  discreet  silence,  and  sleep 
it  out.  He  was  a  far  seeing  boy. — S.  F. 
Evening  Post. 
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OUR  AMATEUR  ARMY.— An  Independent  Company  on  their  way  to  Target  Practice. 


HARD  TIMES 

OE 

Literature  and  Liquor. 

A  Little  Comedy  in  Two  Acts. 

ACT  I. 

A  Merchant's.  Counting  House. 

(Enter  our  Canvasser.) 
Canvasser.     Mr.  Boozle,  can't  I  get   you   to 

subscribe  for  the  "Wasp  ? 
Mr.  Boozle   Times  are  too  hard,  my  dear  sir. 

Can't  afford  it. 
Canvasser.     But  it's  only  thirty-five  cents   a 

a    month,    surely  you   can  afford 

that. 
Mr.  Boozle  No,   indeed   I  can't.     Have  to 

economize  on  every  cent. 

[Exit  Canvasser. 

ACT   II. 

Same  Scene. 

(Five  minutes  have  elapsed.    Enler  loin,  Dick, 

and  Marry.) 
Mr.  Boozle   Why,    boys!     How    are    you? 

Let's  go  and  take  a  drink. 

(Which  they  do,  and  he  spends  four  bits  in  as 

many    minutes.) 


CATCHING-  A  STREET  CAB. 
An  exciting  episode  occurred   on   Market 
street  the  other  day.     A  tall,  square   shoul- 
dered,  strapping  young  belle,  dressed  in  a 


pull-back,  which  was  pulled  back  as  far  as 
possible,  tripped  lightly  along  Third  street 
to  the  junction  of  Kearney  and  Market, 
where  she  stopped  a  moment,  till  sighting  a 
passing  car,  with  a  bound  that  would  have 
astonished  a  racer,  she  darted  after  it.  As 
she  started,  there  was  a  sudden  ripping 
noise,  like  the  giving  way  of  calico 
seams,  and  her  dress  did  not  pull  back  any 
more.  Raising  her  parasol  high  over  her 
head,  she  made  all  imaginable  motions  for 
the  conductor  to  wait  for  her.  Nobody 
whistled,  and  though  the  conductor  was 
standing  on  the  rear  end  of  the  car,  that  in- 
dividual was  too  busily  engaged  in  looking 
at  some  other  girls  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  street,  and  did  not  notice  her  frantic  ef- 
forts. On  she  flew,  jostling  every  one,  and 
knocking  endways  drygoods  boxes  and 
things  that  happened  to  be  in  her  track. 
Passing  Montgomery  street,  she  saw  a  po- 
liceman a  few  rods  ahead,  and  hailed  him: 

"Mister!  Stop  that  car!  "Whistle!"  she 
gasped,  making  renewed  motions.  The  offi- 
cer stirred  not  a  limb,  but  stood  gJtzing  in  a 
half  dazed  manner  at  her  rapid  approach. 
"Look  out,  then,"  she  yelled,  as  she  saw  a 
collision  was  imminent,  "I'm  coming!"  but 
he  failed  to  move  quick  enough,  and  with 
one  side  thrust,  she  struck  him  with  her 
shoulder  and  stretched  him  on  the  sidewalk, 
whilst  some  dozen  street  curs,  in  hot  pursuit 
of  the  flying  damsel,  came  all  of  a  heap  on 
the  prostrate  "cop,"  aud  began  peeling  off 
his  clothes,  thinking  he  was  the  legitimate 
game  they  pursued.     For  a  while   it   was   a 


hard  matter  to  tell  which  was  which,  and 
who'd  win,  there  being  nothing  visible  but 
the  rapid  movements  of  a  policeman's  baton, 
and  flying  bits  of  clothing,  mixed  with  hair 
and  clots  of  blood,  all  enveloped  in  a  cloud  of 
dust.  Meantime  the  car  had  stopped  to 
take  up  another  passenger,  and  our  young 
heroine  bounded  into  it  puffing  like  a  niina- 
ture  steamer. 

"Oh!  if  I  was  only  a  man  for  just  two 
minutes,"  she  gasped,looking  daggers  at  the 
conductor  as  she  dropped  into  a  seat,  "I 
would  teach  some  one  how  to  'tend  to  busi- 
ness!" That  individual  wonders  to  this  day 
what  he  ever  did  to  that  fine  looking  young 
lady;  and  the  poor  policeman  who  succeeded 
in  thinning  out  the  canines,  steers  clear  of 
tall  ladies  who  pass  him  on  the  street. 

Mapleton. 


"How  came  those  holes  in  your  elbows?" 
said  a  widowed  mother  to  her  only  son. 
"Oh,  mother,  I  hid  behind  the  sofa  when 
Col.  Gobler  was  saying  to  Maria  that  he'd 
take  her,  even  if  you  had  to  be  thrown  in; 
and  he  didn't  know  I  was  there;  and  so  I 
held  my  tongue  and  laughed  in  my  sleeves 
till  I  burst  'em."— Ex. 


The  "baby  stare"  is  considered  pretty  for> 
young  girls  now.  It  is  done  by  opening  the 
eyes  as  wide  as  possible  without  raising  the 
brows,  and  slightly  turning  the  corners  of 
the  mouth  upward.  Saying  "mouse"  five  or 
six  times  gives  the  right  position  to  the  lips. 
— Ex.  ' 
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Lovers  of  good 
plays  had  an 
oppo  r  t  u  n  i  t  y 
this  week  to 
see  Bulwer's 
Richelieu,  the 
occasion  being 
the  profession- 
al debut  of  Mr. 


J.   T. 

at  the 


Malone, 
Baldwin 


Theatre,  in  the  character  of  the  Cardinal- 
Statesman.  Mr.  Malone  is  a  young  lawyer 
of  San  Jose,  who  has  determined  to  relin- 
quish the  study  of  musty  folios  for  the  glare 
of  the  footlights.  The  character  chosen  is  a 
bold  one  for  an  amateur  to  attempt,  and  one 
which  many  professionals  would  hesitate  be- 
fore undertaking.  However,  nervousness 
does  not  seem  to  be  one  of  Mr.  Malone's 
failings,  to  judge  from  his  self  possessed 
manner  on  the  stage.  His  acting  showed 
signs  of  careful  study,  and  a  conscientious 
endeavor  to  do  justice  to  the  part,  but  his 
delineation  fails  to  convey  the  generally  re- 
ceived idea  of  Richelieu,  at  the  period  of  life 
in  which  he  is  here  represented.  We  see 
none  of  the  fiery  indomitable  spirit,  overrid- 
ing the  infirmities  of  the  body,  but  simply  a 
feeble  old  man,  who  delivers,  in  tolerably 
good  elocutionary  style,  the  splendid  pas- 
sages which  Bulwer  has  put  in  his  hero's 
mouth.  Mr.  Malone  may  succeed  better  in 
other  characters  than  in  Richelieu.  It 
doesn't  do  to  begin  at  the  top  of  the  tree. 
Chi  va  piano  ra  sano. 

Byron's  new  comedy,  the  Upper  Crust  was 
produced  at  the  Baldwin  on  Wednesday, 
followed  by  the  burlesque  of  Little  Amxj 
Robsart.  We  defer  comment  till  next  week. 
The  same  in  regard  to  Prince  Malhusalem, 
Strauss'  comic  opera,  which  opened  on  the 
same  evening  at  the  Bush  St. 

Admirers  of  Miss  Neilson  learned  with 
genuine  regret  of  the  death  of  that  talented 
actress  at  Paris,  on  Sunday  last.  It  seems 
only  yesterday  that  we  were  enjoying  her 
beautiful  rendering  of  Juliet  at  the  Baldwin. 

The  celebrated  Denis  Kearney,  of  whom 
most  readers  of  the  Wasp  have  aheady 
heard,  made  his  reappearance  at  the  Sand- 
lot  Circcs,  on  Sunday  afternoon,  and  in- 
formed the  attendant  dozens  that  Weaver  is 
the  Moses  of  the  people,  who  is  to  lead  them 
out  of  the  wilderness.  The  performance  was 
lamentably  lackit  g  in  interesting  features 
for  our  dramatic  critic. 


We  have  been  fa- 
vored with  several 
copies  of  a  variegat- 
ed weekly  advertis- 
ing sheet,  recently 
started  at  Chicago. 
We  should  say  the 
proprietor  is  gifted 
with  more  "pluck" 
than  originality,  or 
he  would  have  hit 
upon  some  title 
that  is  not  so  obviously  an  imitation.  How- 
ever, there  is  an  "L"  of  a  difference  betweeD 
Pluck  and  our  talented  New  York  contempo- 
rary, Puck. 

We  have  received  St.  Nicholas  for  July  and 
August.  This  excellent  magazine  has  hardly 
a  page  without  some  beautiful  artistic 
sketches,  which,  in  conjunction  with  the 
the  varied  and  interesting  literary  matter, 
causes  it  to  stand  facile  princeps  amongst 
the  juvenile  literature  of  the  world.  Chil- 
dren of  the  present  generation  should  con- 
sider themselves  fortunate  to  have  such 
talent  exerted  to  amuse  and  edify  them. 


The  Modern  Argo  is  a  weekly  published  at 
Quincy,  111.  It  is  full  of  well  written  and 
interesting  articles. 

Semi-lropic  California  is  a  creditable 
little  monthly,  published  in  the  interest  of 
Southern  California,  by  Carter  &  Rice,  Los 
Angeles. 

Messrs.  Rowell  &  Co.  of  New  York,  have 
published  their  edition  of  the  Newspaper  Di- 
rectory for  1880.  It  contains  a  complete  list 
of  serial  publications  in  the  United  States 
and  Canada,  together  with  a  quantity  of 
interesting  information  for  advertisers. 


[Contributed.  ] 
THEATRICALS  AT  TIENT-SIN. 

Dear  Wasp: — Seeing  you  invite  contribu- 
tions, I  send  you  a  prologue  to  a  burlesque 
of  Othello,  which  was  written  by  an  officer  of 
our  regiment  at  Tient-sin,  China.  We  gave 
the  performance  in  a  joss  house, transformed 
into  a  temporary  theatre,  after  the  sacking 
of  the  Imperial  Palace  at  Pekin.  It  is  some- 
what old,  but  maybe  none  the  less  accepta- 
ble for  that.  The  parts,  both  male  and  fe- 
male, were  sustained  by  members  of  the  va- 
rious regiments  quartered  there,  and  the 
piece  was  a  great  success.  We  had  good 
times  then,  and  made  more  out  of  the  "hea- 
then Chinee,"  than  any  of  us  are  likely  to  do 
in  this  country.  P.  J.  K. 

San  Francisco,  Aug.  13,  1880. 

Kind  Audience!     "Cead  Mille  Faltha"  is  our  motto, 
Which  means, "We're  glad  to  see  you  at  the  grotto," 
And  hope  your  future  visits  to  this  scene 
Won't  be  like  angels,  few  and  far  between. 

But  few  weeks  since,  altho'  it  seems  an  age, 
We  acted  on  a  very  different  stage. 
And  gathered  in  the  North,  from  near  and  far, 
Each  took  his  part  in  the  great  drama — War! 
What  varied  parts — what  shifting  scenes  were  here! 
"From  grave  to  gay — from  lively  to  severe;" 
Now  Acts  o'er  which  Melpornone  might  shed 
Her  hottest  tears  among  the  gallant  dead. 
Now  gay  Thalias  o'er  the  scene  presides, 
And  laughing  Comus  shakes  his  jolly  sides. 

Not  light  the  task,  when  first  it  was  begun, 
To  avenge  the  short-lived  triumph  treach'ry  won, 
Nor  does  the  Memory,  traveling  back  in  vain, 
Rehearse  the  stages  of  the  past  campaign — 
The  weary  straggling  march — the  grateful  halt — 
The  foe  in  sight — the  rush — and  the  assault; 
The  blow  of  vengeance— and — the  echoing  groan, 
The  shout  of  triumph — and — the  dying  moan, 
The  English  cheer! — the  sacre  of  the  Gaul — 
Pat's  liquid  brogue  and  Sandy's  cautious  drawl, 
Mingled  with  note  of  drum,  and  bugle  clear, 
In  wild  discordance  fall  upon  the  ear, 
While,  hushing  for  the  time,  all  other  sound, 

[ground. 
Great    Armstrong's    thunder    shakes    the    reeking 
Then  swift  pursuit  of  swifter  flying  foe, 
Now  hit  too  hard  to  risk  another  blow; 
The  braggart  Tartar  chief  has  turned  his  back, 
But  sure  paced  Nemesis  is  on  his  track; 
Till  side  by  side,  o'er  Pekin's  ramparts  soar 
The  English  Union  Jack,  aud  Tricolor! 

Yes!  let  us  not  forget  our  brave  allies, 
Who  shared  our  toil? — our  battles — and  our  prize! 
They  in  the  palace  watches  kept  no  doubt, 
While  we,  alas!  kept  only  watch  without. 
But  why  indignant  Britain  cry  for  shame  ? 
Had  we  been  in  first,  we'd  have  done  the  same; 
Aud  tho'  perhaps  they  got  the  lion's  share, 
There  was  enough  for  all  and — some  to  spare! 

But  now  Othello's  occupation's  gone. 
And  piping  times  of  peace  once  more  come  on, 
Tho'  let  me  mention,  "a  propos  de  bottes." 
These  piping  times  are  far  from  piping  hot! 
Piled  are  our  arms,  sheathed  hang  our  idle  swords, 
The  tented  field  is  quitted  for  the  boards; 
With  rijied  palace,  aud  with  rifled  gun, 
Tho'  not  with  rifles  for  a  time  we've  done; 
In  peaceful  actions  do  we  now  engage. 
And  "Tame  our  Tiger"  on  a  bloodless  stage! 
While  in  Tient-sin  we  cannot  but  consent 
To  pass  the  winter  of  our  discontent! 

Yet,  let  me  tell  you,  speaking  of  Tient-sin, 
Worse  quarters  may  be  found  thon  those  we're  in; 
Our  rooms  may  have  their  little  faults  no  doubt; 
Windows  with  drafts,  and  fireplace  without! 


When  tired  of  parade,  or  drill  or  desk, 

Our  country  rides  are  far  from  picturesque. 

Our  news  from  home  is  scarce  and  rather  stale, 

And  females  are  still  scarcer  than  the  mail, 

But  Mars  when  banished  from  accustomed  haunts, 

Still  finds  a  substitute  for  all  his  wants; 

Torn  from  his  wife,  or  from  his  darling  maid, 

He  finds  his  solace  in  apiece  of  Jade; 

No  mistletoe  his  Xmas  feeling  stirs, 

So  'stead  of  evergreens  he  pines  for — furs\ 

To  bask  in  fair  cheeked  beauty  no  more  able, 

He  learns  to  dote  upon  a  skin  of  sahle. 

And  freed  from  European  fashion's  trammels 

He  rolls  in  silks,  and  revels  in  enamels. 

But  now  'tis  time  to  drop  the  loot,  and  use 
The  more  melodious  harp  of  Lyric  Muse; 
And  since  the  foe  no  entertainment  lends, 
Our  duty  'tis  to  entertain  our  friends. 

'Tis  very  true  our  Temple's  rather  plain, 
And  yet  we  need  not  blush  for  our  Fane ! 
Our  corps  boast  not  one  lady,  yet  by  luck, 
We've  found  a  Drake  to  act  the  ^little  Duck.'1 
A  whiskered  heroine  might  make  you  start, 
So  heroes  shave  to  take  a  heroine's  part; 
Our  "nice  young  men,"  the  Bomeos  ann  Cassios, 
To  small  dimensions  trim  their  huge  mustachios  — 
And  even  our  manager  much  feared, 
Unto  the  nine  has  sacrificed  his  beard! 

There's  much  I  own  that  you  will  have  to  pardon, 
But  our  defects  I'm  sure  you  won't  be  hard  on. 
We're  in  Tient-sin  and  not  in  Convent  Garden! 
And  if  our  well  meant  efforts  Bhould  beguile 
A  weary  evening — raise  a  passing  smile, 
With  swifter  pace  make  wint'ry  hours  flee 
And  banish  from  Tient-sin  the  fiend  Ennui. 
Then  not  in  vain  shall  we  perform  our  task 
And  claim  from  you  the  favors  I  would  ask ; 
Forgive  our  errors — overlook  our  flaws 
And  cheer  our  labors  with  your  kind  applause. 


The  Length  of  Europe  on  a  Bycicle. 

Riders  on  velocipedes  will  find  all  their 
exploits  pale  before  that  of  Mr.  Ivan 
Zmertych,  a  young  Hungarian,  who,  coming 
from  London,  had  left  Ostend  on  the  10th 
of  June,  arrived  at  Pesth  on  Wednesday 
July  7th,  having  traveled  all  the  distance, 
some  1,200  miles  on  his  velocipede.  He  did 
on  the  average  130  kilometres  per  day,  and 
took  his  way  via  Brussels,  Cologne,  Mainz, 
Aschaffenburg,  Passau,  Linz,  Vienna,  Press- 
burg  and  Kommorn.  The  Budapest  Athletic 
Club  gave  Mr.  Zmertych  a  cordial  reception 
and  presented  him  with  a  gold  medal.  So 
little  was  he  fatigued  by  his  long  journey, 
that  he  attended  the  same  night  a  prize 
walking  match  of  fifty  kilometres  in  six  and 
one-half  hours,  arranged  in  his  honor.  The 
ride  is  certainly  a  remarkable  one. 


The  Rev.  Dr.  Alexander  relates  that  there 
lived  in  Peblesshire  a  half-witted  man,  who 
was  in  the  habit  of  saying  his  prayers  in  a 
field  behind  a  tuft  dike.  One  day  he  was 
followed  to  this  spot  by  some  wags,  who  se- 
creted themselves  on  the  opposite  side,  list- 
ening to  the  man  at  his  devotions,  who  ex- 
pressed the  conviction  that  he  was  a  very 
great  sinner,  and  even  were  that  dike  at  that 
moment  to  fall  upon  him,  it  would  be  no 
more  than  he  deserved.  No  sooner  had  he 
said  this,  than  the  persons  on  the  opposite 
side  pushed  the  dike  over  him,  when, 
scrambling  out,  he  was  heard  to  say:  "Hech, 
sirs!  it's  an  awful  world  this;  a  body  canna 
say  a  thing  in  a  joke,  but  it's  ta'en  in  earn- 
est."— Ex. 


We  have  engaged  a  poet,  specially  to 
write  up  epitaphs,  which  we  are  now  pre- 
pared to  furnish  to  order  at  a  very  moderate 
price.  The  gentleman  has  furnished  us  with 
the  following  sample  of  his  ability,  a  compo- 
sition which  he  asserts  is  entirely  original. 
Should  our  readers  have  noticed  anything 
similar  elsewhere,  we  trust  they  will  inform 
us,  as  we  don't  propose  to  pay  a  high  salary 
for  stolen  ideas: 

Darling  George,  thou  hast  left  us, 

And  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel; 
But  'tis  God  who  hath  bereft  us — 

He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 
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A  Tiny  Tragedy. 

Period— Indefinite.  Scene — Anywhere. 

ACT   I. 

A  shady  nook — 
A  rippling  brook — 

Moonlight; 
A  golden  chair — 
A  happy  pair — 

Delight! 

ACT    II . 

Troth  plighted  oft 
In  accents  soft — 

Oh,  bliss! 
Vow  endless  love — 
(Cease,  laughing  Jove!) 

And  kiss. 

ACT    III. 

A  jealous  thought 

The  mischief's  wrought, 

A  haughty  pout. 
A  cutting  flout, 

Adieu! 

ACT     IV. 

A  vessel  starts ! 
In  distant  parts 

He'll  roam. 
A  hapless  maid 
By  anguish  swayed — 

At  home. 

act  v. 
Years  onward  fleet; 
Old  lovers  meet 
And  show, 
As  often  found 
Doubts  without  ground, 
Tableau. 

— London  Graphic. 


CLIPPINGS. 

The  man  who  will 
shed  tears  at  the 
sight  of  the  Ameri- 
can flag  would  prob- 
ably jaw  around  for 
half  a  day  if  his  wife 
wanted  a  bunting 
dress. — Detroit  Free 
Press. 

Children  are  born 
bright  enough,  but 
are  too  apt  to  degen- 
erate into  fools  and  nobodys  through  the 
pernicious  effects  of  parental  example. — Bos- 
ton Transcript. 

A  man-  in  Augusta,  Gra.,  on  receiving  a 
doctor's  bill  for  medicine  and  visits,  wrote 
that  he  would  pay  for  the  medicine  and  re- 
turn the  visits. — Ex. 

If  all  men  were  perfect,  what  a  monoton- 
world  this  would  be,  to  be  sure!  The  few  of 
us  that  are  perfect  now  would  have  nobody 
to  find  fault  with  or  laugh  at. — Boston  Irans- 
eripl. 

A  dog  will  stick  by  a  man,  no  matter  how 
poor  the  man  may  have  become,  and  no  mat- 
ter if  every  body  else  has  forsaken  him.  But 
perhaps  the  dog  doesn't  know  any  better. — 
Boston  Transcript. 

Sacred  concerts  are  given  at  Long  Branch 
and  Coney  Island  every  Sunday  night.  A 
sacred  concert  consists  of  20  percent,  of 
"prayers"  from  operas;  20  per  cent,  of  senti- 
ment, and  40  per  cent,  of  Pinafore  and 
"Shoo  Fly."— Ex. 

A  New  York  correspondent  says:  "Most  of 
the  Bohemians  in  this  city  make  cigars 
either  in  factories  or  in  their  own  rooms." 
The  impression  has  got  abroad  that  most   of 


the  "Bohemians"  in  New  York  were  hard-up 
newspaper  men  and  authors,  who  drank  beer 
unci  begged  their  cigars. — Norr.  Herald. 

A  young  artist  who  lives  in  a  boarding- 
house  wants  to  know  how  he  can  learn  to 
play  the  violin  without  disturbing  the  board- 
ers. Soap  your  bow  young  man,  soap  your 
bow,  and  bathe  the  striDgs  twice  a  day  in 
sweet  oil.  Then  you  can  sit  up  all  night  and 
play  overtures,  and  nobody  will  mind  it. — 
Ex. 

It  is  well  to  look  at  all  sides  of  a  subject 
before  you  indulge  in  an  opinion.  Curran 
ODce  said  to  Father  Leary:  "I  wish,  rever- 
end father,  you  were  St.  Peter,  and  had  the 
keys  of  heaven,  because  then  you  could  let 
me  in."  The  shrewd  and  witty  priest  saw 
the  sarcasm,  and  turned  its  sharp  edge  on 
the  skeptic  by  replying:  "By  my  honor  and 
conscience,  sir,  it  would  be  better  for  you 
that  I  had  the  keys  of  the  other  place,  for 
then  I  could  let  you  out." — Ex. 

Selfish  people  of  the  very  amiable  kind  are 
the  very  worst  sort  of  people  to  get  along 
with.  They  conquer  you  with  their  smiles, 
and  you  are  so  greatly  overwhelmed  by  their 
gush  that  you  have  not  the  grit  to  complain. 
They  say  that  you  are  awfully  good,  but  they 
are  never  very  good  to  you.  They  say  that 
you  are  "a  dear,"  and  they  take  the  pillow 
from  under  your  head,  still  saying  to  give  it 
up,  you  are  "a  daar";  and  you  may  keep  on 
being  '  'a  dear"  so  long  as  they  are  amiable 
and  selfish  enough  to  let  you  do  so. — Ex. 


WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. 


Hall's  Vegetable  Sicilian  Haib  Eeneweb  is  a 
scientific  combination  of  some  of  the  most  powerful 
restorative  agents  in  the  vegetable  kingdom.  It 
restores  gTay  hair  to  its  original  color.  It  makes  the 
scalp  white  and  clean.  It  cures  dandruff  and  hu- 
mors, and  falling  out  of  the  hair.  It  furnishes  the 
nutritive  principle  by  which  the  hair  is  nourished 
and  supported.  It  makes  the  hair  moist,  soft  and 
glosBy,  and  is  unsurpassed  as  a  hair  dressing.  It  is 
the  most  economical  preparation  ever  offered  to  the 
public,  as  its  effects  remain  a  long  time,  making 
only  an  occasional  application  necessary.  It  is 
recommended  and  used  by  eminent  medical  men, 
and  officially  endorsed  by  the  State  Assayer  of  Mas- 
sachusetts. The  popularity  of  Hall's  Hair  Kenewer 
has  increased  with  the  test  of  many  years,  both  in 
this  country  and  in  foreign  lands,  and  it  is  now 
known  and  used  in  all  the  civilized  countries  of  the 
world. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  heer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RANGES  and  TIN  WARE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.     MILK  CANS   a   spe- 
cialty. 
1006    MARKET    STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

@s=  Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


LIDDLE    &    KAEDING, 

/-~~1  UN,  PISTOL  AND  RIFLE  MANUFACTURERS.  s» 
KjT  Washington  Street,  San  Francisco.  Muzzle  and  Breeoli 
Loading  Shut  Guns  of  the  most  Celebrated  English  and  Ameri- 
can makers.  l£7"Rapairtng  and  new  work  done  and  warranted 
to  give  satisfaction  or  no  charge. 

L.    HEINZE, 

T3RACTICAL     GLASSBLOWER.    60?    CALIFORNIA    ST., 
I        cor.    Kearnv.       Manufacturer  of    Blown,  Pressed  and 
Moulded  Glassware.     05" All  kinds  of  Glass  ornaments  neatly 
reDolred. 


M 


J.    MEYERS, 


ERUIIANT  TAILOR.  501  KEARNY  STREET,  cor.  Cali- 
,  San  Francisco. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

"|^T"ATDRALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
. .1.  |\|  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.     «(>•»  California  street. 


RENARD'S 


Tp>ASTILLES  DE  PARTS,  CERTAIN  CURE  FOR  DYSPEP- 
,]j  sia  Sick  Headache,  Heartburn,  Habitual  Costiveneas, 
and  to  sweeten  the  breath.  For  sale  at  everv  first-class  Drug 
Store.  Principal  Depot,  S'»«  l-'i  MARKET  STREET.  Price 
25  Cents  a  Box.    Orders  by  Post  Card  promptly  attended  to. 


UNITED    CO-OPERATIVE. 

/~""1  O  TO  THE  UNITED  CO-OPERATIVE.  005  KEARNY 
\JC  Street,  for  a  pair  of  their  S2.00  EASTERN  ALEXIS  or 
GAITERS. 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE   DRESS   AND   CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  1025^  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS, 

T  ADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 
I  1  Ten.  should  buy  It  of  Fred.  Knewing  5:  Co.,  123  California 
Street.  The  very  best  Oolong.  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


IF  YOU   ARE   OUT  OF   WORK.  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 


PATENT    COVERS 

EJlOR     FIXING    THE    "WASP"    may  be  obtained  at  the 
}     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


Mechanics'  Institute 

FAIR  S 

1880, 

OPENS  AUGUST  10, 

— AND— 

Closes  September   nth. 
S.  P.  CORNWALL,  Pres. 

J.  H.  CULVER,  Secretary. 


CALIFORNIA 
G-IiOVXSS 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office :  506  Market 
Street.     Factory:  1816  Mason. 


V.  HENRY   TICTJEN ..-...; 

.•^TSj^HENRY  AHRENSyJlg.,.    TH.  V.  BORSTEL. 


mmmwm- 
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THE    nXTJSTEATED    WASP, 


Concert  Gardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 

THE     GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCEBTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  III!.  WILLIAM  FOKNElt. 
MISS  HILDA  THOMAS.  Soprano, 

MISS  KACHEL  LOEWKNTHAL,  Contralto. 
Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

B&.FAMILY  LCNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan 
Society. 

For  the  half  year  ending  this  date,  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared 
a  Dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  six  (6)  per  cent. 
per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  five  (5) 
per  cent,  per  annum,  free  from  Federal  Taxes,  and  payable 
on  and  after  the  15th  day  of  July,  1880.     By  order, 

G-EO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 

San  Francisco,  June  30th.  1880. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


MULLER'S 

OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAE  BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 


"WHOLESALE  AND  EETAIL. 
E^The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
S^3 thoroughly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge,    and  all 
l^^kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
E^p  rices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to  the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  free.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 


PRICES  REDUCED!  sgr 

C.    MTJLLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 


A  CAB  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST    AEEIYED 

—AT— 

ARION     HALL, 

S.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sntter  Streets. 
ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 
HEN  BY  GKIMM. 


—One  of  the  salmon  fishermen  at  Astoria,  has 
earned  $1,200  in  three  months. 

—The  real  estate  of  California  is  valued  at  $446,- 
273,885.  and  the  personal  property  at  $118,304,451. 

—A  man  who  lives  near  Healdsburgis  said  to  have 
supported  his  family  and  cleared  $400  from  five 
acres  of  blackberries. 

— The  hop  market  is  exceptionally  high  now,  and 
our  Slope  enjoys  the  pleasant  combination  of  a  large 
yield  here  with  a  small  stock  elsewhere. 

—The  San  Bernardino  Times  says  that  within  a 
few  weeks  $130,000  have  been  expended  by  Eastern 
home-seekers  for  land  in  San  Bernardino  Valley. 

— Near  Julian,  San  Diego  county,  a  hunter  named 
Bunton  has  killed  the  largest  California  lion  ever 
seen  in  that  region.   He  measured  8%  feet  in  length. 

—The  bee  men  in  the  foothills  of  Pasadena  have 
been  compelled  to  surround  their  hives  with  fences 
of  barb  wire,  to  keep  off  the  bears,  which  make  fre- 
quent raids  for  honey. 

— Howell  Mountain,  in  Napa  County,  is  a  plateau 
with  an  elevation  of  about  2,000  feet  above  the  sea. 
It  is  nearly  level,  beautifully  wooded,  abounding 
with  streams  of  cool,  delicious  water,  and  is  a  camp- 
er's paradise. 

—The  Peach  Tree  Eanch  of  Miller  &  Lux,  San 
Benito,  is  fourteen  miles  long  and  five  miles  wide. 
The  Valley  portion  of  the  ranch  averages  three-quar- 
ters of  a  mile  wide,  and  contains  the  best  land  in 
the  valley,  1,500  acres  of  which  was  cultivated  to 
grain  this  season. 

— The  Sonoma  Index  says:  "A  wine-maker  in  the 
yalley  has  a  Contract  with  parties  in  San  Francisco 
to  make  200,000  gallons  of  wine.  He  is  trying  to 
contraot  for  grapes — Natives  at  $25,  and  Zinfindel 
and  other  foreign  varieties  at  $35— but  does  not  meet 
with-much  success,  the  grape-growers  holding  out 
for  better  prices." 

— The  Silver  State  is  informed  that  Humboldt  Lake 
or  "Sink  of  Humboldt,"  as  it  is  frequently  called, 
is  dry.  An  area  of  about  thirty  square  miles  which 
a  few  years  ago  was  covered  with  water  is  now  as  dry 
as  a  desert.  This  change  has  been  caused  by  divert- 
ing the  waters  of  the  Humboldt  river  to  the  lands 
along  the  stream  for  irrigating  purposes. 


L.  A.  BEBTELTNG  S  PATENT. 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

lEsTThe  only  opticians  on  "this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  AETIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 


BERTELING 

Scientific  Opticians, 


& 


WATRY, 

bet.  Pine  and 


427  Kearny  St., 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  yoti.  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Coast  who  do. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  and  CloakMaker 

1024J  Larkin  St.  Near  Sutter, 

SAN  FEANCISCO. 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECH, 

Drapery  made  and  Eepaired. 
902  LABKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Conoerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo 'Lithography 


AND 


Photo- Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     S^"Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  ami  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     THY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS. 
20  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery, 


Cups  for  EDgine,  Machine  aud  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  wc  will  receive^  theni  bacb 
and  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Clip. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  he  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fata  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sides  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SKiNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  anil  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DRY  NO.  1  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  in  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES,  KAFTS,  etc..  then  by  the  construction  of  ROOMY  PLATFORMS  -with  SEATS  for 
spectators,  also  an  ELEVATED  PLATFORM  in  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  children. 

E^=STKICT  PROPRIETY  ENFORCED. 

Fcot  ot    H^RI-CnST  J±NT>  HYDE  STS. 


W  WC,  JB 


J.  M,  BOTSWICK  &  BALKE  CO. 
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SOLE  MANUFACTURERS  AND  PATENTEES  OF  THE 


Standard,     Monarch,     Nonpareil    and    Novelty. 
Billiard   and   Pool   Tables, 

The  J    M.  BRUNSWICK  &  BALKE  CO.,  Billiard  Tablo  Manufacturers,  and  Dealers  in   Billiard   Ma- 
terials.   All  Billiard  Tables  supplied  with  the  CELEBRATED  MONARCH  CUSHIONS. 

Nos.    653    &    655    MARKET    STREET,    opposite    Kearny    St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 
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B0»fA  L.  IF  0  R  S.TA      S  X. 

^"NW    COP     OF  ftE*RNY    ST-    r 


jSanfrancisco,  August  2  8'HI880 
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THE    DXTJSTRATED    WASP, 


Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(IKVABIABL7    IN  ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        -         -         -         -      $4.00 
Six  Months  -  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -      -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 


One  Year 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


^Postage  Free) 


$5.00 

-    $2.50 

$1.25 


TAKE  NOTICE. 
A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  mails  the  Wasp  anywhere. 
BACK  NUMBERS  of  the  Wasp  for  sale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

^•CONTRIBUTIONS  for  the  Wasp  should  be 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  C02  Califor- 
nia Street. 


SATURDAY,  AUGUST  28,  1880. 


PICTURES  OP  THE  PERIOD. 

Not  to  be  behind  hand  in  the  matter  of  ex- 
hibitions, Wasp  has  started  a  fair  of  his  own, 
and  now  presents  his  readers  with  an  instal- 
ment of  some  of  the  articles  of  interest  which 
it  contains. 

Here  you  have  the  Mighty  Mayor  as.  he 
will  appear  should  the  New  Charter  pass. 
"We  shall  then  have  quite  a  little  taste  of  im- 
perialism in  San  Francisco.  We  may  con- 
sole ourselves  with  the  thought  that  it  can't 
be  much  worse  than  the  despotism  of  our 

gas  and  water  companies. You  will  find  a 

sketch  of  the  sort  of  fluid  supplied  us  by  the 

last     mentioned     monopoly. No     show 

would,  of  course,  be  complete  without  the 
presence   of   our  reverend  visitor  Talmage. 

For  the  benefit  of  our  Eastern   friends, 

we  give  an  accurate  portraiture  of  the  San 
Francisco  hoodlum — hoodlumus ferox  of  the 
naturalists.  You  see  him  in  his  lair,  await- 
ing his  prey,  an  unsuspecting  Mongolian  fe- 
male.— — Our  talented  friend,  Signor  Gari- 
boldi,  has  just  painted  a  couple  of  cherubs, 
hardly  such  good  looking  ones^as  those  he  is 

so  clever  at  portraying. Stocks  are  so  low 

that  the  bulls  and  bears  are  forced  to  appeal 
to  the  charity  of  the  public.  Small  charity 
they  show  the  public  when  they  get  a  chance. 
A  representation  of  San  Francisco  in- 
dustry would  be  defective  wifcout  a  box  of 


"White  Labor"  cigars.  We  can't  tell  why 
our  artist  has  depicted   a   Chinaman  in  the 

background.     It  must  be  a  mistake. The 

celebrated  ruins  on  Market  street  are  a  just 
source  of  pride  to  all  San  Franciscans.  It 
would,  after  all,  be  a  great  mistake  to  hurry 
forward  the  completion  of  the  building,  as 
we  should  then  lose   the  picturesque   effect 

which  it  now  presents  by  moonlight. The 

New  Gas  Company  has  subsided,  after  the 
terrible  flourish  of  trumpets  and  beating  of 
drums,  with  which  it  started.  Whether 
they  are  engaged  in  preparing  to  supply  the 
public,  or  in  arranging  terms  of  selling  out 
to  the  old  company,  quien  sabe  ? The  Chi- 
nese elephant  is  carefully  attended  to  by  Dr. 

Meares  and  Consul  Bae. Here  you  have  a 

sample  of  hero  worship.  The  stump  of  a 
cigar  smoked  by  Gen.  Grant  when  last  here, 

and    photographed    by    some   admirer. 

Duncan,  though  out  of  confinement,  is   still 

held  by  his  heavy  bail. A  monument  to 

the  Sand-lot  designed  by  our  artist.  It  re- 
presents the  Great  and  Only  K.,  and  as  sup- 
porters, Mrs.  Smith,  the  short  lived  star,  who 
at  one  time  threatened  to  eclipse  the  great 
luminary  himself,  until  they  were  both 
eclipsed  by  the  cloud  of  general  ridicule; 
Beerstecher,  one  of  the  celebrated  Railroad 
Commissioners,  who  have  been  so  very  quiet, 
and  have  heard  really  no  complaints  about 
the  companies,  don't  you  know;  and  lastly, 
Small  Ad.  Pickering,  Esq.,  author  of  the 
most  wonderful   newspaper   articles  in  the 

United  States. The  bottle  of  New  Charter 

medicine  which  is  to  be  offered  to  our  citi- 
zens on  the  8th  of  nest  month.  Whether 
they  will  take  it  or  not,  remains  to  be   seen. 

Judge  Dwinelle   would  find   something 

like  this  a  comfortable  support  on  his  daily 
rounds. Lastly,  we  have  a  wonderful  fea- 
ture of  our  local  topography.  A  map  of  San 
Francisco  looks  very  grand,  but  a  good  many 
of  the  streets  there  depicted  are  either  sand 
hills,  or  a  portion  of  the  bay,  like  those  lead- 
ing from  Long  Bridge,  which  we  have  shown 
in  our  sketch. 

There  are  many  more  interesting  things  in 
this  city,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  which  Wasp 
would  like  to  show  you,  but  space  is  limited, 
so  we  must  ask  you  to  wait  a  little  for  a 
further  instalment.  Next  week  you  will  see 
a  view  of  San  Francisco  in  1900. 


time   past,  crimes   of  violence 
increasing    in    San    Francisco, 


For   some 
have    been 

brutal  outrages,  which  have  rendered  some 
portions  of  the  city  unsafe  for  pedestrians 
after  nightfall.  The  gangs  of  hoodlums  had 
come  to  consider  their  occupation  almost 
legitimate,  and  their  certainty  of  meeting 
with  a  very  light  punishment,  should  they 
be  brought  before  a  magistrate,  did  not  add 
to  their  respect  of  the  law.  It  is  therefore 
specially  gratifying  to  find  at  least  one  judge 
who  is  alive  to  the  importance  of  this  curse, 
and  determined  to  do  his  part  to  crush  it. 
The  heavy  sentences  recently  imposed  by 
Judge  Freelon,  on  some  of  our  brutal  city 
savages,  must  have  been  a  source  of  consid- 
erable astonishment  to  them,  but  he  will 
thereby  earn  the  approval  and  gratitude  of 
all  law-abiding  citizens.  It  was  high  time 
that  people  were  shown  that  murders  and 
outrages  cannot  be  committed  on  our  streets 
with  entire  impunity. 


WASP'S 

Improved  Webster. 

IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 
O. 

CITIZEN,  n.  A  man  who  pays  taxes  to  the 
Government  for  permission  to  call  them 
every  bad  name  he  can  think  of. 
CITY,  n.  In  Europe,  the  seat  of  a  bishop. 
In  America  it  may  mean  three  saloons,  a 
boarding-house,  and  a  flagstaff. 
CIVILIZATION,  n.  Newspapers,  telephones 

and  false  teeth. 
CLASSICAL,  adj.  Term  ap- 
plied to  every  stupid  thing 
that  people  did,  over  2000 
years  ago. 
CLERKSHIP,   n.      Genteel 

starvation. 
CLIMATE,  n.     The  leading 

product  of  California.  classical. 

COFFEE,  n.     The    Great    American   Com- 
plexion Destroyer. 
COLONEL,  n.  A  term  applied,  in  this  coun- 
try, to  anybody  of  whom  you  want  to   ask 
a  favor. 
COLONIZATION,  n.      Issuing  about  a  mil- 
lion pamphlets,  containing  one  third  eulo- 
gy of  our  glorious  climate,  one  third  worn 
out  woodcuts  of  the  Yosemite  Valley,   and 
the  remainder  statistics   of  the   profits   of 
raising  pumpkins  under  glass. 
COLUMBIA,  n.     Uncle  Sam's  housekeeper. 
COMPETITION,  n.     The  St.  George,   who 

is  to  slay  the  dragon  Monopoly. 
CONFIDENTIAL,  adj.      Something  to  be 

handed  around  in  a  whisper. 
CONSCIENCE,  n.  A  sentiment  of  the  mind, 
which  sometimes  induces  a  thief  to  return 
a  purse  with  a  letter  of  apology,    after  he 
has  first  abstracted  the  contents. 
CONSISTENCY,  n.     Lecturing  your  son  on 
gambling,  and  then  ordering  your   broker 
to  buy  100  shares  of  Wildcat,  on  a  margin. 
CONTRIBUTION,    n.      Ammunition    with 
which  editors  are  fired   at,   sometimes  fa- 
tally. 
CONVENTION,  n.  A  rendezvous  of  bandits, 

to  arrange  for  a  division  of  spoils. 
CONVICT,  n.     A  gentleman  who  has   done 
some  remarkable   action,   in   reward    for 
which  he  is  boarded  free, at  the  expense  of 
those  who  have  not  so  distinguished  them- 
selves. 
COP,  n.  A  watch  dog  who, un- 
like  the   devil,   never  ap- 
pears  when  you  speak  of 
him,  or  want  him. 
CORPORATION,  n.      A  re- 
publican  form   of    despo- 
tism. 

Pertaining 


CORRUPT,  adj. 

to  polities. 
CORSET,  n.     A 
CRIMINAL, 


figure  that  frequently  lies. 

Name  applied   to   sinners, 
who  have  been  found  out,  by  other  sinners 
who  havn't. 
CUCUMBER,  n      A  sausage,  manufactured 
by  nature  from  wind  and  water. 

D. 

DASH,  n.     A  modified  d — n. 
DASTARD,  n.     The  villain  in  a  tragedy. 
DEAR,  n.     A  Female  animal.     (See  Cat.) 
DEBT,  n.     A   trap,   which   is   easier  to  get 

into  than  out  of. 
DELICACY,  n.     Getting  out  of  the   house 

by  a  back  window,  when  your  tailor  calls 

for  his  bill,  so  as  not  to  hurt  his  feelings  by 

a  refusal. 
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'Was   ist   des   Deutschen   Vaterland  ?" 


BARKER'S  FAST. 

There  is  at  least  one  household  in  this  city 
in  which  the  feat  of  Dr.  Tanner  will  for  some 
time  to  come  be  a  dangerous  subject  to  touch 
upon.  The  members  of  this  family  are 
a  worthy  retired  grocer  named  Barker,  and 
his  very  much  better  half.  Now  the  only 
shadow  on  the  path  of  our  friend's  life,  ex- 
cept, perhaps,  an  occasional  more  than  usu- 
ally animated  discussion  with  his  spouse,  is 
the  fact  of  his  immense  and  ever-increasing 
weight,  which  runs  little  short  of  250  pounds, 
and  renders  life  a  burden  to  him.  Having 
read,  with  much  interest,  the  details  of  Dr. 
Tanner's  experiment,  he  made  up  his  mind 
to  attempt  a  reduction  of  his  excessive  adi- 
pose tissue  by  a  similar,  though  less  protrac- 
ted, fast.  He  thought  he  could  certainly 
hold  out  very  well  for  a  week,  and  that 
should  suffice  to  get  rid  of  at  least  fifty 
pounds  of  superfluous  fat.  So  one  morning 
last  week  he  said  somewhat  timidly  to  his 
wife: 

"Maria,  I  intend  to  fast  for  a  week." 

"To  what,  Mr.  Barker?" 

"To  go  without  food,  and  see  if  I  can't  get 
a  little  slimmer." 

"You  old  fool"  was  all  the  reply  Mrs.  B. 
vouchsafed,  which  somewhat  relieved  our 
friend.as  he  had  anticipated  more  serious  op- 
position. 

Barker  got  along  swimmingly  that  morn- 
ing. He  took  a  stroll,  and  came  back  feel- 
ing lighter  and  more  cheerful  than  he  had 
done  for  many  a  year.  "It's  merely  a  habit, 
after  all,"  Baid  he  to  himself   "this  continual 


gorging  with  food  three  or  four  times  a  day, 
I  wonder  I  never  tried  this  before.  I  believe 
I  could  easily  fast  for  a  fortnight."  Towards 
five  o'clock,  the  family  dinner  hour,  Barker, 
it  is  true,  began  to  experience  a  slightly  va- 
cant sensation  beneath  the  third  button  of 
his  vest,  and  the  smell  of  the  ham  and  eggs, 
which  his  wife  was  frying  in  the  kitchen,  was 
somewhat  irritating  to  his  olfactory  nerves. 
However,  he  went  to  the  parlor  and  com- 
menced the  reading  of  an  interesting  article 
on  the  Benefits  of  Abstinence,  and  when  his 
wife  came  to  the  door  and  asked  if  he  really 
intended  to  make  such  a  ridiculous  old  ass 
of  himself,  he  replied  firmly  that  he  had 
made  up  his  mind,  and  should  stick  to  it,  if  it 
killed  him.  Mrs.Barker  slammed  the  door,  and 
muttering  something  about  an  "obstinate  old 
idiot,"  proceeded  to  do  justice  to  her  solitary 
meal;  after  which  she  put  on  her  bonnet,  and 
went  down  the  street  to  call  on  her  friend 
Mrs.  Tootle,  and  communicate  to  her  the  in- 
telligence of  her  husband's  extraordinary 
freak. 

Meantime,  Barker  had  reasoned  himself 
into  the  conclusion  that  liquids  could  cer- 
tainly not  be  considered  as  nourishment.  At 
any  rate,  they  were  not  fat  producing,  and  a 
little  tonic  in  this  sarly  stage  of  his  fast 
would  enable  the  digestive  organs  to  better 
accustom  themselves  to  this  altered  state  of 
affairs.  So,  bethinking  himself  of  a  bottle  of 
ehoice  cognac,  which  was  kept  for  strictly 
medicinal  purposes  in  a  corner  of  the  kitchen 
cupboard,  he  first  locked  the  hall  door,  to 
be  secure  from  the  sudden  intrusion  of  MrB. 
B. ,  and  then  proceeded  to  help  himself  to  a 
small   glassful   of  the   brandy.     The  liquor 


produced  so  decidedly  a  beneficial  effect  on 
him,  that  the  first  glass  was  followed  by  a 
second  and  a  third.  Then,  after  carefully 
replacing  the  amount  abstracted  from  the 
bottle  with  a  like  quantity  of  water,  he  re- 
ascended  to  the  parlor,  and  lighting  the  gas, 
seated  himself  in  the  arm  chair  to  a  comfor- 
table perusal  of  the  evening  paper.  But  the 
old  cognac,  acting  upon  an  empty  stomach, 
very  soon  asserted  its  power,  and  before  five 
minutes  had  elapsed  Barker  was  dreaming  of 
being  interviewed  by  correspondents  of  all 
the  leading  newspapers,  and  receiving  tele- 
graphic offers  of  $1,000  a  week  to  lecture  on 
his  experiences. 

Mrs.  Barker,  having  fully  discussed  the 
situation,  together  with  a  glass  or  two  of 
warm  toddy,  with  her  bosom  friend,  returned 
home  at  about  nine  o'clock,  having  made  up 
her  mind  to  put  and  end  to  her  husband's 
foolery,  or  else  request  him  to  seek  lodgings 
elsewhere,  as  she  wasn't  going  to  have  her 
house  transformed  into  a  Barnum's  Museum, 
not  if  she  knew  it.  Arrived  at  the  family 
mansion,  she  rung  the  bell,  without,  how- 
ever eliciting  any  response.  A  second  and  a 
third  application  were  equally  unsuccessful. 
Considerably  astonished,  for  she  could  see  a 
light  burning  within,  she  went  around  to  the 
back  door,  but  that  she  had  herself  locked 
on  the  inside  before  leaving  home.  Once 
more  applying  her  hand  to  the  bell,  she  gave 
a  prolonged  ring  that  would  have  electrified 
the  corpse  of  a  deaf  and  dumb  idiot,  but  the 
only  result  was  the  appearance  of  several 
neighbors'  heads  at  adjacent  windows. 

Mrs.  Barker  was  now  thoroughly  alarmed. 
Was  it  possible   that  her  husband's  absurd 
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freak  iiad  resulted  fatally  at  so  early  a 
period  ?  After  all,  lie  was  not  such  a  bad 
husband,  and  perhaps  she  had  been  some- 
times a  little  hard  on  him.  Hastening  to 
the  nest  house,  she  hurriedly  explained  mat- 
ters to  their  friend,  Mr.  Toole,  the  carpen- 
ter, and  begged  him  to  oome  over  and  effect 
an  entrance  into  the  house.  Mr.  Toole,  not 
having  any  skeleton  keys,  armed  himself 
with  a  crowbar,  and  accompanied  by  Mrs. 
B.  proceeded  to  the  rear  entrance  of  the 
Barker  mansion,  which  he  forced  open. 
With  beating  heart,  Mrs.  Barker  hurried 
through  the  kitchen  and  up  the  stairs. 
Opening  the  parlor  door,  she  beheld  the  ob- 
ject of  her  anxiety  stretched  on  the  floor, 
with  his  head  on  the  seat  of  a  chair.  His 
face  was  never  remarkable  for  pallor,  but 
just  now  it  resembled  the  sun,  as  seen  on  a 
foggy  morning,  whilst  from  his  widely  dis- 
tended mouth  proceeded  a  series  of  terrific 
sounds,  which  might  have  been  mistaken  for 
the  noise  produced  by  water  running  down 
an  empty  waste  pipe.  "He's  got  a  fit"  was 
Mrs.  Barker's  first  thought,  as  she  rushed 
forward  to  loosen  his  cravat,  but  just  as  she 
bent  to  do  so,  she  caught  a  full  whiff  of  his 
breath,  and  the  change  that  came  over  her 
hitherto  anxious  countenance  would  have 
made  a  good  study  for  an  artist. 

"Mr.  Toole,"  said  she  quietly,  "I  think  I 
know  what  is  the  matter  with  my  husband, 
he  gets  this  way  sometimes.  If  you  will  kind- 
ly assist  me  to  place  him  in  the  bath,  I  shall 
know  how  to  handle  him." 

"In  the  bath,  mum!  "What,  with  his 
clothes  on  ?" 

"Yes,  it  won't  do  to  lose  a  minute." 

"All  right  then,"  said  Toole,  and  by  uni- 
ted and  herculeanean  efforts,  they  succeeded 
in  depositing  the  unconscious  and  snoring 
Barker  in  the  bath.  Mrs.  B.  thanked  Mr. 
Toole  and  assured  that  gentleman  that  she 
could  now  get  along  first  rate,  and  would  not 
hear  of  his  staying  any  longer,  as  it  was  quite 
unnecessary.  So  he  retired,  with  a  promise 
to  call  around  earsly  in  the  morning  and  see 
how  the  patient  was  progressing. 

As  soon  as  he  was  gone,  Mrs.  B.  turned 
the  cold  water  tap  fully  on,  and  with  a  grim 
smile  awaited  developmeats.  It  didn't  take 
many  seconds  for  the  ice-cold  water  to  pro- 
duce an  effect  on  the  stupified  Barker. 

"Gor-r-r-ugh"  roared  he  as  he  started  up 
with  a  jerk.  "What — why — where  the  devil 
am  I?  "What  on  earth — why,  is  that  you 
Maria  ?" 

"We  will  draw  a  kindly  veil  over  the  inter- 
view between  the  astounded  gentleman  and 
his  irate  spouse.  Suffice  it  to  say,  our  friend 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  his  constitution 
wasn't  perhaps  well  adapted  to  a  protracted 
fast,  and  now, when  an  acquaintance  looks  in 
of  an  evening  for  a  friendly  chat,  and  hap- 
pens to  refer  to  Dr.  Tanner's  experiment, 
there  is  a  portentuous  lull  in  the  conversa- 
tion, and  Mr.  Barker  suddenly  has  some  in- 
teresting remarks  to  make  on  the  Presiden- 
tial election,  or  the  new  electric  motor. 


A  MASTERPIECE  OF  SCULPTURE. 

Few  works  ot  modern  times  have  received 
from  critics  such  universal  and  hearty  ap- 
proval as  the  magnificent  Prometheus  of 
Edward  Muller,  a  lithographic  sketch  of 
which  we  give  in  the  present  number.  The 
group,  which  is  over  ten  feet  in  height,  is 
modelled  out  of  one  solid  block  of  marble, 
and  is  equally  remarkable  for  the  lofty  con- 
ception of  the  whole,  and  the  artistic  execu- 
tion of  the  details.  The  subject  which  the 
artist  has  illustrated  is  that  of  Prometheus, 
bound  defenseless  to  the  rock,  and  attacked 
by  the  eagle  of  Jove,  whilst  the  two  daugh- 
ters of  Oceanus,  who  have  risen  from  the 
waves,  attempt  in  vain  to  avert  the  terrible 
fate  in  store  for  him. 


This  noble  work,  which  will  rank  amongst 
the  gems  of  modern  sculpture,  is  especially 
remarkable  as  being  the  production  of  a  self 
taught  artist,  who  was  formerly  a  cook  at  a 
Berlin  hotel.  It  was  executed  in  Italy, 
whence  it  was  recently  sent  to  Berlin  and 
placed    in  the  National  Gallery  in   that  city. 


ADELAIDE    NEUSO.N. 

"WE  give  this  week 
a  portrait  of  this  beau- 
tiful and  talented  act- 
ress, who  has  been 
so  suddenly  stricken 
down  in  the  midst  of 
a  successful  career. 
Those  who  applauded 
Amy  Eobsarl  at  the 
Baldwin  Theatre,  on 
the  night  of  July  17th, 
little  thought  that  this 
was   to   be   her  last  appearence. 

Adelaide  Neilson  was  born  in  London  in 
1847.  Not  much  is  known  of  her  early 
youth,  except  that  it  was  a  struggle  with 
poverty.  "Whilst  serving  as  a  barmaid,  she 
attracted  the  attention  of  an  old  gentleman, 
who  recognized  her  dramatic  ability,  and 
was  by  him  taken  to  Paris,  where  she  was 
educated.  Returning  te  London,  she  took 
lessons  in  elocution,  and  made  her  first  ap- 
pearance on  the  stage  under  the  name  of 
Lillie  Gordon.  In  18G6.  she  married  Mr. 
Philip  Lee,  son  of  the  Vicar  of  Froine,  from 
whom  she  was  divorced  a  short  time  ago. 
Her  first  appearance  in  the  United  States, 
was  in  1873,  and  in  the  following  year  she 
came  to  San  Francisco,  where,  as  elsewhare, 
she  achieved  a  signal  triumph,  her  social 
success  being  not  less  than  her  professional. 
She  again  returned  in  the  summer  of  1879, 
when  she  remained  here  for  six  weeks,  dur- 
ing which  time  she  was  in  receipt  of  constant 
calls  from  the  best  people  in  the  city. 

She  was  engaged  to  be  married  to  Bear 
Admiral  Henry  Carr  Glyn,  of  the  British 
navy,  heiv  to  the  barony  of  "Wolverton,  an 
ancient  Welsh  estate.  Miss  Neilson  is  said 
to  have  no  relatives.  •  Her  death  took  place 
suddenly  at  a  restaurant  in  the  Bois  de  Bou- 
logne, Paris,  on  the  15th  inst.  She  was 
buried  in  the  Brompton  Cemetery,  London. 
Miss  Neilson's  death  leaves  a  vacancy  in 
the  dramatic  profession,  when  it  will  not  be 
easy  to  fill. 


BE  NOT  AFRAID. 

Be  Dot  afraid 
To  give  expression  to  a  noble  thought, 
Because  the  world  may  sneer,  and  cry  "  'Tis  naught," 

And  perhaps  upbraid. 

Be  not  afraid 
To  do  the  thing  that  conscience  tells  is  right; 
The  way  is  hard,  but  'tis  not  always  night; 

Thou'lt  be  repaid. 

Be  not  afraid 
To  battle  sometimes  on  the  losing  side; 
The  victory  of  Truth,  o'er  "Wrong  and  Pride, 

Is  but  delayed. 

Be  not  afraid 
To  disapprove  of  what  the  world  may  prize. 
Of  senseless  laws  that  Fashion's  votaries 

Have  ever  made. 

Be  not  afraid 
To  recognize  the  greeting  of  a  friend 
Whose  poverty  and  poor  attire  offend 

The  well  arrayed. 

Be  not  afraid 
To  strive  to  benefit  thy  fellow  men; 
Their  love  shall  serve  thee  more  than   riches,    when 

At  rest  thou'rt  laid. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  STK.lSGP.nS  E'5i»»l  BEY<>N»  THE  SEAS. 

A  ND  IT  came  to  pass  in  those  days, 
f\  when  nigh  unto  an  hundred  years 
■J-  -*-  had  elapsed  since  the  death  of  the 
Great  George,  that  there  commenced  to  be  a 
decay  and  a  falling  off  among  the  Children  of 
Samuel. 

For  they  became  a-weary  of  work.  And 
the  young  men  reasoned  among  themselves, 
saying: 

Why  should  we  slave  day  by  day,  as  our 
forefathers  have  done,  from  the  rising  of  the 
sun  unto  the  going  down  thereof; 

Who  did  delve,  and  plow,  and  hew  wood, 
and  draw  water,  and  work  themselves  to 
death  generally; 

Bather  let  us  get  ourselves  unto  the  city, 
and  rent  offices,  and  hang  out  our  shingles, 
that  we  may  profit  by  the  labors  of  the  sim- 
ple, and  have  a  bully  good  time. 

And  they  did  accordingly. 

So  it  came  to  pass,  that  each  young  man 
of  the  Children  of  Samuel,  when  his  father 
would  no  longer  supply  him  with  clothing, 
ai  d  with  grub,  and  with  whiskey,  and  with 
backer; 

Did  get  themselves  unto  the  cities,  and 
did  labor  diligently  to  make  a  living  without 
work  ; 

And  did  become  agents,  and  brokers,  and 
politicians,  and  vendors  of  cigars,  and  of 
peanuts, 

And  lawyers,  that  they  might  devour  the 
property  of  others; 

Wherefore  it  came  to  pass,  that  all  the 
work  of  the  country  was  done  by  the  stran- 
gers, who  came  from  beyond  the  seas; 

By  the  Dutchites,  and  the  Paddyites,  and 
and  the  Brittites,  and  the  Scandinavites,  and 
the  Gaulites. 

And  the  merchandizing  of  the  country  was 
done  by  the  Children  of  Israel,  who  did  vex 
the  souls  of  the  Children  of  Samuel,  and 
make  it  hot  for  them, 

And  did  bust  up  continually,  whereby 
they  made  great  gains: 

So  that  their  wives  and  their  daughters 
were  able  to  cover  themselves  with  silk3  and 
laces,  and  with  gold,  and  silver  and  precious 
stones,  and  to  take  the  front  seats  at  syna- 
gogues and  at  theatres. 

Moreover,  the  Children  of  Samuel  did 
cease  to  increase  any  any  more,  to  amount  to 
much, 

For  they  declared  that  to  have  too  many 
children  was  a  nuisance, 

And  did  leave  that  also  to  the  strangers 
from  without  (who  truly  were  quite  equal 
unto  the  task). 

And  moreover  the  greater  part  of  the 
Children  of  Samuel  did  poison  themselves 
with  whiskey,  and  tobacco,  and  coffee,  and 
pie,  and  ice-water, 

Whereby  they  became  sick  and  feeble,  and 
went  groaning  around  the  country,  with 
long  and  yellow  faces; 

So  that,  had  it  not  been  for  the  strangers, 
the  land  would  soon  have   become  desolate. 

Wherefore,  marry  of  the  Children  of  Sam- 
uel, seeing  how  that  the  strangers  did  pos- 
sess themselves  of  everything,  and  did 
threaten  to  freeze  out  the  natives; 

Did  hate  them  with  an  exceeding  bitter 
hatred; 

And  would  have  had  a  law  passed,  that 
they  should  no  longer  become  citizens; 

For  their  eyes  were  blinded,  and  they  saw 
not  that  it  was  their  own  fault, 

Who,  being  unwilling  to  work  themselves, 
would  neither  allow  others  to  do  so. 
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IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

Ead's  project  for  a  railway  to  convey  ships 
over  the  Isthmus,  would  have  been  laughed 
ut  as  utterly  chimerical  fifty  years  ago,  but 
in  these  days  he  is  a  bold  muu  who  declares 
anything  in  the  shape  of  a  meehanii  al  inven- 
tion impossible. 

It  is  remarkable  that  there  should  be  such 
an  entire  difference  in  the  character  of  two 
nations  which  lie  so  contiguous  to  each 
other  as  China  anil  Japan.  In  the  former 
we  find  mediaeval  barbarism  and  a  stubborn 
opposition  to  all  outside  improvements.  A 
good  specimen  of  this  characteristic  was  the 
recent  purchase,  for  the  purpose  of  tearing 
up  and  removal,  of  the  only  railroad  in  the 
empire.  In  Japan,  on  the  other  hand,  we 
find  an  almost  ludicrous  readiness  to  adopt 
all  the  habits  and  institutions  of  Western 
nations,  from  swallow  tail  coats  to  tele- 
phones. If  we  had  to  deal  with  the  Japa- 
nese in  place  of  the  Chinese,  there  would  be 
little  to  growl  about  in  the  matter  of  non- 
assimilation. 

The  "land  of  Egypt"  is  at  length  wheel- 
ing into  line  as  a  civilized  country.  The  new 
Khedive  seems  really  to  have  a  desire  to 
institute  reforms  and  govern  the  country  in 
a  more  constitutional  manner  than  any  of 
his  predecessors  have  done.  He  has  recently 
abolished  the  use  of  the  whip,  by  means  of 
which  the  last  cent  of  the  miserable  fella- 
heen's earnings  has  been  wrung  from  them 
for  several  thousand  years,  and  contrary  to 
to  general  expectation,  the  peasants  not 
only  pay  more  readily,  but,  being  assured 
against  extortion,  are  beginning  to  make 
some  provision  for  the  tax  collector's  visits. 
Turkey  and  China  will  soon  be  the  only 
countries  of  any  consequence,  in  which  the 
ruler's  will  is  entirely  paramount  to  the  in- 
terests of  his  subjects. 

California  has  at  length  attained  the  ques- 
tionable honor  of  having  supplied  a  "profes- 
sional beauty"  to  the  London  market,  in  the 
person  of  Mrs.  Cropper,  the  daughter  of 
Mrs.  Thornburg.  The  lady  is  six  feet  three 
inches  in  height,  which  serves  as  an  addi- 
tional proof  that,  whether  it  be  in  the 
matter  of  watermelons  or  women,  this  State 
is  bound  to  eclipse  the  rest  of  creation. 

The  physical  quality  of  the  youths  in  the 
manufacturing  towns  of  Germany  has  so 
degenerated  of  late,  that  the  Imperial  War 
Office  is  much  perturbed  on  the  subject  of 
maintaining  the  supply  of  .suitable  cannon 
fodder.  In  one  city,  of  70C  young  men  who 
presented  themselves,  only  124  were  found 
suitable  for  active  service.  In  writing  last 
week  of  the  marked  increase  which  the  pres- 
ent census  will  show  in  the  population  of 
cities,  as  compared  with  the  country,  we 
took  occasion  to  remark  that  large  cities  are 
the  chief  breeding  places  of   misery,  discon- 


tent, and  vice.  Not  only  is  this  the  case, 
but  a  visit  to  any  of  the  large  manufacturing 
centres  of  this  or  any  other  country,  will 
give  convincing  proof  of  the  pale  faced, 
flabby  muscled,  sickly  looking  objects,  which 
this  unhygienic  mode  of  life  produces.  In 
some  manufacturing  cities  of  the  East  the 
deaths  exceed  the  births,  and  were  it  not 
for  a  constant  supply  of  healthy  raw  materi- 
al from  the  country,  about  three  generations 
would  be  sufficient  to  depopulate  our  large 
towns. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  the  managers  of  the 
Mechanics'  Fair  should  have  made  them- 
selves so  ridiculous  in  the  matter  of  the  large 
painting  in  the  Art  Gallery,  which  has  been 
the  subject  of  so  much  comment.  They 
committed  the  double  error  of  first  request- 
ing the  loan  of  a  painting  which,  however 
appreciated  by  those  specially  interested  in 
art,  was  out  of  place  in  a  general  resort, 
where  a  large  number  of  the  visitors  can 
hardly  distinguish  between  a  sketch  in  the 
Police  Gazette  and  a  painting  by  Ingres. 
Then,  instead  of  removing  the  objectionable 
work,  they  must  need  cover  it  with  a  curtain, 
thus  of  course  infinitely  increasing  the 
anxiety  of  visitors  to  view  the  hidden  treas- 
ure, so  that  we  were  favored  with  the  su- 
premely ludicrous  sight  ef  a  police  officer 
standing  guard  over  the  morals  of  the  com- 
munity. 

The  recent  repetition  of  the  old  game  of 
"boodle  ringing,"  practiced  on  Donadieu, 
the  restaurant  keeper,  unveils  a  most  re- 
markable side  of  human  nature,  and  again 
proves  that  truth  is  stranger  than  fiction. 
What  would  be  thought  of  a  novelist,  who 
should  make  one  of  his  characters, on  the  out- 
side of  an  insane  asylum,  draw  his  money 
from  the  bank,placeitin  a  satchel, and  confide 
it  on  the  street  to  the  care  of  an  entire 
stranger,  whilst  he  goes  to  purchase  some 
cigars  ? 

Some  of  our  New  York  contemporaries 
have  recently  rather  overdone  their  habitual 
exaggeration  of  telegraphic  reports  of  Irish 
disturbances.  What  they  may  thereby  gain 
in  the  estimation  of  a  certain  section  of  their 
readers,  they  more  than  lose  in  the  loss  of 
character  for  general  reliability  of  news, 
which  should  be  the  strongest  point  of  a 
journal. 

It  is  reported  that  the  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  Company  intend  to  build  a  double 
track  from  this  city  to  San  Jose,  and  run 
more  frequent  trains,  at  greatly  reduced 
rates.  We  have  often  wondered  that  some 
such  change  had  not  already  been  made.  It 
seems  strange,  that  the  only  portion  of  the 
country  which  San  Franciscans  can  reach 
without  crossing  the  water,  should  be  less 
convenient  of  access  than  many  places  on 
the  other  side  of  the  bay.  There  is  not  the 
slightest  doubt,  that  with  frequent  and  fast 
trains,  a  host  of  our  citizens  would  remove 
their  homes  to  some  spot  where  sunshine  is 
not  quite  so  completely  mastered  by  winds 
and  fogs  as  with  us.  Another  desirable  im- 
provement,   and     one     which     would     add 


greatly  to  the  traffic,  would  be  a  modifica- 
tion of  the  present  law,  so  as  to  allow  of  the 
terminus  of  the  line  being  brought  to  a 
point  nearer  the  heart  of  the  city  than  the 
foot  of  Fourth  street.  It  has  been  hinted 
that  owners  of  the  princely  estates  on  this 
line  are  not  anxious  to  encourage  the  settle- 
ment of  property  in  their  neighborhood, butit 
is  to  be  hoped  that  the  pleasure  of  a  dozen 
peisons,  who  can  afford  to  reside  where 
they  please,  will  not  be  permitted  to 
interfere  with  the  comfort  of  thousands,  who 
are  necessarily  forced  to  live  within  easy 
reach  of  their  places  of  business. 

It  appears  that  the  death  rate  of  San 
Francisco  has  only  been  14.5  recently, 
against  43.2  in  New  York.  But  take  away 
our  trade  winds,  give  us  New  York  weather 
for  a  month,  and  see  how  we  should  com- 
pare. We  should  then  perhaps  wake  up  to 
the  danger  of  the  Chinese  plague  spot  in 
our  midst. 

As  we  walked  down  California  street  on  a 
recent  Sunday  afternoon,  it  occurred  to  us 
that  possibly  within  ten  years  that  thorough- 
fare may  present  the  appearance  on  a  week 
day,  which  it  now  does  on  a  Sunday.  We 
have  no  desire  to  prophecy  misfortunes,  but 
it  may  be  well  to  remember  that  such  an 
eventuality  is  not  altogether  beyond  the 
limits  of  possibility.  It  will  not  do  to  sit 
down  and  hug  the  belief  that  we  are  the 
only  possible  city  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  or, 
with  new  and  cheaper  railroads  to  the  north 
and  south  of  us,  we  may  wake  up  one 
morning  and  discover,  when  too  late,  that 
Sau  Francisco  has  become  a  mere  third  class 
port  of  entry,  like  Mazatlan  or  Guaymas. 

Is  it  not  somewhat  illogical  to  send  out  of 
the  United  States  over  $100,000,000  annually 
for  sugar,  when  all  we  require  can  easily  be 
produced  at  home,  from  sugar  cane,  sorg- 
hum, cornstalks,  beets  or  melons  ?  Some 
portions  of  this  State  are  well  adapted  for 
the  raising  of  cane,  and  it  is  time  that  some 
encouragement  was  given  to  experimenters,in 
the  shape  of  bounties  or  otherwise,  not  only 
in  the  matter  of  sugar,  but  of  cotton,  silk, 
flax,  and  many  other  articles,  which  can  un- 
doubtedly be  profitably  produced  on  this 
coast.  Hitherto  the  few  attempts  made  in 
these  directions  have  been  chiefly  by  per- 
sons whose  means  and  experience  have  been 
out  of  all  proportion  to  their  expectations, 
and  the  results  have  of  course  been  disheart- 
ening. We  cannot  hope  to  compete  with  the 
cheap  wheat  lands  of  the  great  north-west 
as  our  soil  becomes  exhausted,  and  the 
transportation  facilities  of  those  sections 
improved.  Apart  from  this,  the  introduc- 
tion of  mixed  farming  is  one  of  the  first 
things  necessary  to  ensure  a  return  of  pros- 
perity. 

To  judge  from  all  that  the  papers  contain 
about  the  personal  merits  of  the  presidential 
candidates,  a  stranger  would  imagine  that 
the  chief  magistrate  of  this  Republic  was  an 
absolute  monarch,  upon  whose  private  char- 
acter the  fate  or  the  nation  depended.  Our 
president  certainly  has  more  power  than  a 
constitutional  sovereign  in  Europe,  but  it  is 
hardly  necessary  for  us  to  exaggerate  this 
fact,  by  making  his  personal  characteristics 
so  far  more  important  than  to  party  princi- 
ples. 


_ 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


55 


THE    UPPER     CRUST. 

A.    COMEDY    IN    THREE    ACTS, 

By   HENRY    J.    BYRON. 

(AT  THE  BALDWIN.) 

The   Action   takes  place   at   Mr.    Doublechick's   Country   House. 


ACT    I. 
Lord  Heskelty  and  Kate   Vennimore. 

Kate.        Why,  uncle,  this  soap  boiler  has  a  much  finer  house  than  we  have. 
Lord  Hesketh.    Yes,  my  dear,  but  he  has'nt  any  ancestors. 
Kate.        I'm   sure,  I'd  like  to   exchange  a  few  of  our  ancestors  for  some  new 
carpets. 

(Enter  Sir  Robert  Boobleton,  Bart.) 

Lobd  Hesksth.     Sir  Robert!    My  niece! 

Sie  Robeet  (struggling  icith  his  eye  glass)  How  are  you,  don't  you  know. 

Kate.        Very  well,  thank  you.     How  is  Lady  Boobleton  ? 

Sm  Robebt.         What,  my  ma  ?    Oh,  she's  all  right.    Er — I'm  a  fool,  don't  you 

know. 
Kate.        Really,  one  would  never  have  judged  so,  from  your  appearance. 

I  Exeunt. 
(Enter  Norah  Doublechick.) 

Noeah.  I  love  Walter  Wrentmore,  whom  I  haven't  seen  for  years.  He's  the 
only  nice  young  man  in  the  piece,  so  I  have  no  choice.  But  father  wants 
me  to  marry  a  Duke.  Strange  as  it  may  appear,  I  don't  want  to  marry  a 
Duke. 

(Enter  Doublechick.) 

Doublechick.      I'm   the  proprietor  of  "Doublechick's  Diaphanous  Soap."    I 
'ave  a  good  '  art,  plenty  of  money,  a  weakness  for  the  '  'Hupper  Crust,  "and 
a  dislike  to  aitches.    I've  done  hall  I  could  to  bring  some  real  live  noble- 
men to  my  house,  but  Lord  'Esketh  is  the  only  one  I've  caught  so  far. 
Noeah.      Oh!  Pa,  don't  you  see  these  people  are  fooling  you! 
Doublechick.      What!    When  Lord  Doosnosoo  spoke  to  me  the  hother  day! 

[Exit  Norah. 
(Enter  Lord  Hesketh.) 

Lobd  Hesketh.  Doublechick,  you  can't  expect  to  keep  a  real  live  lord  on  your 
premises  unless  you  pay  for  the  honor. 

Doublechick.      Wot's  your  figger  ? 

Loed  Hesketh.    Well,  the  loan  of  £2,000  would  be  very  acceptable. 

Doublechick.  Now,  look  'ere,  my  lord.  You  introduce  me  to  the  "Hupper 
Crust,"  and  hi'll  find  you  hall  the  tin  you  want. 

Lobd  Hesketh.  Your  language  is  more  forcible  than  elegant,  but  we  will  con- 
sider it  a  bargain. 

(Enter  Wrentmore. ) 

Doublechick.       What  the  doose  do  you  want,  Bir  ? 

(Enter  Omnes.) 
Kate.        Oh!    Uncle,  that's  the  nice  young  architect  we  met  on  the  train. 
Ladv  Boobleton.    Mr.  Wrentmore,  you  seem  to  be  a  very  nice  young  man,  you 

had  better  make  your  home  at  Mr.  Doublechick's  while  you  are  here. 
Doublechick.       Oh,  the  devil  he 'ad!     Well,  this  his  what  I  call  a  rum  go! 


act  n. 


Lady  Boobleton  and  Kate  Vennimore. 

My  son  is  an  exemplary  boy.    He  never  drinks  anything. 
(Enter  Sir  Robert,  drunk  as  a  piy.) 
Kate.  So  I  perceive.  {Exit  LadyB. 

Sib  K.  I'm  tight,  don't  you  know.   I'll — hie— go  into  the  garden — hie — and 

throw  up,  before  I  propose — hie — to  Norah,  don't  you  know,      \_He  goes. 
(Enter    Wrentmore.) 
Mr.  Wrentmore,  you  love  Norah,  I  will  help  you  to  marry  her. 
You  are  an  angel.    {Kisses  her  hand.      Is  overseen  by  Doublechick. 
Exit  Kate.  | 

(Enter  Doublechick. ) 
Ha — you  'old  rogue.     I  saw  you,  but  it's  hall  right. 
What,  why — I  don't  understand — 

Oh,  yes!  yer  do — (nudging   him) — you  love   some   one.    Ha!  ha! 
Why  don't  you  marry  'er  ? 
Weentm.      Noble  man.     Can  I  believe  my  ears  ?    Let  me  press  your  hand. 

Love  her!    Oh,  yes,  more  than  love! 
Do.  (aside)  Well,  that's  wot  I  call  pretty  good,  after  a  few   'ours  acquaintance 
hin  a  railway  carriage.     Hits  them  tunnels  wot  does  it. 

{Exit  all  except  Doublechick. 

(Enter  Sir  Robert  Boobleton.) 

Sip.  R.  Er — I  feel  better  now,  don't  you  know. 

Do.  Take  a  cup  o'  tea,  Boobleton.     (Aside)  Hi'm  getting  on.     Hi  called 

him  Boobleton. 

Sie  R.  Shan't.     I  say,  don't  you  know,  I  love  your  daughter. 

Do.  (aside)  Hit's  come!  Hit's  come!  Hi'll  "Boh"  him.  (Aloud)  Bob,  my 
hoy,  she's  yours!  Take  a  cup  o'  tea  (aside,  rapturously)  I  "Bob'd"  a  real 
live  Bart!  {.Exit  Doublechick. 


Ladv.  B. 


Kate. 
Wbentm. 


Do. 

Weentm. 
Do 


(Enter  Norah.) 
Sie  R.  Er — I  say,  don't  you  know — er — you  might  meet  a  fellow  half  way. 

Er — your  father  likes  me,  you  know,  so  its  all  right.      We   shall  get  on 

first-class  as  partners. 
Nobah.         Oh!  so  you're  going  into  the  soap  business  together. 
Sib  R.  Oh  hang  it,  no,  don't  you  know,  it's  matrimony,  I  mean. 

Nobah.        Oh,  indeed.     May  I  ask  who  is  the  lady  ? 
Sle  R.         Why,  it's  you,  don't  you  know. 
Noeah.        Oh!    Good  gracious!     (Runs  to  other  side  of  room.) 

(Enter  Wrentmore,  %vho  interferes.) 
Sib  R.         Here,  I  say,  go  to  your  own  girl,  don't  you  know. 
Noeah.         His  own  girl!    Oh,  the  deceiver.     (Cries.) 
Weentm.       My  girl,  sir.     What  do  you  mean  ?    I  never  thought  of  anyone  else. 

(Enter  Omnes.) 
Do.  Yes,  yer  did.      You   told  me  you  were  gcing  to  marry  Miss  Venni- 

more. 
Loed  H.       What!    (To  Wrentmore)  Get  out  oi  this  house,  sir! 
Do.  Look  'ere.     'Oo're  you  a  horderin'  out  of  my  'ouse  ? 

Lobd  H.       Oh,  I  shall  explode! 
Do,  Then  go  and  hexplode  in  your  own  'ouse! 


ACT    III. 

Doublechick  and  Norah. 

Noeah  (aside)  I've  offended  Wrentmore,  -whom  I  love,  and  promised  my  father 
to  marry  Sir  Robert  Boobleton,  whom  I  detest.  Oh!  Papa,  I  can't  like 
him. 

Do.  Oh,  yes,  you  can.     Hit'll  grow  on  yer.     You  should    'ave   seen   the 

face  I  made  when  I  first  het  a  holive.    Now  I  likes  'em.  (" Exeunt. 

(Enter  Sir  Robert  Boobleton,  with  bouquet,  and  Kate  Vennimore.) 
Kate  (aside)  I'll  help  Norah   out  of  this.      (Aloud)  Oh,   Sir  Robert,  I  envy 

Norah's  happiness.     (Sighs.) 
Sib.  R.  Eh!  (aside)  Oh,  I  say,  don't  you  know,  this  is  a  stunning  fine  girl. 

If  I  only  wasn't  engaged — 
Kate.  "Won't  you  give  me  those  flowers  ? 

Sib  R.  "Well — er— don't  you  know — oh  hang  it,  yes  take  them.     (Aside)  I'll 

risk  it.     (On  his  knees)  I  say,  don't  you  know,  I  love  you.  ' 

[Exit  Ktte. 
(Enter  Doublechick.) 
Do.  Well,  I'm  blowed.     'Eres  a  pretty  state  of  affairs.    Look  'ere  young 

man,  what  does  this  mean  ? 
Sib  R.  (vexed)  Oh,  hang  it,  don't  bully  me. 
Do.  [aside]  It  do  seem  strange,  but  I  suppose  hit's  the  manners  of   the    "Hup- 

per  Crust."     [Aloud]  Never  mind  then,  Bob,  old  fellow. 
Sib  R.  Well,  since  you  apologize,  you  know,  I'll  excuse  it. 

Do.  Apologize,  indeed!     'Ang  it,  heveryone's  snubbing  me  to-day.   Hi'll 

go  and  kick  the  gardener.  [E^t. 

(Enter  Lord  Hesketh,  Wrentmore,  and  Lady  Boobleton,) 
Lady  B.  [to  Lord  Hesketh]  I  have  just  discovered  that  this  is  your  son.    [Exit. 
W.  Me  father! 

L.  H.  Meson!    [Tliey  embrace'] 

(Enter  Doublechick.) 
Do.  Wot!    A  nameless  horphan,  a  cuddlin'  of  a  lord! 

L.  H.  [to  Doublechick]  Allow  me  to  introduce  my  son. 

Do*  Wot!    A  nameless  horphan  who  was  my  apprentice,   the  son  of   a 

real  live  lord!    Oh!    This  is  too  much!  [Exit  D.  and  H. 

(Enter   Norah.) 
W.  Norah,  can  yon  forgive  me  ? 

N.  Well,  I'll  try.     [They  embrace.] 

(Enter  Doublechick  and  Lord  Hesketh.) 
Do.  Wot!    Hat  it  again! 

L.  H.  Bless  ye,  me  children.     [Exeunt  L.  H,,  JV.  and  IF.] 

Do.  To  think  my  daughter's goin'  to  marry  the  son  of  a  lord!     I  wouldn't 

be  surprised  if  I  turn  out  to  be  a  dook  myself. 

(Doublechick  seats  himself  and  reads  paper.     Enter  Sir  Robert 
Boobleton.) 
S.  R.  Hi,  there!    I  say,  don't  you  know. 

Do.  [in  an  off-hand  manner]  Oh,  hi'm  engaged. 

S.  R.  Look  here,  don't  you  know.     What  do  you  mean  by  this  impudence  ? 

Do.  Himpudence!    You're  only  a  Bart.    You're  nothing! 

(Enter  Lady  Boobleton.) 
S.  R.  I  say,  ma,  I'm  being  done,  don't  you  know. 

(Enter    Omnes.) 
W.  [to  Lord  Hesketh]  As  I'm  an  architect,  you  must  let  me  build  you  a  house. 
Do.  No  [to  tlte  audience]  For  a  good  house,  we  will  look  to  our  kind  friends 

in  front. 

CURTAIN. 
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THE  FAITHFUL  AYAH. 

A  Tale  of  the  Indian  Mutiny, 


rULY,  1857,  "WITH  THE 
thermometer  so  high  that  the 
residents  iu  Mahpore  said 
they  thought  it  would  never 
come  down  again;  and  they 
sat  in  the  open  verandah  of 
of  the  bungalow,  languid  and 
fainting,  -.with,  the  Indian 
servants  lazily  swinging  to 
and  fro  the  great  punkahs  or 
suspended  fans,  so  as  to 
produce  some  motion  in  the 
stagnant  air,  which  was,  however,  then  almost  too 
hot  to  be  bearable. 

"Oh,  Charley,  do  come  and  knock  this  fly  off  my 
nose!"  said  Mrs. Vernon,  the  Commissioner's  wife,  a 
young  and  handsome  woman  of  five-and- twenty,  as 
she  lay  back  in  her  chair:  "I  can't  lift  a  hand." 

"My  dear  Hilly,"  said  the  husband,  some  four 
years  her  senior,  "I'm  engaged  in  a  desperate  com- 
bat with  one  who  is  attacking  me.  I've  driven  him 
off  seven  times,  and  the  next  time  he  comes  I  mean 
to  rouse  myself  into  crushing  him — if  I  can." 

"Oh,  how  I  could  tease  you  both  about  being  so 
lazy,"  said  another  voice,  "if  this  dreadful  climate 
had  not  made  me  perfectly  helpless!    I  feel  as  if   I 

could  do  nothing " 

"But  talk,  Jenny,"  said  the  Commissioner  laugh- 
ing. "Poor  little  womanl  It  was  a  shame  to  bring 
you  out  here  from  the  quiet  little  rectory." 

""Where  you  always  would  come  and  distract  the 
house-peace,  Charley.  Five  years  ago  you  worried 
poor  papa  into  letting  you  marry  Milly;  and  then, 
when  you  came  over  for  a  rest,  you  must  tease  him 
into  letting  me  come  out  with  you!" 

"And  such  a  willing  victim  you  were,  Jenny!" 
laughed  the  tormentor.  "You  were  just  like  gun- 
powder; I  no  sooner  said  that  there  were  hundreds 
of  bachelors  wanting  wives,  than  you  took  fire  from 
the  sparks,  and  were  mad  to  come." 

"If  it  does  you  any  good  to  tease  me,  Charley, 
tease  away,"  said  the  golden-haired  little  maiden. 
"Oh, how  I  should  box  your  ears  sometimes  if  I  were 
Milly!" 

"I  do  often,  Jenny,"  said  the  lady  spoken  of, 
yawning;  "but  he's  incorrigible:  it  does  him  no 
good." 

"No,"  replied  Charles  Vernon,  a  fine  stalwart, 
English -looking  fellow,  as  he  stood  up,  stretched 
himself,  and  then  threw  himself  on  a  couch.  "No; 
it  is  of  no  use;  I  am  spoilt.     How's  Tiny?" 

"Oh,  poor  little  thing!  so  hot  and  cross,"  said 
Mrs.  Vernon.     "I  sent  Baba  to    try  and  get   her   to 


Just  then  the  pitiful  wailing  of  a  child  was  heard; 
and  the  father  seemed  to  forget  his  languor,  as  he 
started  up. 

"Here,  Eamo,  go  and  tell  the  ayah  to  bring  little 
Misseo." 

"Yes,  sahib,"  said  the  swarthy  punkah  wallah, 
with  a  low  salaam;  and  he  left  the  low  verandah,  to 
return  at  the  end  of  a  minute  with  the  muslin-draped 
Indian  nurse,  bearing  a  pretty  little  girl  of  about  two 
years  and  a  half  old. 

"Little  missie  angel  won't  no  sleep  mem!"  cried  the 
ayah,  volubly,  as  she  set  down  the  child,  which  ran 
first  to  its  father  and  then  to  its  aunt,  the  mother 
rising  to  sit  on  the  bamboo  flooring  and  play  with 
the  merry  little  prattler,  who  informed  everybody  in 
turn  that  she  was  "toe  hot  and  'ticky." 

"Nevermind,  little  woman!"  cried  Mr.  Vernon. 
"Come  and  drink  out  of  papa's  glass." 

"Oh,  Charley,  don't  pive  the  child  that  stuff!" 
cried  Mrs.  Vernon;  "there's  brandy  in  it!" 

"Only  a  dash,  my  dear;  and  there's  ice,  to  cool 
it.  Do  her  good,  poor  little  chap!  Let's  indulge 
her  while  we  have  a  chance,  if  she's  to  go  to  England 
nest  year!" 

The  wife  sighed  at  the  thought  of  parting  with  the 
child,  and  sank  back,  with  her  head  against  her  sis- 
ter's knee;  while  Miss  Linda— commonly  known  as 
"Tiny" — trotted  over  the  floor,  and  taking  a  very 
long  sip  fron  the  icod  beverage  in  her  father's  glass, 
smacked  her  lips,  and,  exclaimed,  "Dat's  prime!" 
After  which  she  betook  herself  to  pulling  and  ar- 
ranging the  great  silky  beard  which  covered  Charles 
Vernon's  breast,  ending  by  laying  her  cheek  in  it, 
and  going  off  to  sleep . 

Then  there  was  a  silence  in  the  verandah  as  Mrs. 
Vernon  rose  softly  and  looked  at  her  husband,  who, 
forgetful  of  his  own  weariness,  stayed  rigidly  in  a 
very  uncomfortable  position,  lest  he  should  disturb 
the  slumbers  of  the  child.     Then,    crossing   the   ve- 


randah, she  fetched  a  cigar,  placed  it  between  her 
husband's  lips,  struck  a  light,  and  aided  him  to  start 
his  smoking.  After  which  she  gave  a  sharp  look 
round,  stooped  and  kissed  him  on  the  forehead,  and 
returned  slowly  to  her  reclining  chair. 

"I  saw!"  said  Jenny  Stewart,  archly. 

"Oh,  well,  you  need,  not  be  envious!"  said  Ver- 
non, softly,  so  as  not  to  wake  the  child.  "You  will 
soon  have  something  to  kiss!  Mark  Maurice  is 
about  mad  after  you,  and  I  suppose  it's  all  right!" 

"And  I  suppose  it  isn't  all  right,  Mr.  Imperti- 
nence!" said  Jenny,  sharply.  "If  you  speak  in  that 
way,  Mr.  Maurice  is  as  rude  and  self-satisfied  as  you 
are  yourself!" 

"Poor  man — is  he,  though?"  said  Vernon.  "I'll 
tell  him  you  say  so  when  he  comes!" 

"Indeed  it  would  be  very  treacherous  and  unfair 
if  you  did!"  exclaimed  Jenny,  turning  scarlet. 

"Oh,  I  must  tell  him!"  said  Vernon,  with  a  merry 
twinkle  in  his  eye,  as  he  sat  very  still  and  smoked, 
thoroughly  happy  in  turning  himself  into  a  cushion 
for  the  little  one. 

"Shall  Ayah  take  little  missee  now?"  said  the 
nurse,  abruptly. 

"No,  thanks,"  said  Vernon;  "let  her  rest." 

The  ayah  drew  back  softly,  looking  with  admira- 
tion at  the  union  of  strength,  mastery,  and  gentle- 
ness before  her,  as  she  squatted  down  in  a  corner  of 
the  verandah ;  while  the  punkah  wallah, a  fellow  with 
glistening  opal  eyes,  and  a  generally  unpleasant 
look,  slowly  pulled  the  string  that  made  the  fan 
swing,  and  devoured  the  fair  little  English  maiden 
with  his  glances. 

"Yes,  continued  Vernon  maliciously,  but  still 
talking  in  a  very  low  tone.  "I  must  tell  poor  Mark, 
because  I  know  that  he  is  a  bit  taken." 

"It  would  be  about  as  cruel  and  cowardly  a  thing 
as  you  could  be  guilty  of!"  exclaimed  Jenny,  with 
the  tears  of  vexation  making  her  eyes  sparkle  with 
unwonted  brightness, 

"Why,  you  little  goose,"  said  Mrs.  Vernon,  don't 
you  see  that  he  is  teasing  you?" 

"Not  I,"  said  Vernon.  "I  must  tell  the  poor  fel- 
low.    And,  let's  see,  he'll  be  here  soon." 

"Oh,  he's  not  coming,  is  he?"  exclaimed  Jenny 
starting  upright. 

"Indeed,  but  he  is;  and  I  asked  hipi  to  come  and 
dine,  and  have  a  rubber  with  us  out  here  when  it  be- 
gins to  get  cool.  Thank  goodness,  the  sun  is  down, 
and  the  night  will  soon  be  here." 

Jenny  Stewart  left  her  seat,  and  stood  up  for  a  min- 
ute, glancing  angrily  from  one  to  the  other,  and  evi- 
dently about  to  speak,  but  her  words  choked  her. 
She  was  very  pretty,  with  her  soft,  peachy  skin,  still 
untouched  by  the  Eastern  sun,  and  her  long,  golden 
hair,  which  owed  no  touches  to  art,  and  rippled 
down  over  the  shoulders,  and  glistened  in  the  fading 
light. 

"Oh,"  she  exclaimed,  "how could  you  do  so?"  and 
her  voioe  sounded  choking  and  hysterical.  "I  — I — 
I  wish  I  was  at  home!     I'll  go  back!" 

The  next  moment  she  hurried  from  the  verandah, 
and  Mrs.  Vernon  rose  to  follow  her. 

"Don't  go,  love,"  said  her  husband,  tenderly; 
and  she  stood  at  the  side  of  his  chair,  not  noticing 
that  the  punkah  ceased  to  beat  to  and  fro,  for  the 
wallah  had  stolen  away. 

"You  should  not  tease  her  so,  Charley,"  said  Mrs. 
Vernon;  "it  is  too  bad!" 

"Poor  little  lassie!"  he  said,  smiling.  "Looks 
hopeful,  though,  don't  it?" 

"What  do  you  mean?"  said  Mrs.  Vernon,  smil- 
ing. 

"What  do  I  mean?  There!  you  understand.  Well, 
from  my  soul.  Milly,  I'm  very,  very  glad;  for  Mark's 
a  dear  oid  friend  of  mine,  and  is  now  chief  officer 
with  his  regiment  of  Mahratta  Light  Horse.  He's  a 
good,  true-hearted  fellow,  and  well  to  do.  Jenny's  a 
lucky  girl  to  have  won  him." 

"And  he's  a  lucky  fellow  to  win  my  dear  little 
sissy's  heart,"  said  Mrs.  Vernon,  warmly;  "for  a 
warmer,  truer-hearted  girl  never  lived." 

"Then  you  do  read  the  signs  of  the  times  with  the 
same  eyes  as  your  husband?"  said  Vernon  archly. 

Mrs.  Vernon  laughed. 

"Well, she  wouldn't  have  been  agitated  like  that  if 
it  had  been  anyone  else,  I  suppose,"  said  Mrs.  Ver- 
non, stroking  her  little  one's  curls.  "Heigho,  Char- 
ley! how  it  makes  one  think  of  when  you  used  to 
come  to  the  rectory!     How  time  flies!" 

"Not  unhappily,  dear?"  said  the  husband,  looking 
up  at  her. 

"Her  smile  was  sufficient  answer;  but  she  was 
about  to  supplement  it  by  pressing  her  lips  to  his, 
when  there  arose  from  within  the  house  a  loud 
shriek,  and  the  child  awoke  with  a  cry  of  alarm. 

Almost  at  the  same  moment  there  was  tfeo   sound 


of  scuffling  feet,  hard  breathing,  hoarse  panting 
guttural  cries  of  rage;  and  the  lithe  Indian  who  had 
so  short  a  time  before  been  pulling  the  string  of  the 
punkah,  was  forced  backwards,  struggling  furiously 
the  while,  into  the  verandah  by  a  tall,  sunburnt, 
black-bearded  officer  in  white  tunic  and  trousers. 

In  the  verandah  the  struggle  was  renewed  with  ten 
fold  fury,  the  Indian  hissing  in  his  rage,  while  the 
young  Englishman  was  perfectly  silenfin   his  fury. 

"Mind!— the  knife — the  knife!"  shrieked  Mrs. 
Vernon. 

But  at  the  moment  the  Englishman  put  forth  all 
his  strength,  lifted  his  adversary  from  the  floor,  and 
literally  hurled  him  crashing  head  first  out  of  the 
verandah,  to  fall  amongst  some  shrubs,  the  knife  he 
held  escaping  from  his  hand. 

The  next  instant  he  was  up,  shaking  his  fist  men- 
acingly at  the  party  in  the  verandah  before  stooping 
to  regain  his  knife,  and  glided  away  into  the  trees 
close  at  hand. 

"In  the  name  of  all  that's  sensible,  Maurice,  what 
d»es  this  mean?"  exclaimed  Mr.  Vernon,  as  soon  as 
the  frightened  child  had  been  pacified  and  borne  out 
by  the  faithful  ayah. 

'  "Only  that  I  was  in  such  a  rage,  I  felt  that  I  could 
have  killed  the  fellow!"  panted  the  young  officer, 
whose  face  was  flushed  and  brow  knotted  with  veins. 

Mr.  Vernon  stared  at  him. 

"There,  don't  look  at  me  like  that,  Charley!"  he 
exclaimed.  "I'm  neither  mad  nor  drunk.  Give  me 
something  to  drink,  for  my  throat's  dry.  My  dear 
Mrs.  Vernon,  I  beg  your  pardon  for  being  such  a 
savage;  but— that  black  brute— that  scum — that — 
there!  I  ,shall  boil  over  directly! — the  fiend  had 
dared  to  insult  your  sister,  and — there!  I  wonder  I 
didn't  scrunch  his  wretched  life  out  of  him!" 

He  sat  panting,  his  fists  clenehed,  which  now  told 
how  thoroughly  he  was  roused;  but  a  moment  after 
Mrs.  Vernon  laid  her  hand  upon  his  shoulder,  and 
he  took  it  and  kissed  it. 

"There!  I  could  not  help  it,"  he  said  softly.  "It 
almost  made  me  mad." 

"But  tell  us— no,  tell  Charley,"  said  Mrs.  Vernon; 
"and  I'll  go  see  Jenny." 

"Yes,  yes!  do— do  please!"  exclaimed  Maurice. 
"She's  frightened,  poor  child!"  and  he  hurried  her 
from  the  verandah,  to  return  the  next  moment  to 
Vernon,  whose  hand  he  grasped  as  he  said,  in  a 
hoarse  whisper,  "Charley,  old  fellow,  there  are 
ugly  rumors  abroad,  but  I  wouldn't  believe  them  till 
to-night,  and  when  I  saw  how  that  reptile  dared  to 
hiss  beneath  our  very  noses.  They  say  there's  mu- 
tiny, and  danger,  and  peril  coming  for  us  all;  and 
when  I  hear  of  it  E  feel  weak  as  a  child;  for  I  know 
how  many  young,  unprotected  women  there  are,  and 
what  is  the  nature  of  some  of   these  Indian  wolves." 

Jenny  Stewart  hurried  out  of  the  verandah,  and 
went  into  the  drawing-room,  which  was  shaded  and 
darkened  by  wet  blinds  of  Indian  grass  drawn  down 
over  the  windows;  and  then  she  threw  herself  upon 
a  couch,  to  sit,  frowning  and  angry,  holding  her  lit- 
tle hand  to  her  breaet,  as  if  trying  to  still  the  beating 
of  her  foolish  little  heart,  which  had  begun  to  throb 
heavily  as  soon  as  the  name  of  Lieutenant  Maurice 
was  mentioned.  Then  the  tears  came,  and  she  sob- 
bed bitterly  for  a  few  minutes,  but  only  to  wipe  them 
away  pettishly,  and  sit  frowning  and  biting  her  lit- 
tle red  lips. 

"I  won't  be  treated  as  a  child;  and  I  hate  him, 
I'm  sure  I  do,"  she  sobbed;  "a  great,  dark,  ugly  fel- 
low! I  must  hate  him,  or  else  I  shouldn't  feel  so 
miserable  aboat  him!  But  I'll  let  them  see  that  I'm 
not  to  be  treated  as  a  child,  and  I  won't  go  down  to 
dinner!" 

She  was  so  intent  upon  her  own  thoughts  that  she 
did  not  hear  a  faint  rustle,  nor  detect  the  movement 
of  one  of  the  grass  blinds,  as  it  was  thrust  aside  and 
and  a  dark  figure  glided  in,  to  creep  behind  the 
couch;  and  the  first  announcement  she  had  of  the 
presence  of  another  was  feeling  a  bare  arm  passed 
tightly  round  her  waist,  and  that  she  was  drawn 
back  against  a  man's  breast,  while  a  head  was 
placed  close  to  hers,  with  the  Indian's  chin  upon 
her  shoulder. 

"She  was  so  startled  that  she  turned  cold — fasci- 
nated, as  it  were;  and  for  a  few  moments  it  was  to 
her  like  a  nightmare,  as  the  Indian — whom  she  now 
saw  in  the  glass  before  her  was  Kamo,  their  own 
servant — whispered,  in  a  voice  hoarse  with  passion, 
"They  ill-treat  you— they  persecute  you— they  do 
not  love  you,  it  is  certain!  Come  with  me,  now,  this 
moment!  Eamo  will  take  you  to  a  place  of  safety, 
where  you  shall  be  the  light  of  his  life — his  heart's 
joy — his  eyes'  worship — his  queen — his  Ranee;  for 
Ramo  will  be  a  great  chief  now,  and  these  dogs  of 
English  be  swept  from  the  earth!  Listen,  little  Gol- 
den Hair — listen,  sunny  water! — the  Indian  loves 
you — has  always  loved  you;  and  he  wants  to  save 
your  life!     Come,  then!" 

(To  be  Continued.) 


I    I 


According  to  science,  Dr.  Tanner  couldn't 
do  it.  Now  that  he  has  done  it,  it's  of  no 
consequence. — Ex. 
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DIDN'T  SCAEE  WORTH  A  CENT. 

Mr.  Boggs  thinks  he  vri.ll  give  his  wife  a  good  scare,  so  he  wakes  her 
in  the  middle  of  the  night  and  says:  "Maria!  I've  swallowed  a  dose 
of  strychnine." 

Mrs.  B.— Well,  then,  do  for  goodness  sake  lie  still  or  it  may 
come  up. 


THE    DIFFERENCE. 

Mr.  Knownolhing. — Look  here,  young  man.  You  must 
remember  there's  a  great  difference  between  a  naturalized 
foreigner  and  a  native  American. 

German-American  Citizen. — Yes,  you're  right.  I  came  to 
this  country  of  my  own  free  will  and  choice,  whilst  you 
were  forced  to  come. 


A  MY  AT  MENLO  PARK. 

NE  CAN  no  longer 
truthfully  say  of  this 
State,  that  it  is  a  coun- 
try where  people  come 
to  earn  a  fortune,  and 
then  return  to  the  East 
to  spend  it.  Our  inhabi- 
tants are  yearly  getting 
more  in  the  way  of  re- 
garding this  coast  as  a 
permanent  residence, 
and  not  only  that,  we 
may  hope  soon  to  more  than  rival 
Florida  as  a  winter  resort  for  Eastern  in- 
valids. Homes  are  gradually  being  built  up 
in  the  counties  adjacent  t  o  San  Francisco, 
which  need  not  fear  comparison  with  Any- 
thing that  is  to  be  found  in  the  East,  and 
are  far  ahead  of  anything  there  in  luxuriance 
and  beauty  of  the  surrounding  vegetation. 

Few  who  have  not  recently  made  a  trip 
over  the  line  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Rail- 
road, between  this  city  and  Santa  Clara,  and 
visited  some  of  the  adjacent  country  places, 
have  any  idea  of  the  extensive  improvements 
which  are  being  continually  pushed  forward 
on  some  of  the  large  estates  in  that  section. 
The  country  around  Milbrae,  Belmont,  and 
Menlo  Park,  is  fast  becoming  a  suburb  of  San 
Francisco.  We  recently  escaped  from  the 
chilling  winds  and  fogs  of  this  city,and  spent 
a  pleasant  day  at  Menlo  Park,  a  place  which 
nature  has  designed  for  beautiful  residences. 
Park  like  groves  of  live  oaks  are  dotted  over 
the  country,  whilst  in  the  background  are 
the  foothills  of  the  coast  range,  rising  still 
further  back  into  mountains  covered  to  their 
summits  with  redwood  and  pine.     The   cli- 


mate in  this  section  is  as  nearly  perfect  as 
possible,  being  a  delightful  medium  between 
the  chilly  coast  winds  and  the  tropical  heat 
of  the  interior.  The  pretty  little  depot  at 
Menlo  Park  is  a  good  introduction  to  so 
charming  a  spot, standing  in  a  perfect  bower 
of  flowers.  A  short  drive  brings  one  to 
Governor  Stanford's  magnificent  estate, 
"Palo  Alto,"  so  named  after  a  tall  pine, 
which  is  a  prominent  feature  in  the  grounds, 
where  1900  acres  are  under  cultivation. 
There  may  be  seen  acres  of  flower  beds 
and  lawns,  and  thriving  specimens  of  hun- 
dreds of  different  trees  and  shrubs.  What- 
ever may  be  thought  of  the  doings  of  the 
great  corporation  which  Mr.  Stanford  repre- 
sents, there  can  be  no  doubt  about  the  liber- 
al manner  in  which  he  expends  his  fortune. 
Such  an  estate  as  this  gives  employment, 
directly  and  indirectly,  to  a  large  number  of 
men,  and  is  a  far  more  sensible  manner  of 
spending  money  than  to  fritter  it  away  in 
European  capitals.     The  chief  attraction   at 


Mr.  Stanford's  place  is,  of  course  the  stable, 
or  rather  stables,  for  they  form  a  complete 
village.     Such  a  number  of  valuable  horses, 


congregated  together,  can  probably  be  found 
no  where  else  in  the  world.  There  are  some 
375  in  all,  none  of  which  are  other  than  first 
class,  whilst  some  have  cost  as  much  as  $25,- 
000  each.  Mr.  Stanford  expects  to  show 
that  California  can  raise  horses  to  greater 
perfection  than  any  other  part  of  the  Union. 
Should  he  succeed  in  this,  it  will  be  a  great 
thing  for  the  State,  and,  judging  from  the 
specimens  of  yearlings  which  we  saw, 
we  should  say  that  this  fact  will  be  in- 
controvertibly  established.  It  is  difficult  to 
decide  which  is  the  more  astonishing,  the 
wonderful  preservation  and  juvenile  appear- 
ance of  the  older  horses,  or  the  marvellous 
development  of  the  yearlings.  The  three 
magnificent  stallions,  "Electioneer,"  "Gen- 
eral Benton,"  (for  whom  $24,000  were  paid,) 
and  "Mohawk  Chief,"  all  over  11  years  of 
age,  possess  the  vigor  and  spirit  of  3  year- 
olds.  Some  of  the  finest  yearlings  are  sired 
by  "Electioneer,"  but  to  "General  Benton" 
belongs  the  honor  of  having  produced  a  colt, 
which  can  justly  lay  claim  to  being  a  perfect 
horse,  as  great  a  rarity  as  a  perfect  diamond. 
This  magnificent  young  animal  is  a  picture, 
and  we  shall  be  much  surprised  if  great 
things  are  not  heard  of  him  by  and  bye. 
The  horses  are  more  comfortably  housed 
than  many  families  in  this  city.  Mr.  Covey, 
who  has  the  superintendence  of  this  depart- 
ment, must  feel  something  of  the  responsi- 
bility attaching  to  the  head  of  a  large  family 
of  children.  However,  under  our  splendid 
climatic  conditions,  diseases  amongst  the 
animals  are  very  rare,  and  quickly  cured. 

It  would  of  course  be  erroneous  to 
imagine  that  Mr.  Stanford  has  expended  the 
vast  amount  of  time  and  money,  which  the 
formation  of  this  magnificent  stable  has  cost, 
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with  a  sole  view  to  the  good  of  the  State; 
but  it  is,  on  the  other  hand,  certain,  that 
the  public  attention  which  will  now  be 
drawn  to  our  capacity  for  the  raising  of 
fine  horses,  will  prove  of  great  and  lasting 
benefit  to  us,  adding  one  more  to  our  already 
ample  resources,  which  only  await  practical 
and  energetic  development  to  place  us  in  our 
true  position  amongst  the  galaxy  of  States. 
At  no  distant  period,  the  raising  of  blooded 
horses  will  take  equally  important  rank  with 
our  vineyards,  our  orange  orchards,  and  our 
apiaries. 


On  our  way  home,  we  called  at  the  splen- 
did building  which  Mr.  Flood  has  erected  at 
a  short  distance  from  Menlo  Park  station. 
The  work  of  frescoing  the  ceilings,  which  is 
being  carried  out  by  Signor  Gariboldi  in  a 
truly  artistic  manner,  will  soon  be  complet- 
ed, when  there  will  probably  be  few 
interiors  in  the  country  to  compare  with  this 
republican  palace.  In  wandering  through 
these  rooms,  so  lavishly  fitted  with  every 
convenience  and  embellishment  that  wealth 
can  purchase,  our  mind  involuntarily  rever- 
ted to  the  thousands  of  small  fortunes  which 
have  been  sacrificed, and  homes  that  have  been 
made  desolate,  to  supply  the  means  required 
for  the  erection  of  this  luxurious  abode,  and 
as  we  turned  our  face  homeward,  the  mo- 
mentary envy  which  the  most  contented  of 
us  are  apt  occasionally  to  feel  at  the  sight  of 
such  accompaniments  of  wealth, was  checked, 
whilst  we  wondered  whether  the  proprietor  of 
this  dwelling  will  be  able  to  say  in  surveying 
his  possessions: 

"I  feel  within  roe 

A  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities, 

A  still  and  quiet  conscience." 


IT  is  quite  a 
relief  to  find  a 
clean  and 
cheerful  play 
produced  at  the 
Baldwin,  after 
the  succession 
of  more  or  less 
immoral  melo- 
dramatic per- 
formances 
which  we  have  had  to  witness  at  that  theatre. 
The  management  have  at  present  a  strong 
bill  in  Byron's  Upper  Crust,  followed  by  the 
burlesque  of  Little  Amy  Bobsart.  A  clever 
comedy,  well  acted,  with  an  excellent  bur- 
lesque as  the  dessert,  form  an  agreeable 
meal  which  the  audience  seems  to  fully  ap- 
preciate. The  argument  recently  advanced 
by  the  "author"  of  an  unfortunate  dramatic 
composition,  of  which  we  recently  had  occa- 
sion to  express  our  disapproval,  that  a  man- 
ager has  no  choice  between  heavy  dramas 
and  immoral  situations,  is  thus  shown  to  be 
absurdly  erroneous. 

The  Tipper  Crust  is  one  of  Byron's  well 
known  style  of  drawing-room  plays,  in  which 
he  amusingly  and  goodnaturedly  carica- 
tures the  weaknesses  of  modern  society, 
showing  us  in  a  dramatic  guise,  what  Du 
Maurier  so  grrphically  portrays  in  the  pages 


of  Punch.  In  the  present  instance,  he 
deals  with  a  good  hearted  but  foolish  soap 
manufacturer  named  Doublechick, who,  having 
acquired  a  large  fortune,  has  but  one  object 
in  life,  which  is  to  form  the  acquaintance  of 
the  aristocracy,  or  the  "upper  crust"  as  he 
terms  them.  It  would  be  difficult  to  suggest 
any  improvement  in  Mr.  Bishop's  rendering 
of  this  character.  He  thoroughly  realizes 
the  playwright's  idea,  and  misplaces  his 
ailclies  in  a  truly  cockney  fashion.  Mr. 
O'Neil's  make  up  as  Sir  Robert  Boobleton, 
Bart.,  a  brainless  "swell, "was  excellent,  but 
in  this  class  of  character,  which  is  entirely 
foreign  to  the  line  in  which  his  talent  lies, 
he  runs  the  danger  of  over-acting,  investing 
his  characters  with  more  subtilty  of  feeling 
and  expression  than  they  are  capable  of. 
But  the  stony  phlegmatic  insouciance  of  the 
ultra-insular  portion  of  the  British  "upper 
crust"  is  not  to  be  acquired  in  a  few  days' 
study.  Mr.  Bradley  made  a  fair  Lord  Hes- 
keth,  the  impecunious  nobleman  who  under- 
takes, for  a  consideration,  to  introduce  Mr. 
Doubleehick  to  the  nobility.  As  Waller 
Wrentmore,  the  young  architect,  Mr.  De 
Belville,  whose  mastery  of  the  English  lan- 
guage is  remarkable  for  a  Frenchman,  was 
still  more  out  of  his  element  than  O'Neil. 
His  figure  and  delivery  are  far  too  imposing 
and  pronounced  for  the  part.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  this  gentleman,  who  is  a  fine  and 
agreeable  actor,  will  soon  have  an  opportu- 
nity of  representing  a  part  better  suited  to 
his  talents  than  those  he  has  hitherto  had  to 
assume.  The  female  parts  are  subordinated 
in  this  play.  Miss  Stanhope  was  pleasing 
and  natural  as  Nora,  Doubleehick's  daughter, 
and  Miss  Eva  West  ladylike  as  Kate  Venni- 
more,  Lord  Hesketh's  niece.  The  British 
witticisms  with  which  the  play  abounds, 
were  far  more  readily  appreciated  by  the 
audience,  than  might  have  been  expected. 
Altogether  the  piece  is  a  decided  success, 
and  should  have  a  considerable  run. 

In  the  burlesque,  Bishop's  make  up  and 
acting,  as  Queen  Elizabeth  were  laughably 
absurd,  and  were  well  set  off  by  the  grace 
and  girlishness  of  her  favorite,  the  Earl  of 
Leicester,  spiritedly  represented  by  Miss 
Lilian  Andrews.  There  are  plenty  of  amus- 
ing situations  and  more  or  less  far  fetched 
local  allusions,  hut  the  introducing  of  adver- 
tising puffs  in  the  dialogue,  even  if  it  is  a 
burlesque,  is  decidedly  bad  taste.  Miss  Eva 
West  was  pleasing  as  Iresillian.  Her  duet 
and  dance  with  Way]and  Smith  (Mr.  Theo. 
Roberts),  a  sort  of  half  breed  between  Tal- 
mage  and  Dr.  Tanner,  is  extremely  comical, 
and  had  to  be  repeated  to  satisfy  the  audi- 
ence. Miss  Lilly  Post  looked  and  acted 
charmingly  as  Amy  Iiobsart.  The  other 
characters  require  no  special  mention. 

The  event  at  the  Bosh  St.  theatre  last 
week  was  the  production  of  Strauss"  Prince 
Mathusalem,  another  of  those  light  operatic 
trifles,  which  depend  chiefly  upon  handsome 
-dresses,  pretty  figures,  and  effective  group- 
ings. Miss  Melville  having  gone  to  the 
country  for  a  few  weeks'  well  earned  repose, 
the  title  role  was  taken  by  Miss  Helene 
Dingeon,  who  has  been  playing  for  two 
years  with  the  Salisbury  Troubadours.  In 
coming  after  Miss  Mellville,  the  new  appli- 
cant foi  public  favor  has  a  somewhat  trying 
task.  Miss  Dingeon  possesses  a  pretty  face, 
a  graceful  figure,  a  sweet  voice,  and  a  pleas- 
ing ladylike  manner.  On  the  other  hand, 
her  voice  is  very  far  from  powerful,  and  she 
is  lamentably  lacking  in  that  easy  grace  of 
carriage  and  action,  which  so  pre-eminently 
distinguish  Miss  Melville.  The  opera  con- 
tains some  pretty  airs,  but  they  are  unevenly 
distributed  throughout  the  piece,  which,  in 
connection  with  the  fact  that  there  was  no 
one  to  do  full  justice  to  the  music,  caused 
some  portions  of  the  performance  to  drag 
considerably.  Mr.  Frederick  Bockel,  a  tenor 
from    the    German   troupe,    made   his  first 


appearance  at  this  theatre  as  Irombonius. 
Should  Mr.  Bockel  attain  immortal  fame,  it 
will,  we  imagine,  bo  more  as  an  actor  than 
as  a  singer.  To  dilate  upon  the  plot  of  a 
comic  opera  would  be  a  wasteful  expenditure 
of  time  and  space.  The  action  is  based  on 
the  doings  and  sayings  of  two  small  Ger- 
man kings,  who  are  about  to  consummate 
an  offensive  and  defensive  alliance  between 
their  respective  acres  of  kingdom,  by  the 
marriage  of  Prince  Meihusalem,  son  of  the 
one,  to  Pulicinella,  daughter  of  the  other,  a 
part  in  which  Miss  Plaisted  looked  dollish 
and  pretty  as  usual.  Freeman  and  Jennings 
were  each  good  in  their  respective  kingly 
parts,  and  Caselli  displayed  much  humor  as 
the  diplomatic  adviser  of  royalty.  We  must 
congratulate  th6  management  on  their  taste 
in  the  selection  of  pretty  faces  and  figures 
for  the  groupings  and  choruses.  The  com- 
pany of  grenadiers  looked  quite  killing. 
The  dresses  are  for  the  most  part  new  and 
pretty.  It  is  well  that  the  scenic  depart- 
ment of  the  performance  is  kept  so  well  up 
to  the  mark,  as  otherwise  there  would  be 
little  to  attract  an  audience  to  this  theatre, 
now  that  Miss  Melville  is  absent. 

The  Widow  Bedott  still  continues  to  draw 
a  crowd  at  the  Standard.  Now  that  there  is 
so  strong  a  bill  at  the  Baldwin,  the  attend- 
ance will  doubtless  be  lessened.  The  man- 
agement of  the  latter  theatre  have  lately 
played  into  the  hands  of  their  competitors, 
by  allowing  the  representation  of  such 
wholly  undesirable  pieces  as  Decep- 
tion, which  unsavory  piece  of  dra- 
matic patchwork,  after  having  the  nastiest 
portion  cut  out,  has  been  taken  to  the  coun- 
try, where  it  has  proved  a  decided  failure, 
as  what  little  sense  there  was  in  the  piece 
has  disappeared  with  the  immorality. 

The  Mechanics'  Faie  seems  hardly  to  have 
awakened  the  same  interest  amongst  exhibi- 
tors as  in  former  years.  There  is  altogether 
too  great  an  average  of  candy,  soap,  and 
baking  powder  amongst  the  exhibits,  to  sat- 
isfy the  general  taste.  In  our  next,  we  hope 
to  find  space  to  mention  some  of  the  chief 
objects  of  interest  to  be  seen  there. 

The  Vienna  Gakden  continues  to  hold  its 
own  amongst  our  evening  resorts,  as  a  pleas- 
ant place  in  which  to  pass  away  an  hour  or 
two. 


The  work  of  an  editor  can  only  be  appre- 
ciated by  those  who  have  had  the  fortune  to 
have  some  experience  in  it.  The  merest  slip 
of  the  pen,  an  epithet  too  much,  a  wrong 
date,  a  name  misspelt  or  a  wrong  initial  be- 
fore it,  the  misinterpretation  of  some  pass- 
age perhaps  incapable  of  interpretation,  the 
most  trifling  offense  to  the  personal  or  na- 
tional susceptibility  of  those  who  do  not 
even  profess  to  care  for  the  feelings  of 
others,  may  prove  not  only  disagreeable,  but 
costly  mistakes,  but  they  are  about  the  least 
of  the  mistakes  to  which  the  editor  is  liable. 
The  editor  must  be  on  the  spot  until  the 
paper  is  sent  to  press,  and  make  decisions 
on  which  not  only  the  public,  but  even  great 
causes  may  hang.  He  cannot  husband  his 
strength  with  comparative  repose  in  the  soli- 
tude of  a  study  or  the  freshness  of  green 
fields.  He  must  see  the  world,  converse 
with  its  foremost  or  busiest  actors,  be  open 
to  information  and  against  error.  All  this 
should  be  borne  in  mind  by  those  who  claim 
that  journalism  is  not  infallibly  accurate, 
just  and  agreeable. — London  limes. 


Believers  in  metempsycosis  have  had  their 
faith  refreshed  by  the  recent  birth  of  a  child 
who,  upon  coming  into  the  world,  made  a 
searching  scrutiny  of  his  surroundings,  and, 
sinking  back  in  the  nurse's  arms,  remarked: 
"Thank  heaven,  at  last  I  have  got  myself 
born  into  a  family  that  is  comfortably 
fixed!"— Ee. 
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CLIPPINGS. 

It  13    DETTEB   TO    BE 

a  righter  of    wrongs 
than  a   writer  about 
wrongs .  —  Bust  o  n  I 
Transcript. 

Sorue  women  were  | 
evidently  "born  to  | 
blush  unseen,"  at 
least  they  are  never 
seen  to  blush. — Cin- 
cinnati Saturday 
Night. 

"Look  not  upon  the  wine  when  it  is  red." 
It  is  suspected  that  Solomon  was  interested 
in  the  champagne  trade. — Boston  Transcript. 

Pat  awiw  the  long  blonde  tresses 
That  our  darling  used  to  wear, 

She  will  never,  never  need  them, 
For  our  darliug  bangs  her  hair. 

—X.  Y.  Express. 

The  man  who  leaves  two-thirds  of  a  cigar 
in  a  dark  nook  on  the  front-door  stoop  when 
he  goes  to  see  his  girl  will  make  a  thrifty 
husband. 

"Unless  you  give  me  aid,"  said  a  beggar 
to  a  benevolent  lady,  "I  am  afraid  I  will 
have  to  resort  to  something  which  I  greatly 
dislike  to  do."  The  lady  handed  him  a  dol- 
lar, and  compassionately  asked:  "What  is 
it,  poor  man,  that  I  have  saved  you  from  ?" 
"Work,"  was  the  mournful  answer. 

"Yes,  I'm  to  be  married,  my  dear  friend. 
The  young  lady  is  pretty  and  clever,  yet  she 
cannot  play  the  piano-forte,  that  is  her  only 
failing."  "Why,  I  should  call  that  a  bless- 
ing. It  is  certainly  no  fault."  "Hear  me 
through.  She  cannot  play  the  piano-forte, 
and  yet  she  always  insists  on  playing." 

An  Ottawa  young  man  did  not  elope  with 
the  married  woman  with  whom  he  had  fallen 
in  love,  but  went  boldly  to  her  husband  and 
asked  how  much  money  would  compensate 
him  for  the  loss  of  his  wife.  The  husband 
thought  that  $10  was  the  right  sum,  and  the 
lover  paid  it,  taking  the  woman  away. 

The  college  graduate  is  hanging  about  the 
outer  edges  of  journalism,  waiting  for  a 
chance  to  jump  clear  into  the  middle  of 
it  and  astonish  the  world,  and  when  he  does 
get  the  chance,  he  is  sent  around  to  the  po- 
lice office  to  see  how  many  "drunks"  have 
been  brought  in. — New  Haven  Register. 

A  seedy-looking  customer  who  was  drink- 
ing a  glass  of  beer  in  a  Larned-street  saloon 
yesterday  and  glancing  from  the  man  behind 
the  bar  to  the  open  door  as  he  sipped,  sud- 
denly asked:  "Has  this  saloon  any  particular 
motto?"  "I  guess  not,"  was  the  reply. 
•'Most  every  such  place  always  has  a  motto 
of  some  sort."  "Yes,  I  pelief  so;  but  1  haf 
no  need  of  one.  All  der  tmplick  understands 
dot  if  dey  doan'  bay  for  vhat  dey  drinks  I 
pokes  deir  headt  mit  a  glub,  und  dot  answers 
shust  as  well." — Detroit  Free  Press. 

A  Sangamon  County  girl  is  very  indignant 
because  in  reply  to  her  query,  "What  is 
suitable  for  a  graduation  speech?"  we  recom- 
mended a  percale  dress  with  the  usual  floun- 
ces, and  a  fuchu  or  two  slung  on  where  they 
would  do  the  most  good.  The  dear  creature 
now  says  that  she  referred  to  her  essay,  and 
wants  us  to  choose  between  "What  Shall 
We  Do  With  Our  Boys  ?"  "Life's  Aims," 
and  "Does  Protection  Protect  ?"  In  regard 
to  the  first,  we  should  say  that  it  vros  just  as 
well  to  wait  until  the  boys  arrive  before  wor- 
rying about  them.  The  second  is  all  right, 
but  "Do  Bustles  Bust?"  would  be  more 
suitable  for  a  woman  than  the  third. — Chi- 
cago Tribune. 


As  a  rule,  tha  proprietor  of  a  livery  stable 
knows  at  a  glance  if  a  stranger  calling  for  a 
horse  is  in  the  habit  of  driving.  Pat  Rooney 
wanted  a  little  1'uu  one  Sunday,  and  applied 
for  a  first-class  horse.  The  stable-keeper 
judged  from  appearances  that  Pat's  experi- 
ence iu  driving  was  limited,  and  refused  his 
request;  but,  on  urgent  solicitation,  at  last 
consented  to  let  him  have  a  "plug,"  on  the 
express  condition,  that  if  he  saw  the  horse 
getting  out  of  wind,  he  would  let  him  stop 
and  rest.  "All  right."  After  driving  a  few 
miles,  the  foot  of  a  long  hill  was 
reached.  Pat  applied  the  whip,  and  kept 
old  Dobbin  on  a  dead  run  till  he  reached  the 
top.  He  then  got  out  and  examinad  the 
panting  animal.  He  found  his  sides  work- 
ing in  and  out  like  a  pair  of  bellows.  "By 
Gobs!"  he  said,  "the  old  chap  has  more  wind 
in  him  than  when  he  started.  He's  good  for 
another  hill.     Get  up,  ould  boy!" — Ex. 


WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. 


Quinine  and  Arsenic 

Form  the  basis  of  many  of  the  Ague  remedies  in  the 
market,  and  are  the  last  resort  of  Physicians  and 
people  who  know  no  better  medicine  to  employ  for 
this  distressing  complaint.  The  effects  of  either  of 
these  drugs  are  destructive  to  the  system,  producing 
headache,  intestinal  disorders,  vertigo,  dizziness, 
ringing  in  the  ears,  and  depression  of  the  consti- 
tutional health.  Ayebs  Ague  Cube  is  a  vegetable 
discovery,  containing  neither  quiniue,  arsenic,  nor 
any  deleterious  ingredient,  and  is  an  infallible  and 
rapid  cure  for  every  form  of  Fever  and  Ague.  Its 
effects  are  permanent  and  certain,  and  no  injury  can 
result  from  its  use.  Besides  being  a  positive  cure 
for  Fever  and  Ague  in  all  its  forms,  it  is  also  a  supe- 
rior remedy  for  Liver  Complaints.  It  is  an  excellent 
tonic  and  preventive,  as  well  as  cure,  of  all  com- 
plaints peculiar  to  malarious,  marshy  and  miasmatic 
districts.  By  direct  action  on  the  Liver  and  biliary 
apparatus,  it  stimulates  the  system  to  a  vigorous 
healthy  condition. 

Foe  Sale  by  all  Dealebs. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


P.  LXESENFELD 

BILLIAED,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelau  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STEEET,  S.  F. 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealer3  in 

STOVES,  RANGES  and  TIN  WAKE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.     MILK  CANS   a   spe- 
cialty. 
100G    MARKET    STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FKANCISCO. 

ISP- Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHEOP  RAN- 
GES. 


HENRY    T1ETJEN. 

.^.^HENRY  AHRENSy^|Sv    TH:V.BORSTEJ-. 


RTMrl 


';WgQ-!43^^S^PINE;stNEAR  ROLK: 


LIDDLE    &    KAEDING, 

f^  UN,  PISTOL  AND  RIFLE  MANUFACTURERS,  538 
\JT  Washington  Street,  San  Francisco.  Muzzle  and  Breech 
Loading  Shot  Guns  of  the  most  Celebrated  English  and  Amerl- 
I'un  makers,  «?~Rapairing  and  new  work  done  and  warranted 
to  give  satisfaction  or  no  eharge. 


L.    HEINZE, 

PRACTICAL  GLASSBLOWER,  GO*  CALIFORNIA  ST., 
cor.  Kearnv.  Manufacturer  of  Blown,  Pressed  and 
Moulded  tila:*swure.  It?~All  kinds  of  Glass  ornaments  neatly 
repaired. 


J.    MEYERS, 


M 


ERCHANT  TAILOR,  501  KEARNY  STREET,  cor.  Call- 
fornia,  Sun  Francisco. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

~^T"ATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  A.NI- 
,  1  Al  inals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.     ;;i>.'  California  street. 


RENARD"S 

PASTILLES  DE  PARIS,  CERTAIN  CURE  FOR  DYSPEP- 
sia.  Sick  Headache,  Heartburn,  Habitual  CostiveneBS, 
and  to  sweeten  the  breath.  For  aale  at  every  first-class  Drug 
Store.  Principal  Depot,  82G  I~'»  MARKET  STREET.  Price 
25  Cents  a  Box.    Orders  by  Post  Card  promptly  attended  to. 

UNITED    CO-OPERATIVE. 

/~1  0  TO  THE  UNITED  CO-OPERATIVE,  005  KEABNY 
KJC  Street,  for  a  pair  of  their  52.00  EASTEBN  ALEXIS  or 
GAITERS. 


WM.    H.    CARL, 

Successor  to 


Cooper— 105    Oregon  St. 


L.  G-.  SRESOVICH  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS,  "WHOLESALE  DEALERS,  AND  COMMI5- 
mission  Merchants  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits,  all 
kinds  of  Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Walnuts,  Brazil  Nuts,  Pecan 
Nuts,  Filberts,  Peanuts,  Almonds,  Dates,  etc.,  etc.  505  &  SOT 
Sansome  Street,  Niantic  Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal.  Canned 
Goods,  Third  and  Fourth  Streets,  between  Julian  and  Empire, 
San  Jose,  Cal.    Branch  House  in  Honolulu,  H.  I. 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE   DRESS   AND   CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  1025)3  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS. 

LADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 
Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  Knewing  &  Co.,  123  California 
Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


IF  YOU   ARE   OUT  OF   WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 


PATENT    COVERS 

ET^OR    FILING    THE    "WASP"    may  be  obtained  at  the 
1     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


Mechanics'  Institute 

FAIRS 

1880, 

OPENS  AUGUST  10, 

— AND— 

Closes  September   nih. 

S.  P.  CORNWALL,  Pres 
J.  II.  CULVER,  .Secretary. 


GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  Office :  506  Market 
Street.     Send  for  Price  List. 
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Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TTVOLI.) 

THE  GREAT  FAMILY  RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaped  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

BoloiBt,  MR.  WILLIAM  FOBSEK. 
MISS  HILDA  THOMAS.  Soprano,  ■ 

MISS  BACHEL  LOEfTECTHAL,  Contralto. 
Commencing  every  Evening  at  «  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

da.FAHILY  LUNCH,  FKOM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated beautified  and  fitted  tip  an  a  FIHST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE.? 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan 
Society. 

For  the  half  year  ending  this  date,  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared 
a  Dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  sis  (G)  per  cent, 
per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  five  (5) 
per  cent,  per  annum,  free  from  Federal  Taxes,  and  payable 
on  and  after  the  loth,  day  of  July,  1880.    By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 

San  Francisco,  June  30th,  1880. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


135  Montgomery  Street, 


NEAR  BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
g^The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
Egfthororighly  diagnosed,  free   of  charge,    and  all 
E^Mnds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 


SPECTACLES. — Their  adaptation  to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  free.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S3r  PRICES  REDUCED!  53r 
C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,   near   Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 

ANHEUSER  BEER. 

A  CAR  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST    AREIVED 

—AT— 

ARION     HALL, 

N.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets. 

ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 
HENRY  GRIMM. 


M.  Gambetta  pos- 
sesses no  decoration. 

At  all  the  Roman 
Catholic  churches 
but  one  in  New  York 
City  a  small  admit- 
tance fee  is  charged. 

The  French  reve- 
nue of  $600,000,000 
is  asserted  to  be  the 
largest  ever  received 
from  a  population  of  thirty-sis  millions. 

The  experiment  is  to  be  made  to  connect 
New  York  and  Europe  by  telephone.  It  is 
believed  that  the  use  of  the  French  cable 
will  be  secured  for  that  purpose. 

A  partial  recital  made  by  the  Railway  Age 
of  railroad  construction  shows  that  work  is 
now  in  progress  upon  at  least  110  railways 
in  thirty-five  States  and  Territories,  and  cov- 
ering a  proposed  mileage  of  about  8,000 
miles. 

The  raising  of  horses  in  the  great  Yellow- 
stone Valley  has  become  an  important  and 
profitable  business.  Some  of  these  herders 
have  from  500  to  1,500  each,  and  dispose  of 
their  three-year  colts  at  from  $50  to  $100  per 
head. 

James  A.  Lyon  advertises  that  he  will  give 
$2  a  piece  for  newspapers  containing  his  obi- 
tuary. It  was  printed  in  1862.  when  he  was 
reported  killed  in  the  army.  He  has  just  re- 
turned to  his  old  home  in  Iowa,  and  is  anxi- 
ous to  read  about  himself. 

No  harvest  will  ever  again  be  reaped  in 
England,  says  the  London  Spectator,  which 
will  exempt  farmers  from  the  terrible  com- 
petition that  American  freeholders  can  offer 
— competion.  which  has  scarcely  begun,  and 
which  will  become  sharper  with  every  mile 
of  railway  laid  down  and  every  new  ship 
built. 

It  takes  2,000  acres  of  land  to  raise  the 
hops  annually  used  by  Bass,  the  great  Eng- 
lish brewer,  who  turns  out  enough  beer  of 
his  own  brewery  every  year  to  furnish  half 
of  the  whole  human  race  with  a  glass.  He 
owns  five  miles  of  private  railway  at  Burton 
and  pays  out  $10,000  in  weekly  wages. 

Bakewell,  the  originator  and  manager  of  a 
Leadville  miniug  company,  made  his  assess- 
ments so  heavy  and  frequent  that  the  stock- 
holders finally  refused  to  put  in  any  more 
money.  Then  he  armed  himself  with  a  re- 
volver, and  started  out  avowedly  to  collect  or 
kill.  He  found  several  of  the  stockholders 
in  a  bar-room.  They  refused  to  pay,  and  he 
badly  wounded  two  before  receiving  a  fatal 
bullet  himself. 


L.  A.  BEBTELING  S  PATENT. 

$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

BSPThe  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Coast  who  do. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  and  CloakMaker 

1024*  Larkin  St.  JVear  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECH, 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LAEKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Mnsic  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo -Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     3^* Satisfaction  guaranteed! 
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IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stiich  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  SI  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and'  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Clips  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^ them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  meet 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  he  Instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  nofc  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sidea  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

.       F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner   Bryant   and  Fifth  Streets. 


^M-E^^MiAMMffli 


(38EXB0SH  *PiNEN 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  in  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES,  BAFTS,  etc.,  then  by  the  construction  of  ROOMY  PLATFORMS  with  SEATS  for 
spectators,  also  an  ELEVATED  PLATFORM  in  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  children. 

(^STRICT  PROPRIETY  ENFORCED.     ■ 
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SOLE  MANUFACTURERS  AND  PATENTEES  OF  THE 


Standard,     Monarch,     Nonpareil    and    Novelty. 
Billiard   and   Pool   Tables. 

The  J    M    BRUNSWICK  &  BALKE  CO.,  Billiard  Table  Manufacturers,  and  Dealers  in  Billiard   Ma- 
terials.  'Ail  Billiard  Tables  supplied  with  the  CELEBRATED  MONARCH  CUSHIONS. 

JJos.    653    &    655    MARKET    STREET,    opposite    Kearny    St. 

SAN  FBANCISCO,  CAL. 
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A  CAT  AMONG  THE  RATS. 


ONE  OF  THE  MENLO  PARK  YEARLINGS. 


EVERf    SATURlDAjT'. 
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THE    IXLUSTEATED    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE   CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ...  -  $4.00 

Six  Months  -  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -      -  $1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 


One  Year 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


(.Postage  Free) 


$5.00 
$2.50 
$1.25 


TAKE  NOTICE. 


A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  mails  the  Wasp  anywhere. 
BACK  NUMBEES  of  the  Wasp  for  sale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

^CONTRIBUTIONS  'for  the  "Wasp  should  be 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  602  Califor- 
nia Street. 


SATURDAY,  SEPT.  4,  1880. 


irregular 

Repocratic  Ticket. 


FOR    l-RKSIDENT  : 

Jafield    Scobraham    Garcock, 

OF  OHIOVANIA. 

I  <Ht      IKE-l'KESIllEM  : 

Chesliam  Habsalom  Arlish, 

OF  NEW  YORDIANA. 


PRESIDENTIAL    ELECTORS : 

FRANK  PIXLE Y Bluebelly stale. 

DENIS  KEARNEY County  Cork. 

COL.   BEE ; Hongkong. 

SM.  AD.  PICKERING Quiensabe. 

DR.  GLENN........ Colusa  Court. 

I.  S.  KA.LLOCH Ihe  Ruins,  S.  F. 


PICTURES  OF  THE  PERIOD. 

The  Chinese  question  has 
been  worn  threadbare  by 
every  variety  of  speaker  and 
writer  on  this  coast.  It  has 
been  shown  to  our  people 
in  every  possible  light,  from 
that  of  the  man  who  maintains  that  the  only 
hope  for  the  coast  lies  in  the  employment  of 
Chinese  labor,  to  the  fiery  harangue  of  the 
demagogue,  who  would  have  his  hearers  be- 
lieve that  the  devil  is  an  angel  of  light  in 
comparison  with  the  "leperous  Mongol." 
The  public  mind  had  indeed  become  some- 
what nauseated  with  the  whole  subject,  when 
the  new  departure  of  the  Chinese  govern- 
ment, in  permitting  its  subjects  to  engage  in 
foreign  commerce,  and  the  recent  dispatch 
of  a  vessel  to  this  port  manned  by  a  Chinese 
crew,  again  attracted  public  attention  to  the 
subject.  It  is  an  extremely  difficult  one  to 
deal  with,  and  deserves  therefore,  so  much 
the  more,  the  early  and  careful  consideration 
of  our  national  statesmen,  before  it  is  too 
late. 

±  * 

That  the  Chinese  are  as  a  rule,  steady, 
hardworking,  willing  and  reliable,  few  who 
have  had  occasion  to  employ  them  will  deny. 
Personally  they  are  moie  cleanly  than  many 
white  laborers,  a  daily  bath  being  the  rule 
with 'them.  But  unfortunately  their  very 
virtues  are  drawbacks,  when  they  come  into 
competition  with  our  people,  accustomed  to 
so  very  different  a  method  of  life.  Their 
frugality,  perserverance,.  and  industry,  make 
their  competition  with  American  laborers  all 
the  more  to  be  dreaded,  when  it  is  consider- 
ed that  there  are  some  450,000,000  of  the 
same  description  at  home.  It  is  true  that 
our  workingmen  might  take  many  hints  from 
them;  and  adopt  with  advantage  many  of 
their  economical  habits,  but  as  long  as  we 
wish  to  see  our  country  inhabited  by  decent 
self-respecting  married  men  and  their  fami- 
lies, we  must  never  expect  to  force  white  la- 
bor to  enter  into  competion  with  this  people, 
who  have  nothing  to  provide  for  beyond  the 
trifle  which  is  required  to  sustain  life,  buy 
cheap  clothing,  and  the  right  to  occupy  some 
twelve  square  feet  of  floor  at  night.  It  is 
just  as  possible  for  oil  and  water  to  mix,  as 
for  the  Chinese  and  American  races  to 
mingle.  Such  being  the  case,  it  is  merely  a 
question  of  whether  they  or  the  Americans 
are  to  occupy  this  coast  at  the  end  of  the 
present  century. 

In  our  cartoon,  this  week,  our  artist  has 
.taken  the  former  view  of  the  case,  and  given 
a  sketch  of  the  appearance  the  streets  of  San 
Francisco  may  be  expected  to  present  when 
the  "Melican  man"  has  departed,  or  knuckled 
under  to  the  coming  race .  Here  you  may  see 
the  end  of  the  P.  M.  S.  N.  Co.,  which  is  re- 
placed by  the  Chinese  Imperial  Mail  Line, 
of  which  we  may  consider  the  Wong  So, 
just  arrived,  the  forerunner.  Miss  Eureka 
is  slightly  modified  in  appearance,  and  our 
State  bear  replaced  by  a  pig,  as  a  more  thor- 
oughly Chinese  emblem.  A  grand  monu- 
ment has  been  erected  on  Union  Square  to 
the  great  Joss  Col.  Bee,  the  first  official  re- 
presentative of  the  dragon  on  this  coast.  The 
Chinese  Mayor  will  doubtless  be  little 
troubled  by  either  New  or  Old  Charters.  On 
the   Sand-lot,     the   cry    is     "Melican    man 


must  go."  As  for  the  Board  of  Health,  that 
is  a  department  which  will  receive  precious 
little  attention  from  the  new  regime.  The 
streets,  you  will  observe,  have  hardly  im- 
proved in  cleanliness.  John  has  adopted 
many  of  the  white  man's  notions,  now  that 
he  has  it  all  his  own  way,  and  so  you  see  a 
Chinese  version  of  a  militia  company,  fire 
engines,  police,  hoodlums,  and  all  the  other 
American  "institutions"  which  the  heathen 
will  doubtless  adopt,  when  they  get  the  run 
of  the  country.  Now,  this  isn't  a  pleasant 
picture,  we  sincerely  trust  it  may  never  prove 
a  true  one,  but  that  it  is  altogether  impos- 
sible, no  one  will  affirm  who  has  witnessed 
the  gradual  absorption  by  the  Chinese  of 
businesses,  formerly  conducted  by  European 
firms,  at  Singapore,  Hongkong,  and  in  Java 
and  the  Hawaiian  Islands,  not  to  mention 
their  slow  but  sure  sure  appropriation  of  new 
branches  of  industry  in  this  city. 
* 

*  * 

Horace  Greeley's  advice 
"Go  West,  young  man,"  be- 
ing no  longer  applicable  to 
this  State,  the  tide  of  immi- 
gration has  to  turn  North 
and  South.  Arizona  is  at 
present  the  Mecca  of  our  ambitious  young 
men  of  all  who,  tired  of  humdrum 
plodding,  and  a  hopeless  contest  with 
hard  times,  are  anxious  to  make  a  venture  in 
newer  territory,  in  a  land  which  is  so  tinged 
with  the  romance  of  the  Apache  and  the 
Aztec,  of  picturesque,  lazy,  guitar  strumming 
Mexicans,  of  palms,  ruins,  and  gorgeous 
sunsets,  and  whence  come  so  frequently  re- 
ports of  astoundingly  rich  finds  of  almost 
virgin  silver.  Now  that  the  Southern  Paci- 
fic is  completed,  it  is  no  longer  a  very  diffi- 
cult matter  to  get  into  Arizona.  Fifty  dol- 
lars, and  about  three  days'  time,  now  ac- 
complish what  formerly  required  weeks  of 
jolting  on  a  dusty  high  road.  Yes,  it  is  cer- 
tainly easy  enough  to  get  into  Arizona,  the 
hardest  matter  with  many  is  to  get  out  of  it 
again.  The  youth  who  hopefully  takes  his 
ticket  for  the  Southern  Eldorado,  and  departs 
in  buoyant  mood,  with  visions  of  suddenly 
acquired  wealth  and  speedy  return,  soon  has 
the  romance  knocked  out  of  him,  when  he 
has  once  passed  the  boundary  of  that  forbid- 
ding country.  Waterless  deserts,  a  tropical 
sun,  mud  dwellings  and  cactus  bushes  are 
things  to  which  distance  certainly  lends  en- 
chantment. Unless  our  young  adventurer  is 
gifted  with  more  than  average  pluck  and  en- 
durance, he  will  most  probably  commence  to 
wish  himself  once  more  within  reach  of  the 
Pacific  breezes  before  he  has  been  in  Arizona 
many  days.  And  a  small  reserve  of  coin  will 
disappear  with  marvellous  rapidity,  in  a 
country  where  hotel-keepers  have  things  very 
much  their  own  sweet  way,  and  "three  dishes 
for  a  quarter"  is  an  unknown  motto.  For 
the  capitalist,  for  the  experienced  miner  ac- 
customed to  hardships,  or  for  a  young  man 
of  sound  constitution,  with  plenty  of  perser- 
verance and  energy,  and  willing  to  work  at 
anything  that  offers,  Arizona  is  doubtless  a 
good  field,  for  it  is  a  country  that  is  bound; 
to  have  a  great  future,  but  "tender  feet"  had 
better  fight  shy  of  the  territory  for  a  few 
years,  as  at  present  there  is  mighty  little  en- 
quiry there  for  "respectable  young  men  to 
fill  a  light  position." 

* 

*  .  * 

The  time  draws  near  for  the 
people  to  make  their  choice  in 
the  matter  of  the  New  Char- 
ter. Will  it  pass?  As  a  res- 
pected contemporary  would 
observe  i  "That  course  which 
is  mostly,  on  the  whole,  be- 
neficial for  the  general  public  at  large,  it  is 
undoubtedly  well  that  the  voters  should,  in 
most  cases,  generally  adopt." 
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THE     NEW    SUIT. 


Johnny's  clothes  have  reached  the  limit, 
Of  his  mother's  mending  powers. 

"Make  a  suit,"  said  Mr.  Dimmit, 

"That  will  stand  some  winter  showers. 


Johnny's  got  on  his  Sunday  best, 

His  mother  tells  him  not  to  leave  her, 

But  heedless  of  her  mild  request 
He  pitches  straight  into  the  river. 


Whence  like  a  lobster  in  a  net, 
And  spouting  like  an  infant  whale, 

He's  fished  out  by  a  man — you  bet 
Young  Johnny  looks  a  trifle  pale. 


He  seats  himself  upon  a  tub, 
To  dry  his  garments  in  the  sun, 

'Tis  soon  accomplished.  "Now,"  thinks  Bub, 
'•A  little  further  T  will  run." 


To  crown  a  project  by  an  act, 
Is  oft,  we  know,  extremely  hard; 

And  Johnny  learned  this  stubborn  fact, 
When  something  did  his  steps  retard. 


In  fact  he  might  have  been  there  now, 
Had  Mr.  Snoozer  not  been  near, 

Who  startled  at  the  awful  row, 
Extracted  Johnny  by  the  ear. 


7. 
You'd  think  that  any  mortal  boy 

Would  find  this  plenty  for  one  day, 
But  molasses  is  such  sweet  joy, 

That  flies  and  boys  are  led  astray. 


3. 
Johnny  was  only  tarred  behind, 

But  now  completed  is  the  task, 
As,  gloating  o'er  his  luscious  find, 

He  falls  headfirst  into  the  cask. 


9. 
Nine  lives  are  granted  to  a  cat, 

The  vital  power  of  boys  is  fearful, 
When  hauled  out  like  a  dying  rat. 

Johnny  still  lived,  but  wasn't   cheerful. 


10. 

As  he  trots  home,  a  sickly  case 

Of  "linked  sweetness  long  drawn  out. 

Tray  licks  the  treacle  from  his  face. 
Papa  will  lick  him  too,  no  doubt. 


11. 
Good  Mrs.  Dimmit  nothing  less 

Than  two  full  hours  had  to  employ, 
'Ere  she  could  segregate  the  mess 

Of  molasses  and  tar  from  boy. 


Justice  must  one  day  overtake 
Even  bonanza  kings  and  boys. 

Behold  old  D.  the  rattan  shake 
Over  the  seat  of  Johnny's — joys. 
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WASP'S 


Im 


Others   give 
Ed.  Wasp. 


proved  wabsie?. 


IN  TENT  CENT  DOSES. 


D. 

DEMI-MONDE,  n.  People  who  do  for  a 
living,  what  others  do  for  amusement. 

DEMOCRAT.  [After  consulting  several  au- 
thorities, we  are  unable  to  find  a  good 
definition  of  this  word.  According  to 
some  it  is  "A  true  patriot, 
it  as  "A  perjured  villain." 

DEMON,  n.  Classical  name 
for  a  book  agent. 

DEPOSITOR,  n.    A  victim  A 
of  misplaced   confidence 

DEPRAVITY,  n.  Teaching  I 
your      grandmother      to 
smoke  cigarettes. 

DEPUTY,)!.     A  party  who  Demon.  _ 

does  the  work  for  which  others  get  paid. 

DESPOT,  n.     An  old  fashioned  monopolist. 

DETECTIVE,  n.  A  man  who  disguises 
himself  in  an  old  suit  and  an  air  oi  mys- 
tery, to  ferret  out  secrets  that  never  exis- 
ted. 

DEVELOP,  v.  To  develop  a  wild  country, 
lay  off  a  town  site  (in  your  mind)  and 
give  away  alternate  lots,  gratis,  for  the 
trifling  sum  of  $5  to  cover  postage,  deed, 
etc. 

DEWY,  Squire  P.,  71.     A  man  who  believes: 

"There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  man, 

Which,  taken  at  the  Flood,  leads  on  to  fortune." 

DEXTERITY,  n.     Pitching  a   basin  full    of 

dirty  water  out   of  a   third   floor  window; 

and  running  down  stairs  with  an  umbrella 

in    time    to  keep    it  off  your   landlady's 

Sunday  bonnet. 
DIARY,  7i.     A  record  of  the  doings   of   the 

first  10  days  of  each  year. 
DICTIONARY,  n.     A  book   which  contains 

more  bad  language  than  any  ever  written. 
DIGESTION,  n.    An  infernal  machine,  that 

is  always  getting  out  of  order. 
DIPLOMA,  n.     A  license  to  murder. 
DIPLOMACY,  n.      The   art  of    disguising 

thought  by  language. 
DIRT,  n.     Matter  in  a  wrong  place. 
DISCORD,  n.     Two  sharps  going  through  a 


Discouragement. 


flat. 

DISCOURAGEMENT,  ri. 
Throwing  a  cabbage  at  a 
debutant. 

DISENCHANTMENT,  n. 
Discovering  that  your  girl 
wears  a  wig,  has  a  cork 
leg  and  false  teeth,  and 
spells  cottage  with  a  "k." 

DISMALNESS,  n.  Missing  the  last  train 
at  a  way  station,  on  a  rainy  night,  when 
you  don't  know  the  country,  and  the 
nearest  house  is  five  miles  off. 

DISREPUTABLE,  adj.  Unfashionably  vi- 
cious. 

DISSIPATION,  n.  Treating  Mamie  to  ten 
cents  worth  of  Kalloch  at  the  Metropoli- 
tan Temple,  and  buying  a  large  bag  of 
peanuts  on  the  way  home. 

DISSOLUTENESS,  u.  The  forerunner  of 
dissolution. 

DISTINCTION,  n.  Getting  your  portrait 
into  the  N.  Y.  Graphic.  (Terms  on  applica- 
tion). 

DISTRACTION,  n.  Trying  to  write  a  comic 
poem  next  door  to  a  machine  shop,  when 
you  are  suffering  from  toothache  and  liver 
complaint. 

DIVIDEND,  71.  A  portion  of  the  capital, 
paid  back  to  shareholders  in  a  company, 
in  a  company,  to  keep  them  in  good  hu- 
mor and  send  up  the  shares. 


ANOTHER  CASE    OF   HANCOCK'S   BRUTALITY. 

Much  has  been  letely  written  on  the  sub- 
ject of  General  Hancock's  brutality  to  his 
troops.  The  editor  of  an  esteemed  contem- 
porary, which,  amongst  its  other  faults,  can- 
not be  accused  of  a  partiality  for  the  Demo- 
cratic Party,  hearing  that  a  gentleman  re- 
siding in  this  city  could  throw  important 
light  on  the  subject,  at  once  dispatched  a 
member  of  the  political  campaign  depart- 
ment of  its  repsrtorial  staff,  to  worry  out  the 
bed-rock  facts  of  the  matter.  The  news- 
gatherer  repaired  to  Pacific  street,  where  he 
understood  the  gentleman  in  question  re- 
sided. After  spending  several  hours  in  wan- 
dering from  one  forbidding  looking  dwelling 
to  another,  he  was  at  length  directed  to  an 
establishment,  whose  one  window  bore  the 
legend:  "Beek  Vc,"  accompanied  by  the  re- 
alistic representation  of  a  mugful  of  foaming 
beverage.  Entering,  he  acGosted  the  portly 
Teutonic  genius,  who  presided  over  the  des- 
tinies of  this  wine  and  spirit  emporium: 

"Good  morning,  sir;  can  you  tell  me 
where  I  could  find  Mr.  Cornelius  Grampus?" 

"Misdsr  Kor — Kor — O,"  said  he,  as  a 
thought  struck  him,  "you  means  Corny,  ter 
old  pottle-nos't  pum!  Dot's  him!"  and  he 
pointed  to  an  object  in  a  corner  of  the  room, 
which  looked  like  a  heap  of  old  clothes  lying 
partly  on  a  table,  and  partly  on  a  bench. 

This  was  not  encouraging,  but  the  repor- 
ter was  not  to  be  disconcerted  by  such  trifles 
as  apijearanees,  when  the  principles  of  a 
great  party  might  be  involved.  So,  ap- 
proaching, he  tapped  the  gentleman  on  the 
shoulder: 

"Mr.  Cornelius  Grampus,  I  believe  ?" 

"Tha's  me!  Whazherwon?"  came  in  a 
husky  voice  from  the  bundle,  as  a  bleared 
and  pimpled  face  was  half  raised  from  the 
table. 

The  reporter  remarked  that  he  was  anxious 
for  Mr.  Grampus  to  do  him  the  honor  of  taking 
a  drink  with  him.  At  which  words  Mr. 
Grampus'  eyes  distented  themselves  till  he 
looked  like  a  recentiy  boiled  lobster,  and 
following  the  reporter  to  the  the  bar,  he 
tossed  a  tumblerful  of  whiskey,  like  a  base 
ball,  down  his  capacious  throat. 

"Now,  Mr.  Grampus,"  said  the  reporter 
after  he  had  presented  that  gentleman  with 
a  cigar,  "I  understand  that  you  have  been  a 
victim  of  General  Hancock's  brutality,  and 
as  the  influential  journal  which  I  represent 
is  anxious  to  keep  its  readers  posted  on  such 
matters,  which  may  effect  the  issues  of  the 
campaign,  I  would  like  to  obtain  some  of  the 
facts  of  this  case  from  you." 

"Well  now,  look  here  boss,  you've  jes  com 
to  the  right  place.  I'm  a  livin'  sample  of  that 
d — d  stinker's  brutality,  as  yer  rightly  calls 
it.  But,  I'd  talk  a  power  better  ef  I  had  a 
leetle  drop  more  o'  suthin' — " 

The  reporter  nodded  to  the  bar-keeper, 
and  a  bottle  of  whisky  was  brought,  of  which 
Mr.  Grampus  took  a  prolonged  draught. 

"Now,  yer  see,"  said  he,  "I  was  'tached  to 
Hancock's  tent;  kind  o'  looked  after  his 
things,  ye  know." 

"Ah,  I  see,  a  sort  of  body  servant,"  said 
our  reporter. 

"  'Zactly,  an'  I  mus'  say,  he'd  always  treat- 
ed me  purty  well,  till  one  evenin'  he  comes 
home  in  a  rage,  an'  d — n  me  ef  he  didn't 
order  me  to  be  strapped  on  ter  a  bed.  Yes, 
an'  I  was  kept  there  without  food  for  three 
days  an'  nights,  d — n  his  old  carcass." 

"One  moment,"  said  the  reporter,  as  he 
entered  these  important  facts  in  his  note 
book.  "But  do  you  mean  to  say,  that  he 
did  this  merely  as  a  freak,  and  without  any 
cause  ? 

"Without  ther  leas' — I  don't  mind  ef  I 
take  another  cigar,  young  man." 

"Bring  half  a  dozen  of  your  best,  bar- 
keeper," said  the  reporter,  who  already  saw 
in  his  mind  an  article,  which  should  create  a 
sensation  throughout  the  country. 


"As  I  were'  savin',"  continued  Mr.  Gram- 
pus, "I  hadt't  done  nothin'.  I  an'  the  boys 
had  been  bavin'  a  leetle  drop  0'  the  General's 
whisky  together,  (he  could  spare  it  I  guess) 
an'  I  can't  say  I  remember  rauch  ©'  what 
happened,  till  I  woke  up  and  found  myself 
strapped  to  a  bed,  an'  the  boys  sed  the  Gen'l 
had  ordered  it,  an'  I'd  been  there  for  three 
days,  an'  hadn't  hed  nothin'  to  eat,  an'  they 
did  say  I'd  hed  a  powerful  bad  attack  0' 
what  the  doctors  calls  D.  T.,  but  then — 
Hello!     Young  man,  are  you  goin'  1" 

"Excuse  me,"  said  the  reporter,  "I  have 
an  important  engagement  with  my  lawyer," 
and  mournfully  paying  $1.75  for  whisky  and 
cigars,  he  hurried  off  to  trace  out  a  report 
that  Hancock  has  just  ordered  six  coolies  to 
be  sent  out  for  his  private  laundry  on  Gover- 
nor's Island. 
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CHAPTER    V. 
Tin:   Lism   or    «»8,n>    as>'3»   the    tijii.i     cm 

THEIiBOr. 

Now,  that  part  of  the  country  of  Amrika, 
which  lieth  over  against  the  setting  sun,  on 
the  shores  of  the  Ocean  of  Peace,  and  is 
called  the  Land  of  Gold; 

That  same  is  an  exceeding  rich  land,  flow- 
ing with  milk  and  honey 

And  abounding  in  resources,  and  in  semi- 
tropical  fruits,  and  in  free  lunches,  and  in 
climate,  and  in  bums,  and  in  abalone  shells, 
and  in  wild  cats, 

And  in  many  other  articles  too  numerous 
to  mention. 

And  the  chief  city  of  the  land,  which  is 
called  the  City  of  the  Golden  Gate,  is  built 
on  an  hundred  hills,  where  the  seventy-seven 
winds  of  heaven  do  meet, 

Waltzing  through  the  streets  of  the  city, 
so  that,  when  the  air  is  not  thick  with  fog,  it 
is  filled  with  the  sands  of  the  sea  shore, 

Which  as  you  may  imagine,  is  not  very 
pleasant. 

And  if  any  man  goeth  out  of  the  sunshine 
in  this  city,  he  freezeth  to  death; 

For  which  reason,  if  a  woman  would  let  a 
chamber  unto  any  person  she  sweareth  that 
the  sun  shineth  therein  for  the  whole  day, 

Yea,  and  for  the  whole  night,  also,  if  she 
thinks  he'll  believe  it. 

The  windows  of  the  houses  likewise  are 
built  into  the  streets,  like  blisters,  that  the 
light  of  of  heaven  may  shine  into  the  cham- 
bers. 

And  withersoever  a  man  [wandered 
throughout  the  City,  he  might  see  this  in- 
scription on  the  outside  of  the  houses: 
Beek  5  c. 

Now  the  Land  of  Gold  differeth  in  many 
respects  from  the  rest  of  Amrika ; 

For  those  of  the  Children  of  Samuel,  who 
did  first  inhabit  the  land,  did  find  heaps  of 
gold,  and  became  rich  with  small  labor. 

And  in  those  days  a  man  would  cast  a  taler 
of  silver  unto  a  beggar,  and  would  say:  It  is 
naught. 

Wherefore  they',  thinking  it  should  always 
be  thus,  became  puffeed  up,  and  exalted, 
and  said: 

Of  a  verity,  this  is  God's  own  country, 
there  is  no  land  on  the  face  of  the  earth  that 
is  like  unto  this. 

And  they  neglected  to  labor  steadily,  as 
did  their  brethren  in  the  East,  but  trusted 
to  luck,  that  they  should  become  rich  in  a 
day: 

And  did  drink,  and  gamble,  and  make 
merry,  saying:  Surely  the  resources  of  the 
country  will  pull  us  through. 

Wherefore  many  grievous  plagues  were 
sent  upon  the  inhabitants  of  the  land. 
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IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

Out  manufacturers  are  now  commencing 
to  export  Chinese  cigars  in  large  quantities 
to  the  East.  Slowly  but  surely  the  Celes- 
tials are  asserting  their  importance  as  a 
factor  in  the  world's  affairs. 

It  is  not  altogether  an  enviable  position  to 
be  a  Queen  of  Spain.  A  short  time  since, 
the  telegraph  brought  us  word  that  the  min- 
istry of  that  country  were  in  hot  dispute 
■with  the  royal  pair  over  the  place  where  the 
expected  heir  to  the  crown  was  to  see  the 
first  light  of  day.  The  Queen  wisried  to 
remain  at  her  country  palace,  but  the  hidal- 
gos declared  this  to  be  altogether  unconsti- 
tutional, and  that  the  baby  must  be  born  at 
Madrid.  However,  the  king  supported  her, 
and  she  had  her  way.  Then  there  was  fur- 
ther commotion  .regarding  the  title  which 
the  infant  should  bear,  and  lately  we  were 
advised  that  four  healthy  wetnurses  had  been 
provided,  the  venerable  laws  of  that  tradi- 
tion ridden  country  not  allowing  the  queen 
to  suckle  the  child  herself,  as  she  wished  to 
do.  Eighty  halberdiers  are  held  in  constant 
readiness,  to  summon  all  the  magnates  of 
the  country  to  a  grand  ceremony,  to  be  held 
immediately  the  baby  makes  its  appearance. 
.  In  France.it  was  formerly  customary  to  admit 
the  general  public  to  the  accouchement  of  a 
queen,  so  as  to  guard  against  fraud.  Truly 
royalty  has  its  drawbacks. 

Few  who  frequently  traverse  the  streets  of 
this  city,  can  have  failed  to  notice  the  num- 
ber of  bad  drivers  that  are  constantly  met 
with.  It  seems  as  if  any  one  who  can  hold 
a  pair  of  reins  is  considered  fit  to  manage  a 
horse,  and  many  valuable  animals  are  con- 
stantly ruined  in  this  manner.  California 
can  furnish  the  best  and  the  worst  drivers  in 
the  world. 

That  unfortunate  painting  at  the  Fair,  The 
Awakening,  was  made  the  subject  of  another 
absurd  farce  last  week.  After  having  been 
covered  for  some  time,  the  curtain  was  re- 
moved on  Saturday,  and  a  public  vote  of  the 
visitors  taken,  whether  it  should  be  retained 
or  not,  resulting  in  an  overwhelming  verdict 
in  its  favor.  But  the  very  fact  that  such  a 
fuss  has  been  made  about  the  matter,  is  a 
satire  on  the  public  taste  of  this  city,  which 
will  raise  an  outcry  against  a  work  of  art,  in 
which  only  a  naturally  unclean  mind  can 
find  anything  improper, and  at  the  same  time 
tolerate  exhibitions  of  really  indecent  sub- 
jects. 

"We  refer  to  some  of  the  photographs  ex- 
hibited in  certain  store  windows  of  this  city. 
We  recently  wrote«about  the  engravings  in 
some  Eastern  weekly  papers,  but  these  pho- 
tographs are  far  worse.  Some  storekeepers 
have  gradually  been  increasing  the  pru- 
riency of  the  subjects  they  offer  to  the 
public  gaze.apparently  feeling  their  ground, 


until  they  haw  crossed  the  limit  of  sug- 
gestiveness,  and  treuched  upon  the  indecent. 
The  City  Authorities  should  certainly  pro- 
hibit the  public  exposure  of  such  outrages 
upon  good  taste  and  propriety,  which  have  a 
most  demoralizing  effect  on  the  young,  be- 
sides offering  a  gratuitous  insult  to  ladies, 
who  may  happen  to  stop  before  they  recog- 
nize the  character  of  the  display.  There  is 
one  store,  not  a  hundred  miles  from  the  Y. 
M.  C.  A.  building,  which  members  of  that 
Association  who  watch  over  youthful  morals 
might  do  well  to  glance  at.  We  are  very 
sure  that  such  photographs  as  are  there 
exhibited  would  not  be  permitted  on  a  lead- 
ing thoroughfare  of  Paris,  which  does  not 
pretend  to  be  a  moral  city,  like  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  line  must  be  drawn  somewhere, 
and  it  seems  about  time  that  it  was  done. 

The  London  World,  in  a  recent  article  on 
the  dense  ignorance  of  the  American  press 
regarding  British  matters,  stated  that  the 
population  of  this  country  is  now  prob- 
ably close  on  eighty  millions!  O  what  a 
World  is  this ! 

The  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  is  moving 
quietly  ahead.  In  a  few  days  the  boundary 
line  of  New  Mexico  will  be  reached,  and  be- 
fore many  months  are  over,  this  city  will 
have  two  lines  of  railroad  to  bind  us  to  the 
East.  We  may  then  expect  to  see  the  whole 
of  the  Southern  trade  taken  from  us,  unless 
merchants  make  more  effectual  efforts  to  re- 
tain it  than  they  have  hitherto  done.  Before 
long  there  will  be  at  least  one  other  Pacific 
road,  with  a  terminus  at  Puget  Sound, 
which  will  be  another  blow  for  this  city.  It 
is  about  time  to  wake  up  and  make  a  deter- 
mined effort  to  place  the  future  of  this  State 
on  a  sounder  and  safer  basis. 


to  kill  themselves  slowly  by  swallowing  fogs 
and  aUohes,  and  reading  Punch. 

The  fact  that  so  large  a  number  of  families 
in  this  city  live  at  hotels  and  boarding-hous- 
es, has  frequently  been  commented  upon. 
There  is  probably  no  city  in  the  world  where 
so  large  a  portion  of  the  inhabitants  live  in 
this  peculiarly  American  fashion.  It  is  not 
a  good  feature,  it  does  not  tend  to 
promote  a  healthy  social  life.  The  dis- 
inclination for  the  necessary  exertions 
required  for  the  maintenance  of  a 
household,  frequently  leads  families  to 
adopt  this  course  of  life;  but  the  most  com- 
mon reason,  is  the  great  difficulty  in  obtain- 
ing good  servants  at  any  thing  like  reasonable 
wages.  Unless  a  person  is  able  to  afford  a 
salary  that  would  suffice  to  keep  a  small 
family,  there  is  no  choice  between  extremely 
undesirable  help,  of  a  nationality  which  is 
not  characterized  by  long  suffering  or  gen- 
tleness, and  a  Chinese  boy.  If  some  one 
would  import  a  cargo  of  girls  from  the  north 
of  Europe,  they  will  find  places  at  good 
wages  within  twenty-four  hours. 

St.  Julien's  latest  feat  leads  one  to  imag- 
ine, that  before  the  present  century  is  gone, 
wo  may  see  a  mile  trotted  inside  of  two 
minutes. 

The  small  pox  recently  broke  out  in  a 
paper  mill  at  Stockton,  where  two  persons, 
engaged  in  sorting  rags,  died  of  that 
disease.  It  does  certainly  seem  like  playing 
with  fire,  or  courting  death,  to  finger  the 
filthy  refuse  that  is  gathered  in  this  city  by 
Chinese,  who  would  certainly  not  hesitate  to 
utilize  the  garments  of  a  person  who  had 
died  of  that  or  any  other  loathsome  disease. 
There  should,  we  think,  be  some  means  of 
cleansing  and  disinfecting  rags  in  the  mills, 
before  they  are  picked  over. 


The  Italian  government  exacts  a  payment 
for  a  license  to  bear  titles.varying  in  amount 
from  10,000  francs  for  a  Baron,  to  30,000 
francs    in  the  case   of    a   Prince.     What  a 


Railroad  Corporations  promise  to  govern 
this  country  in  a  few  years.  Some  day  the 
people  will  awaken  to  the  fact  that  railroads 
should  be  owned  by  them,  in  the  same  man- 
ner as  other  public  highways.  But  the  task 
becomes  yearly  a  more  difficult  one,  and  re- 
quires an  able  statesman  to  grapple  with  it. 
Corruption  is  so  widespread,  that  the  people 
,  ,        ,  i  hesitate  to  place  more  power  in  the  hands  of 

revenue  our  Government  could  make  from  a  the  Government.    sinc£  the  Belgian  G overu. 

tax  on  all  amateur  Colonels,  doctors,  Grover-   ment  aasumed   control   of  the   roads,  fares 

have  been  largely  reduced  in  that  country 
and  the  revenues  increased.  Third  class 
fare  is  there  only  about  half  a  cent  a  mile. 
Germany  has  also  nearly  completed  the  pur- 
chase of  her  railroads.  But  in  these  coun- 
tries these  still  obtains  an  old  fashioned  re- 
spect for  rectitude  and  financial  straightfor- 
wardness, which  has  unfortunately  somewhat 
gone  out  of  fashion  with  us  of  late. 


nors,  id  hoc  genus  omne!    We  commend   the 
idea  to  the  "Party  of  Reform." 

In  its  issue  of  the  18th  ulto.,  Puck  refers 
to  Anaheim  as  a  "suppositious  locality." 
Rather  rough  on  the  inhabitants  of  that 
thriving  town. 

Sir  Edward  Thornton  is  going  to  ask  for 
investigation  into  the  case  of  a  young  Eng- 
lishman, wbo  is  supposed  to  have  been 
murdered  recently  in  Oregon.  He  says  they 
have  been  killing  Britishers  too  frequently 
there  of  late,  and  that  such  proceedings  are 
likely  to  check  the  settlement  of  Albion's 
aristocracy  on  the  moist  lands  of  our  ambi- 
tious northern  neighbor.  Great  Guns!  as 
the  Widow  would  say,  what  a  particular 
people  these  islanders  are!  To  think  of  their 
objecting  to  a  man's  being  killed  now  and 
then,  in  a  playful  way.  It's  very  evident 
they  haven't  yet  begun  to  realize  the  advan- 
tages of  our  free  untrammeled  institutions. 
Better  advise  your  countrymen,  Sir  Edward, 
to  remain   in  Hold  Hengland,  and   continue 


It  is  about  time  to  realize  that  the  Corn- 
stock  is  not  the  only  silver  lode  in  the  world. 
The  Comstock  dies  hard. 


A  Correction. 


H.  F.  Emeric,  Business  Manager  of  the  Wasp, 
who  leaves  shortly  for  the  East,  was  presented  with 
a  handsome  silver  mateh-box  by  the  news-boys  of 
the  Wasp  yesterday  morning. — Daily  Alta  California. 

The  Wise  Men  came  from  the  East,  we 
know,  but  why  all  Wasp  men  should  be  sup- 
posed to  go  East,  when  they  leave  this  jour- 
nal, is  more  than  we  can  say.  Mr.  Emeric 
is  not  leaving  San  Francisco,  having  accep- 
ted a  position  in  this  city  more  congenial  to 
his  tastes.  Whilst  connected  with  the  Wasp 
he  secured  the  friendship  of  all  with  whom 
he  came  in  contact.  We  hope  to  see  him  a 
millionaire,  before  long. 
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ThOTO.  1/7 'H  WASP.FU 3.  CO. 


FALSTAFF  AND  HIS  PAGE. 


Falstaff.     Sirrah,  you  giant,  what  says  the  doctor  to  my  water  ? 

Page.  He  said,  sir,  the  water  itself  was  a  good  healthy  waterjbut, 
for  the  party  that  owed  it,  he  might  have  more  diseases  than  he 
knew  for. 

Fal.  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  pride  to  gird  at  me;  the  brain  of  this 
foolish-compounded  clay,  man,  is  not  able  to  invent  any  thing  that 
tends  to  laughter,  more  than  I  invent  or  is  invented  on  me:  I  am  not 
only  witty  in  myself,  but  the  cause  that  wit  is  in  other  men.  I  do 
here  walk  before  thee  like  a  sow  that  hath  overwhelmed  all  her  litter 
but  one.  If  the  prince  put  thee  into  my  service  for  any  other  reason 
than  to  set  me  off,  why  then  I  have  no  judgment.  Thou  whoreson 
mandrake,  thou  art  fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap  than  to  wait  at  my 
heels.  I  was  never  manned  with  an  agate  till  now;  but  I  will  inset 
you  neither  in  gold  nor  silver,  but  in  vile  apparel,  and  send  you  back 
again  to  your  master,  for  a  jewel — the  juvenal,  the  prince  your  mas- 
ter, whose  chin  is  not  yet  fledged.  I  will  sooner  have  a  beard  grow 
in  the  palm  of  my  hand  than  he  shall  get  one  on  his  cheek;  and  yet 
he  will  not  stick  to  say  his  face  is  a  face-royal:  "God  may  finish  it 
when  he  will,  't  is  not  a  hair  amiss  yet;  he  may  keep  it  still  at  a  face- 


royal,  for  a  barber  shall  never  earn  sixpence  out  of  it;  and  yet  he'll 
be  crowing  as  if  he  had  writ  man  ever  since  his  father  was  a  bachelor. 
He  may  keep  his  own  grace,  but  he's  almost  out  of  mine,  I  can  as- 
sure him.  What  said  Master  Dombledon  about  the  satin  for  my 
short  cloak  and  my  slops  ? 

Page.  He  said,  sir,  you  should  procure  him  better  assurance  than 
Bardolph:  he  would  not  take  his  band  and  yours:  he  liked  not  the 
security. 

Fal.  Let  him  be  dammed,  like  the  glutton!  pray  God  his  tongue 
be  hotter!  A  whoreson  Achitophel!  a  rascally  yea-forsooth  knave! 
to  bear  a  gentleman  in  hand,  and  then  stand  upon  security!  The 
whoreson  smooth-pates  do  now  wear  nothing  but  high  shoes,  and 
bunches  of  keys  at  their  girdles;  and  if  a  man  is  through  with  them 
in  honest  taking  up,  then  they  must  stand  upon  security.  I  had  as 
lief  they  would  put  ratsbane  in  my  mouth  as  offer  to  stop  it  with  se- 
curity. I  looked  a' should  have  sent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of 
satin,  as  I  am  a  true  knight,  and  he  sends  me  security.  *  *  *  * 
— Second  Pari  of  King  Henri/  IV.     Act  I,  Scene  II. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


[Several  subscribers  have  drawn  our  attention 

to  the  fad  thai  we  have  hitherto  omitted  from 
our  columns  Society  New*,  which  forms  so  im- 
portant  and  interesting  a  feature  in  the  pages  of 
some  of  our  contemporaries.  We  have  now 
arranged  to  supply  (his  deficiency,  by  making  a 
further  addition- to  our  already  numerous  re- 
portorial  staff',  in  the  person  of  a  gentleman 
who  revolves  in  the  most  exclusive  society  circles 
of  this  city,  and  whom  we  have  engaged  to  take 
entire  charge  of  this  department.  The  expense 
is  very  great,  but  as  we  have  already  staled  it  is 
"bust  or  beat"  with  us.   .  Ed.  Wasp.  ] 

THE  SOCIAL  WORLD 


What  Was  Done   in   Society 
Circles  Last  Week. 


TIIE  NOOltLE-DOODLE  NUPTIALS 
ON  MONDAY  LAST. 


THE    McMULDOON    HOP. 


SURPRISE  PARTY  ON  STEUART 
STREET. 


Excursion  of  the  Potts  Family. 


PRIVATE   CONCERT  AT  THE   CITY 
FRONT. 

SERENADE    AT    PETALUMA. 


SOCIETY    riilCSO.V.lLS. 
LIFE, 


ENGAGEMENTS    iv    mr.H 

Etc        Elc. 


The  past  week  has  been  somewhat  more 
eventful,  socially  speaking,  than  those  which 
immediately  preceded  it.  We  have  to  chro- 
nicle several  delightful  re-unions  amongst 
the  gay  world  of  fashion.  The  elite  of  the 
haul  ton  has  recently  been  penetrated  with  a 
flutter  of  impressement,  by  the  widely  dis- 
seminated rumor  that  we  are  about  to  be 
tavored  with  a  visit  from  a  representative  of 
one  of  Albion's  most  blue  blooded  baronial 
families.     We  append  a  resume  of  the  week: 

THE    NOODLE-DOODLE    NUPTIALS. 

On  Monday  evening  last,  at  the  spacious 
and  elegant  mansion  of  the  bride's  father  at 
North  Beach,  were  celebrated  the  nuptials  of 
the  beautiful  and  accomplished  Miss  Dora 
Doodle,  with  Nicholas  Noodle,  Esq.,  of  the 
well  know  firm  of  Noodle  &  Booby,  the  en- 
terprising kalsomining  artistes.  This  highly 
distingue  affair  has  long  been  looked  forward 
to  with  feelings  of  peculiar  interest,  by  the 
many  distinguished  members  of  the  exclusive 
coterie  in  which  the  parties  revolve.  The  resir- 
dence  was  brilliantly  illuminated  and  taste- 
fully decorated  with  paper  flowers.  A  spe- 
cially beautiful  feature  of  the  decorations 
was  a  pendant  in  the  hall,  composed  of  a 
ball  of  popcorn,  into  which  were  inserted 
more  than  a  dozen  small  flags.  Another 
unique  and  artistic  dtsign  was  the  work  of 
Master  Doodle,  aged  9,  and  consisted  of  an 
inscription  "Welcome  Happy  Pair,"  cut  out 
of  pink  paper  and  pasted  on  a  white  ground. 
The  blushing  bride  was  attired  in  an  ex- 
tremely elegant  and  recherche  costume,  con- 
sisting of  a  dress  of  heavy  Golon  de  VEst, 
manufactured  by  Miss  Schneider  of  Steven- 
son street,  elaborately  trimmed  with  lout  va 
bien  on  a  ground  of  savoir  faire.  After  the 
ceremony  the  guests  repared  to  the  parlor, 
where  an  elegant  collation  was  served  in  the 
highest  style  of  the  culinary  art. 


■rut:  u  muldoon  nop. 

A  pleasant-hop  was  given  on  Tuesday  last 
at  Mr.  McMuldoon's,  the  well  known  grocer, 
in  the  Western  Addition.  This  important 
hop  had  long  been  looked  forward  to  by  all 
society  people  as  one  of  the  events  of  the 
season.  Much  praise  is  due  to  the  young 
McMuldoons  for  the  very  efficient  manner  in 
which  the  affair  was  conducted.  Great  care 
had  been  taken  to  render  the  entertainment 
very  exclusive,  Mr.  McMuldoon's  intimate  re- 
lations with  the  police  force  having  enabled 
him  to  closely  investigate  the  previous  char- 
acter of  the  invited  guests,  which  resulted  in 
the  presence  of  a  company  drawn  from  those 
who  revolve  in  the  very  highest  social  circles 
of  the  city  The  guests  commenced  to  arrive 
at  about  half  past  eight,  and  were  received 
by  Miss  Mamie  McMuldoon  in  the  back  par- 
lor, where  they  were  invited  to  partake  of 
wine  and  patisserie  by  that  accomplished 
young  lady.  The  furniture  of  the  parlor 
having  been  removed  to  the  chambre  a 
coucher,  to  make  room  for  the  dancing,  the 
votaries  of  the  light  fantastic  toe  proceeded 
to  make  the  most  of  the  opportunity.  At  10 
o'clock  the  worthy  host,  with  that  liberality 
for  which  he  is  celebrated,  brought  out  an 
unlimited  supply  of  whiskey  and  crackers, 
after  which  the  guests  separated  with  the 
unanimous  conviction  that  this  was  one  of  the 
most  pleasant  and  recherche  gatherings,  that 
it  had  ever  been  their  lot  to  attend. 

We  understand  that  Mr.  Thos.  Tuffs  has 
returned  to  this  city  from  San  Quentin, 
where  he  has  been  making  a  prolonged  stay 
on  Government  business. 

Friends  of  Miss  Sadie  Sowercrowt  will  be 
pleased  to  learn  that  she  has  succeeded  in 
obtaining  a  position  as  assistant  in  the  cuisine 
of  a  family  on  Rincon  Hill. 

Mr.  Jacob  Jowler  will  be  again  seen  in  the 
society  circles  of  the  elite,  he  having  com- 
pleted his  engagement  on  a  threshing  ma- 
chine in  the  San  Joaquin  Valley. 

We  are  informed  on  good  authority,  that 
an  engagement  has  taken  place  between  Miss 
Sylvia  Simpkins,  assistant  to  Madame  Fit- 
tem,  the  modiste,  and  Mr.  Algernon  Mont- 
gomery, proprietor  of  the  well  known  and 
popular  tonsorial  establishment  on  Pacific 
Street. 

SURPRISE  PARTY  ON  STEUART  STREET. 

The  surprise  party  which  was  tendered  to 
Mrs.  Bones,  at  her  residence  on  Steuart 
street,  on  the  occasion  of  her  birthday,  on 
Thursday  last,  was  of  an  extremely  pleasant 
and  refined  character.  The  usual  society 
games  were  indulged  in,  including  "puss  in 
the  corner,"  and  "who's  got  the  button," 
after  which  the  chairs  were  removed  and 
dancing  inaugurated,  which  was  kept  up  till 
half  past  nine,  when  doughnuts  and  sherry 
were  served  around,  and  the  guests  separated, 
wishing  many  happy  returns  of  the  day  to 
the  charming  and  accomplished  hostess. 

EXCURSION  OF  THE  POTTS  FAMILY, 

The  family  of  Mr.  Potts,  the  urbane  and 
enterprising  express  wagon  proprietor  of  the 
Mission,  indulged  in  an  enjoyable  excursion 
on  Sunday  last,  making  a  trip  in  their  own 
conveyance,  which  was  furnished  with  tem- 
porary seats  for  the  occasion,  to  the.  10-Mile 
House.  The  affair  was  entirely  informal, 
and  therefore  all  the  more  enjoyable.  Miss 
Potts'  fiance,  Mr.  Bootle,  accompanied 
the  party  and  favored  them  with  some  re- 
markably choice  and  well  rendered  morceaum 
on  the  aecordeon. 

PRIVATE   CONCERT   AT   THE    CITY   FRONT. 

One  of  the  most  recherche  of  our  social  in- 
stitutions is  the  Lyre  of  Apollo  Musical  Club, 
which  meets  semi-occasionally  at  Mr. 
Moodle's  Branch  Bakery  and  Candy  store  on 
the  City  Front.  The  select  soiree  musicale 
given  on  Wednesday  last  to  a  few  of  the 
leading  representatives  of  the  fashionable 
monde,  will  long  be  remembered  by  those 
who  were  present,  as  one  of  the  most  exclu- 


sive and  enjoyable  events  of  the  season.  A 
highly  elaborate  and  complicated  flute  solo 
profondo,  was  rendered  with  much  genuine 
gusto  and  empressemetU  by  Mr.  Geo.  Gooze; 
after  which  the  lovely  cantatrice  Miss  Poly- 
woge,  favored  the  company  with  a  duellino, 
in  conjunction  with  the  celebrated  basso 
trumpelissimo,  Mr.  Grones.  The  exquisite 
blending  of  the  fair  ean/alrice's  liquid  and 
thrilling  tones,  with  the  somewhat  more 
solid  but  refined  rendition,  by  Mr.  Groanes, 
of  the  lights  and  shales  of  the  can'.abile  can- 
nibale  passages  of  the  duetlino,  was  raptur- 
ously commented  upon  by  the  talented  and 
enthusiastic  audience.  The  magnificent  solo 
sohi  "What  are  you  giv'n  us?"  was  noxt 
charmingly  rendered  by  Miss  Sniffles,  whose 
reed  like  vocal  organ  is  a  sojyrano  dramatico 
inferno  of  wonderful  scope,  the  deep  mellow 
tones,  classical  purity  of  style,  and  musical 
finish  of  which  were  heard  to  perfection  in 
this  exquisite  melody.  Master  Moodle  then 
favored  the  company  with  a  reverie  a  deux 
temps  on  the  mouth  harmonica,  during  which 
he  instilled  such  thrilling  pathos  into  the 
strains  of  this  simple  instrument,  as  to  bring 
tears  to  the  eyes  of  many  of  the  guests.  Al- 
together we  shall  not  be  accused  of  exaggera- 
tion, if  we  denominate  this  as  one  of  the  most 
entirely  comme  il  faul  performances  which 
has  for  some  time  been  given  to  such  an  en- 
tirely jenesaisquoi  assemblage. 

SERENADE     AT    PETALUMA. 

The  young  gentlemen  friends  of  Miss 
Mamie  Mamsel,  who  is  at  present  visiting 
her  aunt  at  Petaluma,  tendered  her  an  ele- 
gant serenade  on  Saturday  evening.  Hav- 
ing repaired  to  the  noble  residence  at 
which  the  young  lady  is  at  present  sojourn- 
ing, they  rilled  the  air  with  sweet  music,  un- 
til the  unfortunate  breaking  of  the  watch- 
dog's chain,  compelled  them  to  beat  a  hasty 
retreat,  much  to  the  sorrow  of  the  neighbors, 
who  were  listening  entranced  to  the  liquid 
melodies,  which  wooed  the  ambient  atmos- 
phere, We  understand  that,  circumstances 
permitting,  the  serenade  will  shortly  be  re- 
peated on  the  outside  of  the  garden  fence. 

Mrs.  Sukerblum,  of  the  well  known  sta- 
tionery and  variety  store  at  Saucelito,  has 
arrived  in  town,  to  lay  in  a  fresh  stock  of 
choice  taffy  and  caramels. 

Friends  of  Mr.  Gustav  Schweinberger  will 
be  pleased  to  learn  that,  thi3  gentleman  has 
at  length  succeeded  in  securing  a  position  as 
assistant  in  the  kitchen  of  the  What  Cheer 
House. 

Dick  is  a  favorite  name  amongst  the  elite 
of  the  British  aristocracy.  It  is  a  corruption 
of  Richard.  Even  the  birds  are  called  "dicky 
birds." 

Mr.  Timothy  O'Shumigan  has  arrived  in 
town  to  negotiate  regarding  the  purchase  of 
a  peanut  and  popcorn  stand  on  Pacific  street. 
He  is  stopping  at  the    Coso  Lodging  House. 

Mr.  George  Gawkins  arrived  on  Monday 
evening  from  a  pedestrian  tour  through  the 
harvest  regions  of  the  Joaquin  Valley. 

INVITATION   BONBON  SOIREE  SOCIABLE  AT  TAR  FLAT. 

The  invitation  Sunflower  and  Celery  bon- 
bon soiree  musical  sociable  of  the  Luscious 
Lunatic  Literary  Club  was  given  on  Wed- 
nesday evening,  and  was  unanimously  de- 
clared by  all  who  were  present,  to  be  one  of 
the  most  thoroughly  enjoyable,  recherche,  and 
distingue  entertainments  ever  given  by  this 
most  a  la  mode  of  our  high  society  social  in- 
stitutions. By  request,  each  lady  wore  a 
sunflower,  and  each  gentleman  carried  a 
small  bunch  of  celery,  which  in  many  cases 
became  depouille  by  constant  nibbling  during 
the  soiree.  A  highly  prononce  programme 
was  presented,  including  many  choice  morce- 
aux.  The  latter  portion  of  the  evening  was 
devoted  to  a  conversazione.  Friend  joked  and 
talked  with  friends;  and  at  a  quarter  to  ten 
the  distingue  audience  repaired  to  their  re- 
spective domiciles,  perfectly  enchante  with 
the  apropos  entertainment. 
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THE  FAITHFUL  AYAH. 

A  Tale  of  the  Indian  Mutiny, 


E  TRIED  to   draw   her   from 

E-^T    the   couch,    upon    which   he 

yijl    \     half-kneeled,  while   she,  too 

f^      J    terrified   to    move,    had    sat 

without  a  word   escaping  her 

"*(    ^    lips;  but  now,  as   she   thor- 

jg^    oughly  realized  his  meaning, 

^l,^-      she  made  a  quick  effort,   and 

■"■*      flung  him  off,  and  ran  to  the 

door. 

With    a   bound   like    some 
beast  of   prey,  he  was  before 
her,  and  had  her  once  more  in  his  arms. 

"Listen,  silly  child!"  he  whispered.  "You  do  not 
know  the  judgment  that  is  coming  upon  these  people 
here.  Come  and  I  will  save  you.  No;  don't  strug- 
gle, or  I  must  carry  you  away." 

"Eamo!  How  dare  you?"  she  said  angrily,  as  she 
struggled  to  free  herself. 

"Dare!"  he  said  laughing; — "because  I  love  the 
little  bright  flower  and  she  is  given  to  me  for  a  prize 
by  Allah — she  falls  into  my  hands.  Come,  then, 
before  it  is  too  late.  I  tell  you  there  is  danger  and 
death  coming  here;  but  you  shall  be  safe,  and  lead 
the  life  of  a  queen." 

He  drew  her  towards  the  window,  for  she  was  but 
a  child  in  his  grasp;  but  she  struggled  bravely. 
Some  women  would  have  shrieked;  but  she  set  her 
teeth  firm,  and  strove  to  free  herself  from  his  arm; 
while  he  laughingly  drew  her  closer  and  closer,  and 
at  last  fixed  his  lips  upou  her  cheek. 

"With  a  faint  cry,  she  wrenched  herself  aside,  just 
as  they  were  by  the  window,  and  struck  at  him  as 
she  might  have  done  at  some  reptile;  when,  with  a 
hoarse  ejaculation,  of  rage,  he  lifted  her  iu  his  arms 
dragged  the  blind  aside,  and  was  about  to  step  out, 
but  found  himself  confronted  by  Mark  Maurice. 

"Mark — Mr.  Maurice!"  panted  Jenny.  "This 
man — for  heaven's  sake!" 

Before  she  had  uttered  the  words,  she  was  lying 
on  the  floor,  and  a  loud  shriek  escaped  her  lips  as 
she  saw  the  fierce  struggle  which  began;  the  lieuten- 
ant bearing  the  Indian  back  step  by  step,  forcing 
him  through  the  room  towards  the  door;  while  the. 
Hindoo,  showing  his  teeth,  writhed  and  twisted 
round  his  aggressor  like  a  serpent. 

The  struggle  was  but  of  few  seconds'  duration; 
and  as  she  felt  that  she  was  saved,  and  saw  the 
scoundrel  who  had  insulted  her  chastised,  she 
struggled  on  and  tried  to  reach  the  couch;  but  her 
nerve  was  now  gone;  the  room  seem  to  reel  round, 
a  deathly  feeling  of  sickness  came  upon  her,  and  she 
sank  down  fainting,  with  her  head  upon  a  chair,  re- 
covering to  find  herself  supported  by  her  sister,  who 
was  bathing  her  head  with  eau-de-Cologne. 

"Has  he  gone?"  the  poor  girl  whispered. 

"Gone? — yes;  but  I  am  astonished,"  cried  Mrs. 
Vernon  soothingly.  The  man  must  have  been  mad!" 

"Oh,  no!  There's— there's  danger — horrible 
danger!"  sobbed  Jenny.  "Oh,  sister  Milly,  what 
shall  we  do?" 

Mrs.  Vernon  tried  to  soothe  her,  thinking  that 
her  remarks  about  the  danger  only  proceeded  from 
the  excitement  brought  on  by  the  struggle;  but 
Jenny  only  sobbed  the  louder  for  a  few  moments. 
Then  she  seemed  to  struggle  with  herself,  and  rose 
up  pale  and  eager. 

"You  must  go  and  tell  Charley,"  she  said.  "He 
ought  to  take  us  away  from  this  dreadful  place." 

"But,  my  dear  dirl,  there  is  nothing  to  fear,"  her 
sister  whispered.     "If  there  should  be " 

She  was  interrupted  by  the  old  ayah,  Baba,  run- 
ning into  the  room,  looking  scared,  and  trembling 
visibly. 

"Where's  the  sahib?"  she  said,  hoarsely.  "Ah, 
mem  sahib,  we  must  all  run  away,  or  we  shall  be 
killed,  and  my  little  missie  too!" 

"Are  you  all  mad?"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Vernon,  now 
growing  alarmed.     "Here — come  to   your   master." 

There  was  no  need,  for  Mr.  Vernon  entered  the 
room  that  moment,  followed  by  Mark  Maurice,  at 
whose  entrance  Jenny  shrank  bacd  to  her  place  on  a 
couch,  trembling  and  flushed. 

A  glance  at  her  husband  told  Mrs.  Veruou  that 
something  was  wrong,  for  his  features  were  drawn 
as  if  with  pain,  and  ghastly  while.  He  shuddered, 
too,  as  he  looked  at  her  and  her  sister. 

"What  is  it,  Charley?"  she  cried,  running  towards 
hini,  to  be  caught  in  his  arms. 

His  face  cleared  in  an  instant,  and,  though  pale, 
looked  firm  and  reassuring,  for  the  old  careless  non- 
chalance had  passed  away  now  that  there  was  work 
to  be  done. 

"I'm  afraid,  dear,"  he  said  quietly,  "that  there  is 


trouble  brewing  amongst  the  natives;  and  it  may  bo 
advisable  for  us  to  go  up  to  Sattara  for  a  few  days, 
in  case  of  danger." 

"What!  leave  the  house — everything?"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Vernon,  in  dismay. 

"Better  that  than  lose  our  lives, my  love,"  he  said. 
"I  have  been  talking  the  matter  over  with  Maurice, 
who  is  going  to  run  over  to  his  barracks,  and  get  to- 
gether a  party  of  his  horse  to  escort  us;  so,  while  he 
is  gone,  let  us  get  ready  for  flight." 

"But  is  it  dangerous?  Is  there  really  cause  for 
flight?"  said  Mrs.  Vernon. 

"If  I  were  alone,  I  should  say  no,"  replied  Ver- 
non; "but,  with  two  helpless  women  and  a  child,  I 
feel  bound  to  put  those  I  love  out  of  danger." 

As  he  spoke,  Maurice  had  made  his  way  to  Jen- 
ny's  side. 

"I  have  come  to  say  good-bye,"  he  said,  softly. 

"Good-bye,  Mr.  Maurice,"  said  Jenny,  hastily. 
"But  is  there  really  danger? 

"I  am  afraid  so,"  he  said  quietly.  "But  we  will 
try  and  keep  it  at  a  distance.  But,  Jenny,"  he 
whispered,  "it  may  happen  that  I  shall  not  return. 
I  do  not  wish  to  alarm  you  unnecessarily;  still, 
there  is  danger;  and  I  see  now,  for  the  first  time, 
that  we  have  been  despising  warnings.  If  I  do  not 
return — ." 

"But  I  thought  you  were  coming  back  to  be  our 
escort,  Mr.  Maurice?"  said  Jenny,  in  a  hurried,  ex- 
citable way. 

"lam — if  I  live!"  he  answered,  in  a  low  tone; 
"but  if  I  do  not,  Jenny  darling,  believe  that  I 
loved  you  most  dearly,  and  that  you  were  more 
than  life  to  me!  This  is  a  premature  avowal, 
but  my  excuse  is  that  I  may  never  see  you  again! 
Good-bye!" 

"Good-bye!"  came  in  a  whisper,  and  Jenny's  head 
was  averted. 

"You  will  give  me  your  hand — you  will  tell  me 
that  I  may  hope,  Jenny  darling?  You  are  angry 
with  me!  Forgive  me — I  dare  not  stay— it  is  for 
life! 

Jenny  Stewart  sat,  flushed  and  anxious.  It  was  so 
odd— so  strange  — and  yet  it  must  bo  so!  She  did 
love  this  man,  who  was  so  big,  and  brave,  and  hon- 
est, and  who  openly  showed  his  admiration  for  her. 
And  now  he  was  going  into  danger,  for  her  sake — to 
try  and  save  them!  She  felt  that  she  msst  give  him 
one  look — one  word  of  encouragement — a  touch  of 
her  hand.  But  she  did  not  turn  her  head,  only  very 
softly  put  her  hands  behind  her  for  him  to  take; 
and  she  knew  that  he  would  kiss  them,  and  that  it 
would  make  her  heart  beat,  and  she  would  feel 
frightened. 

A  little  farther,  and  a  little  farther,  those  hands 
stole  out;  but  he  did  not  take  them;  and  a  little  in- 
dignant tremor  ran  throuph  her.  He  would  not  take 
them,  because  she  would  not  turn  to  him.  Well, 
then,  he  should  not  take  them;  and  yet,  at  such  a 
time,  it  would  be  cruel  and  hard  of  her.  Yes,  she 
would  turn  her  face,  and  give  the  poor  fellow  one 
kind  look. 

She  turned  round,  and  involuntarily  stretched 
forth  her  hands,  accompanied  by  a  yearning  look, 
full  of  anguish,  for  she  suddenly  awoke  to  the  fact 
that  her  relenting  had  come  too  late,  and  that  he 
had  gone. 

Gone,  believing  her  to  be  cold,  and  heartless,  and 
bitter.  Gone!  perhaps  to  his  death,  and  not  know- 
ing that  she  loved  him  with  all  her  heart! 

*  *  »  *  #  *7 

There  was  a  busy  bustle  of  preparation  for  the 
next  few  minutes;  and  then  the  ayah  came,  tremb- 
ling,*to  announce  that  all  the  servants  had  gone — 
left  the  place  in  a  body. 

"The  rats  desert  the  sinking  ship!"  said  Vernon, 
bitterly.     "Well,  Baba,  why  don't  you  go,  too?" 

"What!  leave  little  missee?"  said  the  woman. 
"No,  massa  sahib,  I  no  leave  her! — never!" 

At  that  moment  there  was  the  sound  of  a  horse's 
feet,  and  a  trooper  galloped  up  with  a  piece  of  paper 
stained  with  blood.  It  was  from  a  sergeant  of 
the  Mahartta  Horse,  and  contained  these  few  words: 

"The  men  are  in  open  mutiny!     Fly!" 

It  was  for  some  moments  before  Vernon  could  re- 
alize the  fact  that  the  brief  message  was  addressed 
to  Lieutenant  Maurice,  and  not  to  him.  Then  as  he 
heard  the  sound  of  horse's  feet  once  more,  he  re- 
called the  fact  that  Maurice  had  gone  right  into  the 
danger  from  which  he  was  warned  to  flee. 

He  shuddered,  and  felt  no  time  must  be  lost.  The 
probabilities  were  that  one  of  the  first  acts  of  the 
mutineers  would  be  to  ride  over  to  the  Commission- 
er's house,  the  only  place  of  note  in  the  neighbor- 
hood; and  he  felt  sick  as  he  thought  of  the  position. 

They  must  fly,  then,  and  at  once!     The  scoandrel 


Eamo  was,  most  likely,  on  his  way  already,  mad  for 
revenge! 

He  armed  himself  in  a  few  seconds,  and  ran  out  to 
the  court-yard. 

The  messenger  had  gone.  He  might  have  heard 
his  horse's  feet,  only  he  was  too  much  occupied  with 
his  thoughts. 

To  run  back  to  the  drawing  room  was  the  work  of 
a  moment;  and,  as  he  went,  he  rapidly  made  up  his 
miad  as  to  what  he  would  do.  About  a  couple  of 
miles  away  there  was  a  ruined  mosque  iu  a  small 
wood.  If  they  could  reach  there,  it  would  give  them 
time  to  think— to  breathe,  as  it  were — and  devise 
some  plan  of  escape  to  a  place  of  safety,  for  he 
dared  not  attempt  the  town.  The  distance  was,  like 
the  danger,  great,  and  it  seemed  to  mean  running 
into  a  trap — to  go  straight  to  the  place  where  the 
Light  Horse  had  broken  into  open  mutiny. 

The  black  woman  was  apparently  faithful,  for, 
divining  the  fact  that  they  were  to  flee,  she  was 
ready  there,  with  the  sleeping  child  in  her  arms. 

Mr.  Vernon  and  Jenny,  too,  were  ready,  very  wan, 
but  both  quite  resolute,  though  the  latter's  counte- 
nance wore  a  wild,  desparing  look,  that  was  most 
painful. 

"Keep  a  good  heart!"  he  whispered,  though  ap- 
parently they  were  alone  in  the  house;  and  he 
lgpked  hastily  round,  for,  that  night,  danger  seemed 
to  lurk  in  the  air.  "Stand  ready  here,"  he  whis- 
pered again.  "I'll  go  and  look  round  the  place  be- 
fore we  start." 

Mrs.  Vernon  clung  to  him  for  a  moment,  and  then 
released  his  arm,  in  obedience  to  a  quiet,  firm  look; 
and  he  disappeared  into  the  darkness. 

"Oh,  Jenny!"  she  whispered,  hoarsely,  as  she 
held  her  sister;  "is  this  real,  or  only  some  horrible 
dream?     Only  a  few   hours  ago  we  were  so  happy!" 

She  might  well  exclaim,  for  their  comfortable 
home  had  been  quite  deserted  by  the  servants,  in 
obedience  to  some  mysterious  command;  and  now 
they,  too,  were  about  to  hurry  away,  fugitives  flee- 
ing from  impending  danger. 

Mr.  Vernon  returned  at  the  end  of  a  few  minutes, 
having  seen  nothing  to  excite  alarm,  though  for 
aught  he  could  tell  the  wood  and  plantations  might 
be  swarming  with  watching  foes;  and  as  he  glanoed 
hastily  around,  fancy  seemed  to  people  each  bush 
with  mutineers,  watching  for  an  opportunity  to 
spring. 

"Now,  then— quick!"  Vernon  whispered;  and  they 
passed  out  into  the  verandah,  but  only  to  stop  short, 
for  there  was  once  more  the  sound  of  galloping  hoofs; 
and  as  they  were  checked,  from  the  distance  came  a 
confused  noise  of  as  many  pursuers,  shouts,  tramp- 
ling hoofs,  and  strange  cries. 

"Go  on  towards  the  shrubbery,"  said  Mr.  Vernon, 
in  a  low  tone.  "I'll  cover  your  retreat.  Then  go  on 
by  the  pathway  through  the  wood— better  fall  into 
the  clutches  of  the  wild  beasts  than  of  these  sav- 
ages." 

They  passed  on  into  the  darkness,  while  Vernon 
stood,  pistol  iu  hand,  watching  in  the  pitchy  dark- 
ness that  had  fallen. 

It  was  not  for  long;  there  was  a  panting  noise, 
a  hasty  step,  and  a  man  hurried   through  the  house. 

"Vernon!  Vernon!  Is  any  one  here?  If  so,  an- 
swer a  friend!" 

"Mark!" 
'Charley!" 

"Thank  God!" 

The  two  men  gripped  hands  for  a  moment;  and 
Charles  Vernon  felt  that  his  hand  had  become  moist 
with  blood." 

"Are  you  hurt?"  he  whispered.  "Tell  me  as  we 
go.     This  way." 

"Yes;  be  sharp,"  said  Maurice;  "the  demons  are 
not  a  hundred  yards  away  now.  I  did  not  lead  them 
here,  for  they  had  planned  to  come,  lead  by  that 
recreant  Eamo.  I  had  a  hard  run.  Never  hunted 
before." 

They  hurried  along  the  garden  path  as  they  spoke 
with  the  sounds  of  pursuit  seeming  close  at  hand. 

Ver?aon  repeated  his  question,  "Are  you  hurt?" 

"Only  a  scratch—a  chop  on  the  shoulder  from  a 
sabre,  and  from  one  of  my  own  men!  It  was  the 
last  stroke,  though,"  he  added,  fiercely,  "of  that 
apostate  Ramo!  This  has  been  hatching  for  month?. 
He  is  a  big  man  and  leader  amongst  them;  and, 
Charley,"  he  added,  hoarsely,  <Hf  the  worst  comes 
to  the  worst,  and  I  go  down,  shoot  those  two  poor 
girls,  for  heaven's  sake;  it  will  be  an  act  of  love!" 

"It  hasn't  come  to  that  yet!"  said  Vernon,  hoarse- 
ly.    "This  way;  we  shall  soon  overtake  them." 

"Listen!"  said  Maurice,  halting  for  a  moment. 
"They  are  at  the  bungalow!" — for  a  loud  yell  arose. 
"They'll  feast  for  a  while,  and  then  burn  the  place 
and  come  in  pursuit." 

"But  this  is  only  a  slight  disturbance,  and  -will 
soon  be  checked?"  said  Vernon,  as  they  hurried 
once  more. 

"My  dear  boy,"  said  the  other,  "I  found  my  lads, 
whom  I  thought  faithful  to  the  death,  in  open  mu- 
tiny; and,  from  what  I  have  heard,  the  rising  is 
general  throughout  the  country." 

"Oh,    Maurice!"    murmured    Vernon.     "What  a 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


brute  I  was  to    bring  those    poor  women   here!     Let 
ns  get  on." 

At  the  end  of  a  dozen  yards  they  canioupon  them, 
crouched  togethor  and  trembling:  for  there  were 
steps  in  the  other  direction,  and  they  had  hardly 
time  to  draw  back  into  the  wood,  when  there  was  a 
hurried  trampling,  and  the  faint  gleam  of  white  gar- 
ments, with  the  click  of  a  sword  or  two,  and  a  party 
of  about  twenty  natives  hurried  by,  evidently  going 
up  to  the  Commissioner's  residence  to  help  in  its 
destruction. 

""We  have  not  left  a  moment  too  soon!"  said  Ver- 
non, encouragingly.  "The  fact  of  these  men  com- 
ing along  here  will  save  us  from  pursuit." 

"You  see  how  the  thing  has  been  planned!"  said 
Maurice;  and  then,  after  a  pause,  "Oh,  for  fifty 
stout  English  troopers,  well  mounted,  an  open  plain, 
and  a  couple  of  thousand  of  the  mutineers  in  our 
front!" 

"Hush!"  said  Vernon.     "Help   my  sister   aloDg." 

For  a  eouple  of  hours  they  hastened  on  through 
the  wood,  having  great  difficulty  in  keeping  to  the 
right  direction,  for  the  darkness  was  intense.  It 
was  evident,  too,  that  the  old  temple  was  at  a  much 
greater  distance  than  they  had  imagined;  but  at  last 
they  had  reached  the  great  grim  pile,  with  its  crum- 
bling stones  tottering  down  here  and  there. 

They  stood  without  iu  the  darkness,  listening  and 
gazing  up  at  the  place,  whose  outline  was  faintly 
discernible  against  the  black  sky.  Huge  trees  over- 
hung it  on  one  side,  and  the  place  was  covered  with 
clinging  vines  and  parasites,  which  rustled  and 
threatened  to  trip  up  Maurice,  as,  after  a  few  min- 
utes' watching,  he  stepped  forward  to  examine  the 
place. 

(To  be   Concluded.) 


himsolf  the  fortunate  possessor  of  good  taste,  and 
the  power  to  gratify  it.  He  exhibits  nine  paintings, 
at  least  six  of  which  are  amongst  the  best  in  the 
Gallery.     These  are  (G7»  Affection's     Last  Offering, 


power,  {.lid]  The  Awakening,  is  the  picture  con- 
cerning which  all  the  fuss  was  made,  which  we  re- 
ferred to  in  another  column.  It  is  now  again  un- 
covered, and   art  students  have   an  opportunity   of 


THE     ART    UALLEKY 

AT   THE 

MECHANICS'     FAIR. 


The  Art  Gallery  at  the  Fair  contains  this  year 
same  three  hundred  paintings,  of  which  about  fifty 
are  good,  the  remainder  varying  in  degrees  of  merit 
between  the  common  place  and  the  horrible.  It 
would  be  a  good  feature,  in  future  exhibitions,  to 
keep  apart  from  the  rest,  the  works  of  California 
artists,  which  have  not  been  previously  exhibited. 
At  present,  paintings  old  and  new,  native  and 
foreign,  are  mixed  in  a  haphazard  manner,  which 
makes  it  difficult  to  note  the  progress  our  native 
talent  is  making. 


Study  of  a  Hand. 


40.     ANDROMEDA.— For  fear  of   offend 
ing  the  newly   awakened   susceptibilities   of 
this  highly  moral  qity,  our  artist  has  borrowed 
for  Miss  Andromeda  a  small  article  of  attire 
from  his  wife. 


Toby  Rosenthal's  painting  of  German  children  plac- 
ing flowers  on  a  dead  companion;  (68)  Holland  Cut 
tie,  by  Savry;  (70)  TJie  Lady  of  Shallot,  a  three 
quarter  length  figure  finely  painted,  somewhat  after 
Turner's  manner,  by  Anna  M.  Lea;  (72)  The  Exile's 
Return,  another  of  Toby  Rosenthal's,  a  fine  study 
of  an  old  gateway;  (74)  Fruit,  a  delicate  painting 
by  Robbe,  and  (75)  Ihe  Unpleasant  Discourse,  a 
small  painting  by  Irving,  after  Meissonier's  style. 
(79)  Momvng  near  Munich,  by  Wengauer,  is  a  splen- 
did effect  of  sky  reflected  on  water,  near  which 
stands  an  old  thatched  cottage.  (81)  The  Redwoods, 
Russian  River,  the  property  of  E.  J.  Baldwin,  is 
another  product  of  Thos.  Hill's  brush,  and  shows 
his  power   in   this  branch  of  scenery.     Mr.  Water- 


The  first  33  pictures  in  the  Catalogue  have  been 
donated  by  the  artists  as  prizes  for  the  members  of 
the  Art  Association.  The  best  of  these  are  (10)  A 
Church  Door,  near  Paris,  by  Edwin  Deakin;  (11) 
Venice,  by  L.  D.  Robinson;  (21)  Early  Morning  on 
the  San  Joaquin  River,  a  clever  mist  effect,  by  J.  W. 
Rix;  (26)  A  Wood  Scene,  by  Miss  Nellie  Hopps; 
and  (33)  A  Landscape,  by  H.  Cleenewerck. 

Coming  to  the  Regular  Collection,  the  first  picture 
which  strikes  us  is  (34)  Thos.  Hill's  fine  large 
mountain  seen*1,  A  Bear  Hunt  in  the  Sierra,  the  prop- 
erty of  E.  J.  Baldwin;  (40)  Andromeda,hy  Erpikum, 
is  a  poor,  leaden  colored  piece  of  flesh  work,  which 
escaped  the  abuse  that  was  lavished  on  another 
painting,  because  it  is  not  so  life  bike.  (4G)  Gal- 
lard's  Entrance  to  Havre  is  a  well  painted  harbor 
view.  (51)  The  Unexpected  Visit,  by  Huebener,  a 
clever  piece  of  figure  painting,  represents  an  amor- 
ous country  couple  disagreeably  surprised  by  a  visit 
from  the  mother  of  the  fair  one.  Mr.  W.  R.  Watson 
exhibits  (62-65)  four  pretty  little  scenes  in  Austra- 
lia, painted  by  H.  J.  Johnstone.  (66)  Yosemite,  is 
another  painting  which  shows  Thos.  Hill's  bold 
touch.  The  misty  background  is  fine,  but  the  pain- 
ter has  taken  a  little  too  much  liberty  with  the  color 
box  in  the  foreground  even  for  one  of  our  wonderful 
California  sunrises.     Gen.  W.  H.  L.  Barnes,  shows 


Study  of  a  Hat. 


Rubbing  Noses. 


seeing  a  fine  specimen  of  flesh  work.  [149-152]  are 
four  well  executed  fruit  panels,  by  S.  M.  Brookes; 
]157]  Elslnore,  by  Moonlight,  is  a  skillfully  manipu- 
lated moonlight  scene  on  the  seashore;  [158]  Austin 
Creek,  by  Julian  Rix,  is  a  striking  and  effective 
painting  of  a  gloomy  ravine,  whose  tall  pines  shut 
out  the  last  shades  of  twilight.  An  old  trapper's  fire 
gleams  out  like  a  star  from  the  murky  background. 
A  grand  painting  is  [170]  Lake  Maggiore,  a  magnifi- 
cent view  of  a  picturesque  church  and  village, 
perched  on  a  rocky  declivity,  by  the  borders  of  that 
beautiful  lake,  on  the  bosom  of  which  a  rainbow  is 
reflected.  (^177]  hi  Ambush,  Jules  Tavernier's  fine 
painting,  the  property  of  A.  S.  Hallidie,  we  consider 
the  gem  of  the  collection.     The  first  rays.of  the  sun 


THE  A  WAKENING.— The  young  lady  has 
had  a  heavy  supper  and  kicked  all  the  bed 
clothes  off  during  the  night. 


tinge  a  ridge  of  mysterious  looking  cliffs,  on  the  side 
of  a  road,  up  which  a  wagon  is  approaching,  whilst 
hidden  amongst  the  sedges,  by  a  bridge  which  the 
vehicle    must    pass,    some    Indians  are    concealed, 


house  exhibits  (92  a  fine  Bronze,  [97]  Mount  Rainier 
is  another  of  Hill's  fine  mountain  views;  [124]  Aus- 
tin Creek,  by  Miss  N.  Hopps,  is  a  skillfully  painted 
little  picture;  1.129]  Maaztlan,  by  F.  Schafer,  is  a 
curious  piece  of  realistic  coloring,  and  reminds  one 
of  the  old  school  of  Italian  landscape  painting.  Mr. 
Firmin  Bouvy,  the  portrait  painter,  has  a  number  of 
his  exquisite  minatures  on  view,  [136-144],  as  also 
two  or  three  little  gems  of  pictures,  which  show  that 
he  can  do  something  more  than  paint  rjortraits. 
[145]  North  Heads,  by  G.  J.  Denny,  the  property  of 
the  James  Lick  Trust,  is  a  magnificent  piece  of  wild, 
rocky  sea  shore,  with  the  heavy  breakers  beating  on 
a  wreck   strewed  beach.     It  is  a  painting   of  great 
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ready  to  fire  on  the  approaching  party.  [180]  Nur- 
emberg Cathedral,  a  fine  interior  by  M.  Ainmiller, 
belongs  to  S.  P.  Dewey.  1197]  Good  Morn- 
ing, is  a  picture  of  an  arm,  with  a  repulsive 
looking  face  in  the  back  ground.  It  reminds  one  of 
a  member  of  the  Dupont  street  sisterhood,  looking 
out  of  a  window. 

Turning  to  Koom  No.  2,  we  find  [199]  a  number 
of  sketches  by  pupils  of  the  art  school,  a  few  of 
■which  have  merit,  but  of  the  majority,  the  less  that 
is  said  the  better.  [201]  lake  Tahoe,  a  large  paint- 
ing by  Thos.  Hill,  does  not  compare  favorably  with 
many  of  his  other  works  Mr.  O.  Kaltschmidt  seems 
to  be  determined  to  make  up  in  space,  for  what  is 
lacking  in  quality.  He  exhibits  twenty  more  or  less 
horrible  canvases  [202-221].  We  suppose  the  man- 
agement thought  any  thing  was  better  than  bare 
walls,.  Some  photographs  of  gold  mining  in  the 
Sierras  in  '52  are  interesting  reminiscences  of  those 
bygone  days. 

Koom  3  contains  little  of  merit  [266  |  Tlie  I.iitle 
Pet  Hog;  a  stiff  looking  child  holding  a  dog  by  a 
string,  might,  with  almost  equal  appropriateness,  be 
a  little  pet  dog  holding  a  child,  as  far  as  the  expres- 
sion on  the  faces  is  concerned.  Mr.  Watkius  has 
[316]  some  of  his  very  fine  photographs  of  Arizona 
and  the  Tosemite  Valley.  Several  Business 
Colleges  exhibit  a  collection  of  terribly  com- 
plicated atrocities  in  pen  flourishing.  There 
is  one  really  fine  piece  of  work,  which  shows 
what  can  be  done  with  the  pen.  It  is  a  copy  of  an 
old  engraving,  and  was  executed  by  one  Fratrel,  at 
Mannheim,  in  1779. 

As  before  remarked,  it  would,  we  think,  be  well 
another  year  to  separate  native  productions  from  the 
rest,  and  offer  a  few  more  special  premiums,  to  en- 
courage home  talent. 


We  imagined 
that  the  Upper 
Crust  had  suffi- 
cient merit  to 
cause  it  to  run 
for  more  than 
ten  days,  but 
it  was  with- 
drawn on  Sun- 
day. The  the- 
atre going  pub- 
lic of  San  Francisco  is  certainly  somewhat 
difficult  to  please.  It  says  but  little  for  the 
good  taste  of  our  citizens  that  a  piece  of  this 
description,  abounding  in  witty  dialogue  and 
amusing  situations,  cannot  hold  the'  boards 
for  more  than  ten  days;  whilst  the  absurd 
exaggeration  of  a  nonsensical  character  will 
draw  crowds  for  nearly  double  that  number  of 
weeks.  And  new  Maguire  telegraphs  that 
he  has  secured  the  "greatest  burlesque  com- 
pany that  ever  crossed  the  Continent,"  so 
we  shall  shortly  see  the  only  three  open 
theatres  in  San  Francisco  devoted  to  legs 
and  nonsense.  A  sorry  spectacle.  But 
people  mustn't  grumble  at  the  managers, 
for  they  only  provide  whit  they  see  a  demand 
for. 

Irue  to  the  Gore,  the  "Celebrated  Prize 
Drama,"  produced  on  Monday,  at  the  Bald- 
win, "for  the  first  time  in  12  years,"  is  one 
of  those  good  old  fashioned  five  act  dramas 
which  were  in  vogue  before  the  frothy 
French  operas  began  to  make  their  appear- 
ance. It  is  a  goed  honest  play,  abound- 
ing in  stirring  situations,  the  dialogue  is 
above  the  average,  and  it  was  received  with 
many  evidences  of  approval  by  a  sparsely 
filled  house.  The  scene  is  on  the  Devon- 
shire Coast,  in  England.  Time,  July  1588, 
when  the*  "Invincible  Armada"  made  its 
unsuccessful  attempt  to  land  an  army  on 
Britain's  shores.  The  hero  of  the  piece, 
Martin  Truegold,  a  Pilot,  and  Keeper  of  the 
Beacon  of  Plymouth  Hoe,  is  drugged,  and 
taken  on  board  the  Santa  Fe,  a  Spanish  ves- 
sel, to  pilot  the  fleet  into  the  harbor,  but  he 
guides  the  ship  on  to  the  rock  atEddystone, 
,  where  it  is  wrecked,  and  most  of  the  crew 
are  drowned.  Martin,  having  been  found  on 
the  rock  with  some  of  the  survivors,  of  the 
Spanish  crew,  is  condemned  to  be  hanged 
as  a  traitor,  and  having  given  a  promise  not 
to  criminate  the   real   traitors,  who  drugged 


him,  he  is  powerless  to  help  himself,  nor 
will  he  allow  his  wife,  who  knows  the  truth, 
to  speak.  He  is  saved  by  a  gipsy  girl,  Mo- 
rah,  who  is  devoted  to  him,  and  acts 
throughout  as  his  protecting  angel.  In  the 
last  act,  Queen  Elisabeth  appears  on  the 
scene,  knights  the  hero,  punishes  the  guilty, 
and  all  ends  happily. 

O'Neil  is  well  suited  with  his  part  as  Martin 
Truegold,  and  looks  quite  the  frank,  straight- 
forward British  sailor.  DeBelville  had  a  new 
class  of  character  as  Daingerfield,  a  crafty 
Jesuit  priest,  disguised  as  a  merchant.  He 
made  a  rather  burly  Jesuit.  Mr.  Pope  Cooke, 
as  Wallet,  the  Peddler,  seemed  hardly  at 
home  in  his  role.  He  made  several  bad 
mistakes  on  the  opening  night,  in  one 
of  which,  speaking  of  Daingerfield  as 
a  merchant  from  New  York,  he  brought 
down  the  house.  Mr.  Bradley  was  dis- 
tinguished and  pleasing  as  the  Lord  High 
Admiral.  The  large  number  of  speaking 
characters  in  this  piece  brought  to  the  front 
some  unknown  talent  in  the  smaller  parts. 
Miss  Adeline  Stanhope  acted  with  much 
spirit  and  feeling  as  Morah,  the  faithful  gip- 
sy girl,  who  is  in  love  with  Martin,  and  Miss 
Andrews  was  a  satisfactory  Mabel,  the  hero's 
bride. 

The  piece  went  off  satisfactorily  for  a  first 
night,  when  the  number  of  the  characters  is 
considered,  but  there  are  some  glaring  in- 
congruities. For  instance,  Truegold,  when 
he  starts  from  the  rock  to  swim  for  several 
miles,  would  probably  not  plunge  into  the 
sea  with  his  boots  on.  Again,  the  ship  which 
appears  in  the  offing,  would  pass  very  well 
for  a  China  clipper,  but  hardly  for  a  vessel 
of  the  16th  century.  Irue  to  the  Core  will 
not  probably  hold  the  stage  for  many  days. 
Ninon,  the  London  success,  is  promised 
next.  Maguire  brings  with  him  the  Vokes 
family,  as  well  as  the  burlesque  company 
above  referred  to. 

At  the  Bush  St.,  Miss  Melville  re-appears 
on  Monday,  in  the  Royal   Middy. 


A  Poe-it  sends  us  a  production,  which  he 
says  is  a  good  as  Tennyson.  This  is  the  first 
verse: 

On  a  seaside  waste  of  silver  sand, 
Through  the  sheen  of  the  shining  xnoon, 

I  danced  one  night  with  :he  fEiry  band, 
And  glode  the  glide  of  the  gloon. 

It  may  be  as  good  as  Tennyson,   but  it's  not 
good  enough  for  this  paper,  by  a  long   shot. 

A.  Suggest. — Tour  idea  has  already  oc- 
curred to  us.  You  see  we  have  partly  car- 
ried it  out  in  the  present  number. 

Several  persons  seem  to  think  that  we 
made  a  mistake  in  publishing  our  recent  car- 
toon "An  Ambush,"  because  they  say, 
"ninety  per  cent,  of  our  readers  are  Demo- 
crats." Now,  supposing  this  is  the  case, 
which  it's  not,  all  we  can  say  is,  that  if  any 
of  our  respected  subscribers  are  too  weak- 
kneed  to  hear  the  truth,  when  it  cuts  their 
way,  they  had  perhaps  better  cease  to  read 
this  journal,  as  we  purpose  saying  right  out 
what  we  deem  correct,  without  waiting  to  con- 
sider whether  our  opinions  are  shared  by  the 
majority  of  our  subscribers. 


Please  don't  write  with  invisible  ink. 
Please  don't  send  us  any  jokes  about  your  mother- 
in-law. 

Please  don't  call  us  a  "valuable  paper." 
Please  remember  that  even  editors  are  mortal. 


Helen  Wllmans  sends  us,  with  a  contri- 
bution the  following  letter: 

Ed.  Wasp: — In  your  column  headed  "Answers  to  Correspon- 
dents," I  notice  several  items.  So  far  as  your  present  corres- 
pondent is  concerned  you  may  take  them  out  of  print. 

In  the  first  place  I  don't  write  with  invisible  int. 

In  the  second  place  I  never  had  a  mother-in-law.  If  I  had 
had  one  she  would  have  died  before  this;  and  if  she  had  not 
done  bo  I  would  appoint  her  funeral  for  this  time  next  year, 
and  subscribe  for  the  Wasp  aB  a  sure  means  of  killing  her. 

In  the  third  place,  having  been  raised  up  in  the  fear  of  God. 
there  is  no  danger  of  my  calling  you  a  "valuable  paper."  And 
fourthly,  that  editors  are  mortal,  I  do  most  generouBly  believe. 
I  am  not  bo  cruel  as  to  wish  them  a  life  of  immortality,  know- 
ing as  well  aB  I  do  what  they  would  have  to  expect. 

I  send  you  an  article  for  publicatiou,  which  you  will  accept 
if  you  have  the  brains  to  appreciate  it ;  which  I  consider  doubt- 
ful. But  if  you  do  not  want  it  some  other  editor  does.  There 
are  a  few  editors  in  the  city  that  are  neither  idiotic  nor  insane 
— as  strange  as  it  may  seem  to  you,  and  I  have  some  hope  of 
rinding  one.  Therefore  I  don't  want  this  chucked  into  the 
waste  basket.  Just  open  your  heart  to  the  tune  of  a  two-cent 
stamp,  and  send  it  back  to  me.  Helen  Wh.itans. 

Our  waste  basket  is  full  just  now,  Helen, 
and  so  are  our  columns,  but  in  a  week  or  two 
we  hope  to  find  room  in  the  latter  for  your 
article. 


The  G-rand  Carnival  Bal  Masque. 

Col.  Andrews  means  business.  There  is  no  doubt 
he  deserves  his  reputation  as  one  of  the  most  enter- 
prising gentlemen  in  this  city.  Very  few  would 
have  the  nerve  to  get  up  an  entertainment  for  one 
night,  at  an  outlay  of  $20,000.  He  promises  to  be  re- 
warded for  his  pluck,  as  we  are  informed  he  has  al- 
ready disposed  of  nearly  all  the  seats  for  tho  ap- 
proaching Carnival  Ball,  to  be  given  at  the  close  of 
the  Mechanics'  Fair,  on  Friday  evening,  October 
8th.  Thousands  will  probably  be  disappointed, 
unless  they  procure  their  seats  in  good  time.  Grand 
preparations  are  being  made  for  the  President  of  the 
United  States  and  suite,  who  are  to  be  present.  The 
invitation  card  and  envelope  are  splendid  pieces  of 
work,  far  superior  to  those  produced  when  General 
Grant  was  here  last  year.  They  will  be  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  Diamond  Palace,  where  all  are  invited  to 
call  and  examine  them.  The  decorations  for  the 
Pavilion  will  be  grand.  The  groups  composing  the 
Grand  March  will  extend  for  over  a  mile  in  length. 
Four  of  the  best  bands  in  the  city  have  been  engaged, 
and  nothing  that  money  and  taste  can  procure  wili 
be  omitted  to  make  this  the  grandest  affair  of  the 
kind  that  has  ever  been  witnessed  in  this  country. 
Col.  Andrews  has  issued  a  tasteful  Programme  of 
Proceedings  and  List  of  Prizes,  in  the  shape  of  a 
pamphlet  of  16  pages,  with  handsome  illuminated 
cover.  From  it,  we  gather  amongst  others,  the  fol- 
lowing particulars : 

There  will  be  fifty-nine  handsome  prizes  offered 
for  competition  amongst  the  participants.  These  are 
of  considerable  value,  representing  thousands  of  dol- 
lars, and  are  now  on  exhibition  at  the  Pavilion. 
They  are  selected  from  the  Diamond  Palace,  which 
is  a  guaranty  of  their  genuineness,  and  nothing  to 
compare  with  them  has  ever  before  been  offered  in 
this  country  at  a  similar  entertainment.  Such 
awards  cannot  fail  to  attract  spirited  competition. 
The  auditorium  will  be  brilliantly  illuminated  with 
calcium  lights.  One  of  the  most  interesting  features 
of  the  entertainment  will  be  the  distribution  of 
prize  packages,  by  a  number  of  flying  birds,  who,  at 
a  given  signal,  will  be  liberated  from  three  crowns 
in  the  Pavilion,  with  prizes  hung  about  their  necks, 
suspended  by  gay  ribbons.  The  Committee  on 
Awaid  is  composed  of  a  number  of  our  best  citizens,, 
and  competitors  may  therefore  be  assured  of  a  fair 
field  and  no  favor.  The  Hon.  D.  A  .  MacDonald  will 
be  Grand  Marshal  of  the  night.  Every  convenience 
will  be  furnished,  free  of  charge,  to  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen in  their  respective  attiring  rooms.  The  gal- 
lery will  be  reserved  for  spectators,.  For  the  con- 
venience of  persons  residing  at  Oakland,  there  will 
be  an  extra  boat,  which  will  leave  at  3  o'clock  A.  M. 
Masks  may  be  retained  the  entire  evening,  if  de- 
sired. The  Grand  March  will  signalize  the  opening 
at  nine  o'clock.  This  promises  to  be  a  gorgeous 
spectacle,  composed  of  character  representations, 
historical  scenes,  comic  personations,  brilliant  tab- 
leaux, and  grotesque  groupings. 

In  reply  to  an  enquiry  as  to  why  he  placed  the 
tickets  at  such  a  low  price,  the  Colonel  very  sensibly 
remarked  that  he  could  make  it  pay  better  at  $1.50 
than  he  could  at  $10.  He  says  he  might  have  a 
thousand  spectators  at  $10,  perhaps  3000  at  $5,  and 
possibly  6000  at  $3.  Even  then  the  great  hall  would 
seem  comparatively  empty,  but  at  $1.50  he  expects 
to  have  not  less  than  20,000  people  present. 
His  financial  calculations  seem  to  be  made  on  a  logi- 
cal basis,  and  we  wish  him  all  the  success  he 
deserves. 
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CLIPPINGS. 


around  for  a  few  years. 


One  thousand  Ame- 
rican ministers  are 
in  Europe,  getting 
ready  to  open  their 
sermons  by  remark- 
ing, ""When  I  was 
in" — 

Womankind  is  like 
cider — sweet  when 
first  squeezed,  but 
growing  more  vine- 
gar-like  after  lying 
— New  Haven  Register. 


I  ana  not  much  of  an  actress,  but  I  have 
four  faterless  children  dependent  upon  me 
for  support. — Cin.  Sat.  Night. 

There  is  one  Brooklyn  man  whose  cook  is 
yery  pretty  and  nice,  and  yet  he  never  makes 
love  to  her.  That's  the  sort  of  men  Brook- 
lyn has.     She  i3  his  wife. — Boston  Post. 

Some  people  are  affected  differently  by  dif- 
ferent effects  from  what  other  people  who 
are  not  affected  similarly  by  an  agency  that 
is  like  unto  the  same  kind  of  an  agent  bear- 
ing proportion  to  the  first  cause. — Cincinnati 
Gazelle. 

A  merchant  whose  time  for  the  past  year 
has  been  so  much  taken  up  that  he  has  been 
unable  to  remain  at  home  except  at  meal 
time,  concluded  to  take  a  vacation.  A  friend 
asked  him  where  he  intended  to  go,  and  he 
said  he  thought  he  would  go  home  and  get 
acquainted  with  his  family. 

A  gentleman  tsld  one  of  his  friends  that 
for  an  eternity  his  wife  had  denied  to  be 
more  than  29  years  of  age.  "My  wife  is 
more  reasonable,"  said  the  friend;  "I  haye 
at  last  persuaded  her  to  be  32,  but  I  haye 
never  been  able  to  coax  her  along  any 
further." — Boston  Courier. 

The  eon  of  Prudhomme,  just  from  college, 
has  aspirations  for  a  literary  career.  He  has 
written  a  novel,  which  he  read  to  his  father. 
"Just  think,"  said  the  latter  to  erne  of  his 
friends,  "that  boy  of  mine  has  written  such 
a  novel  that,  out  of  regard  for  his  youthful 
innocence,  I  have  been  obliged  to  forbid  his 
reading  it!" 

"Why  is  it,"  says  a  bore  to  a  friend,  "that 
you  call  on'me  and  never  invite  me  to  call  on 
you?"  "Well,  you  see,"  replied  the  other, 
"it  is  because  when  I  go  to  your  house  and 
you  bore  me  I  can  take  my  hat  and  go, 
whereas  if  I  invite  you  to  my  house  and  you 
bore  me  I  couldn't  very  well  put  you  out, 
you  know."    . 

He  opens  the  door  cautiously,  and  poking 
his  head  in,  in  a  suggestive  sort  of  way,  as  if 
there  was  more  to  follow,  inquired,  "Is  this 
the  rinktum '?"  "The  what  my  friend  ?"  "Is 
this  the  rinktum — sinktum — sanctum,  or 
some  such  place,  where  the  editors  live  ?" 
"This  is  the  editorial  room,  yes  sir.  Come 
in."  "No;  I  guess  I  won't  come  in.  I  wan- 
ted to  see  what  a  rinktum  was  like,  that's  all. 
Looks  like  our  garrat;  only  wuss.  Good 
day. — New  Haven  Register. 

George  Eliot  soys  that  girls  are  "delicate 
vessels."  They  are  the  sort  of  vessels  that 
young  men  frequently  put  to  their  lips;  but 
they  are  not  so  delicate  as  their  pallor  often 
implies.  Did  George  never  hear  of  a  girl 
walking  3000  quarter  miles  in  3000  quarter 
hours  ?  It  is  the  girl  who  dances  until  two 
a.  m.,  and  who  sits  at  the  piano  two  hours 
in  the  afternoon  and  sings   "Mother,   Dear, 


is  Growing  Old,"  while  her  maternal  parent 
is  frying  slapjacks  for  supper,  who  is  a  "de- 
licate vessel." — Norr.  Hem'  I . 

A  pretty  girl  at  a  Saucelito  picnic  last  week 
astounded  her  escort  and  friends  by  refusing 
all  attentions  tendered  by  her  gentleman 
friends.  Sue  peremptorUy  declined  to  dance, 
swing,  run  races  or  climb  the  rocks  after 
ferns.  Later  in  the  day  she  was  found  by 
another  pullback  of  the  species  weeping  bit- 
terly under  a  bush. 

"What  on  ea-ith's  the  matter,  Gussie  ?" 
asked  the  other  girl. 

"Why,  you  see,  Meliudy,  I  can't  enjoy 
myself,  nor  have  a  good  time,  nor  nuthin'. 
I  started  off  in  such  a  hurry  that  I  forgot  to 
put  on  my  other  stockings." 

Thus  conscience  doth  make  cowards  of  us 
all,  etc.—  S.  F.  Post. 
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Better  than  Physic. 

The  time  has  gclie  by  wheu  Pacific  Coast  Manu- 
facturers of  Wines  and  Spirits  were  compelled  to 
hide  their  products  under  a  foreign  name  to  ensure 
a  sale  for  the  same.  It  is  now  generally  conceded 
that  all  the  juice  of  our  vineyards  needed,  to  give 
them  an  equality  with  the  best  European  brands, 
was  age  and  care  in  manufacturing.  The  N.  Brandy, 
made  by  General  Naglee  of  San  Jose,  possesses  both 
characteristics,  and  will  be  found  on  trial  to  be  su- 
perior to  anything  in  the  world  as  regards  purity 
and  wholesomeness.  It  is  endorsed  by  all  physi- 
cians and  will  produce  no  headache  or  unpleasant 
after  effects.  For  sale  at  all  first  class  Druggists, 
Grocers,  and  Barrooms,  and  wholesale  at  the  Agency 
419  Pine  Street. 


In  the  Whole  Historv  of  Medicine 

No  preparation  has  ever  performed  such  marvel- 
lous cures,  or  maintained  so  wide  a  reputation,  as 
At/ee's  Cheeet  Pectoral,  which  is  recognized  as  the 
world's  remedy  for  all  diseases  of  the  throat  and 
lungs.  Its  long  continued  series  of  wonderful  cures 
in  all  climates  has  made  it  universally  known  as  a 
safe  and  reliable  agent  to  employ.  Against  ordinary 
colds,  which  are  the  forerunners  of  more  serious 
disorders,  it  acts  speedily  and  surely,  always  reliev- 
ing suffering,  and  often  saving  life.  The  protection 
it  affords,  by  its  timely  use  in  the  throat  and  chest 
disorders  of  children,  makes  it  an  invaluable  reme- 
dy to  be  kept  always  on  hand  in  every  home.  No 
person  can  afford  to  be  without  it,  and  those  who 
have  once  used  it  never  will.  From  their  knowledge 
of  its  Composition  and  effects,  physicians  use  the 
Cherry  Pectoral  extensively  in  their  practice,  and 
Clergymen  recommend  it.  It  is  absolutely  certain 
in  its  remedial  effects,  and  will  always  cure  where 
cures  are  possible. 

For  Sle  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Keport,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


LIDDLE    &    KAEDING-, 

/"-«  1'N.  PISTOL  AND  RIFLE  MANUFACTURERS,  5X8 
vU~  Washington  Street,  San  Francim-o.  Muzzle  arid  Breech 
Loading  Shot  Guns  of  the  most  Celebrated  English  and  Ameri- 
can makers.  nyRapalring  and  new  work  done  and  warranted 
to  give  satisfaction  or  no  ebarge. 


L.    HEINZE, 

T3RACTICAL  GLASSBLOWER,  CO'*  CALIFORNIA  ST., 
.1  cor.  Kearnv.  Manufacturer  of  Blown,  Pressed  and 
Moulded  Glassware.     ffy^All  kinds  of  Glass  ornaments  neatly 

!■•  i-air--  1. 


J.    MEYERS, 


M 


EROHANT  TAILOR.  Mil  KEARNY  STREKT,  i 
fornis.  Sun  Francisco. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIAKD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STEEET,  S.  F. 


sKETMRY    TIETJEN 
UKENfty;AHR£NS, vEI&a.  I  TH.y.  BOB  STEL. 


$$£" '.'.-.,  1420  ~ .1434- ""g,^--J>irlE.STNEA8  POLK 


W¥^Y» 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

"T^-TATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.     BIRDS  AND  AN I- 
1  ^J     mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the   most  careful   manner.      Particular  attention   paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.     GO'i  California  street. 


RENAED'S 


-{PASTILLES  DE  PARTS.  CERTAIN  CURE  FOR  DY3PEP- 
1  sia.  Sick  Headache,  Heartburn,  Habitual  Costiveness, 
and  to  sweeten  the  breath.  For  sale  at  every  first-class  Drug 
Store.  Principal  Depot.  836  1-2  MARKET  STREET.  Price 
25  Cents  a  Box.    Orders  by  Post  Card  promptly  attended  to. 


UNITED    CO-OPERATIVE. 

/~*\  O  TO  THE  UNITED  CO-OPERATIVE,  GO.-.  KEARNY 
V3T  Street,  for  a  pair  of  their  S'J.UO  EASTERN  ALEXIS  or 
GAITERS. 


WM.    H.    CARL, 

Successor  to 

Cooper — 105    Oregon  St. 


L.  G-.  SRESOVICH  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS.  WHOLESALE  DEALERS,  AND  COMMIS- 
mission  Merchants  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits,  all 
kinds  of  Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Walnuts,  Brazil  Nuts,  Pecan 
Nuta,  Filberts,  Peanuts,  Almonds,  Dates,  etc.,  etc.  505  &  507 
Sansome  Street,  Niantic  Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal.  Canned 
Goods,  Third  and  Fourth  Streets,  between  Julian  and  Empire, 
San  Jose,  Cal.    Branch  House  in  Honolulu,  H.  I. 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND   CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  10253J  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS, 

TT    ADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE   A   REALLY   FINE   CUP   OF 

_| J  Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  Knewing  &  Co.,  123  California 

Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


IF  YOU  ARE  OUT  OF  WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 

PATENT    COVERS 

may  be  obtained  at  the 


EnOR    FILING    THE    "WASP 
I     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


Mechanics'  Institute 

FAIRS 

1880, 

OPENS  AUGUST  10, 


— AND- 


Closes  September    iith. 
S.  P.  CORNWALL,  Pres 

J.  H.  CULVER,  Secretary. 


CALIFORNIA 

CLOVES 

|  WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  Office:  506  Market 
Street.     Send  for  Price  List. 
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THE    ILLTJSTEATED    WASP. 


VIENHA 

Concept  Gardens 

Cor.lSutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TTVOLI.) 

THE     GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCEETS, 

lightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  MR.  WILLIAM    I  OlSM.It- 
MISS  HILDA  THOMAS.  Soprano, 

MISS  It  M'HL'L  LOEWEJfTHAL,  Contralto. 
Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATUJEE  COXCERT,  eTery  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

ra.FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  11.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified,  and  fitted  np  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RASGES  and  TIX  WARE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FEANCISCO. 

^Agents  lor  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAR  BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
18£3. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
he  most  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
horonghly   diagnosed,  free   of  charge,    and  all 
E^  kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
t^prices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to  the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  lree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S3r  PRICES  REDUCED!  sgr 

O.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,   near   Bush 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


—Kern  county  has  47,500  acres  of  irrigated  lands. 

— There  is  not  one  Republican  paper  in  Colusa 
county. 

— Sis  hundred  and  ninety-seven  workmen  are  em- 
ployed on  the  Mare  Island  Navy  Yard. 

— The  Punta  de  Laguna  Ranch,  in  Northern  Santa 
Barbara,  is  to  be  subdivided  for  sale.  It  contains 
24,922  acres. 

— Simon  Rodman  of  Visalia,  has  agreed  to  fast 
thirty  days,  for  two  hundred  dollars  offered  him  by 
T.  Bacigalupi. 

— A  recent  find  at  Hayden  Hill,  Plumas  county,  is 
said  to  be  a  vein  about  seven  incheB  thick,  and  yields 
at  the  rate  of  from  $5,000  to  $8,000  per  ton. 

—The  San  Diego  JVews  vouches  for  the  following; 
A  lawyer  of  our  acquaintance,  who  does  something 
also  as  a  rancher,  bought  a  good  deal  of  barley  last 
season,  and  put  it  up  snugly  in  his  barn,  one  layer 
of  sacks  above  the  other,  and  used  it  as  he  reqHired 
it.  Having  exhausted  the  upper  layers,  he  started 
in  recently  to  open  the  sacks  which  had  been  lying 
on  the  ground  floor,  when,  to  his  amazement  and 
disgust,  he  found  all  the  sacks  full  of  earth,  instead 
of  barley.  The  first  idea  that  occurred  to  him  was 
that  he  had  been  cheated  in  the  purchase,  and  had 
been  sold  eaith  instead  of  barley.  But  a  more  min- 
ute examination  disclosed  where  the  cheat  came  in. 
It  had  all  been  done  by  Mr.  Gopher.  The  barn  had 
no  floor,  and  the  gophers  thought  it  no  robbery  to 
extract  the  barley  from  the  sacks,  and  then  fill  them 
with  earth.     This  is  a  true  story. 

— A  number  of  ladies  and  gentlemen,  visitors  at 
Glenbrook,  recently  went  to  the  Summit  at  the  head 
of  the  large  flume.  After  witnessing  the  rapid  flow 
of  the  water  and  great  quantitities  of  wood  floating 
in  it,  one  of  the  party  suggested  that  none  present 
dared  take  a  trip  down  the  flume.  An  offer  of  a 
wager  was  made  and  accepted  by  Witcher  Harlow 
and  Miss  Belle  Graham,  both  of  San  Francisco.  The 
two  foolhardy  young  folks  jumped  upon  a  pile  or 
raft  of  wood  and  rapidly  floated  down  the  flume  for 
a  distance  of  a  mile  or  more,  when  a  sudden  lurch 
caused  them  to  lose  their  equilibrium  and  they  were 
thrown  faces  formost  among  the  wildly  tossed  wood. 
A  half-mile  from  the  place  of  the  disaster  they  were 
fished  out  by  a  couple  of  flume  watchmen,  badly 
bruised  and  cut  up,  but  otherwise  uniDJured.  The 
reckless  couple,  with  their  friends,  arrived  in  this 
city  last  evening. — Carson  Appeal. 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 

A  CAR  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST    AREIYED 

—AT— 

ARION     MALL, 

If.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets. 

ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 
HENRY  GRIMM. 


L.  A.  EEETELrXG  S    PATENT 


$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.00, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE  F 

l^'The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
band. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 

California. 
Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 


BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Coast  who  do. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  OURTAZ,  20  O'FarreU  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  and  CloakMaker 

10241  Lark  in  St.  IVear  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

ur  w  n  o  x*  m  T1  mm.  m^t^ 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902   LAEKTN  ST.,   bet.    Post   and   Geary, 

CHARLES  F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher    on    the    ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     3^"Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP- 
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IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  ruuniug  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TOT  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


~  £*^ 


\  ----- 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
. twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  (ire  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^ them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sidea  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cnp.    js  now  in  use   throughout   the 

Z^^TlUttl  world-  ""J  we  "fer  to  near], 

per  minute,  and  the  drops  all     first-class    establishments 

can  be  counted  as    they  on    tlli3   coast    for  evidence  of 

Baueettr0Ugh    ""■    gl8S8  its  efficacy. 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGSAL  OIL  for  ontside  lights  of  vessels,  etc 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATTJM  &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 

Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


£  THE 


ftMM^^^E 


imp- 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  m  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES,  RAFTS,  etc.,  then  by  the  construction  of  ROOMY  PLATFORMS  with  SEATS  for 
spectators,  al'so  an  ELEVATED  PLATFORM  in  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  children. 

t^STRICT  PROPRIETY  ENFORCED. 

Fcot  o±    I^TflKIiSr  AJNT>  HYDE  STS. 


THE 


J,  M,  BRTJHSWICK  I  BALKE  CO, 
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SOLE  MANUFACTURERS  AND  PATENTEES  OF  THE 


Standard,     Monarch,     Nonpareil    and    Novelty. 
Billiard   and   Fool   Tables. 

The  J    M    BRUNSWICK  &  BALKE  CO.,  Billiard  Table  Manufacturers,  and  Dealer3  in   Billiard   Ma- 
terials.   ' All  Billiard  Tables  supplied  with  the  CELEBRATED  MONARCH  CUSHIONS. 

Nos.    653    &    655    MARKET    STREET,    opposite    Kearny    St. 

SAN  FBA1SI  CISCO,  CAL. 


A.RIZ02STA. 


KQlJ. 


E;VE««(f   SATURDAY 


JSanFrancisco,  September  W\M\JEEBBZ 


^'OVVtC'E  :,- 


-^  N.W.  COR    OF  KEARNY    5T-^~ 


NTO  CAL.^ 

THE   WASP 


"ENTERED   AT  THE  POST   OFFICE  AT  SAN  FRANCISCO  OAL.  A^O  ADMITTED    F»(?   TRANSMISSION  TH^OUS^  TH,E  (^AILfl  AT  SECtWO  CLASS    RATES? 
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THE    ZLLUSTEATED    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEH  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(JNVAKIABLY'  IN  ADVANCE) 

^Postage-Free) 

One  Year 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


$4.00 
$2.00 
$1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTHAMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -         -         -         -        $5.00 
Six  Months       -  -  -  -    $2.50 

Three  Months      -         -  -         $1.25 


TAKE  NOTICE. 

A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  mails  the  Wasp  anywhere. 
BACK  NUMBERS  of  the  Wasp  for  sale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  inyariably  in  advance. 

(^■CONTRIBUTIONS  for  the  Wasp  should  be 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  602  Califor- 
nia Street. 


SATURDAY,  SEPT.  11,  1880. 


irregular 

Repocrattc  Ticket. 


:  v  hi' 


PRESIDENT  : 


Jafleld 


Scobraham    Garcock, 

OF  OHIOVANIA. 


nil:    i  e< T.-i-i:i;sn>i:vr  : 

Chesliam  Habsalom  Arlish, 

OF  NEW  YORDIANA. 


PRESIDENTIAL    ELECTORS : 

FRANK  PIXLE Y Bluebelly stale. 

DENIS  KEARNEY County  Cork. 

COL.    BEE Hongkong. 

SM.  AD.  PICKERING Quiensabe. 

DR.  GLENN Colusa  Court.. 

I.  S.  KALLOCH rlhe  Ruins,  S.  F. 


PICTURES  OF  THE  PERIOD. 

It  is  always  the  same  old 
story.  Reform !  cries  the 
politician.  The  country  must 
jbe  saved!  And  what  is  very 
much  more  important,  and 
the  fact  we  wish  most  particu- 
larly to  impress  upon  your  mind,  we  are  the 
party  to  save  it.  And  so  the  silly  Republican 
ass  and  the  equally  foolish  Democratic  mule 
plod  wearily  on  again,  overweighted  with  the 
representatives  of  their  political  creeds.  That 
inducement  held  out  before  them  looks  so 
appetizing,  and  so  real,  and  so  near.  It 
must  be  within  their  grasp.  They  are  too 
simple  to  see  that  they  are  only  answering 
the  purpose  of  their  weighty  riders,  in  car- 
rying them  to  that  building  yonder — the 
White  House.  A  few  more  struggling  ef- 
forts, and  one  of  them  has  come  in  ahead, 
depositing  bis  freight  at  the  goal.  Then  the 
riders  dismount,  and.the,tenipting  vegetable, 
which  the  poor  animal  thinks  he  will  now  at 
last  enjoy,  is  handed  by  Mr.  President  to  his 
cook,  and  eaten,  along  with  Eat  Offices  and 
Salary,  by  him,  and  his  brothers  and  his 
cousins  and  his  uncles.  But  the  ass  is  dis- 
patched with  a  parting  kick  to  pick  up  a 
scanty  living  on  the  common,  till  the 
next  race  comes  on.  Donkeys  cost  very  lit- 
tle te  keep,  particularly  these  animals.  They 
are  fed  on  promises. 

* 

As  each  Presidential  election  approaches, 
it  is  -wonderful  how  the  eyes  of  politicians  of 
both  parties  become  opened,  to  evils  which 
had  previously,  in  some  mysterious  but  con- 
venient manner,  escaped  their  observation. 
The  crying  need  of  Reform,  and  the  salva- 
tion of  the  country,  then  become  the 
daily  theme  of  silver-tongued  orators,  the 
peroration  of  whose  speeches  is  invariably 
and  naturally  an  appeal  to  their  patriotic 
hearers,  for  the  election  of  the  only  party 
which  can  possibly  save  the  nation  from  im- 
pending ruin.  The  patriotic  hearers,  fired 
with  a  desire  to  emulate  the  glorious  deeds 
of  the  Great  George  and  his  contemporaries, 
decide  that  steps  for  the  salvation  of  the 
country  (that  is,  for  the  election  of  Garcock) 
shall  immediately  be  taken.  The  first  step, 
and  the  most  difficult  one,  is  the  collection 
of  funds.  Talk  is  cheap,  but  the  proof  of 
patriotism  lies  in  the  pocket.  Then  a  hall 
must  be  hired,  transparencies  and  torches, 
purchased,  processions  formed,  and  mass 
meetings  inaugurated,  at  which  many  a  youth- 
ful Demosthenes  electrifies  his  hearers  by 
terrific  flights  of  denunciatory  eloquence, 
which  entirely  convince  the  wavering  voter 
of  his  duties;  until  he  has  heard  the  equally 
unanswerable  arguments  of  an  orator  of  the 
other  party. 

* 
We  can  understand  that  regular  politi- 
cians, and  the  leading  men  of  each  party, 
should  be  willing  to  sacrifice  all  this  time 
and  patience  to  ensure  the  election  of  met , 
whose  promises  of  reform  they  know  perfect- 
ly well  are  but  dust  thrown  in  the  eyes  of  the 
credulous  voters;  for  offices  are  plentiful,  and 
they  have  their  reward.  But  that  the  rank 
and  file— the  masses,  who  do   all   the   work, 


find  all  the  funds,  and  are  laughed  at  for 
their  pains — that  they-Bhould  year  after  year 
allow  themselves  to  be  used  as  credulous 
tools,  by  means  of  which  politicians  seek  to 
open  the  national  safe,  and  obtain  the  dispo- 
sal of  the  contents,  is  only  another  exempli- 
fication of  one  of  those  mysterious  phases  of 
human  character,  similar  to  that  which  some- 
times leads  an  otherwise  sane  person  to  en- 
trust his  purse  to  an  entire  stranger  "just  to 
show  that  he  has  confidence  in  him." 

* 

*  * 

For,  in  fact,  our  elections  are,  in  plain 
words,  a  contest  for  spoils,  and  nothing 
more.  The  whole  endless  jargon  of  patriotic 
platitudes,  with  which  we  are  favored  to- 
wards election  time,  is  just  simply  bosh,  and 
means,  "we  want  to  get  in"  or  to  keep  in,  as 
the  case  may  be.  And  the  most  amusing 
feature  of  it  all  is,  that  ninety-five  per  cent, 
of  the  people  whose  feelings  are  appealed  to, 
know  perfectly  well,  in  their  inmost  souls, 
that  such  is  the  case.  But  the  American  peo- 
ple have  a  wonderful  partiality  for  being 
humbugged.  It  makes  them  feel  as  pleased 
as  a  cat  does,  when  you  scratch  her   behind 

the  ears. 

* 

*  * 

There  is  one  great  national  evil  which  is 
the  chief  source  of  our  political  corruption, 
and  the  reform  of  which  would  do  nLore  to 
rid  us  of  these  constantly  recurring  and 
sickening  spectacles  of  political  jugglery, 
than  all  other  measures  which  can  be  advo- 
cated. This  is  the  spoils  system,  a  system 
more  worthy  of  a  half  civilized  country  of 
political  bandits,  like  some  of  the  South 
American  Republics,  than  of  this  great  and 
enlightened  nation.  Just  so  long  as  a  poli- 
cal  party  controls  the  means  of  livelihood  of 
some  30,000  families,  will  our  political  con- 
tests coutinue  to  present  the  scene  of  an  in- 
decent struggle  for  power,  in  open  contempt 
of  all  patriotic  principles.  Remove  the  car- 
cass which  is  now  continually  fought  over  by 
ravenous  political  vultures,  and  the  arena  of 
politics  will  be  entered  by  another  and  a  bet- 
ter class  of  men,  who  will  be  proud  to  serve 
the  nation  for  no  other  reward  than  a  coun- 
try's gratitude.  Eor  such  men  are  as  numer- 
ous in  America  as  in  other  countries,  but  at 
present  they  are  pshamed  to  be  known  as 
politicians.      Such   is   the  reform   we  most 

need. 

* 

Writing  of  Reform,  natur- 
ally brings  us   to   our   great 
Civil  Service   Reformer   and 
visitor,  Mr.  President  Hayes. 
Perhaps  you  may  remember 
his    order    against    political 
speeches  by  Civil   Servants  ? 
Since  then  we  have  had  Mr.  Schurz  and  Mr. 
Thompson  bere,wbo  made  us  little  speeches, 
as  entirely  unpolitical  as  doubtless  Mr.  Hayes 
will  be.     We  shall  probably  get   some   more 
fulsome  compliments,  for  California's  vote  is 
doubtful  you  know,  and  we  are,  after  all,  of 
some  consequence — about  election  time.     Of 
Mr.  Hayes'  term'of  office,  the  chronicler  may 
write  that  he  never  did  anything  very  bad — 
or  very  good.     And  then  he  never  got  drunk, 
which  is  more  than  can  be  said   of   some   of 
our  Chief  Magistrates. 

*  * 

Our   President    doubtless 
found  the  reception  commit- 
tee   which    met  him,  more 
pleasant  than  the  one  which 
our   artist  has  represented, 
in   the   act   of  greeting  the 
new  arrivals  in  Arizona.     If 
thing   which  characterizes   that 
more  than  big  mineral  veins  and 
stories,   it  is   her   big  reptiles   and  insects. 
However,  such  trifles  will  not  deter  the  san- 
guine emigrant,  who  is  the  fortunate  posses- 
sor of  a  silver  bonanza — in  his  mind. 


there  is  one 
thirsty  land, 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

THE    PLAGUES    WHICH     WKSE    SEXT     UI'P.V     THE 

IIM)  OF   ).<)l.l>. 

Now  these  were  the  plagues  which  were 
sent  upon  the  Laud  of  Gold:  Earthquakes, 
which  did  shake  the  people  up  considerably. 
But  they  could  stand  a  power  of  shaking, 

And  fires,  which  did  many  times  lay  waste 
their  cities,  but  melted  not  their  hearts; 

And  floods,  which  overflowed  their  capital 
city.  But  they  were  accustomed  unto  li- 
quids. 

Then  was  sent  unto  them  another  Flood, 
who  indeed  was  worse  than  a  Deluge; 

For  he  was  permitted  to  fool  the  people, 
and  to  blind  their  eyes,  so  that  they  were 
content  to  work,  and  to  sweat,  and  to  slave, 
from  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going 
down  thereof, 

At  harvesting,  and  at  woodchopping,  and 
at  dishwashing,  and  at  every  other  occupa- 
tion, for  a  small  wage, 

And  to  give  every  penny  thev  earned  unto 
Flood, 

For  which  they  received  naught  but  some 
pieces  of  paper,  with  lying  inscriptions 
thereon, 

And  he  did  take  back  even  these,  if  they 
refused  to  pay  further  tribute  unto  him 
when  he  should  ask  it. 

Whereby  this  Flood  became  rich  and 
mighty,  and  built  himself  a  palace; 

But  the  fools  who  had  found  the  money 
were  forced  to  work  harder  than  ever, 

Or  to  steal,  or  to  shoot  themselves,  or  to 
go  to  jail; 

For  many  had  stolen  from  others  to  give 
unto  Flood. 

And  many  families  were  thereby  rendered 
destitute,  because  the  people's  heaits  were 
still  hardened,  and  they  would  not  labor 
diligently  for  a  living . 

Then  another  grievous  plague  was  sent 
upon  the  people,  even  Devils,  who  were 
called  Monopolists, 

Who  did  vex  the  hearts  of  the  inhabitants 
of  the  land,  and  make  life  a  burden  unto 
them. 

There -were  green  devils,  who  did  take 
the  best  of  the  land,  and  keep  it  from  the 
people,  and  blue  devils,  who  sold  them 
water  at  a  high  price,  which  was  full  of  little 
devils; 

And  black  devils,  who  made  them  pay 
great  sums  when  they  would  send  forth  their 
products, 

And  red  devils,  who  kept  them  in  outer 
darkness,  and  charged  them  for  gas  which 
they  never  got. 

And  the  people  cursed,  and  swore,  and 
wrote  articles  in  the  papers; 

But  that  was  the  end  of  it. 

The  nest  plague  which  was  sent  upon  the 
people,  was  the  plague  of  the  Chinese  lo- 
custs, 

Who  did  come  in  mighty  swarms,  from 
over  the  ocean, 

And  settled  upon  every  green  thing,  and 
devoured  the  substance  of  the  people. 

But  they  were  still  foolish,  and  called 
unto  them  a  false  prophet,  who  was  a  still 
greater  plague  than  the  locusts, 

Who  said:  The  Chinese  must  go.  But 
they  went  not  all  the  same, 

And  the  remedy  was  in  truth  worse  than 
the  disease, 

For  whereas  formerly  the  people  were 
hard  up,  they  were  now  like  to  starve 

And  had  to  work  in  the  Park  for  a  dollar  a 
dav. 


Still  they  mended  not  their  ways. 

Wherefore,  a  still  more  terrible  plague 
than  all  that  went  before  was  next  sent  upon 
them: 

Even  Baptists,  from  out  of  the  East,  men 
who  made  a  mockery  of  the  faith  they  taught, 

Wolves  in  sheeps  clothing,  hypocritical 
parsons  with  great  mouths  and  pockets,  who 
did  bellow  forth  twaddle  unto  those  of  the 
the  people  who  would  pay  a  dollar  to  hear 
them; 

The  chief  of  whom  were  Beecher  of  the 
Large  Heart,  and  Kalloch  of  the  Large 
Cheek,  (who  begat  the  younger  Kalloch, 
which  same  was  cast  into  jail)  and  Talmage  of 
the  Large  Mouth, 

And  they  came  and  resided  here  for  the 
space  of  about  three  days,  and  then  told  the 
people  (for  a  dollar)  what  they  should  do  to 
be  saved  from  their  afflictions; 

But  the  people  desired  muchly  to  have 
their  heads  on  a  plate,  like  that  of  John  the 
Baptist. 

Now,  notwithstanding  these  many  plagues 
which  came  upon  them,  the  people  saw  not 
their  faults,  and  strove  not  to  help  them- 
selves, 

But  smote  their  breasts,  and  bewailed  to 
one  another,  saying: 

When  are  times  going  to  improve?  The 
country  is  going  to  the  devil.  O  for  a  boom 
in  stocks! 

For  their  eyes  were  blinded,  and  they  saw 
not  that  stocks  were  the  devil. 


WELCOME  !    PRESIDENT. 

O,  Welcome!     Mr.  Hayes, 

Wasp  would  like  to  sing  you,  praise, 

In  a  ditty; 
For  you've  come  three  thousand  miles, 
To  bestow  your  sweetest  smiles 

On  our  city. 

What  has  California  done, 
That  her  semi-tropic  sun 

Should  be  blest, 
With  an  opportunity, 
Such  distinguished  men  to  see 

In  the  West  ? 

First,  Mr.  Thompson,  he 
Of  our  powerful  navee, 

Came  along; 
And  then  Secretrry  Schurz 
Gave  his  pretty  little  curts — 

Ey  and  song. 

You  will  doubtless  have  to  "do" 
Our  Big  Trees,  the  Geysers  too, 

And  the  Cliff, 
Then  before  you  go  away, 
Of  Chinatown,  you  may 

Get  a  sniff. 

And  we  fain  would  hope  the  sight 
Which  you  there  will  witness,  might, 

Perhaps  instil 
In  your  Presidential  mind, 
The  belief  you  were  unkind, 

To  our  Bill. 

Then,  Welcome!     President, 
Patriotic  sentiment 

Here  is  strong. 
But  should  you  fancy,  sonny, 
Tou  can  catch  this  Bear  with  honey, 

You  are  wrong. 


Love  makes  the  world   go   round,   but  it 
takes  at  least  two  bits  to  get  a  square   meal. 


WASP'S 

Improved  Webster. 

IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


DIVORCE,  11.  Changing  partners  in  the 
Dance  of  Life. 

DOCTOR,  u.  Anyone  who  sticks  M.  D, 
after  his  name,  and  looks  wise, as  he  writes 
the  Latin  for  Peppermint  and  Water  in  an 
illegible  hand. 

DON'T,  v.    Feminine  for  do. 

DOUBTFUL,  adj.  Every- 
thing, nowadavs. 

DRINK,  n.  Whisky  and 
beer.  Beasts  and  teetotal- 
lers use  water. 

DRUG-STORE,  n.  A  ladies* 

Saloon.  Don't. 

DUCK,  n.     A  little  dear. 

DUST,    n.       With    oxygen,    nitrogen, 


fog,    composes 
Francisco. 


the    atmosphere   of 

E. 


and 
San 


EARTH,  ii.  A  piece  of  property  owned  by 
the  Almighty,  and  free  to  everybody  (who 
has  plenty  of  money). 

EAT,  v.  A  bad  habit,  which  is  almost  uni- 
versal amongst  mankind. 

EDITOR,  n.  A  mysterious  individual,  who 
lives  in  a  "sanctum"  and  calls  himself 
"we." 

ELEPHANT,  n.  A  big  pig,  with  his  tail  at 
the  wrong  end. 

E  MBEZZLE ,  v.  To  take  what  don't  belong 
to  you,  when  the  amount  is  over  $1000. 
When  it  is  a  loaf  of  bread  or  a  handker- 
chief, it  is  called  stealing. 

EMERALD,  n.  Name  applied  to  an  island 
in  Europe,  on  account  of  the  verdancy  of 
the  inhabitants. 

EMIGRANT,  n.  Raw  ma- 
terial, of  which  Ward 
Presidents  are  made. 

EMPEROR,    n.      A    very 
large    bug,    peculiar    to  , 
Europe.  Is  always  found 
where  the   army  worm  is 

most  numerous.  Emigrant 

EMPTY,  adj.     Full  of  nothing. 
EQUALITY,  n.     Something  that  will  never 

exist  in  this  world,  except  on  paper. 
ESTIMABLE,  odj.     Designation  applied  to 

a  contemporary.     All  contemporaries  are 

"estimable,"  or  '"'slimy  and  corrupt." 
EVE,    n.     The  heroine   of   the   first   snake 

story  on  record. 
EXPERIENCE,  n.     The  only  thing,  except 

love,  that  money  can't  buy. 


FAIR,  Mechanics',  n.  An  establishment  for 
the  sale  of  candy,  soda  water,  and  polish- 
ing powder. 

FAIRY,  n.  A  lady  who  poses  in  pink  tights 
and  cheeks  for  six  bits  a  night.  See  Wash- 
erwoman. 

FAITH,  n.  A  party  who  died  some  time 
ago.     Killed  by  Fraud. 

FALLIBLE,  adj.  Everybody  is  fallible, 
except  the  Pope  and  newspaper  editors. 

FAME,  n.  Getting  your  name  into  the 
papers.  It  don't  matter  much  whether  it's 
in  the  editorial  columns,  or  the  Police 
Court  news. 

FAMILIARITY,  n.  A  per- 
son who  is  chiefly  known 
as  the  breeder  of  con- 
tempt. 

FAN,  ii. 
chine. 


A   signaling    ma- 


Eanrilinrity. 
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IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

The  stream  of  distinguished  Government 
visitors  to  this  State  still  continues.  We 
have  already  been  favored  with  calls  from 
Messrs.  Thompson  and  Schurz,  Mr.  Hayes  is 
now  here,  and  we  learn  that  Mr.  Blaine  may 
shortly  be  expected.  A  friend  informs  us, 
that  he  learns  on  the  very  best  authority,  it 
is  in  contemplation  to  remove  the  seat  of 
Government,  from  Washington  to  San  Fran- 
cisco, until  after  the  election.  B_ut  to  this 
report  we  attach  no  credit.  Seldom  or  never 
has  so  much  honor  been  shown  to  a  State,  as 
California  has  lately  been  the  recipient  of. 
Miss  Eureka  will  get  her  head  turned  if  this 
sort  of  a  thing  continue.  It  has  been  hinted, 
by  a  few  cynical  persons,  who  are  always 
striving  to  find  some  unworthy  motive  in  peo- 
ple's actions,  that  the  only  object  which  our 
distinguished  visitors  have  in  view  is  the  se- 
curing of  California's  votes,  at  present  con- 
sidered somewhat  doubtful.  But  such  in- 
sinuations are  beneath  contempt,  and  their 
originators  should  be  treated  with  the  con- 
tumely which  they  deserve.  It  is  well  known 
to  all  who  are  well  posted  on  the  subject, 
that  Mr.  Thompson  came  here  to  contract 
with  a  local  junk  store,  for  the  purchase  of 
the  remains  of  the  Pacific    Coast    Squadron 


people  to  believe.  When  a  decent  govern- 
ment is  provided,  and  exploration  encour- 
aged, as  it  should  be,  we  predict  a  rush  for 
that  most  remote  and  least  known  of  Uncle 
Sam's  possessions. 

Chicago  is  experiencing  quite  a  "boom"  in 
building  enterprise,  and  sufficient  hands  can- 
not be  obtained.  San  Francisco  could  doubt- 
less furnish  a  few,  as  soon  as  our   harvest   is 


The  object  of  Mr.  Schurz's  visit,  was  to  ar- 
range with  the  proprietor  of  Woodward's 
Gardens  for  the  production  of  a  realistic  In- 
dian drama,  the  characters  in  which  are  to 
be  represented  by  members  of  some  of  the 
leading  tribes.  Mr.  Hayes  has  come,  as  is 
well  known,  to  investigate  the  composition 
of  Spring  Valley  water,  of  which  he  has  read 
so  much  in  the  Wasp,  and  Senator  Blaine 
wishes  to  superintend  the  setting  out  of  a 
banana  plantation,  on  a  ranch  which  he  has 
purchased  at  Saucelito.  So  that  you  see 
there  is  not  the  slightest  ground  for  an  as- 
sertion that  politics  has  anything  to  do  with 
the  presence  of  these  Government  function- 
aries. Their  appearance  on  the  scene  just  at 
a  time  when  their  presence  might  be  sup- 
posed to  do  the  most  good  to  the  wavering 
portion  of  the  Republican  party  is  certainly 
somewhat  remarkable,  but  it  is  simply  a  co- 
incidence and  nothing  more. 

The  fruit  growers  are  having  a  good  time 
this  year.  Canners  are  offering  very  high 
rates  for  fruits  and  cannot  obtain  sufficient. 
We  always  maintained  that  fruit  growing 
would  pay  when  properly  conducted. 

The  value  of  Alaska  has  not  commenced 
to  be  realized  by  the  nation.  Nor  was  that 
of  California,  until  the  chance  finding  of  a 
nugget  raised  us  in  a  few  mouths  from  a 
comparatively  unknown  territory  to  a  promi- 
nent position  in  the  world.  Of  course,  Alas- 
ka cannot  compare  with  California,  but  it  is 
a  rich  country,  and  not  by  far  so  sterile  or 
forbidding  as  the  Fur  Company  would   have 


The  proceedings  in  the  British  House  of 
I  Commons  last  week,  in  reference  to  the  Up- 
per House,  were  highly  important,  as  show- 
iug  in  what  direction  the  current  of  public 
opinion  is  setting  in  England.  A  leading 
member  of  the  Government,  Mr.  Forster, 
the  Chief  Secretary  for  Ireland,  in  speaking 
of  the  contemptuous  manner  in  which  the 
Lords  had  treated  the  Registration  bill,  said 
that  if  such  proceedings  were  persisted  in, 
in  the  future,  there  would  come  a  time  when 
some  change  in  the  Constitution  of  the  House 
of  Lords  would  be  necessary;  which  declara- 
tion, we  are  informed,  was  received  with  tre- 
mendous cheering.  Such  a  statement,  com- 
ing from  a  member  of  the  Government,  is 
sufficiently  remarkable,  and  proves  that 
opinions  in  Great  Britain  are  advancing  more 
rapidly  than  any  are  aware  of,  who  do  not 
closely  study  the  signs  of  the  times.  An  agi 
tation  has  been  set  on  foot  for  the  abolition 
of  the  hereditary  branch  of  the  Legislature 
and  its  replacement  by  an  elective  Senate 
similar  in  character  to  that  of  the  United 
States.  There  is  no  doubt  that  the  end  of 
the  present  century  will  witness  great  and 
startling  changes  in  the  government  of 
Great  Britain.  Twenty  years  ago,  few 
would  have  ventured  to  prophecy  that  the 
present  year  would  have  seen  the  ad- 
mission into  the  Cabinet  of  Radicals  such 
as  Sir  Charles  Dilke  and  Mr.  Chamberlain, 
and  during  the  next  twenty  years  public 
opinion  will  advance  more  rapidly  than  it 
has  done  in  the  past. 


It  is  indeed  an  insult  to  the  common 
sense  of  a  nation,  that  so  important  a  por- 
tion of  the  government  of  a  country  should 
be  entrusted  to  a  set  of  more  or  less  brain- 
less and  indolent  noodles,  whose  claims  to 
the  position  rest  on  no  better  ground  than 
that  the  'paternal  ancestor  of  one  may  have 
come  over  with  William  the  Conqueror,  as  a 
pot-washer,  or  that  another  is  the  descend- 
ant of  a  woman  of  the  town,  who  happened 
to  secure  the  favor  of  one  of  England's  li- 
centious monarchs.  Of  course  there  are 
many  good,  talented,  and  hardworking  men 
amongst  the  British  aristocracy,  far  more, 
indeed,  than  a  similar  class  of  any  other 
monarchical  government  can  show,  but  such 
men's  services  need  not  be  lost  to  the  na- 
tion. Should  a  hereditary  form  of  legislature 
he  abolished,  they  would  have  no  difficulty 
in  obtaining  a  position  on  their  merits. 
Whatever  is  done  in  England  in  this  direc- 
tion, will  be  done  deliberately  and  after  due 
consideration.  The  unwritten  constitution 
of  that  country  is  the  result  of  a  thousand 
years  of  reform,  introduced  gradually,  as 
circumstances  and  public  opinion  demanded 


it,  and  in  this  they  have  the  advantage  of 
us,  whose  ready  made  Constitution,  though 
perfect  on  paper,  is  frequently  found  to 
work  somewhat  faultily  in  practice.  A  Con- 
stitution, like  a  tree,  to  be  healthy,  must  be 
a  thing  of  gradual  and  natural  growth. 

The  Catholic  Church  of  St.  Ignatius  in 
this  city,  has  not  been  able  to  escape  the 
inevitable.  It  is  now  the  scene  of  a  "Great 
Six  Days'  Walking  Match."  This  will  be  a 
fine  opportunity  for  some  of  the  Eastern 
sensational  illustrated  weeklies  to  get  up  one 
of  their  realistic  sketches  of  Pacific  Coast 
events.  We  may,  however,  as  well  mention, 
for  their  benefit,  that  the  building  is  no 
longer  used  as  a  church. 

As  we  go  to  press  earlier  his  week,  on  ac- 
count of  the  holiday,  these  lines  will  be 
printed  before  the  result  of  the  vote  on  the 
New  Charter  is  known.  Whether  it  shall 
pass  or  not,  we  sincerely  trust  that,  for  some 
time  at  least,  we  have  seen  the  end  of 
new  laws  and  Constitutions  for  this  State 
and  City.  Such  constant  changes  scare 
away  outside  capital,  and  render  it  almost 
impossible  for  anyone  but  a  lawyer  to  say 
what  is  lawful  or  not  with  us. 

Any  person  making  a  tour  through  the 
mining  portions  of  this  State,  is  constantly 
surprised  at  the  large  number  of  Chinese 
who  are  everywhere  found  making  a  good 
living,  with  sluices  and  rockers.  They  are 
very  unwilling  to  impart  any  information  in 
regard  to  their  earnings,  but  from  the  large 
amount  of  dust  they  constantly  send  off,  it 
is  known  that  these  must  be  very  consider- 
able. It  would  be  much  more  to  the  pur- 
pose if  some  of  the  loud  voiced  growlers, 
who  crowd  our  Htreets  every  winter,  would 
stop  declaiming  against  the  lack  of  work,  and 
try  to  earn  an  independent  living  in  the 
same  manner. 

If  all  "land  grabbers"  made  so  good  a 
use  of  their  property  as  Messrs.  Haggin  and 
Carr,  there  would  be  less  to  be  said  against 
them.  These  gentlemen  have  laid  out  a  very 
large  amount  of  money  in  improving  their 
immense  property  in  Kern  County,  to  set- 
tlers on  which  they  have  for  sometime  past 
been  offering  very  liberal  terms,  building 
houses  and  supplying  seed  free.  The  in- 
ducements they  offer  are  now  becoming  gen- 
erally known,  and  attracting  to  that  district 
a  good  class  of  settlers  from  all  parts  of  the 
State.  A  little  more  of  such  practical  liber- 
ality would  do  more  to  people  our  State  and 
improve  business,  than  years  of  lecturing 
and  agitation. 

It  is  interesting  for  San  Franciscans  to 
read  the  reports  which  come  over  the  wires, 
of  torrid  heat,  in  the  Eastern  States.  A  long 
residence  in  San  Francisco  does  not  bring  to 
our  recollection  a  single  warm  night,  whilst 
in  New  York  our  fellow  citizens  are  seeking 
in  vain  to  reduce  their  perspiring  bodies  to  a 
temperature  which  will  enable  them  to  sleep. 
There  is  probably  no  city  in  the  world  which 
has  so  cool  a  summer  climate  as  San  Fran- 
cisco. It  is  a  climate  which  has  its  dangers 
also,  for  unless  a  person  has  daily  physical 
exercise,  the  pores  of  the  skin  remain  closed, 
throwing  an  extra  amount  of  labor  on  the 
interior  organs,  which  frequently  break 
down,  in  consequence. 
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THE    1ULUSTEATED    "WASP. 


THE    LOST    SON. 


A  deed  of  youthful  folly,  years  ago, 
A  justly  angered  father's  stern  reproof, 

A  hot  reply,  that  stings  worse  than  a  blow, 
A  hasty  flight  from  the  parental  roof. 

II. 

Long  years  of  wandering  in  a  foreign  land; 

An  ever-losing  struggle  against  Fate: 
Deceit,  and  selfish  greed,  on  every  hand; 

Experience  gain'd,  at  length,  when  'tis  too  late. 


PHOTO.  LITH.  WASP  PUB.  CO. 


III. 


A  ragged  wanderer  standing  by  the  door, 
A  recognition  by  a  white  haired  man, 

"My  mother  ?"     -'You  will  never  see  her  more, 
Her  heart  was  broke,  the  day  from  home  you  ran. 

IV. 

Alas!     That  our  whole  life  should  oft  depend 

On  passions,  that  make  human  hearts  their  slaves. 

One  ill  considered  word  or  look,  may  lend 
Life  long  regret,  to  carry  to  our  graves. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP 
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MECHANICS'  FAIR  NOTES 

Exhibitors  seem  hardly  to  have  taken  the 
same  interest  in  the  Fair  this  year,  that  they 
have  previously  done.  This  is  doubtless  to 
a  great  extent  owing  to  the  dull  times.  The 
management  have  done  their  best  to  encour- 
age a  good  display,  and  in  judging  of  the  ef- 
fect produced,  one  must  take  into  considera- 
tion the  immense  space  which  has  to  be 
covered. 

In  the  Machinery  Department,  stamp  mills, 
batteries,  and  gold  saving  contrivances  occu- 
py, of  course,  a  prominent  position.  A  well 
known  brass  foundry,  and  a  saw  manufac- 
tory, carry  away  the  palm  for  tasteful  exhib- 
its in  this  department. 


stall,  where  he  has  for  sale  "Chips  of  dried 
beef  and  mutton"  at  ten  cent9  a  package. 
It  is  difficult  to  imagine  what  branch  of  in- 
dustry this  gentleman  represents. 


An  interesting  machine  is  a  Self-Kegula- 
ting  Chicken  Incubator,  which  seems  to  do 
the  work  of  a  mother  better  than  a  hen,  to 
judge  from  the  cleanly  and  bright  appear- 
ance of  the  little  chicks. 

The  garden  is  pretty,  and  looks  quite  ro- 
mantic at  night,  whilst  there  are  plenty  of 
retired  seats  for  "spooney"  couples,  the  elec- 
tric light  taking  the  place  of  the  silver  moon. 

"The  largest  billiard  manufactory  in  the 
world"  makes  a  fine  display. 

In  the  Japanese  and  Chinese  bazar,  a  Chi- 
naman and  a  young  lady  share  the  duties  of 
presiding  over  the  sales. 

Some  marvellous  specimens  of  engraving 
on  cards  are  exhibited  by  a  Boston  firm. 

A  pretty  and  original  idea  is  an  aquarium, 
inside  of  which  is  a  hollow  space  for  birds, 
who  may  be  seen  hopping  about  apparently 
under  water,  whilst  the  fish  swim  around 
them. 

A  large  concave  mirror  furnishes  much 
amusement,  by  the  surprise  it  gives  people 
who  come  suddenly 
upon  it,  and  find 
their  faces  distorted 
theirein  in  a  most 
unhuman    manner. 

Some  fine  speci- 
mens of  printing  in 
colors  are  furnished 
by  a  San  Francisco 
lithographic  firm. 

The  fruit  display 
is  not  what  might  be 
expected  for  a  State 
like  ours,  and  not 
so  good  as  we  have 
formerly  seen. 

The  University  of 
California  exhibits 
some  splendid  spe- 
cimens of  grain, 
grown  by  the  stu- 
dents without  irri- 
gation. 

A    cadaverous 
looking    individual 
presides      over      a 
most         uninviting 


The  same  remark  will  apply  to  several 
stalls  in  the  gallery,  where  more  or  less  at- 
tractive ladies  endeavor  to  ensnare  verdant 
youths  into  trying  their  luck,  in  the  shape  of 
packages  at  fifty  cents  each,  every  one  of 
which  is  warranted  to  contain  a  prize. 

The  vendors  of  a  patent  medicine  have 
adopted  an  original  method  to  advertise  their 
nostrum.  They  exhibit  a  silver  service, 
which  is  to  be  presented  at  the  close  of  the 
Fair  to  the  baby,  under  two  years  old,  who 
can  pronounce  in  the  plainest  manner  the 
name  of  the  article  in  question.  Doubtless, 
many  tender  mothers  are  at  present  teaching 
their  infant  prodigies  to  lisp — what- 
ever it  is.  The  originator  of  this  idea  cer- 
tainly deserves  a  medal.  He  must  be  a 
down  Easter. 

Ascending  to  the  gallery,  we  notioe  a  chart 
twenty-two  feet  long,  printed  in  bright  col- 
ors, and  showing  in  a  clear  and  striking 
manner  the  history  of  the  world,  with  numer- 
ous illustrations  of  celebrities,  buildings, 
customs,  and  so  forth.  It  is  a  most  valuable 
means  of  making  history  attractive  to  the 
young,  and  no  one  can  fail  to  learn  much  by 
the  study  of  it. 

Near  this,  a  person  who  manufactures  ar- 
tificial flowers,  has  a  card,  stating  that  she  is 
prepared  to  make  flowers  "from  the  clothing 
of  deceased  persons."    What  a  morbid  taste! 

There  are  the  usual  number  of  specimens 
of  ingenuity  in  the  shape  of  bed  spreads. 
One  bears  a  card  stating  that  it  was  "knit  by 
a  gentleman  whilst  confined  to  the  house  as 
an  invalid.  He  was  one  year  in  knitting  it, 
alone  in  a  small  room,  unknown  to  anyone, 
and  a  stranger  in   California."      How  truly 


pathetic!  Another  really  very  creditable 
specimen  is  the  work  of  a  girl  of  fourteen. 

The  W.isr  has  an  exhibit  of  some  of  its 
cartoons  in  frames,  which  are  always  sur- 
rounded by  a  crowd,  some  persons  incurring 
the  wrath  of  the  attendants  by  bringing  up 
chairs,  and  settling  down  for  a  thorough 
perusal  of  the  volumes  chained  to  the  table. 

There  is  but  a  poor  show  of  furniture  this 
year,  only  one  firm  making  an  attempt  at  a 
display. 

We  must,  however,  mention  the  cane 
furniture,  of  which  beautiful  work  a  really 
fine  display  is  made,  including  whole  suites. 
We  can  imagine  nothing  prettier  or  more 
tasteful  for  the  furnishing  of  a  bedroom,  es- 
pecially in  warm  climates. 

One  of  the  most  extensive  exhibits  in  the 
gallery  is  made  by  a  whip  and  harness  firm 
cf  this  citv. 


There  are,  of  course,  the  usual  number  of 
patent  remedies,  warranted  to  cure  all  earth- 
ly diseases,  from  toothache  to  a  broken 
heart. 

During  the  day,  the  great  hall  seems  like 
a  deserted  castle,  but  after  seven  o'clock  the 
scene  is  brightened  up  by  brilliant  lights,  and 
music,  and  gay  dresses.  You  can  get  samples 
of  almost  everything,  gratis,  from  vinegar  to 
an  initial  stamped  on  your  handkerchief,  or 
a  ride  in  an  elevator. 

Amongst  the  most  noticeable  articles  of 
Pacific  Coast  manufacture,  which  are  exhibi- 
ted, we  may  mention  brooms  and  brushes, 
woodenware,  glasswork,  wire  rope,  cordage, 
wire  work,  colors,  soap,  abalone  shell  jewel- 
ry and  ornaments,  olive  oil,  pottery,  beet 
sugar,  and  silk. 

It  appears  to  us  that,  another  year,  the 
price  of  admission  might  advantageously  be 
reduced  to  twenty-five  cents,  except  perhaps, 
on  Saturday  evenings,  when  a  large  crowd 
is  anticipated.  'We 
believe  he  receipts 
would  be  larger  at 
this  figure,  than 
they  are  at  present. 
Many  persons  would 
then  go  more  fre- 
quently. As  it  is 
now,  if  a  man  takes 
a   family  with  him, 

the  admission 
amounts  to  quite  a 
considerable  sum, 
more,  in  fact,  than 
many  can  afford 
these   dull  times. 


THE  CANDY  FACTOET,  MOLASSES  AND  MUSIC. 


Cologne  Cathed- 
ral is  at  length  fin- 
ished, after  some 
five  centuries  of 
work.  We  need  not 
despair,  our  descen- 
dants may  still  see 
the  completion  of 
the  New  City  Hall. 
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THE  FAITHFUL  AYAH. 

A  Tale  of  the  Indian  Mutiny, 


kE  RETURNED  in  a  few 
minutes  to  where  his 
friends  crouched  amongst 
the  undergrowth,  and  an- 
nounced that  the  temple 
■fas  evidently  quite  de- 
serted, but  that  they  had 
better  wait  for  day  break 
before  attempting  to  en- 
ter. 

"Had  we  not  better 
press  on  to  Kolapore?" 
asked  Vernon. 
"Seventy  miles  through 
heat  and  dust, with  enemies  on  every  side!"  rejoined 
Maurice,  in  a  low  tone.  "We  alone  might  do  it,. but 
with  these  it  would  be  impossible.  No;  we  must 
hide  here,  and  send  your  ayah  for  food,  if  she's  to 
be  trusted.     I  can  see  no  other  way." 

The  first  coming  of  day  seemed  to  be  protracted 
beyond  bearing;  but  at  last,  after  many  hours  of 
watching  and  listening,  with  every  nerve  on  the 
strain,  there  came  the  first  faint  dawning,  giving  the 
great  crumbling  temple  a  weird  and  ghostly  aspect, 
which,  however,  soon  gave  way  to  one  of  simple 
gloom,  as  Vernon  and  his  friend,  stepped  out,  and, 
after  passing  sharply  along  the  track,  entered  the 
crumbling  gateway,  but  only  for  Maurice  to  catch 
Vernon  by  the  arm. 

"The  officers  of  those  cut-throats,  who  passed  us  in 
the  night,"  he  whispered;  and  there  before  them, 
where  they  had  been  dragged  and  horribly  mutila- 
ted, lay  a  couple  of  English  gentlemen.  They  had 
died,  though,  sword  in  hand;  the  one  with  his 
weapon  broken  off,  the  other  gripping  the  hilt  with 
a  hand  severed  from  the  arm. 

"Lifting  the  bodies,  they  reverently  bore  them 
straight  through  the  temple  in  the  wood  behind,  and 
covered  them  with  bushes,  returning  to  hide  every 
trace  of  the  slaughter  before  bringing  in  those  who 
waited,  shivering  with  dread,  for  their  return. 

It  was  a  great  place,  and  afforded  plenty  of  room 
for  concealment  so  long  as  it  was  not  searched  care- 
fully; but  as  Vernon  thought  of  their  insecurity,  ho 
trembled,  knowing,  as  he  did,  that  one  pair  of  pry- 
ing eyes  would  be  sufficient  to  bring  their  enemies 
upon  them. 

A  good  search,  though,  showed  them  one  place  of 
retreat,  and  that  was  a  great  empty  tank  or  well, 
whose  mouth  was  overgrown  with  rank  verdure; 
and  here  they  determined  to  flee  if  danger  should 
approach.  And  now  came  the  question  how  to  find 
provisions. 

This  was  met  by  the  ayah,  who  undertook  to  go  to 
the  neighboring  village,  where  she  was  not  known, 
and  to  return  only  when  at  dusk. 

They  watched  her  dark  figure  pass  out  of  the  great 
gateway,  and  along  the  shadowy  wood-path,  through 
which  the  sun  glinted  at  times;  and  then  Maurice, 
who  looked  pale  and  in  pain  from  his  wound,  insis- 
ted upon  keeping  watch,  taking  up  his  post  inside 
the  opening,-  where  he  was  well  concealed  by  the 
crumbled  stones  which  had  fallen,  thrust  from  above 
by  strong  growth. 

He  had  not  been  there  long  before  his  heart 
seemed  to  stand  still,  for  a  lithe  dark  figure  came 
swiftly  along  the  path  in  the  same  direction  as  they 
had  taken  the  previous  night.  He  was  evidently  a 
native  soldier  by  his  uniform,  and  watching  keenly 
right  and  left,  he  came  on  towards  the  temple. 

To  plunder  the  bodies! 

The  idea  struck  Maurice  on  the  instant  as  he 
cocked  the  revolver  he  held  in  his  hand,  after  loos- 
ing his  sword  in  its  sheath.  Either  that,  or  he  was 
tracing  them  step  by  step.  At  all  events,  his  desti- 
nation was  the  ruined  temple,  and  Maurice's  heart 
accelerated  its  pace  as  he  felt  that,  for  the  sake  of 
those  hidden  within,  this  man  must  die. 

The  sun  was  now  high,  and  the  stillness  in  "the 
temple  profound.  Maurice  seemed  to  be  aware  of 
the  facts  more  than  to  see  that  bright 'beetles  were 
humming  over  the  sun-baked  stones;  that  lizards 
frolicked  here  and  there;  and  that  a  snake  slowly 
crawled  from  its  hole,  and  crossed  the  track.  And 
all  thiB  time  the  soldier  came  nearer  and  nearer, 
pausing  at  times  to  listen,  but,  apparently  satisfied, 
cautiously  coming  forward  once  more. 

His  object  was  to  rifle  of  their  clothing  the  bodies 
left  slain  within  the  temple;  and  he  stepped  into  the 
gateway,  at  length,  with  a  strange  sinister  smile 
upon  his  swarthy  visage,  but  only  to  stop  short  and 
glance  rouud  uneasily,  as  if  scenting  danger,  for  all 
around  was  still  as  death. 

He  took  a  step  or  two  backwards,  and  looked  up 
and  down  the  track;  then  he  returned,  raised  himself 
up  a   little,  and   tried   to   peer  all   over   the  temple; 


then,  seeing  nothing  to  excite  his  suspicions,  he 
drew  his  tulwar  from  his  belt,  and  went  cautiously 
on. 

_  Twice  over  he  had  been  within  the  reach  of  Mau- 
rice; but  the  young  soldier  recoiled  from  taking  the 
life  of  even  him  at  a  disadvantage.  If  he  could 
leap  upon  him  and  secure  him,  it  would  answer  all 
purposes,  he  thought;  and  he  let  the  man  pass  on, 
hoping  that  on  seeing  the  bodies  had  been  removed 
he  would  pass  on  and  leave  them  in  peace. 

But  it  was  not  so;  the  fact  of  the  bodies  having 
been  removed  was  suspicious,  and  probably  meant 
the  presence  of  enemios;  and  no  sooner  did  he 
make  the  discovery,  than  he  leapt  back,  and  turned 
to  flee;  but  Maurice  saw  that  it  was  now  time  for 
action,  and  leaping  out,  he  threw  himself  in  the  fel- 
low's path,  sword  in  hand,  thinking  to  stop  him 
without  bloodshed;  but  making  a  furious  bound, 
half  in  rage,  half  in  an  endeavor  to  escape,  the 
young  officer's  sword  glided  through  his  neck,  and 
he  fell  dead  at  his  feet. 

"Blood— more  blood!"  muttered  Maurice  with  a 
shudder,  as  he  drew  the  fallen  Indian  aside,  aud  hid 
his  body  in  the  bushes;  knowing  full  well,  though, 
all  the  time,  that  a  discovery  by  this  man  would 
have  meant  death  and  destruction  for  the  whole 
party. 

1  It  was  nune-too  soou.for  at  this  moment  the  child, 
who  had  been  happy  and  content  so  far,  turned 
fractious  and  hot,  and  began  to  cry  for  its  nurse,  far 
away  by  this  time,  seeking  provisions. 

Maurice  ran  across  to  where  they  all 
clustered  together,  and  tried  his  best  to  quiet  the 
child — a  task  in  which  father,  mother,  and  aunt  had 
failed,  all  looking  up  at  him  with  white  careworn 
faces  for  help. 

"She  must  be  silenced,"  he  said,  "in  case  a  party 
of  the  mutineers  should  return." 

Just  at  this  moment  the  ayah    ran  in,  her   honest, 
fat  face  glistening  with  prespiration  and  excitement. 
"Ah,    sahib — oh,    mem    sahib,  they're    coming  — 
they're  coming!" 

Maurice  ran  out  and  reconnoitered,  only  to  fall 
back  the  next  moment,  for  a  dense  crowd  of  Sepoys 
were  coming  along  the  forest  path,  and  he  had  hard- 
ly time  to  reach  the  stones  behind  which  his  friends 
were  hid  before  they  were  up  to  the  gate.  Conceal- 
ment in  the  tank,  even  to  stir  wiithout  being  ob- 
served, was  impossible;  and  Maurice  and  Vernon 
joined  hands  for  a  moment,  aud  exchanged  a  mean- 
ing glance,  as  a  loud  babble  of  voices  told  that  the 
mutineers  had  come  to  a  halt.  Then  Mark  Maurice 
turned  to  where  Jenny  was  supporting  her  sister, 
who  lay  half-fainting  in  her  arms.  The  look  he 
directed  to  her  upturned  face  was  one  of  sadness, 
reproach  and  farewell;  but  even  then,  in  that  hour  of 
deadly  peril,  he  read  that  in  her  soft,  gray  eyes, 
which  sent  a  tide  of  joy  surging  back  to  his  beating 
heart;  and  grasping  sword  and  pistol,  he  turned  and 
stood  firm  as  a  wall,  ready  to  give  good  account  of 
many  savage  lives  before  one  mutineer  should  cross 
his  body  to  wreak  injury  upon  those  in  his  care. 

This  determined  attitude  on  the  part  of  his  friend 
seemed  to  infuse  fresh  vigor  in  the  breast  of  Charles 
Vernon. 

"Fight  to  the  death,  is  it?"  he  said  with  a  grim 
smile..   "I  am  ready." 

At  that  moment,  while  the  babble  of  voices,  evi- 
dently hot  in  disputation,  was  loudest,  a  wailing, 
pitiful  cry  of  vexation  and  hunger  came  from  the 
child,  who  was  now  held  in  the  ayah's  arms. 

Mark  Maurice  turned  cold  as  he  glanced  at  Jenny, 
to  receive  iu  return  a  despairing  look  of  love,  as  she 
held  out  her  disengaged  hand  to  him. 

He  darted  to  her  side,  pressed  it  for  an  instant, 
and  was  back  at  his  post,  awaiting  the  enemy's  at- 
tack. 

Another  such  cry,  and  they  would  rush  in,  for  by 
good  fortune  the  wail  had  escaped  them.  But, 
thoroughly  alive  to  the  peril,  the  ayah  pressed  upon 
the  child  the  bread  which  she  had  brought  with  her, 
while  a  fresh  shudder  of  horror  ran  through  the 
listeners  as  they  distinctly  heard  the  leaders  of  the 
party  outside  shoatinp;  to  them  their  .orders,  and 
plans,  which  were  given  in  ignorance  of  'what  had 
taken  place  the  previous  evening.  The  plans  were  to 
go  up  aud  plunder  the  Commiseioner's  house,  burn 
it,  and  kill  every  white.  After  which  they  were  to 
come  bask,  bringing  the  spoil  with  them,  and  en- 
camp by  this  temple. 

What  if  some  of  them  stayed  behind  now? 
This  question  was  asked  with  speaking  eyes  one 
of  the  other,  as  the  noise  without  grew  less  distinct, 
died  away,  and  was  gone.  It  was  a  question  that 
must  be  answered,  and  Maurice  was  stepping  out, 
when  Vernon  interposed. 


"My  turn  now,"  he  whispered.  "If  I  don't  return 
I  leave  them  in  your  hands." 

Maurice  felt  as  if  a  strong  hand  clutched  at  hi3 
heart  on  hearing  these  words;  and  he  watched  his 
friend  go,  feeling,  though,  that  he  had  done  wrong 
in  permitting  one  on  whom  others  depended  to  take 
the  advance. 

He  was  back,  though,  directly,  to  declare  the  coast 
clear,  and  that  they  must  immediately  set  out,  for  a 
couple  of  hours  would  be  perhaps  as  much  as  the 
expedition  would  occupy  in  daylight,  and  the  fugi- 
tives need  be  far  on  the  road,  seeking  safety  before 
the  mutineers"  return. 

A  minute  sufficed  for  the  arrangement.  Mr.  Ver- 
non supported  his  wife,  Jenny  crept  timidly  to  the 
side  of  Maurice,  telling  him  in  every  look  that  she 
was  his,  and  the  ayah  brought  up  the  rear  with  the 
child. 

It  seemed  so  hard  to  waken  to  such  a  vista  of  joy 
and  love,  and  see  death  hovering  over  it  with  black 
and  threatening  wings,  ready  to  swoop  down  at  any 
instant.  No  word  was  spoken;  but  as  from  time  to 
time  their  eyes  met,  in  spite  of  the  hovering  shade, 
they  seemed  to  live  iu  a  life  of  happiness  in  each 
minute  of  time. 

Mrs.  Vernon  strode  on  bravely,  while  the  ayah — 
good,  faithful  old  creature — tried  every  art  she  could 
command  to  amuse  tne  child  during  their  painfully 
hot  and  weary  march  through  the  dank,  steamy 
wood,  till  the  undergrowth  grew  more  spare  and 
thin,  aud  they  had  to  give  up  the  shade  of  the  trees, 
dark  and  oppressive  as  it  had  been,  for  the  hot  rays 
of  the  sun,  which  seemed  like  a  globe  of  glistening 
metal,  beating  down  upon  their  heads. 

'  Halting  for  a  few  moments,  the  question  had  to 
be  decided  which  direction  they  should  take,  wheth- 
er for  one  of  the  neighboring  villages  or  direct  for 
Kolapore;  aud  Mr.  Vernon  was  obliged  to  own  that 
it  was  a  matter  of  chance  where  safety  was  to  be 
foun,d.  It  would  be  better,  he  thought,  to  make  for 
the  larger  place,  as  more  likely  to  afford  a  haven  of 
safety. 

This  meant  though  a  long  aud  arduous  journey 
across  the  wide  plain,  and,  and  perhaps  a  tramp  for 
days.  Still  it  seemed  their  only  chance,  and  Mr. 
Vernon,  as  leader,  said  it  must  be  done. 

"We  may  meet  with  friends  most  any  time,"  he 
said.  "Some  of  the  natives  will  help  us,  for  they 
cannot  all  be  mad.  Cheer  up,  girls,  and  Jet  us  set 
to  bravely,  and  achieve  our  task.  We  will  help  you 
all  we  can." 

A  faint,  weary  smile  was  all  the  murmur  from  his 
wife,  but  Jenny  placed  both  her  hands  in  those  of 
Mark  Maurice  with  a  look  that  gave  him  the  strength 
of  twenty,  and  his  eyes  flashed  as  he  nerved  himself 
for  their  task. 

"See  de  little  missee,"  said  the  ayah.  "She 
sleep  like  little  angel.  I  carry  her  all  the  way,  al- 
ways." 

Her  forehead  streamed  with  perspiration  as  she 
stood  up  ready,  and  after  refreshing  themselves  as 
well  as  possible  witn  the  bread-cake  and  milk  which 
the  ayah  had  obtained,  they  started  once  more, 
leaving,  after  a  time,  the  low  brushwood  and  scrub, 
which  had  succeeded  the  dense  wood,  aud  journey- 
ing across  a  plain  of  sand  and  dust, the  former  pain- 
fully hot,  and  the  latter  rising  in  torturing  clouds  at 
the  slightest  touch,  and  all  "  this  time  the  sun  beat 
down  with  a  heat  that  was  almost  deadly.  Twice 
over  the  women  seemed  ready  to  faint,  but,  by  their 
resolution,  they  held  up,  saying,  by  way  of  encour- 
agement, "It  would  soon  be  night  and  cool." 

They  had  about  crossed  the  plain,  when,  during  a 
temporary  halt,  the  ayah,  who  was  standing  looking 
back,  suddenly  exclaimed,  "Oh,  sahib !  here  dey 
come!" 

In  effect,  the  white  robes  of  the  mutineers  could 
be  plainly  made  out  in  the  distance,  evidently  hot 
in  pursuit;  and  Maurice  groaned  as  he  thought  of 
their  helplessness,  even  as  they  started  off  again  on 
their  exhausting  march. 

It  was  all  in  vain;  before  they  had  gone  very  far 
in  an  effort  to  reach  a  tuft  of  trees,  about  a  mile  iu 
advance*,  Mrs. Vernon  turned  with  a  sad  smile  to  her 
husband,  and  whispered,  "Escape  for  your  life — 
save  the  child!    I  can  go  no  further!" 

In  less  time  than  it  takes  to  describe,  Vernon  and 
Maurice  had  her  slung  between  them,  and  strode  on 
once  more  with  the  fainting  form.  But  at  the  end 
of  another  two  hundred  yards,  the  child  burst  out 
wailing,  in  spite  of  all  the  nurse's  efforts  to  quiet  it, 
and  Jenny  suddenly  threw  up  her  hands,  reeled, and 
fell  upon  the  sand. 

It  was  all  over. 

"Baba,  take  the  child  and  go  on.  You  can  stand 
the  heat." 

"No,  tank  you,  sahib,"  said  the  woman.  "I  staj' 
here." 

"What!  and  have  the  child  butchered*'"  Vernon 
whispered  in  her  ear.     "Go  on  and  save  it." 

The  poor  woman  gave  an  agonized  glance  round, 
then  clutching  the  iufant  to  her  breast,  she  ran  on 
wildly;  while  the  others  stood  waiting  the  coming  of 
the  enemy. 

Mrs.  Vernon  and  her  sister  sat  locked  in  each 
other's  arms  for  a  moment  or  two;  and  then  the  for- 
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mer  fainted.  Vernon  taking  her  to  his  heart  in  one 
long  passionate  embrace,  before  laying  her  down  and 
drawing  his  sword. 

'■Pray  that  we  may  meet  again,  darling!"  whis- 
pered Maurice,  as  he  stooped  over  Jenny,  where  she 
lay  on  the  burning  sand;  and  as  he  bent  down,  her 
arms  went  round  his  neck,  and  their  lips  met  in  a 
long,  farewell  kiss. 

Then  he  was  up,  and  by  the  side  of  his  friend, 
watching  the  coming  enemy. 

"How  many  can  we  kill  before  we  die?"  said  Ver- 
non, grimly. 

""We'll  try!"  was  the  cold,  hard  answer. 

And  the  two  men  stood  ready,  with  the  hum  of 
voices  coming  nearer;  and  the  dust-cloud,  iu  which 
were  white  robes,  turbans  and  gleaming  steel,  seem- 
ing to  grow  more  dense. 

"Wait  until  they  are  within  a  hundred  yards," 
said  Vernon  in  a  strange,  harsh  voice,  hissed  close 
to  his  friend's  ear;  "and  then,  if  yon  love  her,  give 
her  the  first  bullet,  even  as  I  shall  kill  my  wife." 

Maurice  closed  his  eyes,  and  his  face  seemed  set 
with  terror;  but  he  knew  that  it  must  be  so,  and  he 
smiled  as  he  thought  that  it  was  but  one  pang,  and 
all  would  be  over.  Then  a  strange  expression  came 
over  his  his  features,  and  he  seemed  to  wait  anxious- 
ly for  the  coming  horde. 

Two  hundred  yards  away— a  hundred  and  fifty — 
and  coming  rapidly  near, with  hoarse  cries  of  hatred, 
howls,  and  shrieks. 

"Bless  yoUi  Mark,  old  fellow,"  cried  Vernon, "till 
we  meet  again!     JVbto  .'" 

He  stooped  towards  his  wife,  revolver  in  hand,  she 
raising  her  head  the  while  to  offer  her  lips  to  his  for 
a  farewell  kiss,  and  smiling  in  his  face. 

Another  instant,  and  the  deed  would  have  been 
done;  when  Maurice  shrieked  out,  "Stop!"  For, 
amidst  yells  and  howls  from  the  mutineers  about  to 
spring  upon  their  prey,  there  came  the  thunder  of 
hoofs,  the  jingling  of  scabbards  against  stirrups,  and 
a  roaring  British  cheer,  as  a  squadron  of  light  dra- 
goons charged  from  behind  the  mango  tope,  where 
they  had  been  drawn  up;  and — though  not  a  thirti- 
eth in  number  of  their  foes — sweeping  down  like  a 
whirlwind,  opening  out  and  avoiding  the  little  group; 
and  then,  with  a  deadly  crash,  charging  right 
through  the  mutineers,  scattering  them  like  chaff 
and  dead  leaves,  and  pursuing  them  till  the  trumpet 
sounded  the  recall,  and  the  wide  plain  was  dotted 
witli  prostrated  white  figures  and   those  which  fled! 

Saved! — but  for  weeks  it  was  a  race  with  death, flee- 
ingf  rom  station  to  station, until  the  rising  was  quelled; 
and  then,  meeting  once  more  in  peace,  it  seemed  as 
if  ten  years  had  passed  over  the  heads  of  those  who 
who  had  formed  the  subject  of  this  brief  sketch,  two 
of  whom  had  just  become  man  and  wife — Mark  Mau- 
rice, aged  eight-and-twenty,  with  silver  threads  lin- 
ing his  beard,  and  Jenny  Stewart,  whose  bright 
young  face  wore  a  shade  of  sadness  which  never 
quitted  it  again.  For  that  was  a  perilous  time — a 
dark  spot  in  the  history  of  the  British  Empire;  and 
the  horrors  of  the  season  of  ill  left  traces  in  many 
an  English  home.  Selected. 

THE  END. 


Why  We  Are  so  Little   of  a  Nation. 

Olt 

A  l'OOK  SHOW  FOK  THE  UNITED  STATF.S. 

The  American  Politician's  Creed. 

I  believe  in  looking  after  the 

interests,  firstly,  of      -        1VCYSELF. 

Secondly,  of   -  My  Relatives. 

Thirdly,  (which    includes 

all  who  have  monev   to 

spend)  of    -        -   '    -     MY  I  Kl ENDS. 
Fourthly,  of  My  Party. 

Fifthly,  of         -         -         -         my  DISTRICT. 

Sixthly,  of     -  My  state.  I 

Seventhly,  and  lastly,  of     -    TI„.  ,„„,.„  S1„,es,  I 


But,  when  we  reflect  that,  twenty  years 
ago,  one  would  just  as  little  have  dreamt  of 
the  Chinese  obtaining  the  control  of  entire 
branches  of  business,  founding  carpenters' 
unions,  and  generally  outcrowding  the 
whites,  as  they  have  done,  we  must  admit 
that  this  caricature  carries  with  it,  besides 
its  splendid  satire,  sufficient  food  for  earnest 
thought.  We  would  suggest  that  the  car- 
toon should  be  printed  on  white  satin,  and 
presented  to  the  President,  on  his  arrival  in 
our  city. — .S'.  F.  Demokrat. 


We  suppose  the  man  who  was  rocked  in 
the  cradle  of  the  deep  slept  in  the  bed  of  the 
river  when  he  grew  up. — Hawkeye. 


A  Glimpse  into  the  Future. 

The  last  number  of  the  illustrated  weekly 
journal,  The  Wasp,  contains  an  excellently 
drawn  cartoon  by  F.  Keller,  entitled  "San 
Francisco  in  1000,"  which  is  worthy  to  rank 
with  the  best  productions  of  Keppler's  pen- 
cil. The  caricaturist  shows  us  a  street  in 
San  Francisco,  as  it  may  appear  in  twenty 
years'  time,  should  the  Mongolian  invasion 
continue  to  extend  itself  at  the  same  rate  as 
hitherto.  In  addition  to  the  delightful  hu- 
mor which  is  prominent  in  every  line  of  the 
life  like  picture,  it  has  its  earnest  side, 
which  every  Californian  will  perceive  at  the 
first  glance.  The  chief  feature  which  gives 
force  to  a  caricature,  is  of  course  the  exag- 
geration, to  the  extremity  of  ludicrousness, 
of  the  subject  under  consideration,  and  the 
picture  in  the  Wasp  is  full  of  such  lively 
humoristic  freaks.  For  example,  we  may 
expect  more  than  twenty  years  to  pass,  be- 
fore we  see  our  stately  military  companies 
replaced  by  the  pig-tailed  crowd  which 
marches  to  the  left  of  the  picture,  with  beat- 
ing of  gongs,  in  the  rear  of  a  fat  Chinese 
Tambour-Major;  or  till  Chinese  newsboys 
offer  their  papers  for  sale,  or  a  Chinese 
Kearney  excites  his  pigtailed  audience  on 
the  Sand. lot  with  the  cry,  "The  Americans 
must  go!"  Quite  as  improbable  is  it,  that 
by  that  time  Chinese  policemen  will  take 
our  drunken  Irish  fellow  citizens  by  the  col- 
lar, and  lead  them  to  jail,  or  that  street  rail- 
roads and  fire  engines  will  be  run  by  sons  of 
the  Celestial  Kingdom;  nor  need  we  fear 
that  the  place  of  honor  which  is  now  filled 
by  the  Honorable  Kalloch  is  likely  to  be  oc- 
cupied at  that  period  by  John. 


A  Model  Statesman. 

In  these  days  of  corruption  amongst  public 
officials,  the  following  description  of  a  virtu- 
ous statesman,  from  Pollock's  "Course  of 
Time"  is  good  reading; 

"Illustrious,  too,  that  morning,  stood  the  man 

Exalted  by  the  people  to  the  seat 

Of  government,  established  on  the  base 

Of  justice,  liberty,  and  equal  right; 

Who,  in  his  countenance  sublime,  expressed 

A  nation's  majesty,  while  yet  he  gave 

Example  to  the  meanest  of  the  fear 

Of  God,  and  all  integrity  of  life 

And  manners;  in  his  very  heart  of  hearts 

Detesting  all  oppression,  all  intent 

Of  private  aggrandisement:  and  the  first 

In  every  public  duty,  holding  firm 

The  scales  of  justice  and  of  righteous  law; 

Appearing  ever,  in  the  senate  house, 

Watchful,  uuhired,  unbribed,  and  uncorrupt, 

And  party  only  to  the  common  weal; 

With   virtue's  earnest   tongue,    pleading  for   right, 

With  truth  so  clear,  with  argument  so  strong. 

With  action  so  sincere,  and  tone  so  loud 

And  deep,  as  made  the  despot  quak^  behind 

His  adamantine  gates,  and  every  joint. 

In  terror  smite  its  fellow-joint  relaxed." 


Not  a  Good  Place  to   Marry  In. 

It  would  be  well  for  Americans  who  think 
of  coming  to  Paris  to  be  married  to  remem- 
ber that  it  is  one  of  the  most  difficult  things 
imaginable  to  be  wedded  in  France.  No 
foreigner  can  be  married  in  this  country 
until  he  or  she  has  lived  here  at  least  three 
months,  and  sometimes  eight  or  ten  months 
are  necessary.  Besides,  both  parties  to  the 
ceremony  must  produce  their  birth  certifi- 
cates, and  how  many  Americans  are  pre- 
pared to  do  that  off  hand  '?  The  best  possi- 
ble advice  to  Americans  is:  "If  you  must 
marry,  don't  come  to  France  to  have  the 
knot  tied." — Parisian. 


Some  one  has  discovered  a  likeness  to  Ben. 
Butler  in  the  full  moon.  The  resemblance 
can  only  be  seen  when  the  moon  is  iviil.-Ex, 
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The  play  of 
Ninon  at  the 
Baldwin,  is  an- 
nounced as  the 
Great  London 
Success,  having 
been  playing  at 
the  Adelphi 
theatre  in  that 
city  for  over 
VJP^^-T^>*C'7);  100  nights, 

which,  by  the  way  is  not  by  any  means  a 
long  run  for  a  play  in  London.  Ninoti  is  a 
piece  of  considerable  merit,  depending  as 
much  for  its  interest  on  the  deeper  working  of 
human  passions  as  on  its  many  telling  situa- 
tions. It  is  somewhat  unevenly  written,  many 
parts  being  really  fine,  whilst  others  sink  to 
the  level  of  the  common  place.  The  termi- 
nation is  abrupt  and  somewhat  unsatisfac- 
tory. 

The  plot  is  laid   in  Paris   during  the  First 
Revolution;    in  those  days    when  the  streets 
ran    with      blood,    and    the    fall    of      the 
guillotine,  and  the  rattle  of  the  tumbril  over 
the  stones  with  its  load   of   victims,  was  the 
sweetest  music  to  the  ears  of  the  fiends  in  hu- 
man form,  who  had   obtained  possession   of 
the  government.  St.  Cyr,a.t  heart  a  Royalist, 
when  to  be  a  Royalist  meantdeath,  is  deeply 
hated   by  the   brutal   Marat,  on   account   of 
some   fancied   slight   put   upon   him  by  St. 
Cyr's   father.     This  sentiment  is  more   than 
shared  by  liaget,  an  old  hairdresser,  who  be- 
lieves  his   late   daughter  Adele's  suicide   to 
have  been  caused  by  a  wrong  done  her  by  St. 
Cyr.     Baget   has  another  daughter,   Ninon, 
who  has  never  ceased  to  mourn  for  hei  dead 
sister,  and    feel   a   bitter  hatred  of   her  sup- 
posed  destroyer.     It   is   arranged    between 
Baget,    Marat,  and   Ninon,   that   the   latter 
shall  obtain  admission  to  St.  Cyr's   home  by 
a   subterfuge,  as   a  refugee   aristocrat,   and 
worm   from  him  his   secrets,   which   would 
give  an  excuse  for  his   execution.      This  she 
does,  St.  Cyr  rescuing  her  from  a   mob,  and 
taking  her  home  to  his  sister's  care.     At  the 
end  of  a  month,  when  the   time  has   arrived 
for  Ninon  to  betray  to  Marat  the  secret  that 
St.  Cyr  has  the  young  Dauphin  concealed  in 
his  house,  and   is  a  Royalist,  she  finds   her- 
self ruled  by  a  mightier  power  than  revenge 
— love,  which   is  returned   by  St.  Cyr.     She 
determines  to  save  him,  and  when  Marat  and 
his    followers    break    into    the    house,    to 
search   for   the   Dauphin,  she   conceals   the 
child    behind      her    on     the     sofa.        But 
after  the  danger  is  over,  a  chance   reference 
which   St.  Cyr  makes  to   her  sister,    brings 
back  in  a  moment  all  her  plans  of  vengeance, 
she  prepares   to  hand  him  over  to   his  ene- 
mies,when,  in  turning  over  his  papers  for  ad- 
ditional proof  against  him,  she  comes  across 
a  letter  written  to   him   by  her  sister  Adele, 
in  which  the  latter  thanks  him  for  his  gener- 
osity, and  attributes  the  guilt  of  her  betrayal 
and  consequent  suicide  to  a  friend  of  his,  to 
whom   he  had   entrusted   her.     A   very  fine 
scene  follows  between  Ninon  and  St.  Cvr,  in 
which  she  confesses  her  deception,  implores 
his   forgiveness,  and   begs   him  to   let  their 
proposed  marriage  take  place  at  once,  as  the 
only   means   of  saving  him.     This  is  done, 
and  as  the  maddened    crowd    burst    in    to 
seize    their    prey,   the   curtain  descends  on 
Ninon   clasping   St.   Cyr  in   her  arms,  and 
claiming  his  safety  as   her  husband,  and  one 
of  the  people. 

Miss  Adeline  Stanhope,  as  Ninon,  had  to 
carry  the  chief  burden  of  the  play,  in  a  part 
which  makes  great  demands  on  an  actress' 
power.  Miss  Stanhope  acquitted  herself 
of  the  task  in  a  manner  which  is  deserving 
of  great  praise,   exhibiting   much   well   sus- 


tained power  of  delineating  the  finer  pas- 
sions. Her  rendering  of  Ninon  will  certainly 
be  remembered  as  one  of  her  decided  suc- 
cesses. O'Neil  was  suitably  cast  as  St. 
Cyr,  which  part  he  filled  in  his  usually  satis- 
factory manner.  DeBelleville,  as  Marat,  the 
bloodthirsty  monstrosity,  whose  character  is 
so  familiar  to  all  readers  of  French  history, 
had  a  part  which  suited  him  better  than  any 
hitherto  alloted  to  him.  "We  should  have 
expected  him  to  make  the  character  more 
effective  than  he  succeeded  in  doing.  Mr. 
Willie  Simms  made  quite  an  impression  in 
his  well  sustained  rendering  of  Simon,  the 
drunken  and  brutal  jailor  of  the  Temple. 
The  other  characters  were  satisfactory,  but 
some  of  the  actors  would  do  well  to  take  a 
few  lessons  in  French  pronunciation.  The 
howling  mob  of  male  and  female  fiends  was 
extremely  realistic,-  and  well  trained.  Ninon 
is  a  strong  play,  and  deserves  a  considerable 
run.  President  Hayes  will  attend  the  per- 
formance on  Saturday  evening. 

At  the  Bush  St.,  on  Monday  evening,  the 
Royal  Middy,  considerably  improved,  was 
revived  for  the  benefit  of  Mr.  Max  Freeman. 
Miss  Melville  made  her  re-appearance  in  the 
title  role  after  a  well  deserved  holiday,  Miss 
Dingeon  playing  the  Queen,  and  Freeman, 
Dom  Januario.  The  leading  performers  were 
received  with  marked  signs  of  approval,  and 
this  attractive  opera  promises  to  have  an- 
other successful  run. 

On  the  2d  inst.,  at  Dashaway  Hall, 
a  Complimentary  Concert  was  given  to 
Miss  Anna  Kelly,  a  pupil  of  Mme 
Charlotte  Varian,  by  a  number  of  gen- 
tlemen, in  recognition  of  Miss  Kelly's  ser- 
vices in  church  and  social  affairs.  The 
result  was  a  most  enjoyable  entertainment, 
in  which,  amongst  others,  Messrs.  Goffrie 
and  Mansfeldt,  Miss  Kelly,  and  Madame 
Varian  performad.  Miss  Kelly  has  a  beauti- 
ful voice,  which  was  heard  to  special  advan- 
tage in  the  Jewel  Song  from  Faust. 

On  Wednesday  evening  the  Olympic 
Lodge  of  A.  O.  U.  W.  celebrated  their  first 
anniversary  at  the  B'nai  B'rith  Hall. 

The  Association  of  Territorial  Pioneers  of 
California,  hold  a  Literary,  Musical,  and 
Social  Entertainment  in  the  same  hall  this 
(Thursday)  evening,  in  celebration  of  the 
Thirtieth  Anniversary  of  Admission  Day. 


Jason. — Condense,  boil  dow.n!  What  we 
want  is  Liebig's  extract  of  humor,  net  wit 
and  water — with  the  wit  left  out.  Try  again. 

M.  M.— To  your  talented  joke:  "Why  is 
Hayes  of  no  'count  ?  His  ideas  are  hazy," 
we  would  rsspeetfully  add:  "Such  puns  are 
enough  to  drive  editors  crazy." 

William  I.  S.  and  several  other  correspon- 
dents. Last  week's  edition,  containing  the 
Chinese  cartoon,  was  completely  sold  out  on 
the  morning  of  publication.  We  are  there- 
fore unable  to  supply  copies  of  that  number. 


Please 
Please 
in-law. 
Please 
Please 


don't  write  with  invisible  ink. 

don't  send  us  any  jokes  about  your  mother- 

don't  call  ns  a  "valuable  paper." 
remember  that  even  editors  are  mortal. 


A  London  religious  journal  evidently 
thinks  all  Americans  talk  through  their 
noses,  as  it  mentions  that  Phillips  Brooks, 
in  his  eloquent  sermon  in  Westminister  Ab- 
bey, was  "almost  entirely  free  from  the  nasal 
peculiarity."  Thanks.  We  were  pleased  to 
observe  that  Dean  Stanley  did  not  drop  his 
h's  when  he  preached  in  Trinity  Church  in 
this  city. — Boston  Herald. 


A  good  story  is  told  of  a  Chatham  street, 
New  York,  gentleman,  who,  being  exam- 
ined in  a  court,  when  asked  his  name  and 
business,  he  said:  "My  name  isMoses  Levy, 
I  am  in  the  clothing  business  and  I  live  in 
Chatham  street."  He  was  then  asked  his 
religion,  and  replied:  "Well,  Shudge,  I 
told  you  my  name  vas  Levy,  that  I  vas  in 
the  clothing  business  in  Chatham  street,  and 
you  ask  me  my  religion!  Well,  Shudge,  I'm 
a  Quaker,  but  don't  give  it  away." — Ex. 


Y.  S.  T. — Verses  received.  Are  you  sure 
your  mother  knows  how  you  put  in  your 
time  ? 

Oh  Pee. — Nix  versteh. 

January. — Yes.  Everything  in  this  jour- 
nal is  original,  unless  credited  to  some  other 
source. 

B.  H. — sends  us  a  conundrum  on  a  piece 
of  wrapping  paper.  Whether  it  is  a  Chinese 
poem,  or  a  map  of  Goat  Island,  we  can't,  for 
the  life  of  us,  make  out. 


OURSELVES 
AS    OTHERS   SEE    IX 


The  Wasp  publishing  company  have  got  a  new 
editor — and  new  and  improved  brains  now  sling  the 
ink    which    is  "mightier    than  the    sword." — West 

Oakland  Press. 

* 

A  change  has  taken  place  iu  the  editorship  of  the 
Illustrated  Wasp,  which  will  no  doubt  prove  bene- 
ficial. It  is  one  of  the  most  readable  journals  on  the 
Coast. — Jacksonville  (Or.)  Democratic  Times. 

The  Illustrated  Wasp  (office  at  C02  California 
street,  San  Francisco)  has  undergone  a  change  of 
editors — and  for  the  better. — Castroville  Argus. 

The  San  Francisco  Illustrated  Wasp  has  changed 
editors  and  a  marked  improvement  is  observable. 
The  Wasp  is  to  the  Pacific  Coast  what  Harper's 
Weekly  is  to  the  East,  in  the  way  of  political  car- 
toons.— Semi-Weekly  Transcript,  Watsonville. 

The  San  Francisco  Illustrated  Wasp  recently  has 
been  changed  in  the  editorial  management,  and  is 
more  readable  than  before.  The  every-day  illustra- 
tions in  colors,  are  good. — Dutch  Flat  Forum. 

We  have  the  pleasure  of  noticing  the  San  Francis- 
co Wasp  as  an  exchange.  It  is  now  under  new  edi- 
torial management,  and  we  can  see  decided  changes 
for  the  better.  The  Wasp  is  the  only  illustrated 
paper  published  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  is  a  credit 
to  our  State.—  Biggs  Record. 
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CLIPPINGS. 

Forced  politeness 
— Bowing  to  necessi- 
ty.— Proof  Sheet. 

The  war-cry  of  the 
army  of  tramps — to 
alms. — Berlin  News. 

Miss  Fennell  says 
her  minister's  ser- 
mons are  "a  little 
obscure,"  but,  she 
says,  "I  do  love   to 

set  and   watch   the   lineages  of  his  face." — 

Andrew'*  Queen. 

An  elderly  maiden  lady,  who  lives  a  short 
distance  from  the  Hudson,  hearing  it  said 
that  matches  are  made  in  heaven,  remarked 
that  she  didn't  care  a  cent  how  soon  she 
went  there. — Newmarket  Era. 

The  Globe  announced  for  its  columns  a 
forthcoming  story  entitled  "The  Prettiest 
Girl  in  Boston."  A  hundred  young  ladies 
sent  postal  cards  and  warned  the  editor  not 
to  use  their  real  names. — New  Orleans  Pica- 
yune. 

Gen.  Weaver,  the  Greenback  candidate 
for  the  Presidency,  passed  through  here  re- 
cently. As  he  engaged  a  whole  section  in  a 
Pullman  car,  it  is  supposed  that  his 
party  was  traveling  with  him. — Gin.  Sat. 
Night. 

Some  persons  say  art  is  not  appreciated  in 
this  country,  and  yet  "genuine  oil  paintings 
for  twelve  dollars  per  dozen"  are  advertised 
in  New  York.  Plenty  of  people  would  have 
oil  paintings  if  they  had  to  pay  a  dollar  and 
a  half  a  piece  for  them. — Norr.  Herald. 

An  impecunious  fortune-hunter  havingbeen 
accepted  by  an  heiress,  at  the  wedding,  when 
that  portion  of  the  ceremony  was  reached 
where  the  bridegroom'  says,  "With  all  my 
worldly  goods  I  thee  endow,"  a  spiteful  rela- 
tive of  the  bride  exclaimed,  "There  goes  his 


live  01  me  uriae  exuituuiei. 
valise  i" — Goderich  Signal. 


present.     Did  vou  wish  to  see    him    person- 
ally?" 

"Yes,"  was  the  bluff  response,  feeling  that 
she  was  yielding,  "on  very  particular  per- 
sonal business,"  and  turned  proudly  10  go 
away. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  she  called  after  him, 
as  he  struck  the  lower  step,  "but    who   shall 
I  say  called  ?" 
.    He  never  smiled  again. 


WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. 


Beautiful  and  attentive  lady  waiters,  pure  aDd 
delicious  coffee,  an  endless  variety  of  nice  things  for 
lunch,  and  the  choicest  fruits  of  the  season  can  al- 
ways be  found  at  the  Bon  Ton  Coffee  Saloon.  230 
Montgomery  street,  opposite  the  Russ  House,  where 
those  pleasant  gentlemeu,  Messrs.  Paul  <fr  Wilson, 
proprietors,  will  at  all  times  be  pleased  to  see  the 
patrons  of  The  "Wasp. 


Better  than  Physic. 

The  time  has  gene  by  when  Pacific  Coast  Manu- 
facturers of  Wines  and  Spirits  were  compelled  to 
hide  their  products  under  a  foreign  name  to  ensure 
a  sale  for  the  same.  It  is  now  generally  conceded 
that  all  the  juice  of  our  vineyards  needed,  to  give 
them  an  equality  with  the  best  European  brands, 
was  age  and  care  in  manufacturing.  The  N.  Brandy, 
made  by  General  Naglee  of  San  Jose,  possesses  both 
characteristics,  and  will  be  found  on  trial  to  be  su- 
perior to  anything  in  the  world  as  regards  purity 
and  wholesomeness.  It  is  endorsed  by  all  physi- 
cians and  will  produce  no  headache  or  unpleasant 
after  effects.  For  sale  at  all  first  class  Druggists, 
Grocers,  and  Barrooms,  and  wholesale  at  the  Agency 
419  Pine  Street. 


"Jennie,  you're  my  sweetheart,"  said  a 
nine-year-old  suitor,  as  he  sat  alone  with  his 
heart's  idol,  the  other  evening. 

"How  can  I  be  your  sweetheart,"  asked 
the  little  miss,  "when  I  am  thirteen  years 
old  and  you  are  only  nine  ?" 

"Are  you  thirteen  ?" 

"Of  course  I  am." 

"Well,"  answered  the  juvenile  beau,  after 
reflecting  a  little,  "I'd  a  been  thirteen,  too, 
if  I  hadn't  been  sick  so  much  when  I  was  lit- 
tle.— Northern  Advocate. 

"Are  you  prepared  for  death  ?"  the  clergy- 
man asked  with  a  tremor  of  emotion  in  his 
voice;  as  he  took  the  sick  woman's  hand  in 
his  own.  A  shade  of  patient  thought  crossed 
the  invalid's  face,  and  by  and  by  she  said  she 
didn't  believe  she  was;  there  was  the  bed- 
room carpet  to  be  taken  up  yet,  and  the 
paint  upstairs  had  hardly  been  touched,  and 
she  did  want  to  put  up  new  curtains  in  the 
dining-room,  but  she  thought  if  she  did  not 
die  until  next  Monday  she  would  be  about 
as  near  ready  as  a  woman  with  a  big  family 
and  no  girl  ever  expected  to  be. 

They  were  fond  of  each  other,  and  had 
been  engaged ;  but  they  quarrelled,  and  were 
too  proud  to  make  it  up. 

He  called  a  few  days  ago  at  her  father's 
house  to  see  the  old  gentleman,  on  business, 
of  course.     She  was  at  the  door. 

Said  he:  "Ah,  Miss  Blank,  I  believe;  is 
your  father  in  ?" 

"No,    sir,"    she    replied;  "pa   is  not  in  at 


Nothing  Short  of  Unmistakable  Benefits 

Conferred  upon  tens  of  thousands  of  sufferers  could 
originate  and  maintain  the  reputation  which  Ayer's 
Sabsapaeilla  enjoys.  It  is  a  compound  of  the  best 
vegetable  alteratives,  with  the  Iodide  of  Potassium 
and  Iron,  and  is  the  most  effectual  of  all  remedies 
for  scrofulous,  mercurial,  or  blood  disorders.  Uni- 
formly successful  and  certain  in  its  remedial  effects, 
it  produces  rapid  and  complete  cures  of  Scrofula, 
Sores,  Boils,  Humors,  Pimples,  Eruptions,  Skin 
Diseases  and  all  disorders  arising  from  impurity 
of  the  blood.  By  its  invigorating  effects  it  always 
relieves  and  often  cures  Liver  Complaints,  Female 
Weaknesses  and  Irregularities,  and  is  a  potent  re- 
newer  of  vitality.  For  purifying  the  blood  it  has 
no  equal.  It  tones  up  the  system,  restores  and  pre- 
serves the  health,  and  imparts  vigor  and  energy. 
For  forty  years  it  has  been  in  extensive  use,  and  is 
to-day  the  most  available  medicine  for  the  suffering 
sick,  anywhere. 

For,  Sale  by  all  Dealees. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034-barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Keport,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelau  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


HENRY    TIETJEN. 
-^viHENRY  AHRENSvQfp*.    TH.  V.  BOFrSTEL. 


mmi-bi 


14-20  "ih  !43i4-'"'a'fc-;""f:1INE  ST  NEAR  POLK. 
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LIDDLE    &    KAEDING, 

(~*1  UN,  PISTOL  AND  RIFLE  MANUFACTURERS,  5SK 
VjX"  Washington  Street,  San  Franeisro.  Muzzle  and  Breech 
Loading  Sbot  Guns  of  the  most  Celebrated  English  and  Amerl- 
i'uu  makers.  lfc7~Rapairiug  and  new  work  done  and  warranted 
to  give  satisfaction  or  no  ebarge. 


L.    HEINZE, 

XI>RACTIUAL     GLASSBLOWER,    ttO'i    CALIFORNIA    ST., 
1        cor.    Keurnv.       Manufacturer  of    Blown,  Pressed  and 
Moulded  Glassware.     tfi?"AU  kinds  of  Glass  ornaments  neatly 
renatred. 


M 


J.    MEYERS, 


KltrHANT  TAILOR.  r,01  KEARNY  STREET,  ior.  Coli- 
mia.  Sun  Francisco. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

""^TATPRALIHT  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_j_\|  male  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    OO'J  California  street. 


UENARD'S 

TT>ASTILLES  DE  PARIS.  CERTAIN  CURE  FOR  DYSPEP- 
JlT  sia.  Sick  Headacho,  Heartburn,  Habitual  Costiveneas, 
and  to  sweeten  the  breath.  For  sale  at  everv  first-class  Drug 
Store.  Principal  Depot,  826  l-'»  MARKET  STREET.  Price 
25  Cents  a  Box.    Orders  by  Post  Card  promptly  attended  to. 


UNITED    CO-OPERATIVE. 

/"<  O  TO  THE  UNITED  CO-OPERATIVE.  (i0.r>  KEARNV 
\JT  Street,  lor  a  pair  of  their  $'2.00  EASTERN  ALEXIS  or 
GAITERS. 


WM.    H.    CARL. 

Successor  to 

GARX*    BROTHERS 

Cooper— 105    Oregon  St. 


L.  G-.  SRESOVICH  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS,  -WHOLESALE  DEALERS,  AND  COMMIS- 
mission  Merchants  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits,  aU 
kinds  of  Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Walnuts,  Brazil  Nuts,  Pecan 
Nuts,  Filberts,  Peanuts.  Almonds,  Dates,  etc.,  etc.  505  &  507 
Sansome  Street,  Niantic,  Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal.  Canned 
Goads,  Third  and  Fourth  Streets,  between  Julian  and  Empire, 
Sun  Jose,  Cal.    Brunch  Hnuse  in  Honolulu,  H.  I. 


MRS.    M.    "WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE   DRESS   AND   CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
aides  at  1025  hi  Larkiu  Street,  near  Sutter. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS, 

LADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 
Tea,  Bhould  buy  it  of  Fred,  Knewing  A:  Co.,  123  California 
Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


IF  YOU   ARE   OUT  OF  WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 

PATENT    COVERS 

I710R    FILING    THE    "WASP"    may  be  obtained  at  the 
*     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


Mechanics'  Institute 

.  FAIRS 

1880, 

OPENS  AUGUST  10, 

— AND— 

Closes  September   nth. 

S.  P.  CORNWALL,  Pres 
J.  H.  CULVER,  Secretary. 

CALIFORNIA 
GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRRS,  Office:  506  Market 
Street.     Send  for  Price  List. 
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VIEHlfA 

Concert  Gardens 

Gor.XSutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TTVOLI.) 

THE      GREAT      FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  encased  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  MR.  WILLIAM  FOKNEK. 
MISS  HILDA  THOMAS.  Soprano, 

MISS  KACHtCL  LOEWKXTHAL,  Contralto. 
Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

B^FAMTLY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  R1ECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RANGES  aud  TIN  WARE. 

PlumbiDg  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

100G    MARKET    STREET  aud  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

EP=  Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


ZKEUItXiESR'S 

OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAK  BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
^3The  most  complicated  cases  of    defective   vision 
EITthoronghly   diagnosed,  free   of  charge,    and  all 
I^3 kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
prices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

53T  PRICES  REDUCES!  S3r 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush 
Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


Prof.  Swing  of  Chi- 
cago, told  a  recent 
meeting  of  Western 
farmers  that  their 
lank  bodies  and  sor- 
rowful faces  came  of 
too  much  work,  too 
little  sleep  and  too 
little  good  food,  and 
that  the  same  is  true 
of  their  boys. 


The  committee  ap- 
pointed by  the  French  Government  has  re- 
commended that  the  prize  of  $10,000  be 
awarded  to  Professor  Graham  Bell  for  his 
invention  of  the  telephone,  and  that  a  prize 
of  $3,000  be  given  to  M.  Gramme  for  his 
magneto-electric  machine. 

The  railroad  suspension  bridge  at  Niagara 
Falls  has  been  changed  from  a  wooden  to  an 
iron  and  steel  structure  within  the  last  four 
months  without  an  hour's  delay  to  the  trains 
passing  over  it,  and  the  new  bridge  is  said 
to  be  the  strongest  and  must  durable  in  the 
world. 

The  German  illustrated  papers  have  an  ex- 
traordinary circulation,  as  they  take  the  place 
ot  our  popular  magazines.  The  largest 
weekly  circulations  are  the  following:  Gar- 
ienlaubc,  Leipsic,  350,000;  Modenwelt,  Berlin, 
with  its  literary  supplement,  the  lllusiririe 
Frauen-Zeitung,  200,000.  and  Ueber  Land  und 
Meer,  136,000. 

There  are  about  5,500.000  acres  of  govern- 
ment land  in  Mississippi,  most  of  which  lies 
in  the  southern  part  of  the  State.  The  State 
also  owns  360,000  acres,  which  can  be  had 
at  25  cents  per  acre,  and  50,000  acres  of  in- 
ternal improvement  lands  at  50  cents  per 
acre. 

During  the  year  ending  June  30th  last 
457,243  immigrants  arrived  here.  In  the 
year  of  greatest  immigration,  1873,  there  ar- 
rived 459,803  immigrants.  During  last  July 
there  were  49,992  immigrants,  of  whom 
11,000  were  from  Germany,  6,000  from  Ire- 
land and  5,000  from  England. 

The  crown  of  William  Penn's  hat,  which 
is  to  adorn  his  thirty-sis  foot  statue  surmoun- 
ting the  lofty  tower  of  the  new  Philadelphia 
public  buildings,  will  be  just  five  hundred 
and  thirty-five  feet  from  the  pavement.  The 
highest  towers  which  have  yet  been  construc- 
ted are  those  of  the  Cologne  Cathedra], 
which  have  at  present- a  height  of  rive  hun- 
dred and  twenty-four  feet  eleven  inches. 

The  citizens  of  Oakland  are  considering 
the  advisability  of  demanding  that  a  Chinese 
car  be  placed  on  their  local  trains. 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 


A  CAR  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST    AEEIVED 

—AT— 

ARION     HAI*I«, 

Jf.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets. 
ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 
HENRY  GRIMM. 


$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE!1 

EI^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large-  assortment  of  the 
finest  AKTIFICIAL-  HUMAN  E¥ES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Coast  who  do. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'FarreU  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  and  CloakMaker 

1024£  Larkin  St.  Near  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

UPHOLSTERER, 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LAEKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F.  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher    on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  ut  rea- 
sonable rates. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo -Lithography 


AND 


Photo- Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     K^Satisf action  guaranteed! 
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IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  inu- 
chine  in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS. 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


ikv,a^*m  a  a  -rA  -R  -it  u.  11.  ii.  w^S^S^.!wC~~ 


l^tefe* 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cape  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sidea  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  eserts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lara  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner  Brvant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


<38etbOSH*Pin^ 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  in  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES,  KAFTS,  etc.,  then  by  the  construction  of  ROOMY  PLATFORMS  with  SEATS  for 
spectators,  also  an  ELEVATED  PLATFORM  in  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  children. 

J^=STRICT  PROPRIETY  ENFORCED. 

Fcot  o±    L^HKIlsr  ^l^D  HYDE  STS 
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J. 11  BKTJHSWICK  &  BALKE  CO, 
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SOLE  MANUFACTURERS  AND  PATENTEES  OF  THE 


Standard,     Monarch,     Nonpareil    and    Novelty. 
Billiard    and    Pool    Tables, 

The  J    M    BRUNSWICK  &  BALKE  CO.,  Billiard  Table  Manufacturers,  and  Dealers  in   Billiard   Ma- 
terials.    All  Billiard  Tables  supplied  with  the  CELEBRATED  MONARCH  CUSHIONS. 

Nos.    «53    &    655    MARKET    STREET,    opposite    Kearny    St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 
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SanRrancisco.  September  I8"lS30jgHH 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE   CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(XNVAKIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 

tPostage  Free) 

One  Year        ....      $4.00 
Six  Months  -  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -      -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -         -         -         -        $5.00 
Six  Months       -  $2.50 

Three  Months      -  -  -         $1.25 

TAKE  NOTICE. 

A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  maila  the  Wabf  anywhere. 
BACK  NUMBERS  of  the  Wasp  for  Bale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  ape  authorized  to  take  subecriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

^"CONTRIBUTIONS  for  the  Wasp  should  be 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  602  Califor- 
nia Street. 


SATURDAY,  SEPT.  18,  1880. 


CROPS   AND   STOCKS. 


The  time  is  now  at  hand  for  the  regular 
"harvest  boom"  in  stocks.  The  Granger 
calf  has  been  fattening  for  several  months 
on  a  splendid  harvest,  he  is  in  prime  condi 
tion,  and  it  is  high  time  for  him  to  be  killed 
and  eaten.  The  prospect  of  the  rich  feast  he 
will  afford,  causes  the  despondent  Pine 
Street  fraternity  to  smack  their  lips  in  anti- 
cipation. For  the  stock  brokers  have  been 
having  a  hard  time  of  late.  The  public  have 
recently  begun  to  fight  rather  shy  of  the 
menagerie,  and  business  has  languished  in 
consequence.  Brokers  have  been  glad  to 
accept  clerkships  in  other  offices,  whilst  many 
of  the  clerks  are  now  gentlemen  of  more  or 
less  elegant  leisure,  and  others  are  staying 
the  pangs  of  hunger  with  "slapjacks"  and 
frijoles  in  some  remote  mining  camp. 

But  hopes  again  revive,  now  that  the  Gran- 


ger  will  shortly  be  coming  to  the  city,  with 
such  profits  as  his  crop  leaves  him,  after  pay- 
ing the  railroad  monopoly  their  five  dollars 
a  ton  freight,  his  mortgagee  one  per  cent,  a 
month,  and  his  laborers  two  dollars  and  a 
half  a  day.  Then  the  usual  little  comedy 
performance  will  be  gotten  up  for  his  espe- 
cial benefit.  "Points,"  in  regard  to  rich  de- 
velopments shortly  to  be  expected  in  a  cer- 
tain mine,  will  be  communicated  by  the  Ne- 
vada magnates  in  street  confidence  to  a  few 
of  their  trusty  lieutenants,  who  will,  as  a 
great  favor,  impart  the  valuable  information 
to  some  of  their  most  intimate  friends,  taking 
care  to  distribute  their  hints  where  they  will 
do  most  good.  The  train  being  thus  laid,  it 
only  remains  to  apply  the  fuse,  which  is  done 
when  the  Superintendent  of  the  Untamed 
Feline  Conglomerated  telegraphs  the  news 
of  a  wonderful  strike  of  virgin  silver  in  a 
layer  of  chloride  of  sodium  on  the  5000-foot 
level.  A  few  enthusiastic  bids  from  a  dozen 
brokers  of  the  Nevada  crowd,  a  judicious  ar- 
ticle or  two  in  their  subsidised  organs,  and 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  public  is  complete. 
Heedless  of  the  thousand  and  one  times  that 
this  same  trick  has  been  played  on  them, 
they  take  to  their  brokers  all  the  cash  they 
can  spare,  borrow,  or  steal,  and  become  the 
happy  conditional  proprietors  (on  a  margin) 
of  several  handsomely  engraved  certificates, 
setting  forth  that  the  owner  is  entitled  to  so 
many  shares  of  "Untamed  Feline  Con." 
Amongst  others,  the  worthy  Granger,  seeking 
a  few  days'  well  earned  relaxation  in  the  city, 
after  his  months  of  dusty  and  perspiring  18 
hours  a  day  labor  in  the  harvest  field,  learns 
of  this  marvelous  strike.  As  he  listens  to 
these  prophesies  of  the  unlimited  wealth  which 
awaits  the  fortunate  shareholders,  he  sees 
visions  of  a  mortgage  lifted  from  a  farm, 
which  years  of  hard  labor  have  been  unable 
to  free,  and  of  days  of  ease  for  his  over- 
worked wife.  So  he,  too,  draws  from  the 
bank  the  money  which  was  to  pay  the  inter- 
est on  his  mortgage,  and  deposits  it  with  a 
broker,  as  margin  on  F.  C.  Con.,  at  seventy- 
five  dollars  a  share.  For  a  few  days  more 
the  stock  rises,  then  it  wavers,  and  then,  the 
ring  having  unloaded  all  they  hold,  word  is 
given  to  "let  her  rip."  At  the  morning  ses 
sion  of  the  board  there  are  whispers  of  a 
"horse"  having  been  struck,  there  is  an  omi- 
nous rush  to  get  out  in  time,  followed  by  a 
genuine  panic,  and  "Untamed  Feline  Con. 
falls  in  one  day  from  eighty-five  dollars  to 
eighteen,  nominal,  with  no  buyers  at  that. 
Our  Granger's  shares  have,  of  course,  gone 
with  the  rest,  and  he  goes  back  to  his  coun- 
try home  a  despondent  man,  thinking  how 
he  can  communicate  to  his  wife  the  tale  of 
his  folly  and  of  their  impending  ruin.  And 
of  the  thousands  of  others  who  steal  away  to 
quiet  corners  and  shoot  or  poison  or  drown 
themselves,  of  families  who  are  suddenly  re- 
duced from  comfortable  affluence  to  beggary, 
of  women  driven  to  lives  of  shame,  of  young 
men  who  have  been  tempted  to  the  one 
wrong  step  which  will  imprint  its  stamp  on 
their  future  life,  are  not  these  things  written 
in  the  chronicles  of  the  City  of  the  Golden 
Gate  ?  Some  of  them  are,  but  many,  very 
manv   more   of  these   crimes  for  which  the 


demon  Speculation  has  to  answer,  will  never 
be  known  until  that  day,  when  all  things 
shall  be  revealed. 

It  is  a  hopeful  fact  thai  of  late  the  stock 
gambling  mania  seems  to  have  weakened  its 
hold  on  our  people.  We  had  begun  to  fear 
that  experience  would  never  be  learnt,  that 
the  burnt  child  would  continue  to  play  with 
the  fire  until  he  was  consumed;  but  these 
constant  repetitions  of  the  same  old  trick 
seem  really  to  have  had  some  effect  on  our 
people  at  last,  and  it  is  to  be  sincerely  trus- 
ted that,  should  the  bloodsucking  Nevada 
Bank  ring  attempt  to  inaugurate  any  further 
harvestor  other  "booms,"  their  little  schemes 
may  be  allowed  to  recoil,  boomerang  like,  on 
their  own  heads.  When  stock  speculation  is 
dead  in  this  city,  then,  and  not  till  then, 
may  we  hope  to  see  a  return  of  prosperity, 
on  the  solid  basis  of  mining,  agriculture,  and 
commerce.  To  maintain  that  the  success  of 
our  mining  interests  depends  on  the  stock 
market  is  simply  and  utterly  false,  as  those 
who  say  so  know  full  well. 


A  COOL  RECEPTION. 


The  reception  of  President  Hayes  was,  ac- 
cording to  the  majority  of  the  daily  press, 
"grand"  and  "enthusiastic."  Such  stereo- 
typed phrases  we  always  expect  to  read  on 
these  occasions.  But  the  truth  of  the  mat- 
ter is  otherwise.  The  President's  reception 
was  in  no  wise  enthusiastic.  He  was  re- 
ceived with  an  indifference,  bordering  on 
coolness,  which  contrasted  in  a  marked  man- 
ner with  the  warmth  of  the  welcome  accorded 
to  General  Grant  last  year.  The  decorations 
were  miserable,  and  consisted  chiefly  of  a 
few  more  or  less  worn  out  banners,  and  the 
usual  wash  lines,  covered  with  five  cent  flags. 
Personally,  the  President  deserves  and  re- 
ceives the  respect  of  the  majority  of  onr  citi- 
zens, as  a  worthy  and  conscientious  man. 
But  as  President  of  the  United  States,  there 
are  one  or  two  facts  which  have  rendered 
him  unpopular  with  a  large  number  of  our 
people.  Many  believe,  rightly  or  wrongly, 
that  he  has  no  right  to  the  position  which  he 
holds.  Still  more,  on  this  coast,  consider 
that  he  dealt  us  a  great  injury  in  vetoing  a 
bill  which  would  have  relieved  us  from  our 
greatest  curse.  These  are  facts  which,  as 
truthful  chroniclers;  we  are  bound  to  record. 
Whether  they  are  well  founded  or  not,  we 
leave  for  politicians  to  settle,  meantime  we 
are  not  prepared  to  join  in  the  general  state- 
ment that  President  Hayes  received  an  "en- 
thusiastic" reception  from  the  citizens  of  San 
Francisco,  when  the  facts  of  the  case  are  en- 
tirely otherwise. 


Our  printers  often  make  some  terrible 
blunders,  but  they  have  never  been  guilty  of 
anything  quite  so  bad  as  this:  "Mr.  Wurzel 
favored  us  with  a  call  to-day,  and  left  in  our 
office  one  of  the  largest  specimens  of  baby 
that  it  has  ever  been  our  fortune  to  behold. 
It  cannot  weigh  less  than  75  pounds.  At 
the  same  time  he  informed  us  that  his  wife 
had  been  safely  delivered  of  a  healthy  male 
cabbage,  and  that  mother  and  child  were  do- 
ing well." 
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TROUBLE    IS   TULARE. 

The  scene  of  our  present  sketch  is  not  laid 
in  Ireland,  or  in  EusBia,  but  in  our  own  free 
and  enlightened  United  States,  to  whose 
shores  the  oppressed  and  despairing  inhabi- 
tants of  less  fortunate  countries  look  with 
longing  eyes,  as  a  haven  of  refuge  and  hope. 
A  perusal  of  the  following  lines  will  not,  we 
fear,  tend  to  increase  the  faith  of  landlord 
ridden  peasants  in  the  advantages  of  our 
free  soil. 

A  few  years  ago,  the  southern  portion  of 
the  San  Joaquin  Valley,  included  in  Tulare, 
Fresno,  and  Kern  counties,  was  a  desert;  a 
dry  and  thirsty  land,  whose  nominal  rainfall 
was  totally  insufficient  to  produce  any  spe- 
cies of  crop  on  a  Boil  upon  which  descended 
the  burning  heat  of  an  almost  tropical  sun. 
The  great  railroad  monopoly  of  Stanford  & 
Co.,  claimed  the  odd  numbered  sections  on 
their  line  through  this  district,  in  virtue  of  a 
conditional  grant,  made  by  Congress  to  aid 
them  in  the  construction  of  their  road.  To 
induce  settlers  to  occupy  these  tracts,  they 
issued  pamphlets,  stating  that  to  all  who 
would  go  upon  the  lands,  before  the  Com- 
pany obtained  a  patent,  they  would  be  sold 
at  their  actual  value,  without  regard  to  any 
improvements  which  might  be  made,  and 
that  the  price  of  most  of  the  land  would  be 
$2.50  to  $5.00  per  acre.  In  pursuance  of 
this  invitation,  a  number  of  courageous, 
hardworking  men  and  their  families  settled 
on  this  forbidding  desert.  The  history  of 
their  early  struggles  to  establish  for  them- 
selves homes,  is  a  pathetic  narrative  of  quiet 
uncomplaining  heroism  and  endurance  of 
hardships,  which  reads  like  a  romance.  Be- 
fore any  land  could  be  cultivated,  water  had 
first  to  be  obtained.  To  do  this  five  hundred 
miles  of  ditches  were  dug  by  the  settlers, 
toiling  in  the  burning  heat,  where  a  tempera- 
ture of  115°  in  the  shade  is  common,  and 
living  meantime  on  beans  and  what  fish  they 
could  catch  in  the  Kings  river;  fresh  bread, 
meat  and  vegetables  being  to  them  unknown 
luxuries.  Gradually,  small  patches  were  ir- 
rigated, and  planted  as  gardens,  men  and 
women  working  in  turns  night  and  day,  to 
keep  the  stock  off  these  patches,  for  they  had 
no  fences.     Frequently  the  men  worked   up 


to  their  waists  in  water  for  hours  together. 
Constant  care  was  necessary  to  watch  the 
ditches,  for  a  break  would,  in  a  few  minutes, 
undo  the  labor  of  days,  and  in  such  cases, 
one  man  would  lie  down  and  stop  the  gap 
with  his  body,  whilst  his  fellow  workman 
ran  to  turn  off  the  water.  By  and  by,  their 
heroic  perseverance  met  with  success.  Vine- 
yards and  orchards  began  to  grow  up,  com- 
fortable dwelling  houses  were  built,  schools 
and  churches  established,  and  the  chance 
traveler  returning  that  way  after  an  absence 
of  a  few  years,  could  hardly  believe  that  this 
smiling  garden  occupied  the  place  of  the 
arid  desert,  which  he  had  previously  tra- 
versed. 

In  1877,  the  Railroad  Company,  awaking 
to  the  value  of  this  land,  a  value  given  it  by 
the  indefatigable  efforts  of  the  settlers,  com- 
menced the  construction  of  a  branch  road 
through  it,  and  obtained  a  patent  for  about 
a  quarter  of  a  million  acres.  It  was  then 
that  the  settlers  saw  that  the  Company  in- 
tended to  break  faith  with  them.  Instead 
of  grading  the  Und  according  to  their  pro- 
mise, it  was  valued  in  accordance  with  its 
improvements,  at  prices  ranging  from  $5.00 
to  $45.00  per  acre,  prices  which,  in  many 
cases,  were  double  the  value  of  the  land  with 
improvements.  Beyond  this  district,  along 
the  railroad,  an  unlimited  quantity  of  equally 
good  land  is  offered  at  $2.50  per  acre,  the 
difference  being  simply  the  absence  of 
ditches.  It  takes  from  three  to  five  years  to 
wet  the  land  sufficiently  to  ensure  a  crop  of 
grain,  and  the  estimated  cost  of  irrigating 
this  district  is  $12.50  an  acre.  A  committee  of 
disinterested  citizens,  including  many  promi- 
nent men,  none  of  whom  are  holders  of  rail- 
road land,  recently  valued  the  disputed 
tracts  at  an  average  of  $12.50  per  acre,  and 
the  value  of  the  improvements  at  $10.00, 
thus  leaving  the  value  of  the  land  without 
improvements  at  $2.50.  Besides  this,  the 
settlers  claim  that  the  Railroad  Company  has 
really  no  right  to  the  land,  not  having  com- 
pleted their  road  to  Tres  Pinos,  as  they  were 
required  to  do,  bj-  July  4,  1878.  They  have 
thus  for  two  yearB  been  keeping  about  a  mil- 
lion acres  from  public  entry,  in  defiance  of 
law  and  justice. 

Not  being  willing  to  pay  the  unjust  de- 
mands of  the  Company,  the  settlers,  having 
in  vain  offered  the  full  value,   less  improve- 


ments, and  after  repeated  endeavors  to  ob- 
tain a  reasonable  reduction,  formed  a 
League,  to  assist  each  other  to  obtain  justice 
in  the  Courts.  The  Company  commenced 
action  against  the  settlers,  and  by  having 
the  cases  removed  to  the  United  States 
Court  in  this  city,  forced  settlers  and  their 
witnesses  to  travel  250  miles  to  San  Fran- 
cisco, to  protect  their  claims.  In  conse- 
quence, few  settlers  appeared,  and  judgment 
was  rendered  against  them  for  the  prices 
claimed,  with  costs,  damages,  and  rents, 
which  latter,  in  many  cases,  exceeded  the 
value  of  the  land.  Writs  of  ejectment  were 
issued,  and  the  attempt  to  carry  out  the 
same  led  to  the  terrible  tragedy  of  the  11th 
May,  in  which  some  of  the  settlers,  driven 
to  desperation  at  the  prospect  of  being  turn- 
ed out  of  their  homes,  after  repeated  warn- 
ings that  they  would  defend  themselves, 
killed  several  officers  charged  with  the  car- 
rying out  of  the  judgment.  The  settlers  now 
intend  to  carry  their  cases,  if  necessary,  to 
the  highest  Court  of  Appeal.  The  trial, 
which  was  set  for  the  7th  inst.,  has  been 
continued  till  November  24th.  On  Saturday 
last,  a  delegation  of  settlers  called  on  Presi- 
dent Hayes  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  and  presen- 
ted him  with  an  address,  inviting  him  to 
visit  Hanford,  and  judge  of  their  case  for 
himself.  Should  the  Railroad  Company  be 
successful,  the  settlers  will  be  turned  out 
of  doors,  and  hundreds  of  families  will 
be  rendered  homeless,  after  years  of 
hard  work  and  privation,  for  they  cannot 
afford  to  pay  the  prices  asked  by  the 
Company,  the  chief  portion  of  their  profits 
being  absorbed  by  that  monopoly  in  the 
shape  of  freight,  which  on  wheat  is  $5.50  a 
ton.  But  it  is  not  credible  that  the  perpe- 
tration of  such  an  iu justice  will  be  permitted. 
The  settlers  were  of  course  foolish,  in  rely- 
ing on  the  promises  of  the  Railroad  Com- 
pany and  their  agents,  instead  of  having  a 
definite  agreement  in  writing,  as  to  the  price 
of  each  tract,  but  this  is  no  excuse  for  the 
despicable  action  of  an  insolent  monopoly, 
grown  over  confident  in  the  power  of  its 
wealth.  These  magnates  are,  it  seems,  not 
satisfied  with  abusing  the  generosity  of  the 
nation,  by  defying  the  Government,  and  re- 
fusing to  pay  their  just  dues,  or  with  so 
grinding  the  farmer  beneath  the  load  of  ex- 
orbitant freights,  that  his  hope  of  a  compe- 
tence is  tran=formed  into  a  weary  struggle 
for  existence,  but  it  would  be  well  for  them 
to  pause,  before  they  further  outrage  public 
opinion,  by  persecuting,  and  driving  from 
their  homes,  these  unfortunate  settlers, 
whose  only  crime  has  been  the  folly  of  trust- 
ing to  the  honor  of  a  rich  and  powerful  cor- 
poration. 


POPULAR    SONGS    ILLUSTRATED. 


"I'm  Lonely  since  my  Mother  died.' 


•We  Patted  by  the  River  Side. 
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AN    INTERVIEW    WITH 
PRESIDENT    HAYES. 


What   He   Thinks   of   Us. 


OUR   GLORIOUS    CLIMATE. 


Society 


and 
Etc. 


Spring 
Etc., 


Valley 
Etc. 


"Water, 


Not  to  be  left  behind  our  contemporaries 
in  any  matter  of  public  interest,  the  editor 
of  this  enterprising  journal  dispatched  one 
of  the  attaches  of  our  interviewing  staff  to 
worry  out  the  innermost  views  of  the  Presi- 
dent, upon  his  arrival  last  week.  Having 
allowed  the  great  man  three  or  four  minutes 
to  recover  from  the  fatigue  of  his  Gverland 
journey,  our  reporter  sent  up  his  card,  and 
immediately  received  word  that  the  First 
Gentleman  of  the  Nation  was  entirely  at  his 
disposition.  Entering  the  apartment,  Mr. 
Hayes  was  discovered  attempting,  somewhat 
disconsolately,  to  remove  a  superabundance 
of  California  dust  from  his  Presidential  gar- 
ments. He  however  at  once  relinquished 
this  occupation  on  the  reporter's  entry,  and 
greeted  him  with  enthusiasm. 

"Mr.  President,  I  represent  the  Wasp,  of 
which  you  have  doubtless  heard." 

"Heard  of  the  Wasp!  Why,  I  should 
rather  think  so.  Mrs.  Hayes  will  tell  you 
that  I  sleep  with  a  copy  of  it  under  my  pillow 
every  night.'' 

"Yes,"  said  Mis.  Hayes  with  a  smile, 
"and  Kuthy  sometimes  wakes  up  in  the 
middle  of  the  night,  and  gets  to  laughing  so 
over  those  cartoons,  that  he  kicks  all  the 
bedclothes  off  me." 

'  "Well,  Mr.  President,"  said  our  reporter, 
"I  shall  not  trouble  you  with  political  mat- 
ters, but  you  are  perhaps  aware  that  our 
people  are  extremely  sensitive  as  to  our  visi- 
tors' impressions  of  this  glorious  State,  and 
as  vou  now  have  been  here  for  more  than  an 
hour,  I  would  like  to  learn  what  opinion  you 
have  formed  of  this  city." 

"Certainly,"  replied  Mr.  Hayes,  "but  I 
find,  for  the  first  time,  human  language  to- 
tally inadequate  to  convey  the  intensity  of 
my  feelings  of  admiration  and  wonder  at 
everything  I  see  around  me.  The  noble 
Ferry  building  at  the  foot  of  Market  street 
was  in  itself  an  object  of  interest,  so  simple 
and  yet  so  grand  a  terminus  of  a  line  over 
three  thousand  miles  long.  And  then,  the 
majestic  buildings  along  the  City  Front. 
One  could  hardly  imagine  a  finer  entry  into 
a  great  city." 

"And  the  roadways,  Kuthy,"  chimed  in 
Mrs.  Hayes. 

"Ah,  yes,"  continued  the  President, 
"those  cobblestones.  Such  wonderful  indi- 
viduality, no  two  alike,  so  different  from  the 
the  dull  monotonous  evenness  of  our  Eastern 
roads." 

"Were  you  favorably  impressed  by  your 
reception,  Mr.  President?" 

"Yes,  indeed.  Your  people  assume  a  quiet, 
respectful  demeanor,  which  stands  out  in 
most  favorable  contrast,  to  the  noisy  enthu- 
siasm of  Eastern  crowds.  And,  by  the  way, 
the  decorations  awoke  tender  recollections 
in  my  heart.  Those  strings  of  little  stream- 
ers across  the  streets  reminded  me  of  the 
back  yards  in  my  Ohio  home  on  washing 
days." 

"Yes,  those  little  flags  are  very  effective, 
without  being  outrageously  expensive. 
What  do  you  think  of  our — ahem — of  our 
glorious  climate,  Mr.  President.  You  have 
perhaps  had  your  attention  called  to  that 
subject  already  ?" 


I  have,"  said  he,  as  a  somewhat  troubled 
expression  crossed  his  countenance.  "Sev- 
eral persons  have  already  asked  my  opinion 
on  that  matter.  All  I  can  say  is,  that 
Heaven  may  possibly  have  as  good  a  climate 
as  yours,  but  I  can  hardly  bring  myself  to 
believe  it.  I  consider  California  possesses 
more  condensed  climate  to  the  cubic  yard, 
than  any  other  State  in  the  Union  that  I 
have  visited." 

Except  Ohio,"  interrupted  Mrs.  Hayes. 
No,  my  dear,  not  even  excepting  Ohio," 
said  the  President,  frowning  slightly  at  his 
wife. 

"Thank  vou,  Mr,  President,"  said  our  re- 
porter. "You  have  doubtless  also  had  your 
attention  drawn  to  the  size  of  our  semi-tropi- 
cal watermelons." 

"My  dear  sir,"  impressively .  replied  Mr- 
Hayes,  "if,  in  these  degenerate  days  the  true 
importance  of  large  watermelons  in  the 
economy  of  a  country  was  fully  recognized, 
California  would  far  excel  Rome,  Carthage, 
or  New  Jersey,  and  would  even  run  Ohio 
very  close." 

"Thank  you,  sir.  You  have  probably 
formed  some  definite  conclusions  regarding 
San  Francisco  society?" 

"No  one  could  have  been  so  long  as  I 
have  in  your  fair  city,  without  being  won- 
derfully impressed  with  the  noble,  gracious, 
liberal,  openhearted,  hospitable,  and  courtly 
air  of  your  leading  men.  As  for  the  ladies," 
said  Mr.  Hayes,  confidentially,  in  an  under- 
tone,"as  Mrs.  H.  is  with  me,  I  have  not  had  so 
good  an  opportunity  as  I  might  otherwise  have 
had,  of  cultivating  their  nearer  acquaint- 
ance, but  I  will  say  that  angels  may  possibly 
be  more  beautiful,  although  I  am  compelled 
to  doubt  it.  And  oh,  their  lovely  complex- 
ions." Here  the  President  smacked  his  lips. 
"They  look,  too,  as  if  they  could  be  very 
kind." 

"Especially  to  such  handsome  and  dis- 
tinguished gentlemen,"  said  our  reporter 
politely.     "By   the  way,   Mr.    Hayes,   have 

you  tried  any  of  our  California  bran " 

"Sir!!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Hayes  frowningly, 
whilst  Mrs.  Hayes  started  up  from  her 
chair. 

"Excuse  me,"  hurriedly  continued  the 
unlucky  interviewer,  "I  intended  to  say, 
have  you  yet  sampled  our  celebrated  Spring 
Valley  Water  ?" 

"Oh,  yes,"  replied  the  President,  in  a 
mollified  tone,  "I  took  a  glassful  at  the 
Wharf.  It  seems  to  be  very  nourishing,  far 
more  so  than  our  Eastern  liquid,  but  do  you 
know,  I  think  a  little  filtration  would  im- 
prove it  ?" 

'  'Many  of  our  citizens  think  so  likewise. 
May  I  ask  whether  you  have  yet  commenced 
to  write  a  book  on  this  Coast  ?  It  is  usually 
done  by  visitors  who  have  been  so  long  with 
us  as  you." 

"Well,  no,  but  I  was  just  planning  in  my 
mind  the  opening  chapter  of  one,  as  yoa 
came  in." 

"The  Wasp  would  be  pleased  to  receive 
an  advance  copy  of  the  work,  Mr.  Hayes. 
May  I  ask  what  you  think  of  California 
newspaper  reporters.  You  have  no  doubt 
made  the  acquaintance  of  several." 

A  slight  frown  crossed  the  President'  ge- 
nial face,  as  he  replied: 

"Your  interviewers  ?  Yes.  I  found  two 
of  them  under  my  slesping  berth,  when  I 
awoke  on  the  summit  of'  the  mountains,  the 
other  morning.  I  must  say  that  1  consider 
the  journalistic  enterprise  of  this  State  has 
attained  a  still  higher  stage  of  development 
than  even  your  climate  or  watermelons." 

Here  Mr.  Hayes  blew  his  nose  in  a  some- 
what sarcastic  manner,  and  our  reporter, 
knowing  that  several  hundred  of  our  city 
magnates  were  anxiously  waiting  ah  oppor- 
tunity to  speak  with  the  great  man,  made 
his  adieux  and  retired. 
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Children  of  Samuel. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

THE    WViiMIIP  OF  TUG  COD  SUVA. 

And  it  came  to  pass  in  those  days,  that 
the  Children  of  Samuel  did  cease  to  worship 
the  true  God; 

Giving  themselves  up  to  the  worship  of 
Silva,  the  God  of  Power,  to  whom  they  sac- 
rificed their  souls,  and  their  honor,  and  their 
talents; 

So  that  one  might  travel  for  many  days 
throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  the 
land,  before  he  found  a  man  who  did  not 
bow  the  knee  to  that  god. 

And  they  dug  deep  into  the  bowels  of  the 
earth,  and  took  out  metal,  and  made  images 
of  Silva,  which  they  did  worship, 

So  that  whoever  amongst  them  could  ob- 
tain many  of  these  images,  though  he  were  a 
liar,  and  a  thief,  and  a  murderer,  the  same 
was  accounted  worthy, 

And  was  thought  much  of,  and  was  given 
the  first  place  at  synagogues,  and  at  Ward 
meetings. 

And  if  any  man  were  in  trouble,  and  he 
would  call  upon  the  name  of  Silva,  and  dis- 
play the  image  of  the  god,  he  should  be 
saved; 

But  if  he  could  not  do  so,  he  had  a  devil 
of  a  poor  show. 

So  it  came  to  pass,  that  if  an  evil  man 
would  obtain  an  office,  and  the  people  began 
to  say;     He  is  not  fit  for  the  place; 

He  would  say  unto  them:  Look  upon 
Silva. 

And  straightway  the  eyes  of  the  people 
would  be  blinded,  and  they  would  cry  with 
one  accord :  Of  a  verity,  we  were  wrong, 
he's  just  the  man  for  the  place. 

So  likewise,  if  a  scribe  showed  forth  the 
evil  doings  of  a  man  in  his  journal, 

The  man  would  get  him  unto  the  scribe, 
and  would  whisper  unto  him;  See  this 
image  of  Silva, 

And  the  narrative  of  that  man's  iniquities 
would  not  be  continued  in  our  next. 

And  if  a  malefactor  was  brought  before  a 
magistrate,  and  the  magistrate  said  unto 
him:  Thou  art  a  villain,  thy  deeds  cry  to 
Heaven  for  vengeance,  thou  shalt  be  cast 
into  jail; 

Then,  if  the  man  should  send  by  a  friend 
unto  the  magistrate  the  image  of  Silva,  he 
would  say:  I  have  reconsidered  this  matter, 
I  find  no  fault  in  this  man,  release  him. 

But  the  man  who  knew  not  Silva,  would 
be  cast  straightway  into  jail. 

And  when  the  few  godly  men  who  were 
still  left  among  the  nation,  cried  out  aloud, 
and  said: 

Oh  ye  people!  Turn  your  eyes  from  this 
false  god,  and  look  upon  Truth,  and  Justice, 
and  Honor. 

The  people  would  laugh  them  to  scorn, 
saying: 

Who  are  these  gods  ?  We  know  no  god 
but  Silva. 

So  Silva  was  allpowerful  in  the  land  of 
Am-rika,  and  to  those  who  had  the  most  of 
his  images  was  given  power,  to  rule  the 
people, 

And  to  lord  it  over  them,  and  to  tyrannize 
over  them,  and  to  abuse  them; 

So  that  those  who  watched  the  signs  of 
the  limes,  wondered  where  these  things 
should  end. 


One  of  the  latest  dodges  for  worrying  a 
nervous  man  to  death  is  to  get  him  to  try 
and  say,  "Skip  six,  skip  seven,"  rapidly,  a 
dozen  times. 
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SATURDAY,    SEPTEMBER  18,  1880. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

The  warm  greeting  given  to  General  Sher- 
man by  the  crowd  on  Thursday  week,  was  in 
marked  contrast  to  that  extended  to  Presi- 
dent Hayes. 

A  little  more  gentleness  on  the  part  of  the 
police  at  the  procession  would  not  have  been 
amiss.  Several  over  officious  guardians  of 
the  public  peace  treated  spectators,  both 
male  and  female,  with  a  roughness  and  bru- 
tality which  would  be  more  in  place  at  an 
imperial  progress  in  Russia  than  at  a  recep- 
tion of  the  leading  citizen  of  a  republic. 

At  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion  the  President 
looked  rather  worried  and  fatigued,  which  is 
hardly  to  be  wondered  at.  It  requires  a 
pretty  tough  constitution  to  stand  the  course 
of  sight  seeing  and  hand-shaking  which  he 
has  to  go  through. 

On  the  same  occasion  Senator  Sharon, 
with  stately  Mrs.  Hayes  on  his  arm,  remind- 
ed one  of  a  small  tug  boat  with  an  ocean 
steamer  in  tow. 

So  the  New  Charter  was  badly  beaten,  and 
we  are  already  promised  another,  to  be 
framed  by  the  Sand-lot  element,  in  accord- 
ance with  their  views  of  what  is  fit  and  pro- 
per Unhappy  city!  We  only  need  a  big 
earthquake  to  finish  our  troubles. 

The  charming  ingenuousness  with  which 
the  tail  end  of  the  Sand-lot  and  Democratic 
parties  divide  up  the  civic  plunder  in  ad- 
vance is  truly  refreshing.  There  is,  how- 
ever, an  old  proverb,  which  warns  against 
the  enumerating  of  immature  roosters  prior 
to  their  escape  from  an  embryo  condition, 
which  our  would  be  plunderers  might  ad- 
vantageously ponder. 


The  news  which  comes  over  the  wires  that 
Tahiti  was  annexed  to  France  last  June  is  of 
some  interest  to  us,  as  we  have  considerable 
trade  with  that  group  of  islands.  Samoa 
will  doubtless  be  annexed  by  Germany  be- 
fore long,  and  in  a  few  years  the  European 
powers  will  have  divided  amongst  them  all 
of  the  Pacific  Archipelago  that  is  worth  hav- 
ing. 

Berkeley  bids  fair  to  become  quite  a  little 
manufacturing  city.  There  are  already  many 
factories  there,  and  an  English  company  is 
now  erecting  buildings  for  the  manufacture 
of  powder,  a  short  distance  from  the  town. 
Such  an  industry  will,  however,  hardly  at- 
tract the  settlement  of  nervous  people. 

Mr.  Pixley  inserts  an  article  in  his  last 
week'B  paper  in  the  shape  of  a  letter,  entitled 
"Opinion  of  a  Southerner,"  in  which  a  sup- 
positious Democrat  gives  his  reasons  for  sup- 
porting Garfield.  This  time  honored  contri- 
vance is  somewhat  too  worn  out  and   trans- 


parent, to  deceive  any  but  the  extremely  ver- 
dant. 

The  reporter  of  a  morning  contemporary 
who  journeyed  to  the  borders  of  Nevada  to 
intercept  the  President  and  obtain  his  politi- 
cal views  was  very  effectually  snubbed  by  that 
gentleman,  and  had  to  content  himself  with 
printing  a  lengthy  version  of  the  political 
opinions  of  one  of  Mr.  Hayes'  companions. 
The  President  showed  his  good  sense  in  re- 
fusing to  be  "trotted  out."  The  imperti- 
nence of  the  "interviewing"  fraternity  has  a 
long  time  since  passed  the  limits  ot  decency 
in  this  country,  and  needs  an  occasional  ju- 
dicious rebuff. 

Mayor  Kalloch  was  conspicuous  by  his  ab- 
sence at  the  reception  of  the  President.  Mr. 
Hayes  doubtless  felt  much  relieved.  On 
Sunday  evening  Kalloch,  in  his  theatre  on 
Fifth  street,  referred  to  his  enforced  absence, 
and  assumed  the  part  of  the  Fox  in  the 
well  known  fable. 

Mr.  Thos.  Hughes,  one  of  England's  most 
clear  headed  thinkers  and  writers,  has  taken 
up  the  subject  of  organized  emigration,  hav- 
ing accepted  a  position  as  superintendent  of 
an  extensive  association  of  New  England 
capitalists,  who  intend  to  plant  a  large  col- 
ony upon  a  tract  of  land  in  East  Tennessee. 
This  organized  system  of  selling  tracts  in 
colonies  is,  when  practically  carried  out,  the 
very  best  solution  of  a  difficult  social  pro- 
blem and  a  great  boon  both  to  the  settlers 
and  to  the  district  where  they  locate. 
Almost  ever\  State  in  the  Union  with  the  ex- 
ception of  California,  seems  to  be  absorbing 
a  share  of  the  immense  immigration  which  is 
this  year  pouring  into  the  country.  It  can- 
not be  that  the  distance  to  this  State  is  too 
far,  because  our  northern  neighbors,  Oregon 
and  Washington  Territory,  are  rapidly  filling 
up. 

The  truth  is  that  immigrants  have  been 
scared  away  from  this  State  by  our  ceaseless 
agitations  and  local  strifes.  The  outrage- 
ously exaggerated  inducements  of  semi-tropi- 
cal paradises  held  out  by  bogus  land  com- 
panies, have  also  had  their  reactive  effect,  in 
the  shape  of  letters  sent  home  by  disgusted 
arrivals,  who  had  been  led  to  expect  an 
Eden,  without  having  to  work  for  it.  And 
then,  nothing  whatever  has  been  done  by  us 
to  foster  immigiation  in  a  practical   manner. 
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We  have  plenty  of  large  tracts  in  this 
State  which  are  capable  of  forming  beauti- 
ful and  profitable  homes  for  thousands  of 
families.  Their  owners  are  more  or  less 
"land  poor,"  and  willing  to  sell  at  almost 
any  reasonable  price.  As  we  have  frequently 
remarked,  the  organizing  of  a  solid  company, 
to  purchase,  subdivide,  and  offer  these  ;tracts 
to  settlers  on  easy  terms,  would  do  more  to 
advance  the  prosperity  of  California  than 
any  half  dozen  other  schemes  that  can  be 
proposed,  whilst  at  the  same  time  such  a 
company  would  have  a  secure  and  highly  re- 
munerative investment  for  its  capital. 

Once  more  we  would  repeat:  The  organ- 
ized settlement  by  steady  and  industrious 
families  of  our  large  tracts  which  now  lie  un- 
productive, is  the  true  method  by  which'  a 
return  of  prosperity  to  this  State  may  be 
secured . 


F. 

FARCE,  n.     A  Civil  Service  Reform  Order. 
FARMER,  n.     The  man  who  pays  for  the 

music  that  others  dance  to. 
FASCINATION,  n.     An   art  learnt  by  Eve 

of  the  serpent,  and   by  her  bequeathed  to 

her  daughters. 
FAST,  a.  Dr.  Tanner  fasts  on  Croton  water. 

A  Catholic  priest  fasts  on  fish,  eggs,  milk, 

bread,  vegetables  and  fruit. 
FAULT,  n.     Something  easier  to  find,  than 

to  avoid. 
FELLOW-CITIZENS,   n.     What  you  must 

always    call   the    crowd,  when  you   want 

them  to  boost  vou  into  an  office. 
FEROCIOUS,  adj.     A  bad  man,  full  of  bad 

whisky. 
FERTILE,  adj.  A  characteristic  of  all  land, 

that  is  for  sale. 
FIREMAN,   n.     A   pampered   official,  who 

amuses  himself  by  playing  at  gymnastics 

on   falling  bnildings,  at  a  cost  to  the  city 

of  360  dollars — a  year. 
FIREWORKS,   n.       The    chief    pillar    of 

American  independence. 
FLATTERY,  n.     Asking  a  lady  of  45  if  her 

daughter,  of  15,  is  her  twin  sister. 
FLEA,  n.   A  small  carniverous  animal,  gen- 
erally hunted   at  night   time  amongst  the 

cotton. 
FLIRT,  n.     A   moth,   who  plays  with   the 

flame,  and    sometimes    ends    by    getting 

burnt. 
FLOOD,  n.     A  deluge  which  is  formed  by  a 

rain  of  points,  and  overwhelms  its  victims 

in  the  waves  of  assessments. 
FLOWER,  n.     The  smile  of  a  plant. 
FOOD,  n.     Coal,  burnt   by  human   locomo- 
'  tives. 
FOOL,  n.     A  person  who   hasn't   sufficient 

brains  to  be  a  knave. 
FOOLISHNESS,  n.     Throwing  a  new  boot 

out  of  a  window  at  a  black  cat,  on   a  dark 

night. 
FORBEARANCE,  n.     Letting  your   wife's 

mother  swap  your  best  coat   for  a  two-bit 

China  vase,   for  the  sake    of    peace    and 

quietness. 
FOREIGNERS,    n.     Inhabitants     of      the 

United  States,^who   govern   the   country, 

and  make  laws  for  the  aboriginal  Yankees. 
FORGER,  n.     A  flatterer. 

"Imitation  is  the  eincerest  flattery."  Anon. 

FORGETFULNESS,  n.  Going  fishing  on 
your  wedding  day,  and  not  thinking  of 
the  event  till  you  read  in  the  paper  next 
morning  that  you  have  eloped  with  the 
wife  of  a  nigger  minstrel. 

FORMALITY,  n.  Putting  your  name  on  a 
friend's  bond. 

"A  mere  formality."  Jones. 

FORTITUDE,  n.      Coming  out  at  a  church 

fair  with  money  in  your  pocket. 
FOSSIL,  n.     A  ''49er. 
FOUR,  aces.  n.     A  hand  you  may  safely  bet 

your  wife's  earrings  on. 
FOURTH,  of  July,  n.     A  day  on  which  the 

Republic  fires  off  squibs  to  scare  away  the 

ghost  of  Monarchy. 
FR AGILE,  adj.     Lovors'  vows. 
FRANCHISE,  n.      A   right   which  nations 

spend   the  first  half  of  their  existence  in 

obtaining,  and  the  latter  half    in  abusing. 
FRANKNESS,  n.      Informing  a  friend  that 

you   have    arranged    to  marry  his  wife,  as 

soon  as  she  can  get  a  divorce, 
FRAUD,  n.     A  comprehensive  word.  Every 

person  or  thing  you  don't  agree  with  is   a 

fraud. 
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RICHARD  THREE  EYES. 

Did  you  ever  hear  of  McLeod's  first  ap- 
pearance on  the  stage?  His  first  and  his 
last. 

He  was  a  fellow  that  worked  in  our  office 
and  did  first-rate  on  ten  dollars  a  week,  copy- 
ing when  needed  in  that  capacity;  running 
on  errands  a  little,  and  firing  beans  out  of  a 
long  tin  tube  he  invented  (I  believe)  at  the 
passers  on  the  street.  His  life  was  peaceful 
and  happy,  if  uneventful,  with  nothing  to 
disturb  his  equanimity,  except  an  occasional 
pounding  from  some  irate  pedestrian  who 
would  rush  wildly  up  stairs  for  that  purpose. 
These  little  breaks  into  the  monotony  of  his 
existence  only  served  as  invigorators  to  give 
zest  to  his  performances,  "and  all  went 
merry  as  a  marriage  bell,"  until  one  unlucky 
day  a  strolling  theatrical  company  invaded 
our  village  and  set  up  their  show.  Then 
McLeod,  whose  Christian  name  was  Claude 
Filz  Clarence,  went  demented.  He  straight- 
way began  to  imagine  himself  an  actor  of 
great  reput9  and  to  assume  airs  accordingly. 
He  discarded  his  natural  avocation  of  firing 
beans  at  the  street  loungers,  and  the  writing 
he  copied  was  curiously  intermingled  with 
sentences  from  the  plays  of  different  authors. 
He  was  frequently  heard  to  exclaim  to  the 
office  boy  that  nature  had  made  him  for 
something  better  than  fooling  away  precious 
time  in  a  law  office;  he  would  study  for  an 
actor,  and  what's  more  he  would  succeed  or 
bust  with  a  bang  and  be  damned  to  him. 

Now,  the  other  boy,  "Soft  Bill,"  as  he  was 
called,  had  the  utmost  faith  in  McLeod's 
ability  to  achieve  histrionic  fame.  And  why 
not  ?  McLeod  was  twenty  years  old  and 
Billy  was  fifteen.  McLeod  could  hit  more 
pedestrians  with  his  bean  gun  in  a  minute 
than  Billy  could  in  an  hour.  McLeod  got 
ten  dollars  a  week  and  Billy  only  five. 
McLeod  wore  store  clothes  and  smoked  ci- 
gars, while  Billy's  mother  absorbed  his  earn- 
ings, dressed  him  in  hiB  father's  old  clothes, 
cut  down  to  fit  (to  fits,  rather,  of  the  most 
unyielding  type),  and  strapped  him  when  he 
grumbled  about  it. 

But  that  which  entitled  McLeod  to  Billy's 
respect  above  all  other  considerations,  earth- 
ly or  heavenly,  was  the  fact  that  he  had  a 
moustache.  A  real  one  and  no  mistake.  It 
was  visible  in  a  strong  light  half  across  the 
room;  and  under  a  microscope  did  really  as- 
sume very  manly  proportions.  Added  to  all 
these  indubitable  evidences  of  genius  was 
another  that  clinched  the  matter  and  put  it 
beyond  dispute;  and  that  lay  in  the  fact  that 
McLeod  treated  Billy  as  an  inferior,  making 
a  regular  fag  of  him  and  heaping  indignity 
upon  him  every  hour  of  the  day.  Therefore 
it  was  that  Billy  knew  in  his  prophetic  soul, 
McLeod  could  set  the  world  ablaze  with  his 
genius,  and  did  feloniously  and  with  malice 
prepense,  steal,  decoy,  sequester  and  em- 
bezzle from  the  circulating  library  an  edition 
of  the  works  of  one  William  Shakespeare, 
long  since  deceased;  a  man  of  wonderful 
skill  in  resurrecting  the  mummies  of  past 
ages  and  putting  them  through  the  antics 
that  had  marked  their  pilgrimage  while  resi- 
dents of  this  strange  world.  Now  amongst 
these  mummies,  there  was  one  called  "Rich- 
ard  Three-Eyes,"  who  was  the  biggest  dog 
in  the  bonanza  ring,  and  could  bull  the 
horse  market  up  to  the  most  fabulous  prices 
utterly  regardless  of  consequences.  This 
was  the  man  McLeod  desired  to  personate. 
He  must  have  been  three  months  saving  up 
money  to  hire  a  hall  and  workup  the  scenes. 
There  were  others  of  his  own  ilk  elected  to 
the  honor  of  filling  all  the  minor  parts  of  the 
play  and  everything  went  lovely.  In  the 
course  of  time  every  barn  in  town  was  orna- 


mented with  placards  announcing  the  com- 
ing event.  Such  a  display  aroused  the  envy 
of  all  other  young  gentlemen,  and  no  won- 
der, for  it  was  boldly  asserted  by  the  girls 
that  Mr.  McLeod  had  more  grit  than  all  the 
rest  put  together. 

The  eventful  night  arrived;  the  house  waB 
packed.  There  was  a  drop  curtain  painted 
evidently  with  a  scrub  broom  and  mop,  re- 
presenting the  hero  in  contortions  of  death, 
surrounded  by  the  spirits  of  his  murdered 
victims;  and  in  the  background  his  satanic 
majesty  loomed  fearfully  against  an  indigo 
sky,  apparently  making  passes  at  the  dying 
man  with  a  pitchfork,  The  urchins  in  the 
gallery  were  so  gloomily  affected  by  this  terrific 
display,  and  the  suggestion  of  their  own 
probable  fate,  that  the  chattering  of  their 
teeth  and  the  rattling  of  the  benches  from 
their  violent  quaking  could  be  heard  above 
all  the  various  noises  in  the  house. 

The  orchestra  had  been  made  up  with  al- 
most superhuman  ability.  All  the  best  mu- 
sical talent  in  a  radius  of  ten  miles  was  em- 
ployed regardless  of  expense.  One  fellow, 
the  high  mucky  whistler  of  the  village,  sat 
upon  the  back  of  a  chair  and  led  the  band. 
A  number  of  jewsharps  sounded  delightfully 
in  unison.  The  music  was  not  bad  at  all, 
and  when  I  say  the  boys  composing  this  band 
displayed  much  native  ability  I  mean  it. 
They  really  whistled  and  jewsharped  and 
banjoed  an  accompaniment  to  several  beauti- 
ful operas,  Roberto  il  Diavolo,  The  Barber  of 
Seville,  etc.  It  was  quaint,  original,  and  at- 
tractive. 

Richard  Three-Eyes  was  received  at  every 
appearance  with  immense  demonstration. 
His  lady  admirers  were  profuse  in  offers  of 
flowers.  Several  gentlemen  filled  with  jeal- 
ousy and  desirous  of  expressing  disapproba- 
tion, yet  too  ledy  like  in  their  feelings  to  ex- 
press it  coarsely,  threw  sun  flowers  and  holly- 
hocks. Other  young  men  more  masculine, 
showered  beets,  cabbages,  and  turnips  on  the 
stage.  It  is  a  positive  fact  that  every  garden 
in  town  was  rifled,  and  the  people  were  with- 
out vegetables  the  rest  of  the  season. 

Nor  was  the  demonstration  strictly  vege- 
tarian. The  hoodlums  in  the  gallery  were 
loaded  down  with  eggs.  Many  a  disappoint- 
ed hen  mourned  her  bereavement  before  her 
hope  had  culminated  in  fruition;  many  a  ten- 
der life  was  sacrificed  in  a  poor  cause  that 
night.  Some  one  threw  an  India-rubber 
doll  while  McLeod  was  in  one  ef  his  most 
sublime  passages,  with  eyes  upturned  and 
arms  flapping  like  the  sails  of  a  wrecked  ves- 
sel. Indeed  he  failed  to  see  it  when  it  lay 
at  his  feet,  and  accidentally  stepped  on  it  and 
made  it  squeak;  on  the  strength  of  which  he 
squeaked  himself,  and  jumped  with  widely 
parted  legs,  at  least  three  feet  from  the  floor. 
This  was  the  best  piece  of  acting  throughout 
the  performance  and  was  followed  by  im- 
mense applause,  laughter,  and  cries  of 
"encore."  "Do  it  agin,  Mac!"  "A  leetle 
slower  next  time,"  etc. 

Up  to  this  period  he  had  been  honored 
with  no  gifts  more  substantial  than  "garding 
aass";  but  as  he  warmed  up  to  his  business, 
the  eggs  began  to  fly.  There  was  a  lady 
in  the  audience,  Mrs.  Brown,  a  sweet  temp- 
ered soul  as  ever  lived,  whose  only  weakness 
was  a  love  of  finery.  She  had  been  to  the 
city  and  come  back,  rejoicing  in  one  of  the 
most  prodigiously  remarkable  bonnets  ever 
beheld  by  mortal  eyes.  It  was  a  cross  be- 
tween a  perambulating  conservatory,  an 
aviary,  and  a  miniature  orchard;  and  any- 
thing like  the  envy  she  aroused  "was  seldom 
ekaled  and  never  excelled." 

Now  there  was  an  accident  happened  to 
this  bonnet  of  a'peculiar  character.  By  the 
same  fatality  that  two  ships  from  far  differ- 
ent ports  meet  together  in  collision,  though 
all  the  ocean  is  open  space  to  them,  so  it  was 
that  two  eggs  careering  wildly  in  mid  air, 
collided  above   the   flower  garden   on  Mrs. 


Brown's'head,  and  with  a  loud  report  con- 
tributed their  fledgelings  to  her  aviary. 

Sitting  in  the  audience  the  picture  of  dig- 
nity  and   sterling  worth,   was  ex-Governor 

Morton,  of .     He  was  a  Southerner  by 

birth  and  education,  and  a  gentleman  by 
profession.  He  wore  a  stovepipe  hat  and  a 
stiff  shirt  collar  that  cut  into  the  lower  cor- 
ner of  his  ears,  coming  around  in  a  straight 
line  towards  his  nose,  and  turning  at  right 
angles  down  to  his  neck.  His  broadcloath 
was  irreproachable,  and  his  entire  style  of 
upholstery  was  gorgeous  in  the  extreme. 
He  sat  in  an  attitude  of  frigid  dignity,  bold, 
upright,  apparently  interested  in  the  play. 

Now  some  miserable  wretch,  one  of  those 
senseless  good-for-nothings,  who  overdo 
everything,  had  been  to  the  slaughter-house 
and  prepared  himself  for  the  entertainment 
by  procuring  the  heart,  liver  and  lungs  of  a 
hog,  all  attached  to  the  windpipe.  This  he 
had  concealed  under  his  seat  until  Richard 
made  his  appearance  in  the  last  act.  At  this 
moment  he  stepped  out  into  the  aisle  grasp- 
ing it  firmly;  and  threw  it  with  all  his  force. 
Alas!  "Mau  proposes,  but  God  disposes." 
It  slipped  from  his  hand,  and  flying  at  a 
tangent  across  the  room,  struck  Governor 
Morton  on  the  side  of  the  head  and  face. 
His  Btove-pipe  capsized  and  sat  on  the  floor 
bottom  upwards,  where  all  this  meat  took 
quiet  possession  and  seemed  very  much  at 
home,  indeed. 

The  Governor,  with  his  face  stained  with 
blood  and  his  eyes  glaring,  looked  like  an 
Indian  in  fresh  war  paint,  as  he  started  to 
his  feet,  waiving  his  cane  around  and  roar- 
ing "Wha's  the  d — d  dog  that  flung  that  'ar 
thing  ?  If  he  dares  to  show  his  face  on  this 
flo',  I'll  take  his  head  off  smack,  clean." 

The  story  is  told.  The  next  morning  three 
drays  removed  the  cucumbers,  squashes  and 
onions,  that  had  been  brought  to  the  house; 
and  a  small  army  of  Chinamen  with  pails 
and  scrub  brushes  were  et  gaged  in  cleaning 
up.  Mrs.  Brown  made  over  her  bonnet  at  a 
dead  loss  of  half  its  trimming;  shaking  her 
fat  sides  as  often  as  the  memory  of  that  night 
occurred  to  her.  Governor  Morton  recovered 
his  dignity  in  the  course  of  time.  And 
McLeod,  after  three  weeks'  absence  from  the 
place,  no  one  knows  where,  returned  quietly 
and  resumed  his  old  avocation  of  shooting 
the  sidewalk  pedestrians  with  beans.  He 
bought  a  whole  bag  of  them  with  the  first 
money  he  earned,  and  it  was  observed  that 
he  blew  them  out  of  his  gun  with  more  ani- 
mosity than  had  been  his  previous  habit.  It 
was  also  observed  that  Soft  Billy  gave  him- 
self airs  of  superiority  over  him,  which  he 
bore  with  great  meekness.  And  as  a  per- 
petual reminder  of  the  performance,  he  is 
called  to  this  day  Richard  Three-Eyes. 

Helen  Wilmans. 


THE  HARD  TIMES. 


Disgusted  Burglar.— "Well,  if  that  isn't 
what  I  call  d— d  bad  luck.  Five  hours'  hard 
work  for  three  pawn  tickets  and  fifty  shares 
of  Wells  Fargo!" 


Thlfa 


CROPS    AND    STOCK1T 


rhere    the    Harvest    Goes 
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MRS.   McWILLIAMS  AND  LIGHTNING. 


>ELL,  SIR,"— continued  Mr. 
McWilliams,  for  this  was 
not  the  beginning  of  his 
talk — "thefearof  lightning 
is  one  of  the  most  distress- 
ing infirmities  a  human  be- 
ing can  be  afflicted  with.  It 
is  mostly  confined  to  wo- 
men ;  but  now  and  then  you 
find  it  in  a  little  dog,  and  sometimes  in  a  man.  It 
is  a  particularly  distressing  infirmity  for  the  rea- 
son that  it  takes  the  sand  out  of  a  person  to  an  ex- 
tent which  no  other  fear  can,  and  it  can't  be  rea- 
soned with,  and  neither  can  it  be  shamed  out  of  a 
person.  A  woman  who  could  face  the  very  devil 
himself — or  a  mouse — loses  her  grip  and  goes  all  to 
pieces  in  front  of  a  flash  of  lightning.  Her  fright  is 
something  pitiful  to  see. 

"Well,  as  I  was  telling  you,  I  was  woke  up,  with 
that  smothered  and  unlocatable  cry  of  'Mortimer! 
Mortimer!'  wailing  in  my  ears;  and  as  soon  as  I 
could  scrape  my  faculties  together,  I  reached  over 
in  the  dark  and  then  said: 

"Evangeline,  is  that  you  calling?  What  is  the 
matter?     Where  are  you?" 

"Shut  up  in  the  boot-closet.  You  ought  to  be 
ashamed  to  lie  there  and  sleep  so,  and  such  an  awful 
storm  going  on." 

"Why,how  can  one  be  ashamed  when  he  is  asleep? 
It  is  unreasonable;  a  man  can't  be  ashamed  when  he 
is  asleep,  Evangeline." 

"You  never  try,  Mortimer — you  know  very  well 
you  never  try." 

I  caught  the  sound  of  muffled  sobs. 
That  sound  smote  dead  the  sharp  speech  that  was 
on  my  lips,  and  I  changed  it  to — 

"I'm  sorry,  dear — I'm  truly  sorry.    I  never  meant 
to  act  so.     Come  back  and" — 
"Mortimer!" 

"Heavens!  What  is  the  matter  my  love?" 
"Do   you   mean  to  say  that  you    are  in  that   bed 
yet?" 

"Why,  of  course." 

"Come   out  of   it  instantly.     I  should   think  you 
would  take  some  little  care  of  your  life,  for  my  sake 
and  the  children's  if  you  will  not  for  your  own." 
"But,  my  love"  — 

"Don't  talk  to  me,  Mortimer.  You  know  there  is 
no  place  so  dangerous  as  a  bed,  in  such  a  thunder- 
storm as  this — all  the  books  say  that;  yet  there  you 
would  lie,  and  deliberately  throw  away  your  life — 
for  goodness  knows  what,  unless  for  the  sake  of  ar- 
guing, and  arguing,  and" — 

"But,  confound  it,  Evangeline,  I'm  not  in  the  bed 
now.     I'm" — 

[Sentence  interrupted  by  a  sudden  glare  of  light- 
ning, followed  by  a  terrified  little  scream  from  Mrs. 
McWilliams  and  a  tremendous  blast  of  thunder.  1 

"There!  You  see  the  result.  Oh,  Mortimer,  how 
can  you  be  so  profligate  as  to  swear  at  such  a  time  as 
this?" 

"I  didn't  swear.  And  that  wasn't  a  result  of  it,  any 
way.  It  would  have  come  just  the  same,  if  I  hadn't 
said  a  word;  and  you  know  very  well,  Evangeline — 
at  least  you  ought  to  know — that  when  the  atmos- 
phere is  charged  with  electricity"— 

"Oh,  yes,  now  argue  it,  and  argueit,  and  argue  it! 
I  don't  see  how  you  can  act  so,  when  you  know 
there  is  not  a  lightning-rod  on  the  place,  and  your 
poor  wife  and  children  are  absolutely  at  the  mercy 
of  Providence,  What  are  tou  doing? — lighting  a 
match  at  such  a  time  as  this!  Are  you  gone  stark 
mad?" 

"Hang  it,  woman,  where's  the  harm?  The 
place  is  as  dark  as  the  inside  of  an  infidel,  and" — 

£ 'Put  it  out!  put  it  out  instantly!  Are  you  deter- 
mined to  sacrifice  us  all?  You  know  there  is  noth- 
ing attracts  lightning  like  a  light.  (Fzt!— crash! 
boom — boloom-boom-boom!")  Oh,  just  hear  it! 
Now  you  see  what  you've  done!" 

"No,  I  don't  see  what  I've  done.  A. match  may 
attract  lightning,  for  all  I  know,  but  it  don't  cause 
lightning— I'll  go  odds  on  that.  And  it  didn't  at- 
tract it  worth  a  cent  this  time;  for  if  that  shot  was 
leveled  at  any  match,  it  was  blessed  poor  markman- 
ship — about  an  average  of  none  out  of  a  possible 
million,  I  should  say.  Why,  at  Dollymount,  such 
markmanship  as  that — " 

"For  shame,  Mortimer!     Here  we  are  standing  in 
the  very  presence  of  death,  and  yet  in  so   solemn   a 
moment  you  are  capable  of   using  such    language  as 
that.     If  you  have  no  desire  to— Mortimer!" 
'Well?" 

"Did  you  say  your  prayers  to-night?" 
"I — I — meant  to,  but  I  got  to  trying  to  cipher  out 
how  much  twelve  times  thirteen  is,  and — "' 


(Fzt!— boom-beroom-boom!  bumble-umble  band- 
smash!) 

"Oh,  we  are  lost  beyond  all  help!  How  could  you 
neglect  such  a  thing  at  such  a  time  as  this?" 

"But  it  wasn't  'such  a  time  as  this.'  There  wasn't 
a  cloud  in  the  sky.  How  could  I  know  there  was 
going  to  be  all  this  rumpus  and  pow-wow  about  a  lit- 
tle slip  like  that?  And  I  don't  think  it's  just  fair  for 
you  to  make  so  much  out  of  it,  any  way,  seeing  it 
happens  so  seldom;  I  haven't  missed  before  since  I 
brought  on  that  earthquake,  four  years  ago." 

"Mortimer!  How  you  talk!  Have  you  forgotten 
the  yellow  fever?" 

"My  dear,  you  are  always  throwing  up  the  yellow 
fever  to  me,  and  I  thiuk  it  is  perfectly  unreasonable. 
You  can't  even  send  a  telegraph  message  as  far  as 
Memphis  without  relays,  so  how  is  a  little  devotion- 
al slip  of  mine  going  to  carry  so  far?  I'll  stand  the 
earthquake,  because  it  was  in  the  neighborhood;  but 
I'll  be  hanged  if  I'm  going  to  be  responsible  for 
every  blamed  — " 

' ' (Fzt! — boom-beroom-boom !  booml — bang ! ) 
"Oh,  dear,  dear,  dear!  I  know  it  struck  some- 
thing, Mortimer.  We  never  shall  see  the  light  of 
another  day;  and  if  it  will  do  you  any  good  to  re- 
member, when  we  are  gone,  that  your  dreadful  lan- 
guage—Mortimer!" 
"Weil!  what  now?" 

"Your  voice  sounds  as  if Mortfmer,  are  you 

actually  standing  in  front  of  that  open  fireplace?" 
"That  is  the  very  crime  [  am  committing." 
"Get  away  from  it,  this  moment.  You  do  seem 
determined  to  bring  destruction  on  us  all.  Don't 
you  know  that  there  is  no  better  conductor  for  light- 
ning than  an  open  chimney?  Now  where  have  you 
got  to?" 

"I'm  here  by  the  window." 

"Oh,  for  pity's  sake,  have  you  lost  your  mind? 
Clear  out  from  there  this  moment.  The  very  chil- 
dren in  arms  know  it  is  fatal  to  stand  near  a  window 
in  a  thunder-storm.  Dear,  dear,  I  know  I  shall 
never  see  the  light  of  another  day.  Mortimer!" 
"Yes!" 

"What  is  that  rustling?" 
"It's  me." 

"What  are  you  doing?" 

"Trying  to  find  the  upper  end  of  my  panta- 
loons." 

"Quick!  throw  those  things  away!  I  do  believe 
you  would  deliberately  put  on  those  clothes  at  such 
a  time  as  this;  yet  you  know  perfectly  well  that  all 
authorities  agree  that  woolen  stuffs  attract  lightning. 
Oh,  dear,  dear,  it  isn't  sufficient  that  one's  life  muse 
be  in  peril  from  natural  causes,  but  you  must  do 
everything  you  can  possibly  think  of  to  augment  the 
danger.  Oh,  don't  sing!  What  can  you  be  thinking 
of?" 

"Now,  where's  the  harm  in  it?" 
"Mortimer,  if  I  have  told  you  once,  I  have  told 
you  a  hundred  times,  that  singing  causes  vibrations 
in  the  atmosphere  which  interrupt  the  flow  of  the 
electric  fluid,  and —  What  on  earth  are  you  opening 
that  door  for?" 

"Goodness  gracious,  woman,  is  there  any  harm  in 
that?" 

"Harm?  There's  death  m  it.  Anybody  that  has 
given  this  subject  any  attention,  knows  that  to  cre- 
ate a  draught  is  to  invite  the  lightning..  You  haven't 
half  shut  it;  shut  it  tight — and  do  hurry,  or  we  are 
all  destroyed.  Oh,  it  is  an  awful  thing  to  be  shut 
up  with  a  lunatic  at  such  a  time  as  this.  Mortimer, 
what  are  you  doing?" 

"Nothing.  Just  turning  on  the  water.  This  room 
is  smothering  hot  and  close.  I  want  to  bathe  my 
face  and  hands." 

"You  have  certainly  parted  with  the  remnant  of 
your  mind!  Where  lightning  strikes  any  other  sub- 
stance once,  it  strikes  water  fifty  times.  Do  turn  it 
off.  Oh,  dear,  I  am  sure  that  nothing  in  this  world 
can  save  us.  It  does  seem  to  me  that —  '  Mortimer, 
what  was  that?" 

"It    was  a   da it  was  a  picture.     Knocked  it 

down." 

"Then  you  are  close  to  the  wall!  I  never  heard 
of  such  imprudence!  Don't  you  know  that  theie's 
no  better  conductor  for  lightning  than  a  wall?  Come 
away  from  there!  And  you  came  as  near  as  any- 
thing to  swearing,  too.  Oh,  how  can  you  be  so  des- 
perately wicked,  and  your  family  in  such  a  peril? 
Mortimer,  did  you  order  a  feather  bed,  as  I  asked 
you  to  do?" 

"No.     Forgot  it." 

"Forgot  it!  It  may  cost  you  your  life.  If  you 
had  a  feather  bed,  now,  and  could  spread  it  in  the 
middle  of  the  room  and  lie  on  it,  you  would  be  per- 
fectly safe.  Come  in  here — come  quick,  before  you 
have  a  chance  to  commit  any  more  frantic  indiscre- 
tions." 

I  tried,  but  the  little  closet  would  not  hold  us  both 
with  the  door  shut,  unless  we  could  be   content   to 


smother.   I  gasped  a  while,  then  forced  my  way  out. 
My  wife  called  out: 

"Mortimer,  something  must  be  done  for  your 
preservation.  Give  me  that  German  book  that  is  on 
the  end  of  the  mantle-piece,  and  a  candle;  but  don't 
light  it;  give  me  a  match;  I  will  light  it  in  here. 
That  has  some  directions  in  it." 

I  got  the  book  at — the  cost  of  a  vase  and  some 
other  brittle  things;  and  the  madam  shut  herself  up 
with  her  candle.  I  had  a  moment's  peace;  then  she 
called  out: 

"Mortimer,  what  was  that?" 
"Nothing  but  the  cat." 

"The  eat!  Oh,  destruction!  Catch  her,  and  shut 
her  op  in  the  wash-stand.  Do  be  quick,  love;  cats 
are  full  of  electricity.  I  just  know  my  hair  will  turn 
white  with  this  night's  awful  perils." 

I  heard  the  muffled  sobbings  again.  But  for  that, 
I  should  not  have  moved  hand  or  foot  in  such  a  wild 
enterprise  in  the  dark.  However,  I  went  at  my  task 
— over  chairs,  and  against  all  sorts  of  obstructions, 
all  of  them  hard  ones,  too,  and  most  of  them  sharp 
edges — and  at  last  I  got  kitty  cooped  up  in  the  com- 
mode, at  an  expense  of  over  four  hundred  dollars 
in  broken  furniture  and  shins.  Then  these  muffled 
words  came  from  the  closet: 

"It  says  the  safest  thing  is  to  stand  on  a  chair  in 
the  middle  of  the  room,  Mortimer;  and  the  legs  of 
the  chair  must  be  insulated,  with  non-conductors. 
That  is,  you  must  set  the  legs  of  the  chair  in  glass 
tumblers.  (Fzt! — boom — bang! — smash!)  Oh,  hear 
that!  Do  hurry,  Mortimer,  before  you  are  struck." 
I  managed  to  find  and  secure  the  tumblers.  I  got 
the  last  four — broke  all  the  rest.  I  insulated  the 
chair  legs,  and  called  for  further  instructions. 

"Mortimer,  it  says,  'Wahrend  eines  Gewitters  ent- 
ferne  man  Metalle,  wie  z.  B.  Ringe,  Uhren,  Schlus- 
sel,  etc., von  sich  und  halte  sich  auch  nicht  an  solch- 
en  Stellen  auf,  wo,  viele  Metalle  bei  einander  liegen  , 
oder  init  andern  Korpern  verbunden  sind,  wie  an 
Herden,  Oefen,  Eisengittern  u.  dgl.'  What  does 
this  mean,  Mortimer?  Does  it  mean  that  you  must 
keep  your  metals  al>out  you,  or  keep  them  away  from 
you?" 

"Well,  I  hardly  know.  It  appears  to  be  a  little 
mixed.  All  German  advice  is  more  or  less  mixed. 
However,  I  think  that  sentence  is  mostly  in  the  da- 
tive case,  with  a  little  genitive  and  accusative  sifted 
in,  here  and  there,  for  luck;  so  I  reckon  it  means 
that,  you  must  keep  some  metal  aboutyou." 

"Yes,  that  niust.be  it.  It  stands  to  reason  that  it 
is.  They  are  in  the  nature  of  lightning-rods,  you 
know.  Put  on  your  fireman's  helmet,  Mortimer; 
that  is  mostly  metal." 

I  got  it  and  put  it  on— a  very  heavy,  and  clumsy, 
and  uncomfortable  thing  on  a  hot  night  in  a  close 
room.  Even  my  night-dress  seemed  to  be  more 
clothing  than  I  strictly  needed. 

"Morlimer,    I    think    your    middle    ought  to  be 
protected.     Won't  you  buckle  on  your  militia  sabre, 
please?" 
I  complied. 

"Now,    Mortimer,,  you  ought  to  nave  some  way 
to  protect  your  feet.     Do  please  put  on  your  spurs." 
I  did  it  it — in  silence — and  kept  my  temper  as  well 
as  I  could. 

"Mortimer,  It  says,  'Das  Gewitter  lauten  ist  sehr 
gefahrlich,  weil  die  Glocke  selbst,  sowie  der  durch 
das  Eauten  veranlasste  Luftzug  und  die  Hohe  des 
Thurmes  den  Blitz  anziehen  konnten.'  Mortimer, 
does  that  mean  that  it  is  dangerous  not  to  ring  the 
church-bells  during  a  thunder-storm?" 

"Yes,  it  seems  to mean  that — if  that  is  the  past 
participle  of  the  nominative  case, singular,  and  I  reck- 
on it  is.  Yes;  I  "think  it  means  that  on  account  of 
the  height  of  the  church  tower  and  the  absence  of 
Luftzug,  it  would  be  very  dangerous  (sehr  gefahrlich) 
not  to  ring  the  bells  in  a  storm;  and,  moreover,  don't 
you  see,  the  very  wording" — 

"Never  mind  that,  Mortimer;  don't  waste  the  pre- 
cious time  in  talk. '-  Get  the  large  dinner-bell;  It  is 
right  there  in  the  hall.  Quick,  Mortimer  dear,  we 
are  almost  safe.  Oh,  dear,  I  do  believe  we  are  going 
to  be  saved,  at  last!" 

Our  little  summer  establishment  stands  on  top  of 
a  high  range  of  hills,  overlooking  a  valley.  Several 
farm  houses  are  in  our  neighborhood — the  nearest 
some  three  or  four  hundred  yards  away." 

When  I,  mounted  on  the  chair,  had  been  clanging 
that  bell  a  matter  of  seven  or  eight  times,  our  shut- 
ters were  suddenly  torn  open  from  without,  and  a 
bull's-eye  lantern  was  thrust  in  at  the  window,  fol- 
lowed by  a  hoarse  inquiry: 

"What  in  the  nation  is  the  matter  here?" 
The  window   was  full    of    men's  heads,    and  the 
heads  were  full   of   eyes   that   stared   wildly  at   my 
night-dress  and  my  war-like  accoutrements, 

I  dropped  the  bell,  skipped  down  from  the  chair 
in  confusion,  and  said: 

"There  is  nothing  the  matter,  friends— only  a  lit- 
tle discomfort  on  account  of  the  thunder-storm.  I 
was  trying  to  keep  off  the  lightning." 

"Thunder-storm?  Lightning?  Why,  Mr.  McWil- 
liams, have  you  lost  your  mind?  It  is  a  beautiful 
starlight  night;  there  has  been  no  storm." 
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I  .  looked  ont,  nod  I  was  so  astonished  I  coald 
hardly  speak  for  a  while.    Then  I  said: 

"I  do  not  understand  this.  "We  distinctly  saw  the 
glow  of  the  flashes  through  the  curtains  and  shut- 
ters, and  heard  the  thunder." 

One  after  another  these  people  lay  down  on  the 
ground  to  laugh,  and  two  of  them  died.  One  of  the 
Burvivors  remarked: 

"Pity  you  didn't  think  to  open  your  blinds  and 
look  over  to  the  top  of  the  high  hill  yonder.  What 
you  heaM  was  a  cannon;  and  what  you  saw  was  the 
flash.  You  see,  the  telegraph  brought  somo  news, 
just  at  midnight;  Garfield's  nominated--and  that's 
what's  the  matter!" 

"Yes.  Mr. Twain,  as  I  was  saying  in  the  beginning 
(said  Mr.  McWilliams),that  the  rules  for  preserving 
people  against  lightning  are  so  excellent,  and  so  in- 
numerable, the  most  incomprehensible  thing  in  the 
world  to  me  is  how  anybody  ever  manages  to  get 
struck." 

So  saying  he  gathered  up  his  satchel  and  umbrella, 
and  departed;  for  the  train  had  reached  his  town.— 
Mark   Twain  in  September  Atlantic. 


Some  Hard  Truths  about  the  Railroad 
Monster. 

The  following  are  extracts  from  the  ad- 
dress presented  to  President  Hayes,  at  the 
Palace  Hotel,  on  Saturday  last,  by  a  delega- 
tion of  settlers  from  the  Mussel  Slough 
country,  in  Tulare  Ccunty.  The  address  is 
signed  by  nearly  300  citizens  of  Tulare  and 
Fresno  counties : 

*     *     *     Tour  Excellency  will   not   over- 


look the  fact  that  these  two  corporations, 
which  represent  three  men  and  the  estate  of 
one  deceased  person,  by  consolidations  and 
purchases,  legal  or  illegal,  control  nearly  all 
the  railroads  in  the  State,  as  well  as  the 
trunk  lines  to  Ogdeu  and  to  Arizona;  several 
steamship  routes  to  the  Atlantic  States  and 
to  Asia;  the  ferry  between  San  Francisco 
and  Oakland  and  street  railways  in  San 
Francisco;  that  they  build  or  destroy  towns, 
and  raise  or  depress  the  taxable  value  of 
property  at  their  pleasure;  that  they  regu- 
late fares  and  freights  substantially  all  over 
the  Pacific  Coast,  and  exercise  a  despotic 
sway  over  its  trade  and  commerce,  and  that 
all  this  enormous  wealth  and  influence  was 
acquired  by  them  from  the  people  of  the 
United  States,  and ,  is  administered  exclu- 
sively and  selfishly  for  their  own  benefit, 
with  an  almost  total  disregard  of  the  public 
rights  and  interests,  and  through  a  network 
and  ramification  of  social  and  political  influ- 
ences, in  which  party  distinctions  are  sub- 
merged and  individual  independence  and 
manliness  destroyed.  They  are  in  effect  an 
"imperium  in  imperio,"  forming  their  combi- 
nations and  administrating  their  affairs  in 
the  city  of  San  Francisco,  and,  but  for  the 
reserved  and  inalienable  powers  still  retained 
by  the  people,  they  would  speedily  and  ef- 
fectually revolutionize  our  institutions  in 
this  portion   of  the   Union.     *     *     *    The 


majority  of  the  people  of  San  Francisco  and 
of  the  whole  State,  through  the  disinteres- 
ted efforts  of  private  citizens,  who  are  not 
railroad  parasites,  and  of  independent  news- 
papers, have  learned  much  of  our  history 
and  have  extended  to  us  cordial  sympathy 
and  effective  support.  But  there  is  one  plu- 
tocratic circle,  with  its  associates  and  vota- 
ries, which  is  alike  destitute  of  Americanism 
and  of  humanity  where  railroad  interests  are 
involved.  Pardon  us  for  saying,  your  Ex- 
cellency, that,  in  visiting  this  State  for  the 
first  time,  you  will  involuntarily  and  inevit- 
ably be  brought  into  contact  with  this  circle, 
and  that  you  will  find  it  difficult,  if  not  im- 
possible, to  escape  even  temporarily  from  its 
influence.  It  will  represent  wealth  and  hos- 
pitality, but,  above  all  other  things,  the 
railroad,  and  just  now  the  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad.  It  has  prevented  hundreds  of 
travelers  and  statesmen  from  obtaining  the 
faintest  conception  of  the  true  condition  of 
important  public  questions  affecting  this 
State  and  the  Union.  It  has  the  means  of 
employing  subtlety,  tact,  readiness,  knowl- 
edge, to  a  degree  and  in  forms  which  it  re- 
quires local  experience  to  understand  or 
counteract.     *     *     * 


It  is  wonderful   how  easy  we  all  find  it  to 
abstain'from  other  people's  little  vices. 


BEFORE  THE  CAMERA  AND  IN  THE  CHAMBER. 


Husband     and    Wife. 


Mother    and    Child. 
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TWO    VIEWS    OF    HANCOCK. 

Which  are  we  to  Believe  ? 
Look  here,  on  this  picture: 
"Gen.  Hancock  is  living  quietly  in  his  is- 
land home,  and  is  deep  in  his  work.  He  will 
not  resign  hisposition  untill  after  election, and 
it  is  not  now  expected  that  he  will  make  any 
tour  of  the  country,  although  it  is  possible 
that  he  may  visit  some  of  the  Soldiers'  Homes 
in  his  official  capacity.  A  gentleman  who  is 
a  frequent  visitor  at  the  island  says  that  he 
has  received  a  new  impression  of  Gen.  Han- 
cock's greatness.  His  views  upon  all  civil 
questions  reveal  a  wealth  of  reasoning  that 
is  surprising  in  one  of  strictly  military  edu- 
cation. Gen.  Hancock  has  for  many  years 
been  an  industrious  student  of  civil  litera- 
ture, and  following  his  father's  advice,  it  is 
said  that  he  has  annually  read  Kent's  Com- 
mentaries. In  conversation,  a  few  evenings 
ago,  the  question  of  the  English  annuity  sys- 
tem came  up  for  discussion,  and  Gen.  Han- 
cock at  once  gave  a  rapid  description  of  the 
system,  its  operations,  benefits  and  defects, 
and  gave  his  views  upon  the  suggestion  of 
its  adoption  in  the  Civil  Service  of  this  coun- 
try. The  best-tempered  of  the  Republican 
critics  have  defined  Gen.  -Hancock  as  a  jolly 
sabreur.  Those  who  come  in  contact  with 
him  most  say  of  him  that,  while  he  is  mat- 
ter-of-fact in  his  methods,  and  somewhat 
abrupt  in  his  expression  of  views,  he  invari- 
ably accompanies  his  expressed  opinions  with 
a  cogent  logical  reason  for  them." — St.  Louis 
Republican. 
And  on  this: 

'■The  general  occupies  sixty-four  acres 
if  land,  worth,  if  it  were  sold  for 
city  residences,  about  fifteen  million  dollars. 
*  *  *  At  the  general's  residence 
everything  is  done  in  a  pedantic,  military 
way.  No  ordinary  citizen  can  see  the  gen- 
eral. An  orderly,  buttoned  up  and  baking 
in  a  regulation  uniform,  receives  your  card. 
A  haughty  chief  of  staff  examines  it,  and,  if 
your  clothes  are  good  enough,  he  will  per- 
mit you  to  stand  before  the  general  a  moment 
while  he  sits,  listens,  and  waves  you  away. 
The  ordinary  Illinois  farmer,  with  his  face 
browned  and  hands  calloused  with  honest 
toil,  would  never  be  allowed  to  enter  the 
presence  of  the  commanding  general.  The 
first  thought  as  you  look  at  the  general  is 
that  he  must  be  Barnum's  fat  boy  grown  old. 
Hjs  face  is  gross  and  sensual.  His  cheeks 
puff  out  like  the  fat  boy's,  jand  then  his 
whole  head  grows  smaller  till  your  eye  rests 
on  his  forehead,  which  is  low  and  narrow. 
The  general  is  a  great  eater  and  a  liberal 
drinker.  He  takes  wine  at  every  meal,  and 
whiskey  whenever  he  feels  like  it.  High  liv- 
ing -and  liberal  drinking  have  given  him  a 
flabby,  sensual,  double  chin,  which  hangs 
down  4nd  rests  over  his  smashed  down  shirt- 
collar.  The  general  is  fifty-nine  years  old. 
He  wears  a  white  military  mustache,  and 
weighs  about  two  hundred  and  fifty.  He  is 
not  a  good  talker,  and '  never  succeeded  in 
making  the  simplest  semi-public  speech.  He 
is  lazy,  phlegmatic,  and  does  nothing  but 
eat,  drirjk,  and  enjoy  himself  sensually.  He 
never  reads  books.  If  he  were  not  a  major- 
general  he  would  be  a  country  landlord,  who 
sits  around  and  lets  his  wife  do  the  cooking, 
while^his  son  attends  to  the  bar.  If  elected 
President,  he  will  do  nothing  himself.  He 
will  simply  be  a  lump  of  dough  in  the  hands 
of  the  rebel  brigadiers  of  the  'Solid  South'." 
— Chicago  Tribune. 


The  Bonanza  Kings. 

The  following  extracts  from  an  article  in  a 
contemporary  contain  some  truths: 

The  system  adopted  by  J.  C.  Flood,  in 
distributing  points,  illustrates  his  knowledge 


of  human  nature.  He  has  in  his  employ  a 
private  secretary  named  Wells.  When  he 
wishes  to  distribute  points  to  the  street,  he 
drops  a  few  hints  confidentially  to  Wells, 
who,  of  course,  has  friends.  In  less  than 
an  hour,  Wells  has  distributed  the  informa- 
tion where  it  will  do  most  good.  Wells  goes 
in  on  his  own  accord,  on  the  strength  of 
these  points,  and  is  kept,  of  course,  in  a 
continual  condition  of  poverty.  The  bonan- 
za firm  keep  all  their  employes  poor.  If 
they  permitted  them  to  get  rich  they  would 
leave.     *     *     * 

Charlie  Noyes,  of  the  Chronicle,  could  also 
a  tale  unfold,  if  he  would,  on  the  subject. 
Some  years  ago,  when  he  was  a  prosperous 
merchant,  worth  $75,000,  they  gave  him, 
through  their  cappers,  points  that  left  him 
high  and  dry  on  the  curbstone.  And  so  it 
has  been  with  everyone  whom  they  ap- 
proached. They  never  let  a  man  go  while 
lie  had  a  cent.  I  remember  that  just  after 
the  movement  in  Union  and  Sierra  Nevada 
last  fall,  while  men  were  running  around 
nearly  distracted  for  more  "mud"  to  make 
their  fleeting  margins  good,  threats  were 
make  against  Flood's  life. 

One  man,  a  Kentuckian,  swore  he  would 
rent  a  room  in  a  building  commanding  Pine 
street  entrance  to  the  Nevada  block,  and 
shoot  Flood  on  sight.  Whether  he  would 
have  done  so  I  do  not  know,  for  his  troubles 
culminated  in  a  day  or  two  afterward  in  lu- 
nacy, and  he  was  removed  from  the  city. 
The  resources  of  the  bonanza  firm  and  their 
cappers  in  distributing  points  surpasses 
comprehension.  They  have  ruined  every 
one  they  ever  went  for  with  the  single  excep- 
tion of  James  Keene,  who  knew  their  cap- 
pers and  well  understood  their  deadly  hos- 
tility to  him.  When  one  of  these  parasites 
approached  him  with  the  exclusive  infor- 
mation, he  expressed  the  greatest  gratitude, 
set  up  the  wine,  and  forthwith  coppered  the 
information!  He  left  San  Francisco  with 
$6,000,000.  The  thousand  and  one  stories 
that  are  told,  written  and  published  about 
the  princely  liberality  of  the  bonanza  firm 
are  made  out  of  whole  cloth.  Their  wealth 
is  very  much  over-estimated.  They  are 
worth  as  a  firm  about  $40,000,000— that  is, 
taking  the  market  quotations  for  their 
stocks,  the  value  of  their  real  estate,  govern- 
ment bonds,  and  banking  business.  If  all 
their  property  were  sold  to-day  at  forced 
sale,  they  would  clean  up  about  $25,000,000. 
Mackay  has  a  two-fifths  interest  in  the  firm, 
and  Flood,  Fair,  and  the  estate  of  W.  S. 
O'Brien,  deceased,  each  a  fifth.  Fair  has 
retired  from  active  business.  Flood,  it  is 
said,  has  sold  out  all  his  mining  interests  to 
Mackay,  but  nobody  believes  it.  Mackay 
remains  in  Virginia  City,  working  as  hard  as 
any  miner,  because  he  is  lost  amid  other 
surroundings.  He  possesses  more  honesty 
and  generous  instincts  than  any  of  the  firm. 
He  is  modest,  but  of  late  years  has  become 
somewhat  morose.  The  possession  of  un- 
bounded wealth,  for  the  administration  of 
which  he  is  not  fitted  either  by  education  or 
instinct,  has  served  only  to  show  him  the 
meaner  traits  of  human  nature.  He  has  been 
beset  by  adventurers  appealing  to  him  for 
aid  under  every  possible  pretence,  until  he 
has  become  soured  in  temper,  and  of  a  sus- 
picious character. 

The  reign  of  the  bonanza  kings  is  about 
ended.  A  young  man  from  New  Jersey  has 
been  fighting  them  in  the  courts  for  more 
than  two  years  to  force  them  to  disgorge 
nearly  $40,000,000,  alleged  to  have  been 
feloniously  withheld  from  stockholders  by 
means  of  illegalcontracts.  Recently,  their 
last  demurrer  was  overruled,  and  the  case 
will  now  go  to  trial  upon  the  facts,  all  the 
law  points  haying  been  decided  in  Burke's 
favor. 


Ninon,  which 
has  attained  a 
decided  suc- 
cess, is  still 
running  at  the 
Baldwin. 

The        Royal 
Middy  has  been 
drawing       full 
,  -L    audiences       at 
~~  ■="■  ''*    'A  Bush      Street, 

and  will  be  continued  until  Saturday, 
when  the  theatre  will  be  closed  during 
the  Author's  Carnival.  This  opera,  with 
its  well  sustained,  bright  and  amusing  situ- 
ations and  dialogue,  stands  out  in  marked 
contrast  to  the  several  very  insipid  pieces, 
which  preceded  it,  and  the  manner  in  which 
the  public  flock  to  the  theatre  shows  that  they 
appreciate  the  difference.  Miss  Melvillle  is 
thoughly  captivating,  whether  as  the  saucy 
Fatiniza  or  in  her  subsequent  disguise  as  the 
Middy,  and  Freeman,  as  Dom  Jaimario,  is  a 
thorough  success.  Of  Bockel,  the  tenor,  we 
cannot  conscientiously  say  much  that  is  flat- 
tering. The  interest  of  the  opera  never 
flags,  from  the  opening  scene  to  the  fall  of 
the  curtain,  and  any  who  have  not  yet  seen 
the  Royal  Middy  will  miss  a  treat  if  they 
omit  to  visit  the  performance. 

At  Dashaway  Hall  an  interesting  series  of 
" Bunyan  Tableaux"  illustrating  the  principal 
events  in  the  "Pilgrim's  Progress"  is  in 
course  of  exhibition. 


OCR  iKT  PICTURE 

this  week  represents  a  young  girl  attempt- 
ing, in  the  old  fashioned  way,  to  solve  the 
mystery  of  her  lover's  sentiments,  by  appeal- 
ing to  the  decision  of  a  fern  leaf.  "He  loves 
me — loves  me  not."  But  we  know  very  well 
that  if  the  decision  is  in  the  negative,  she 
will  not  believe  it  for  all  that. 


Small  Ad- -miration. 

The  journal  of  Small  Ads.  secured  a  poet 
last  week,  to  write  a  Welcome  to  the  Presi- 
dent. The  two  closing  verses  of  this  gentle- 
man's effusion  will  probably  be  sufficient  for 
our  readers: 

The  lady  from  the  White  House,  too,  < 
Deserves  our  richest  meed  of  praise, 

For,  never  yet,  at  festal  board, 

Has  her  kind  hand  the  wine-cup  raised* 

Thrice  ■welcome  to  our  sunny  shores, 
Illustrious  Chiet  and  Nation's  Queen, 

While  in  our  loyal  hearts  so  true, 
We'll  keep  thy  memories  ever  green, 


Oho!   You  begin  t&'ffeel  it,  do  you? 

No  one  who  walks  the  streets  of  Ne^y  York 
and  Brooklyn  can  ignore  the  fact  that  the 
Chinese  are  becoming  exceedingly  numer- 
ous. At  present,  it  is  true,  they  confine 
themselves  to  the  art  of  washee-washee,  but 
there  is  no  telling  how  soon  they  will  do  in 
New  York  what  they  did  ten  years  ago  in 
Massachusetts,  and  throw  out  native-born 
laborers  by  underbidding  them  in  prices. 
There  is  little  use  in  attempting  to  ridicule 
the  great  Chinese  problem.  Either  America 
is  and  must  be  open  to  all  who  come  within 
its  borders,  eager  to  earn  a  living,  or  the 
Chinese  must  go.  When  a  nation  of  hun- 
dreds of  millions  is  the  subject  of  this  dis- 
crimination, it  is  difficult  to  see  how  the 
tenets  of  our  forefathers  are  to  be  logically 
carried  out.  If  the  Chinese  come  here 
proportionately  in  as  great  numbers  within 
the  next  twenty  years  as  they  are  coming 
now,  -'Melican  man"  will  have  to  go. — N.  Y. 
Truth. 
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Pleased on't  write  with  invisible  ink. 
flease  don't  send  us  any  jokes  about  your  mother- 
in-law. 
Please  don't  call  us  a  "valuable  paper." 
Please  remember  that  even  editors  are  mortal. 


James  S. — Please  give  us  a  rest. 

"Wilfred. — Sorry,  but  they  are  all  sold 
out.  Haven't  a  copy  left  of  last  week's  num- 
ber or  of  the  week  before. 

B.  L. — No,  we  are  not  Democratic. 
Neither  are  we  Republican.  As  we  have 
stated  several  hundred  times,  and  as  anyone 
may  see  for  themselves  in  our  pages,  we  are 
independent,  and  shall  remain  so. 

J.  K. — Awfully  sorry  you  disapprove  of  it. 
"Would  like  immensely  to  please  everyone, 
but  it's  hard — very  hard.  Be  a  little  chari- 
table. 

"W.  J.  McC. — Yes,  any  contributions  of 
interest,  but  please  make  them  as  concise  as 
possible. 

Old  Subs. — This  volume  will  end  with  the 
present  year.  In  future  twenty-six  numbers 
will  constitute  a  volume. 

Arthur. — "We  must  respectfully  decline  to 
settle  disputes  in  this  column. 

Anonymous. — You  are  the  Great  Incompre- 
hensible. 

Frank  L.  T.—  Thanks  for  the  idea.  "We 
will  consider  the  matter. 

S.  Thornton. — We  quite  agree  with  your 
views,  and  have  expressed  the  same  opinion 
in  several  recent  numbers. 


hair  is  checked,  and  a  new  growth  will  be  produced 
in  all  cases  where  tho  follicles  are  not  destroyed  or 
the  glands  decayed.  Its  effects  are  beautifully  shown 
on  brashy,  weak,  or  sickly  hair,  on  which  a  few  ap- 
plications will  produce  the  gloss  and  freshness  of 
youth.  Harmless  and  sure  in  its  operation,  it  is  in- 
comparable as  a  dressing,  and  is  especially  valued 
for  the  soft  luslre  and  richness  of  tone  it  imparts. 
It  contains  neither  oil  nor  dye,  and  will  not  soil  or 
color  white  cambric;  yet  it  lasts  long  on  the  hair,  and 
keeps  it  fresh  and  vigorous. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


If  tou  wish  to  get  the  best  cup  of  tea  in  the  city, 
also  pure  coffee,  and  everything  that  is  good  for 
lunch,  all  served  by  neat  and  attentive  lady  waiters, 
you  must  go  the  Bon  Ton  Coffee  Saloon,  236  Mont- 
gomery street,  opposite  the  Russ  House,  where 
Messrs.  Paul  &  Wilson,  will  always  be  glad  to  see 
the  patrons  of  The  Wasp. 


Better  than  Physic. 

The.  time  has  gene  by  when  Pacific  Coast  Manu- 
facturers of  Wines  and  Spirits  were  compelled  to 
hide  their  products  under  a  foreign  name  to  ensure 
a  sale  for  the  same.  It  is  now  generally  conceded 
that  all  the  juice  of  our  vineyards  needed,  to  give 
them  an  equality  with  the  best  European  brands, 
was  age  and  care  in  manufacturing.  The  N.  Brandy, 
made  by  General  Naglee  of  San  Jose,  possesses  both 
characteristics,  and  will  be  found  on  trial  to  be  su- 
perior to  anything  in  the  world  as  regards  purity 
and  wholesomeness.  It  is  endorsed  by  all  physi- 
cians and  will  produce  no  headache  or  unpleasant 
after  effects.  For  sale  at  all  first  class  Druggists, 
Grocers,  and  Barrooms,  and  wholesale  at  the  Agency 
419  Pine  Street. 


Various  Causes- 
Advancing  years,  care,  sickness,  disappointment, 
and  hereditary  predisposition — all  operate  to  turn 
the  hair  gray,  and  either  of  them  inclines  it  to  shed 
prematurely.  Ater's  Hair  Vigor  will  restore  faded 
or  gray,  light  or  red  hair  to  a  rich  brown  or  deep 
black,  as  may  be  desired.  It  softens  and  cleanses 
the  scalp,  giving  it  a  healthy  action.  It  removeB 
and  cures  dandruff  and  humors.     By  its  use  falling 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  nest  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Reveuue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


PIPER-HEIDSIEGK. 

HENRY  LUND,  Agent, 

214    CALIFORNIA    ST.,     San    Francisco. 


CALIFORNIA 


DASHAWAY    HALL. 

FOR  A  SHORT  SEASON,    COMMENCING  MON- 
DAY, September  13th,  1880. 

The  Buoy  an  Tableau 

A  Mirror  uf  the  wurld-renowned  ALLEGORY  of  the 

PILGRIMS   PROGRESS. 

Embracing  all  the  prominent  Scenes  and  Characters  of  thu 

I.HMOltTAIi     ftREAlHEIt. 

With  Illustrative  Lecture   and   Appropriate 
Music. 

ADMISSION,    FIFTY  CENTS. 

CHILDREN,  HALF  PRICE- 
ay"Doort>  open  at  7,  to  commence  a  8  o'clock, 
tt?"Liberal  Arrangements  can  lie  made  for  School*. 

Address  to  HART  k  WILEY,  Managehs. 
CHARLES  SCHUTZ,  Agent. 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office :  506  Market 
Street.     Send  for  Pric6  List. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Fhelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  685  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. 


LIDDLE    &    KAEDING, 

S~^  UN,  PISTOL  AND  RIFLE  MANUFACTURERS,  538 
\JT  Washington  Street,  San  Francisco.  Muzzle  and  Breech 
Loading  Shot  Guns  of  the  most  Celebrated  English  and  Ameri- 
can makers.  B^"Rapairing  and  new  ■work  done  and  warranted 
to  give  satisfaction  or  no  ebarge. 


L.    HEINZE, 

PRACTICAL  GLASSBLOWER,  mi  CALIFORNIA  ST., 
cor.  Kearny.  Manufacturer  of  Blown,  Pressed  and 
Moulded  Glassware.  ft£~AU  kinds  of  Glass  ornaments  neatly 
repaired. 


J.    MEYERS, 


M 


ERCHANT  TAILOR,  501  KEARNY  STREET,  cor.  Call- 
fornia,  San  Francisco. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-I^TATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
__L^|  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    60'J  California  Btreet. 


REWARD'S 

Hp>ASTILLES  DE  PARIS,  CERTAIN  CURE  FOR  DYSPEP- 
JZ  Bia.  Sick  Headache,  Heartburn,  Habitual  Costiveness, 
and  to  sweeten  the  breath.  For  sale  at  every  first-class  Drug 
Store.  Principal  Depot,  880  1-2  MARKET  STREET.  Price 
25  Cents  a  Box.    Orders  by  Post  Card  promptly  attended  to. 


Gr 


UNITED    CO-OPERATIVE. 

O   TO   THE   UNITED   CO-OPERATIVE.    S05     KEARNY 
Street,  for  a  pair  of  their  $2.00  EASTERN  ALEXIS  or 


"WM.    H.    CARL, 

Successor  to 

OAHJu   BEOflEHS 
Cooper — 105    Oregon  St. 


L.  G-.  SRESOYICH  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS,  WHOLESALE  DEALERS,  AND  COMMIS- 
misslon  Merchants  in'Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits,  all 
kinds  nf  Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Walnuts,  Brazil  Nuts,  Pecan 
Nuts,  Filberts,  Peanuts,  Almonds,  DateB,  etc.,  etc.  505  k  507 
Sansome  Street,  Niantic  Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal.  Canned 
Goods,  Third  and  Fourth  Streets,  between  Julian  and  Empire, 
San  Jcse,  Cal.    Branch  House  in  Honolulu,  H.  I.    * 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS, 

T  AD IES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 
I  J  Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  Knowing  &  Co. ,123  California 
Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


MRS.    M.    "WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  1025  J^  Larkin  Street,  near  "Sutter." 


IF  YOU  ARE   OUT  OF  WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wabp. 


PATENT 


t;"10R    FILINQ    THE    "WASP 
*     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


COVERS 

may  be  obtained  at  the 


j  .       r    HENffY    TIETJEN.    ■'. 

.j^HENRY  AHRENSv3gSv.    TH.VBORSTEL. 


mmimsm 
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vxeotcta. 
Conceri  Gardens 

Cor.' Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TITOLI.) 

THE     GREAT     FAMILY     RESOBT. 

THE  CELEBKATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies' Orchestra 

Has  been  engafied  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  -well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist.  MR.  WILLIAM  FOBNEK. 
MISS  HILDA  THOMAS.  Soprano, 

Miss  KAI  III  I-  LOEWUNTH  IL,  Contralto. 
Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

B&.FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified,  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RANGES  and  TIN  WAKE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

S*° Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


mUItliESR'S 

OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAE  BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
E^The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective  vision 
^pthoronghly  diagnosed,  free   of   charge,    and  all 
E^kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
|^°prices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to  the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S3T  PRICES  REDUCED!  S&r 

O.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,   near   Bush 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 


A  CAR  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST    AEEIYED 

—AT— 

ARION     HALL, 

N.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets. 

ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 
HENRY  GRIMM. 


CLIPPINGS. 

"Are  animals  color- 
blind ?"  asks  a  writer 
in  a  scientific  maga- 
zine. Now  there  is 
a  man  who  has  never 
wandered  through  a 
cow-pasture  with  a 
red  flannel  shirt  on. 

Bishop  (reproving 
delinquent  page) — 
"Wretched  boy !  Who 
is  it  that  sees  and 
hears  all  we  do,  and  before  whom  even  I  am 
but  as  a  crushed  worm  ?  Page — The  missus, 
My  Lord. — Punch. 

"Mr.  Smith,"  said  a  lady  at  a  fair,  "won't 
you  please  buy  this  bouquet  to  present  to 
the  lady  you  love  ?"  "  'Twouldn't  be  right," 
said  Mr.  Smith,  "I'm  a  married  man." 

At  an  inquest  in  a  certain  part  of  the  north 
of  England  on  a  man  who  had  been  drowned, 
the  policeman  giving  his  evidence  was  asked 
by  the  coroner  if  means  had  been  taken  to 
resuscitate  the  body.  "Oh,  yes,  sir,  we 
seaiched  his  pockets." 

The  acquaintance  with  English  necessary 
for  a  Frenchman  to  translate  Shakespeare 
becomes  quite  obvious  in  the  following,  from 
"Hamlet": 

"Frailty,   thy  name  is  woman," 

has  been  ingeniously  rendered  in  this  form, 
"Mademoiselle  Frailty  is  the  name  of  the  lady." 
— Notes  and  Queries. 

An  Englishman  related  that,  being  at  Nap- 
les, while  taking  tea  with  his  wife,  a  thun- 
der-bolt entered  the  chamber,  and  the  poor 
woman  was  reduced  to  dust.  "Ah,  mon 
Dieu !"  cried  one  of  his  auditors,  "what  did 
you  do  ?  what  did  you  say  ?"  The  English- 
man replied,  coldly,  "I  rang,  and  said, 
'John,  sweep  up  your  mistress'." 

A  French  correspondent  tells  how  the 
Parisians  were  stumped  by  our  definite  ar- 
ticle : 

The  New  York  Herald  has  a  gorgeous  of- 
fice on  the  Avenue  de  l'Opera  in  Paris.  On 
the  window  in  gilt  lettering  may  be  read, 
"The  New  York  Herald."  Now  it  happens 
that  Ihe  is  the  French  word  for  tea,  and 
scarcely  a  month  passes  without  the  enquiry 
of  some  French  man  or  woman  what  kind  of 
tea  is  sold  there  and  how  much  it  costs.  The 
inspector  of  weights  and  measures  once 
called  to  inspect  the  balances.  He  did  not 
see  the  joke,  when  informed  of  his  error,  and 
said  rather  angrily,  "Why,  it  says  tea  (The) 
as  plain  as  possible  on  the  window." 


L.  A.  BEBTELING  S  PATENT. 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

BPThe  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  (he  only  Opticians  on  this  Coast  who  do. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  and  CloakMaker 

1©24£  Larkin  St.  Near  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

IIFHOLSTEBER. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LAKKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and  Geary, 

CHARLES   F.  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo -Lithography 


AND 


Photo- Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  "WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     S^"Satisf action  guaranteed! 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Ill 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

jUru^nincT 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  rnnning  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  aB  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^them  bach 
and  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  thiB  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  CENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  in  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES,  KAFTS,  etc.,  then  by  the  construction  of  EOOMY  PLATFORMS  with  SEATS  for 
spectators,  also  an  ELEVATED  PLATFORM  in  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  children. 

t^»STRICT  PROPRIETY  ENFORCED. 

Foot  o±    LAEKIN  ,4JSTD  HYDE   STS. 
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SOLE  MANUFACTURERS  AND  PATENTEES  OF  THE 


Standard,     Monarch,     Nonpareil    and    Novelty. 
Billiard   and   Pool   Tables. 

The  J    M    BRUNSWICK  &  BALKE  CO.,  Billiard  Tabic  Manufacturers,  and  Dealers  in  Billiard  Ma- 
terials.    All  Billiard  Tables  supplied  with  the  CELEBRATED  MONARCH  CUSHIONS. 

Nos.    653    &    655    MARKET    STREET,    opposite    Kearny    St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


TtfiLA 


■OFFIC  E 


BOSCALIfORXIA      ST: 

=  N  W    COR    OF  KEARNY    5T  ^   - 


;5anF-rancisco,  September  Z.5-I88D 


^Kjt.  PRICE  10  CT 
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"ENTERED    AT  THfE  pOST    OFTtCfE  AT    SAN   FRANCISCO  CAu.  A*d  Adm,TTED     fo^    TRANSMISSION   TH^OUBh;  Tr\E   /V1A'L3  ,AT  SECOlVO   CLASS    RATES'.' 


K??Fs  ctfeT** 


THE    CALF    WILL    DIE. 


114 


1HE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST., 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCEIBEBS 

THIRTY-FIVE   CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEJi  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(.INVARIABLY     IN    ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ... 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


$4.00 
$2.00 
$1.00 


TO  ALL  PAETS  OP  EUEOPE, 

AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOTJTHAMEEICA, 

SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year      ... 

$5.00 

Six  Months 

-    $2.50 

Three  Months 

$1.25 

TAKE  NOTICE. 

A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  mailB  the  Wasp  anywhere. 
BACK  NUMBERS  of  the  Wasp  for  sale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp-. 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WEIGHT. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  R.  E.  PARR,  24  Trafalgar 
Road,  Greenwich,  S.  E. 

Traveling  Agent  for  the  Pacific  Coast,  LOUIS 
SOLSCHER. 

^CONTRIBUTIONS  for  the  Wasp  should  he 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  602  Califor- 
nia Street. 


SATURDAY,  SEPT.  25,  1880 


Any  subscribers  failing  to  receive  their 
numbers,  will  please  communicate  with  the 
Business  Manager. 


GOING  TO  THE  DEVIL. 

At   a  recent   meeting, 


to 
enquire  into  the  position  of 
the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  in  this  city, 
the  affairs  of  that  Associa- 
tion were  found  to  be  in  a 
'far  from  satisfactory  condi- 
tion, and  during  a  discussion  which  ensued 
upon  the  propriety  of  calling  in  the  assist- 
ance of  Messrs.  Moody  &  Sankey,  some  very 
plain  statements  were  made  by  several  of  the 
ministers  present,  regarding  the  condition 
of  our  churches,  one  Rev.  Doctor  remarking 
that  "Christianity  was  a  dead  thing  in  this 
city."  This  assertion  is  doubtless  too  sweep- 
ing, but  that  there  is  considerable  truth  in 
it,  not  only  as  regards  San  Francisco,  but  in 
relation  to  the  country  at  large,  no  student 
of  current  opinion  will  deny.  The  speaker 
very  naturally  failed  to  touch  upon  one  of 
the  chief  reasons  for  this  general  and  grow- 


ing indifference  to  the  principles  of  the 
Christian  faith,  which  is  the  hypocrisy  and 
corruption  that  so  largely  prevail  amongst 
those  who  set  themselves  up  as  its  teachers. 
The  "unthinking  masses"  fall  into  the  error 
of  confounding  the  truths  of  Christianity  with 
the  parody  of  it  which  is  presented  to  their 
notice  in  the  churches  of  the  present  day. 
But  what  resemblance  can  we  trace  between 
the  early  disseminators  of  those  great  and 
simple  truths,  who  worked  during  the  week 
at  their  various  callings,  and  the  aristocratic 
money  making,  and  time-serving  semi-poli 
COr.  Kearny.  I  tical  lecturers,  who  form  so  large  a  portion 
of  the  modern  ministerial  fraternity?  Or 
between  the  quiet  meeting  of  Christians  on 
the  first  day  of  the  week  at  the  house  of  one 
of  their  number,  and  the  modern  dealing  out 
of  longwinded  platitudes  in  a  grand  steeple 
roofed  and  heavily  mortgaged  edifice,  to  a 
high-toned  audience,  who  are  too  pre-occu- 
pied  with  the  examination  of  their  neighbors' 
bonnets,  and  a  review  of  the  week's  specula- 
tion in  stocks,  to  allow  themselves  to  fall 
asleep,  as  they  would  otherwise  be  tempted 
to  do. 

The  modern  parson  may   be   classified   in 
several  species.     There  is  the  lecturing  par- 
son, who,  not  content  with  drawing  a   heavy 
salary  from  his  congregation,   places  himself 
in   the   hands   of   a   "lecture   bureau,"  and 
spends  two-thirds   of   his   time  in  traveling 
over  the  country  with  an  advance  agent   and 
gigantic  posters,  favoring  his   hearers  with  a 
very  dear  dollar's  worth  of  more  or  less   ori- 
ginal ideas,  generally  less.      Then   there   is 
the  large  hearted  parson,   who  is  always  over- 
flowing with  sympathy — for  the  female  mem- 
bers of  his  flock,  and  generally  ends  by   giv- 
ing cause  for  a  first  class  scandal,   when   he 
assumes   an   air   of  injured   innocence,  and 
never  fails  to  find  plenty  of  simple   fools   to 
believe  in  his  purity.     The  society  parson  is 
numerously  represented    now-a-days.       An 
elegant  young  man,  faultlessly  attired,  with- 
out  whose  presence   no   social  gathering  is 
considered  complete.     He  delivers  his   milk 
and   water   discourse   to  an  extremely  high- 
toned  audience,  who  have  a  first  class   selec- 
tion  of   operatic   talent   to   praise   God   for 
them.      He  is  very  careful,  in  his  attacks  on 
vice,  to  avoid  anything  that   could   give   of- 
fense to  his  aristocratic  hearers,  and  confines 
himself  to  hurling   the   thunderbolts   of  his 
indignation  at  irregularities  more  particular- 
ly affected  by  the  vulgar  herd.    Scarcely  less 
numerous  in  this  country  is  the  political  par- 
son, who,  if  he  does  not   himself   run   for  a 
public  office,  devotes  a  large  portion   of   his 
oratorical  ability  to  extolling  the  claims   of 
his    candidate    at    political    meetings.      Of 
course,  this  is  done  entirely  from  a  conscien- 
tious desire  to  forward  the  best  interests   of 
the  country,  and  should  you  venture  to   hint 
that  he  deserves  to  obtain   a   chaplaincy,   in 
the  event  of  his  party's  success,  he  will  reply 
that  he  is  working  from  purely  philanthropic 
motives,    not    from    any    hope    of  reward. 
Lastly  we  have  seen  amongst  us  the  murder- 
ing parson,  a  man  who,  forgetting  the  divine 
saying:  "Vengeance  is  mine,"  slays  his  ene- 
my in  cold  blood,  and  congratulates  himself 
on  the  result,  hoping  that  his  action  will  not 


change  the  feelings  of  his   congregation    to- 
wards him ! 

That  there  are  still  conscientious  and  hard- 
working men  amongst  our  ministers  of  the 
gospel,  we  are  glad  to  admit,  but  no  one  will 
deny  that  the  classes  of  men  whose  character 
we  have  lightly  touched  upon  form  a  large 
proportion  of  the  clergy,  and  such  being 
the  case,  it  is  not  at  all  surprising  that  Chris- 
tianity has  fallen  in  the  estimation  of  the 
people,  especially  when  they  see  the  majori- 
ty of  the  churches  turned  into  aristocratic 
social  clubs,  whose  members  join  them  for 
the  sake  of  such  advantages  as  they  may  ob- 
tain from  making  new  acquaintances,  and 
who  are  constantly  endeavoring  to  stave  off 
financial  bankruptcy  from  their  expensive 
edifices  by  means  of  fairs,  raffles,  and  sales  of 
ice  cream. 

Christianity  is  not  dead.  Whenever  the 
people  find  an  earnest,  bold,  and  whole 
souled  man,  who  speaks  that  which  he  be- 
lieves, and  is  not  afraid  to  tell  the  truth  to 
his  hearers'  faces,  although  some  of  them 
may  live  on  Nob  Hill,  such  a  man  does  not 
fail  to  command  ready  and  respectful  atten- 
tion. But  the  people  are  quick  to  detect  hy- 
pocrisy, and  have  a  supreme  contempt  tor 
a  man  who  preaches  one  thing  and  practices 
another.  Let  the  ministers  reform  them- 
selves, and  they  will  have  less  need  to  call 
in  the  aid  of  Messrs.  Moody  and  Sankey  to 
save  this  city. 


I 


THE   CALF   WILL  ME. 

Yes,  California  Progress 
will  soon  die,  unless  some- 
thing is  done  to  save  it. 
The  mother  is  a  fine  animal, 
and  gives  plenty  of  milk, 
but  this,  instead  of  going  to 
nourish  the  calf,  is  taken  for  their  own 
purposes  by  the  owners,  Mrs.  Mackflood  and 
Mrs.  Crockford,  the  former  of  whom,  as  we 
showed  last  week,  sweeps  in  the  farmer's 
earnings  in  the  shape  of  assessments.  This 
is  an  evil  for  which  there  is  a  remedy,  for 
the  farmer  need  not  speculate.  But  he  must 
ship  his  produce,  and  from  the  railroad 
monopoly  there  is  no  escape.  They  arc  kind 
enough  to  leave  him  just  enough  profit  to 
enable  him  to  live.  Otherwise,  you  see,  their 
receipts  would  fall  off.  But  beyond  this  he 
must  not  hope.  So  progress  languishes,  im- 
migration to  this  State  has  ceased,  and  unless 
the  cow  kicks  those  two  parties  over,  and 
frees  the  calf  of  the  muzzle,  the  unfortunate 
little  beast  will  expire.  But  the  owners  care 
very  little  as  long  as  the  mother  continues  to 
give  plenty  of  milk  to  supply  their  Nob  Hill 
cheese  factory,  where  it  is  turned  into 
cheeses  of  wonderful  architectural  design. 
Better  kill  the  calf  at  once,  than  let  it  lang- 
uish to  death  in  this  manner.  Then  we  shall 
at  least  know  where  we  stand. 


A  DIFFICULT  FEAT. 

National  politics  are  cer- 
tainly not  in  a  very  desir- 
able condition,  but  the  Uni- 
ted States  household  looks 
clean  and  inviting  in  com- 
parison with  the  state  of  our 
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A  Sand-lot  Democrat. 


A  Sand-lot  Greenbacker. 


local  political  stable.  What  is  lacking  of  in- 
terest in  matters  which  concern  the  country 
at  large,  is  more  than  counterbalanced  by 
never  ending  local  questions,  and  San  Fran- 
cisco seems  destined  to  be  the  scene  of  a  con- 
tinual reproduction  in  miniature  of  all  the 
political  corruption  with  which  this  nation  is 
cursed.  With  a  sigh  of  relief  cur  citizens 
witnessed  the  downfall  of  the  reckless  agita- 
tor Kearney.  Phoenix  like,  from  the  ashes 
of  his  departed  greatness,  arose  the  far  more 
dangerous,  because  more  talented  clerical- 
political-acrobat  Kalloeh,  who  disgraces  the 
mayoralty  of  this  city,  and  is  now  seeking 
to  secure  to  himself  a  second  term,  with  the 
aid  of  the  foolish  and  unscrupulous  portions 
of  the  Democratic  and  Workingmen's  par- 
ties. He  will,  however,  find  this  a  very  dif- 
ficult feat,  for  such  open  and  unblushing  ar- 
rangements to  divide  the  city  spoils,  regard- 
less of  principles,  as  we  have  recently  wit- 
nessed, will  have  the  effect  of  causing  all 
respectable  men  to  vote  the  Republican 
ticket,  and  thus  let  the  reverend  acrobat  and 
his  incongruous  supporters  to  the  ground. 


English  is  composed  of  seven  letters — so  is 
the  word  "cutlets."  The  name  of  Garfield 
is  composed  of  eight  letters — so  is  the  word 
"crackers."  The  name  of  Arthur  is  com- 
posed of  six  letters — so  is  the  word  "cheese." 
Hancock  and  English  means  Venison  Cut- 
lets. Garfield  and  Arthur  means  Crackers 
and  Cheese.  This  important  discovery  is 
well  worth  pondering  over  by  hungry  Dem- 
ocrats. 


CAMPAIGN  ARGUMENTS. 

This  is  the  sort  of  twaddle  we  have  to  sub- 
mit to  now-a-days: 

The  word  Hancock  is  composed  of  seven  letters — 
so  is  the  word  "victory."  The  name  of  English  is 
composed  of  seven  letters — so  is  the  word  '  'harmo- 
ny." The  name  of  Garfield  is  composed  of  eight 
letters — so  is  the  word  "disaster."  The  name  Ar- 
thur iB  composed  of  six  letters — so  is  the  word  "de- 
feat." Hancock  and  English  means  Victory  and 
Harmony.  Garfield  and  Arthur  means  Disaster  and 
Defeat.—  Virginia  Oity  Footlitjht. 

Precisely.  To  which  we  would  add:  The 
word  Hancock  is  composed  of  seven  letters 
— so  is  the  word  "venison."      The   name   of 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

OF  THE  GOD  IIMIkl. 

Now,  beside  the  god  Silva,  there  were 
other  gods  who  were  worshiped  by  the  Chil- 
dren of  Samuel,  whose  power  was  almost  as 
great  as  that  god's. 

And  the  chief  of  these  was  Vishki,  and 
his  son  Laga; 

To  whom  the  people  made  sacrifices  daily, 
of  their  health,  and  of  their  intellect,  and 
happiness,  and  wealth,  both  of  themselves 
and  of  their  families; 

And  the  temples  of  these  gods  were  scat- 
tered throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of 
the  land,  in  every  street  and  town  and  vil- 
lage, 

So  that  wheresoever  three  persons  were 
gathered  together,  there  might  be  found  a 
temple  of  these  gods. 

And 'the  priests  of  Vishki,  who  ministered 
unto  the  worshipers  of  that  god,  were  clad 
in  white  robes,  and  covered  with  precious 
stones,  and  their  heads  were  anointed  with 
oil. 

The  worshipers  likewise  were  very  devout 
men,  being  found  constantly  in  the  temples, 


Making  obeisance  unto  the  god,  by  rais- 
ing of  the  chin,  and  crooking  the  arm,  wink- 
ing one  to  another  and  crying  meanwhile : 
"Here's  luck." 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  so  great  was  the 
reverence  of  the  followers  of  Vishki,  that 
they  would  enter  into  no  compact, 

Nor  make  any  bargain,  nor  start  upon  any 
journey,  until  they  had  first  made  their  of- 
fering unto  him. 

Now  the  women  were  less  devout  than  the 
men,  notwithstanding  some  did  also  worship 
Vishki, 

Not  in  the  temples,  which  was  forbidden 
unto  them,  but  in  secret,  at  their  homes, 
and  in  the  shops  of  the  apothecaries. 

And  in  those  days  many  men  did  give 
themselves  up  entirely  to  the  worship  of 
Vishki,  tarrying  all  day  in  the  temples, 

Leaving  their  families  and  their  callings, 

And  becoming  frenzied,  seeing  visions  of 
snakes,  and  of  devils,  and  of  crawling  things. 

And  slaying  each  other,  in  their  mad  zeal. 

Until  they  would  join  the  ranks  of  the 
bums,  whose  name  is  Legion. 

Who  carry  ou  theii  faces  the  sign  of  the 
god,  even  a  fiery  nose. 

Seeing  therefore  that  the  worship  of  the 
god  was  become  so  great  a  curse,  and  a  dan- 
ger unto  the  State, 

There  arose  many  prophets,  who  sought 
to  turn  the  people  from  the  error  of  their 
ways, 

Preaching  the  doctrine  of  Temperance, 
and  saying:  This  god  is  a  deceiver,  he  will 
lead  you  unto  ruin. 

But  the  people  hearkened  not  unto  them, 
for  their  hearts  were  hardened,  and  their 
stomachs  inflamed. 

And  they  said  among  themselves:  Let  us 
drink  and  be  merry,  for  to-morrow  we  die. 

And  continued  to  make  beasts  of  them- 
selves; 

So  that  the  prisons  and  the  asylums  could 
no  more  contain  the  multitudes  who  throng- 
ed them. 
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•THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


CAMPAIGN    CAROLS. 


THE    COUNTRY'S     DANGER. 


A  Popular  Song  and  Chorus,  snug  Sightly  to  an   Enthusiastic   Audience  of 
50,000,000  People,  by 

SIGNORI  DEMOCRATIC©  and  REPUBLICAN*). 


AIR:— "John   Brown's  Body." 


S1GNOR    DEMOCRATIC*}. 


This  land's  in  deadly  danger,  as  you  all  may  plainly  see, 
How  you  could  stand  this  thing  so  long  's  a  mystery  to  me, 
Columbia  soon  will  be  a  prey  to  powers  beyond  the  sea, 
If  Hancock  don't  get  in. 

CHOEUS  : 

Glory,  glory  Hallelujah! 

Don't  you  let  the  other  party  fool  yer! 

You'd  better  have  Old  Nick  himself  to  rule  yer 

m,        ,   ,   Garfield      ,   • 
Then  let  Hancock  get  in. 

SIGNOR  REPUBLICANO. 

My  hearers!     Don't  it  strike  you  all  as  being  very  strange  ■ 
The  rebel  brigadiers  should  be  so  anxious  for  a  change  ? 
But  in  November  we  shall  all  their  little  plots  derange, 
When  Garfield  marches  in. 

SIGNOR    DEMOCRA11CO. 

Such  open  fraud  and  thievery  were  never  seen  before, 
It  isn't  any  wonder  decent  patriots  feel  sore, 
But  now  we're  quite  determined  not  to  stand  it  any  more, 
"We  will  get  Hancock  in. 

SIGNOR  REPUBLICANO. 

The  shot  gun  and  the  bowie  knife  will  take  the  place  of  Bight, 
The  sun  of  our  prosperity  will  set  in  blackest  night, 
And  Northern  citizens  will  have  to  knuckle  down  or  fight, 
If  Garfield  don't  get  in. 

SIGNOR  DEMOCRAT1CO. 

I  need  not  say  the  speaker  has  no  private  ends  in  view, 
I  merely  wish  to  indicate  the  course  you  should  pursue, 
I  scorn  the  thought  of  being  paid  for  anything  I  do 
To  help  get  Hancock  in. 

SIGNOR  REPUBLICANO. 

So  now,  my  fellow  countrymen,  your  course  is  very  plain, 
Unless  you  want  to  fight  the  Civil  war  over  again, 

(And  lose  your  places,  some  one  says — pshaw,  such  thoughts  I  disdain) 
You  must  count  Garfield  in. 


THE  PRESIDENT'S  MOVEMENTS. 

As  considerable  misapprehension  exists  as 
to  the  President's  movements  during  the  ap- 
proaching week,  we  give  our  readers  the 
following  programme,  which  we  are  not 
authorized  to  publish.  Mr.  Hayes  has  hired 
a  man  to  personate  him  during  the  week,  as 
he  wants  to  take  a  rest  from  the  handshak- 
ing and  speechifying. 

On  Sunday  forenoon,  Mr.  Hayes  will  take 
part  in  a  game  of  base  ball  at  the  Becreation 
Grounds.  In  the  afternoon,  he  will  deliver 
a  speech  on  the  Sand  Lot.  Subject,  "Civil 
Service  Beform  in  China."  In  the  evening, 
the  Presidential  party  have  arranged  to  at- 
tend service  in  the  Joss  House  on  Waverly 
Place. 

Monday  will  be  devoted  to  visiting  the  5 
Cent  Beer  Saloons,  and  interviewing  some 
of  the  toughest  old  bums,  with  a  view  to  ob- 
tain further  arguments  against  the  use  of 
alcoholic  liquors. 

For  Tuesday  the  President  has  accepted 
an  invitation  to  assist  at  the  ceremony  of 
preparing  the  bones  of  deceased  Chinamen 
for  shipment  to  the  Flowery  Kingdom. 
Several  gallons  of  Eau  de  Cologne  have 
been  ordered. 

Wednesday  will  be  devoted  to  pleasure. 
In  the  morning  the  North  Beach  menagerie 
will  be  inspected.  At  ■  two  o'clock  Mr. 
Hayes  will  make  a  balloon  ascension  from 
Woodward's  Gardens.  He  will  wear  one  of 
Capt.  Boyton's  swimming  suits,  in  case  he 
should  be  dumped  into  the  bay.  In  the 
evening  a  box  has  been  engaged  at  Ned 
Buckley's  Variety  Theatre,  where,  by  special 
request,  the  Boyal  Parisian  Can-Can  will  be 
produced  in  a  more  than  usually  realistic 
manner. 

Thursday  will  be  a  day  of  arduous  woik. 
In  the  forenoon  the  interior  of  the  new  gas- 
ometers of  the  Pacific  Gaslight  Co.  will  be 
inspected.  The  afternoon  will  be  spent  in  a 
microscopical  examination  of  Spring  Valley 
Water,  Mr.  Hayes  having  been  requested, 
at  the  end  of  his  term,  to  accept  the  presi- 
dency of  the  Pacific  Potted  Shrimp  Co., 
which  is  being  organized  to  condense  this 
fluid,  and  retail  it  in  a  solid  form. 

On  Friday  the  President  will  have  his  for- 
tune told  at  the  Palace,  by  a  dozen  of  the 
most  accomplished  mediums  of  the  city, 
Mrs.  Hayes  having  specially  stipulated  that 
she  is  to  be  present  at  the  seances.  In  the 
evening  the  Market  St.  Buins  will  be  visited 
by  moonlight. 

On  Saturday  Mr.  Hayes  will  take  a  rest, 
remaining  in  bed  to  read  the  Wasp. 

Any  other  versions  of  the  President's 
movements  which  may  appear,  are  incorrect 
and  unauthorized. 


POPULAR    SONGS    ILLUSTRATED. 


"I'm  Waiting,  My  Darling,  for  thee!" 


'Pretty  Little  Footsteps 


ILLUSTRATED    WASP, 


117 


THE    WASP. 


SATURDAY,   SEPTEMBER  25,  1880. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

Americans,  or  at  least  a  large  portion  of 
them,  have  a  wonderful  and  almost  childish 
partiality  for  marching  through  the  streets 
with  banners  and  sashes,  behind  a  band.  It 
is  difficult  to  say  whence  the  taste  has  been 
derived.  Certainly  not  from  the  Anglo  Saxon 
founders  of  the  race. 

What  good  can  the  Anti-Chinese  proces- 
sion of  Saturday  evening  accomplish  ?  If 
the  efforts  th.it  have  so  far  been  made  to 
draw  the  attention  of  our  rulers  to  the  matter 
have  not  availed,  it  is  clear  that  nothing 
further  in  that  direction  will  create  any  im- 
pression. 

It  really  seems  marvelous  that  there  should 
be  found  persons  on  this  coast  so  simple,  as 
to  believe  for  one  moment  that  our  popula- 
tion has  anything  more  to  hope  in  this  mat- 
ter from  the  ex-slave  holding  Democracy,  than 
from  the  Mammon  worshiping  Republican 
factory  owners  of  New  England.  Any  child 
can  see  that  the  Anti-Chinese  sentiment,  so 
much  dilated  upon  by  Democratic  speak- 
ers, is  merely  a  bait  grudgingly  thrown  to 
the  hesitating  Pacific  Coast  bear,  and  that  as 
soon  as  the  election  is  over,  th9  whole  matter 
will  be  shelved,  if  indeed  steps  are  not  taken 
to  facilitate  the  further  importation  of  coolies 
for  Southern  plantations.  But  party  senti- 
ment is  like  love— blind. 

For  more  than  three  years  a  vast  amount 
of  superfluous  energy  has  been  unavailingly 
expended  in  Anti-Chinese  speeches  and  pro 
cessions.  Had  a  small  portion  of  this  labor 
been  devoted  to  the  task  of  effecting  some 
practical  solution  of  the  problem,  it  would 
have  done  far  more  good.  There  is  a  very 
simple  method  by  which  our  people  can,  to 
a  great  extent,  help  themselves,  and  that  is 
by  non-intercourse  with  the  Chinese.  At 
preset  t  tha  Sand-lot  orator,  after  preaching 
for  an  hour  on  the  well  worn  text  "The  Chi- 
nese must  go,"  purchases  and  smokes  a  Chi- 
nese cigar  (at  a  white  labor  store)  and  takes 
his  washing  to  a  White  Labor  Laundry 
(where  none  but  Chinese  are  employed) 
whilst  his  shirts  and  shoes  are  also  the  pro- 
duct of  John's  industry. 

Let  our  workingraen  devote  a  small  portion 
of  the  time  now  allotted  to  parades  and 
speeches  to  organizing  amongst  themselves 
ca-operative  factories,  where  they  can  em- 
ploy their  boys  and  girls.  If  they  are  half 
as  numerous  and  determined  as  they  would 
have  us  believe,  there  would  be  no  lack  of 
support  for  such  establishments.  It  is  child- 
ish to  declaim  against  Chinese  labor  and  its 
employers,  and  then  at  the  same  time  to 
avail  one's  self  of  its  products. 

One  of  the  transparencies  oarried  in  the 
Anti-Chinese  proression  read:  "The  Chinese 
eat  no  meat."     This  is  indeed  a  most  terrible 


crime,  and  should  in  itselTbe  sufficient  to 
cause  their  banishment,  but  when  to  this  is 
added  the  additional  and  still  more  disgust- 
ing fact,  that  they  drink  no  whisky,  or  very  lit- 
tle of  it,  we  don't  see  how  any  reasonable 
person  can  still  continue  to  champion  such 
wretches.  Arguments  such  as  these  must 
have  great  weight  with  clear-headed  Eastern 
thinkers. 

We  are  getting  too  much  into  the  the  habit 
of  looking  to  the  Government  for  relief  from 
every  evil.  This  is  an  unfavorable  and  en- 
tirely un-republican  symptom.  "The  gods 
help  those  who  help  themselves."  If  each 
citizen  would  stop  howling  and  growling  for 
twenty-four  hours,  and  do  his  level  best  in 
the  way  of  individual  effort,  the  effect  would 
be  no  less  astonishing  than  agreeable. 

Tbe  green  rosettes  and  antique  stove-pipes 
were  out  in  great  force  on  Sunday.  Of 
course,  the  reception  of  a  distinguished  Irish 
gentleman  had  to  be  turned  into  a  political 
parade.  When  Gabriel  makes  his  appear- 
ance with  his  horn,  the  politicians  will 
squabble  over  the  arrangement  of  the  re- 
ception committee. 

Wasp  obtained  a  medal  for  Ilia  exhibit  at 
the  Mechanic's  Fair.  We  have  always  re- 
ceived much  courtesy  from  the  officials  of 
that  Institution,  and  have  therefore  no  griev- 
ance of  our  own.  At  the  same  time,  as  an 
impartial  and  outspoken  journal,  we  cannot 
refrain  from  recording  the  fact  that  there 
are  many  and  serious  complaiuts  on  the  part 
of  exhibitors,  as  to  tbe  manner  in  which  re- 
wards are  distributed,  nor  is  this  by  any 
means  the  first  year  in  which  such  has  been 
the  case.  We  know  very  well  the  impossi- 
bility of  pleasing  all,  but  where  there  is  so 
much  smoke  there  must  be  flame.  It  is  to 
be  trusted  that  the  officers  of  this  Institution, 
which  is  capable  of  doing  much  to  forward 
Pacific  Coast  industries,  will  not  allow  their 
actions  to  be  open  to  any  suspicion  of  un- 
fairness. We  have  more  than  enough  of 
that  sort  of  thing  in  politics. 

After  mature  consideration,  we  have  ar- 
rived at  the  conclusion  that  it  is  about  as 
difficult  for  a  man  to  obtain  a  municipal  of- 
fice unless  he  is  from  County  Cork,  or  a  na- 
tional one  unless  he  hails  from  Ohio,  as  it  is 
for  a  camel  to  pass  through  the  eye  of  a 
needle,  or  for  a  lawyer  to  get  to  heaven. 

California's  net  gain  during  last  month 
by  immigration  was  seventy-nine  persons.  A 
beggarly  showing,  in  view  of  tbe  multitudes 
who  are  pouring  into  the  States  from  Europe. 
It  is  useless  to  expect  any  material  improve- 
ment in  business  whilst  this  sort  of  thing 
continues.  Our  merchants  csn't  sell  their 
wares  if  there  are  no  buyers,  and  we  can't  all 
live  on  one  another  in  the  city.  Something 
should  be  done  to  encourage  the  immigra- 
tion of  a  desirable  class  of  settlers,  men  with 
some  means,  who  will  go  on  to  the  soil  and 
become  producers.  Our  people  have  been 
so  sickened  with  bogus  immigration  agen- 
cies, run  in  the  interests  of  private  persons, 
that  it  is  hard  to  get  them  to  act,  but  it  is 
surely  possible  to  find'some  men  amongst  us 
who  would  conduct  such  an  institution 
squarely. 


WASP'Si 


IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


P. 

FREEDOM,  n.  Permission  for  those  who 
have  money,  to  tyranize  over  those  who 
haven't. 

FRENCH,  adj.  Pertaining 
to  women  and  cookery. 

FRIEND,  n.  A  scarce  com- 
modity. Death  and  your 
dog  are  the  only  ones  that 
will  never  deceive  vou. 

FRIGHTFUL,  adj.  Another 
girl's  new  bonnet. 

FRYING  PAN,  n.  An  American  engine  of 
destruction,  which  has  slain  more  than  the 
cannon. 

FULL-DRESS,  n.  Half  nak- 
ed. 

FUNNY  MAN,  n.    A  melan- 
choly  dyspeptic,    peculiar/ 
to   America,  who  reduces 
himself  to  premature  imbe- 1 
cility  by  manufacturing  to 
order  cast  iron  jokes  about        j?uii-dress. 
a   mother-in-law,   a   book  agent,  and  the 
hind  leg  of  a  mule. 

G. 

GAILY,  n.     A  celebrated  troubadour. 

"Gaily,  the  troubadour,  banged  the  guitar." — Macaulay. 

GALLOWS,  n.     The   stage   upon  which   a 
celebrity  makes  his  positively  last  appear- 
ance.    No  encores  allowed. 
GALVANIZE,  v.     Putting  a  healthy   centi- 
pede  inside   the   shirt  collar  of  a  sleepy 
man. 
GARCOCK,  a.     (See  Hanfield.) 
GARBAGE,  n:     (See  Police  Gazette.) 
GENEROSITY,  n.     Presenting  a  man  who 
has  saved  you  from   drowning  with   your 
photograph  and  a  cigar. 
GENIAL,  adj.     An  obscure  word,   used  by 
the  correspondents  of  one   horse   newspa- 
pers to  designate  the  landlords  of  country 
hotels,  whom  they  have  been  deadheading. 

"So,  saying  farewell  to  our  genial  hoBt — ." 

[Pedro  Gulch  Letter  in  "Tar  Flat  Thunderbolt." 

GENIUS,  n.  The  man  who  is  inventing  a 
machine  to  make  babies  consume  their  own 
howl. 

GENTILES,  n.  A  community  who  com- 
pose at  least  ten  per  cent,  of  the  business 
population  of  the  United  States. 

GERMAN,  n.  A  gentleman  with  a  partiality 
for  lager  beer  and  words  of  fourteen  syl- 
lables. 

GIRL,  n.  An  unfledged  an- 
gel, with  an  insatiable  appe- 
tite for  ice  cream  and  ad- 
miration. 

GLOOM,  n.  The  feeling  that 
comes  over'  an  editor  when 
he  has  finished  reading  the 
fiftieth  "little  joke. I  just  tossed  off." 

GOAT,  n.  A  remarkable  animal,  composed 
chiefly  of  hair,  horns,  and  bones.  It  can 
live  and  grow  frisky  on  the  smell  of  a 
rusty  can  once  a  day,  witb  a  mouthful  of 
small  boy's  pants  on  Sunday. 

GOLD,  n.     God  with  L  in  it. 

GOVERNMENT,  n.  Rogues 
in  office,  who  make  laws 
for  the  fools  who  put  them 

GRACEFUL,    adj.     A   long 
legged  dry  goods  clerk,  on 
a  long  legged  livery   stable  i 
horse. 
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PHOTO.UTH.WASPPUB.OO . 


THE      LOVE      LETTER 


Love  is  a  smoke  raised  with  the  fume  of  sighs, 
Being  purged,  afire  sparkling  in  lovers'  eyes; 
Being  vexed,  a  sea  nourish'd  with  lovers'  tears. 
What  is  it  else  ?    A  madness  most  discreet, 
A  choking  gall,  and  a  preserving  sweet. — Shakespeare. 


Katie  has  had  a  letter,  a  letter  from  her  iover, 

All  full  of  silly  nontense  such  as  foolish  lovers  write. 

Her  laughing  friends  are  dying  all  the  contents  to  discover; 
The  group  of  merry  lasses  is  a  really  pretty  sight. 

Did  you  ever  get  a  letter,  a  fervent  lover's  letter, 
A  genuine  epistle  of  the  good  old  fashioned  sort  ? 

One's  a  sample  of  a  thousand,  some  are  worse,  and  some  are  better, 
But  they  always  ring  tiie  changes  on  the  same  eternal  thought. 


Take  a  score  of  "dears"  and  "darlings,'  and  at  least  a  hundred  kisses, 
(Though  t'would  be  a  very  sickly  crop  that  didn't  average  more) 

Undying  love,  devotion,  mix  with  jealousy,  and  this  is 

What  the  flame  of  love  is  fed  on  now,  as  in  the  days  of  yore. 

Let  us  hope  that  in  the  future,  when  the  honeymoon  is  ended. 
And  the  worries,  and  the  babies,  and  the  cares,  come  thick  and  fast, 

"When  the  meals  must  be  prepared,  and  all  the  little  garments  mended, 
Kate  may  find  this  warm  affection's  of  a  pattern  that  will  last. 
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NINON. 


i  \T  THE  BALDWIN. 


Bagel' 8   Workshop. —Bagel  and  Marat. 

BaoST;     I  am  an  old  nmu  with  a  grievance.      The    arristoerat    St.  Cyr  betrayed 

my  daughter  Adele,  and  caused  her  suicide.     The   only  object   for  which  I 

now  live  is  to  obtain  his  life. 
Marat.     Yon  call  that  a  grievance!     Bah!     Listen  to  mine.      Years  ago  I  wrote 

a  book.     I  sent  a  copy  to  St.  Cyr,  and  he  returned  it  to  mo  uncut!      /  will 

have  his  life! 
Bagkt.     Your  wrong  is  truly  greater  thau  mine.     But  how  to  obtain  his  life  ? 
Marat.     You  have  another  daughter.     St.  Cyr  is  still  a  Royalist  at  heart.     He  is 

fond  of  women.    Let  Ninon  disguise  herself  as  an  aristocrat  and  be  attacked 

by  the  sans-culottes  near  his  house.     He  will  rescue  her  and  take  her  home. 

Then  she  can  discover  his  secrets,  and  we  shall  have  his  life! 

(Enter  Ninon.) 

Ninon.     I   am   a   pure  and    timid   maiden.     ^Vheu  I  am  not  helping  my  father 

make  wigs,  I  pass  my  time  in  mourning  for  my    sister  Adele;  and   working 

immortelles  for  her  grave. 
Mabat.     I  will  find  you  a  more  cheerful  occupation.     You  shall  go  to  St.  Cyr's 

house,  obtain  his  confidence,  and  betray  his  secrets  to  us,  so   that   we    may 

have  his  life! 

Ninon  [rapturously]  St.  Cyr!  My  sister's  destroyer!  Oh,  joy!  what  have  I 
done  to  deserve  this  honor! 

Baget.     But  how  shall  we  divide  his  life  when  we  get  it  ? 

Marat.     I  wil!  take  half,  and  you  and  Ninon  shall  have  the  other  half  between 

you. 
Baget.     That  seems  hardly  fair  to  Ninon,  as  she  is  to  do  all   the   work,    but    as 

your  wrong  is  so  much  the  greater,  I  suppose  we  must  agree! 
Chorcs.     We  shall  have  his  life! 

Salon  in  St.  Gyr's  House. — Josephine.    Enter  St.  Cyr,  with  Ninon. 

St.  Cyr.  Sister,  I  picked  this  lady  up  in  the  street.  You  know  it's  a  habit  of 
mine.     Please  make  her  at  home. 

Josephine  [suspiciously,  to  Ninon]  You  don't  happen  to  have  your  name  about 
you,  do  you  ? 

Ninon.  No,  I  unfortunately  left  my  card  case  on  the  piano,  and  I've  quite  for- 
gotten my  name.     But  you  can  call  me  Ninon. 

St.  Cyb.  Why  are  you  so  awfully  exacting,  sister  ?  I'm  sure  that's  perfectly 
satisfactory! 

Josephine.  It  may  be  so  to  you,  but  it  isn't  to  me.  However,  I'll  prepare  a 
room  for  her.  [Exit. 

Ninon  [aside  \  Now,  to  work,  for  my  share  of  his  life'. 


Ninon.  I've  been  here  in  St.  Cyr's  house  for  a  month,  but  somehow  I  don't 
feel  so  greedy  after  my  share  of  nis  life  as  I  was,  unless  he  can  keep  a  little 
of  it  too. 

(Enter  Josephine.) 

Josephine.     Ahem!     I   don't  want   to   seem   rude,    but   aren't  you  afraid  your 

friends  at  home  may  be  getting  anxious  about  you  ? 
Ninon.     Oh,  no,  don't  trouble  yourself  about  that!      They're   glad  to  get  rid  of 

me,  I  assure  you.     Besides,  I'm  very  comfortable  where  I  am. 

(Enter  St.   Cyr.) 

Josephine  [to  St.  Cyr  aside]  Ernest,  send  that  woman  away.      I  know  she   will 

do  you  no  good. 
St.  Cyr.     Bah!     I  am  the  best  judge  of  that.    You  women  are  all  so  suspicious. 

[Exit  Josephine. 
Ninon  [aside']  Now  I  must  go  for  his  secrets!     [Jo  St.  Cyr,  sweetly  |  Deputy  St. 

Cyr,  you  don't  know  how  to  piease  women! 
St.  Cyr.     Well,    you   must   admit  it's   rather   a  difficult  matter  to  accomplish. 

But  I'm  willing  to  learn.     Doubtless  you're  a  good  teacher. 
Ninon  [putting  her  arms  around  his  neck]  They  like  men  to  confide   everything 

to  them.     Now,  tell  me,  where  are  you  going  to-night  ? 
St.  Cyr  [turning  away]  0  ho!     Excuse  me,  mademoiselle,  you   seem   to   be   in- 
fringing on  the  rights  of  married  ladies,  in  asking  such  a  question. 
Ninon  [baffled  but  sweetly]  Deputy  St.  Cyr!   Y'our  sister  leaves  to-morrow.  What 

is  to  become  of  me  ? 
St.  Cyr.     Don't  worry  yourself.     I'll  see  after  that. 
Ninon.     No  doubt  that  is  satisfactory  to  you.     But  you  see,  we    shall    be    alone 

in  this  great  big  house,  and  as  you  know,  I'm  so  timid  and   bashful,    and — 

and — I'm  afraid  I — that  is  you  might — take  advantage  of  me. 
Sr.  Cyr  i  proudly]  Do  you  think  James  O'Neill  would  accept  a  part  in  which  he 

has  to  insult  a  woman  ? 
Ninon,     Well,    no,    to  be  sure,  I  forgot  that.     [Aside]  He   is  a  conundrum.     I 

must  try  him  further.     [P'uis  on  a  while  rosette], 
St.  Cye  [excitedly]  Ha!     Where  did  you' get  that  emblem  ?     The  emblem  of  the 

Bourbons!     The  emblem  of  death!  [snatches  it  from  her  and  kisses  it]. 
Ninon  [pointing  at  him  triumphantly]  Aha!     You  are  a  Royalist  I        [Tableau. 


(Ninon  and  St.  Cyr.) 
Ninon  f  aside]  I've  been  to  arrange  with  Marat  and  my  father  that  they  shall 
come  and  seize  him  this  evening,  but  somehow  I  begin  to  feel  sorry  for  it. 
I  will  warn  him.  f  To  St.  Cyr]  Deputy  St.  Cyr!  Leave  Paris  and  never 
see  me  again. 
St.  Cyr.  What,  and  leave  you  alone  in  this  great  big  house  ?  Oh  no,  that 
would  be  too  ungallant.  See,  I  have  brought  you  a  bouquet.  I  hope  soon 
to  have  the  pleasure  of  making  you  Mrs.  St.  Cyr.    I  will  soon  return. 

[Exit. 


Ninon.  Well,  this  is  really  annoying,  t  quite  expected  that  when  we  were 
alone  together  he  would  have  treated  me  us  he  did  my  sister,  aud  then  I 
would  have  enjoyed  a  sweet  revenge,  and  my  quarter  share  of  his  life.  But 
he  has  upset  all  my  calculations  by  acting  like  a  real  nice  young  man.  I 
hope  now  that  my  partners  in  this  transaction  won't  come.  There  isn't 
half  so  much  fun  iu  the  business  as  I  anticipated. 

(Enter  Marat  and  Baget* — Ninon  attempts  to  kiss  her  hither.) 

Baget  [sternly]  No!    His  kisses  are  still  on  your  lips.      You  must   wash    your 

face  first. 
Marat.     Well!     How  are  things  progressing  ?      Have  you  obtained  his  secrets? 

How's  this  ?     You  don't  seem  very  enthusiastic. 
Ninon.     I — I  haven't  been  able  to  discover  anything  yet. 
Marat.     Be  careful,  girl!     No  fooling!     See  here.     I  know  that  St.  Cyr  has  the 

young   Dauphin   concealed  in   the   house.     Take  this  curving  knife.     You 

know  what  to  do  with  it. 
Ninon.     What!     Still  another  life!     Oh,  this  is  too  much!      Do  you  take  me  for 

a  pork  butcher  ?     Begone,  monster! 
Mabat  [savagely]  Very  well.     We  shall  see! 
Baget  [  convulsively]  His  life!     His  life!     Remember,  daughter,  his  life! 

(Exeunt  Marat  and  Baget.) 

Ninon.  This  is  very  provokiug.  Just  as  I  have  succeeded  in  getting  St.  Cyr's 
secrets  and  life  in  my  power,  I  find  he  has  possession  of  my  heart. 

{Enter  St.  Cyr  with  the  Dauphin.) 

Ninon.     Oh,  the  pretty  child!     To  think  they  wanted  me  to  butcher  that   lamb. 

(Marat  heard,  knocking  for  admission.) 

St.  Cyr.     Horror!     They  will  find  the  child!     Where  can  we  hide  him  ? 
Ninon.     Here!  Quick!  Put  him  on  the  sofa  and  I  will  sit  on  him.     [She  does  so. 

(Enter  Marat  and  Soldiers.) 

Mabat.     Deputy  St.  Cyr,  I  have  a  warrant  to  search  your  house. 

St.  Cyr.  All  right,  young  man,  search  away,  [  The  soldiers  search  the  room,  in- 
effectually.] 

Marat  [spitefully,  to  Ninon]  No  matter,  Madam!  To-morrow  [  return  with  your 
father,  and  the  mob,  to  whom  we  have  promised  ten  per  cent,  of  our  share 
of  St.  Cyr's  life.  [Exeunt  Marat  and  Soldiers. 

The  Dauphin  [crawling  out  frojk  under  Ninon],  Oh,  Miss  Stanhope,  you're  aw- 
fully heavy! 

St.  Cyr  [to  Ninon]  You  have  saved  France! 

( Tableau.) 


(St.   Cyr  and  Ninon.) 

St.  Cyr.     Now  my  sister  has  gone,  perhapB  it  would  be  well  for  us  to  get  married 

Ninon.  Stay.  Let  me  first  tell  you  a  story.  [She  recounts  her  sister's  history 
and  death.] 

St.  Cyr  I  aside]  Ha!  This  must  be  Adele's  sister.  [Aloud]  Poor  Adele!  Ex- 
cuse me,  I  will  soon  return.  [Exit. 

Ninon.  What!  Adele!  Then  it  is  true  about  him  and  my  poor  sister.  I  had 
begun  to  doubt  it.  Oh,  fool  that  I  was.  But  vengeance!  Now  for  some 
more  of  his  secrets  and  his  life.  [Goes  to  desk  and  turns  over  several  bushels 
of  papers.]  Ha!  A  letter  iu  Adele's  writing!  [Reads]  "Dear  Ernest — 
parting  words — your  friend  deceived  me— accept  my  dying  thanks — kind- 
ness and  consideration" — Oh  horror!  What  a  terrible  complication.  He's 
innocent,  I  love  him,  and  I've  killed  him. 

(Enter  St.   Cyr.) 

St.  Cyb.     Hello,  Ninon!     What's  the  matter  ? 

Ninon.     Oh,  you  are  innocent  ? 

St.  Cyr.     You  are  really  very  flattering.     But  why  this  outburst  ? 

Ninon  [distractedly]  O— my  sister.  I  thought  you  were  guilty — and  I  have  be- 
trayed you — and  you  are  innocent  [knocking  heard  without]  Oh,  they  come. 
My  darling!  What  shall  I  do— I  love  you!  Stay,  there  is  one  chance.  Marry 
me,  and,  as  one  of  the  people,  they  will  not  touch  you. 

St.  Cyb.  Well,  this  is  enough  to  upset  a  man's  nerves.  How  could  you  be  so 
foolish  as  to  suppose  that  the  hero  of  a  piece  like  this  would  turn  out  to  be 
guilty  in  the  fifth  act  ? 

Ninon  [excitedly]  True,  I  was  foolish — I  was  wrong,  but  marry  me  and  I  will 
make  it  all  up  to  you.  See,  on  my  knees  I  implore  you!  You  know  you 
have  a  notary  in  the  house.  They  are  always  kept  for  such  emergencies. 
No  well  regulated  family  is  without  one.     Come,  let  him  unite  us! 

St.  Cyr.  You  take  a  man's  breath  away,  but  I  suppose  I  must  sacrifice  my 
peace  of  life  to  save  my  head.  [Exeunt. 

(Enter  Marat  and  Baget  xoith  mob  of  yelling  and  drunken 
Sans-culottes.) 

All.     His  life!     His  life!     Where  is  the  cursed  aristocrat  ? 

(Enter  Ninon,  leading  her  husband. — The  mob  attack  him.) 

Ninon.     Stand  off!     He  is  my  husband! 

Mabat  [sarcastically]  Young  man!  Within  six  months  you'll  wish  we  had 
taken  your  life! 

[CURTAIN.] 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


THE  DAUGHTER  OF  THE  REGIMENT. 


IN  TWO  PARTS— PART  I. 

\  T  WAS  during  the  period 
when  Napoleon  the  First  was 
overrunning  Switzerland,  at 
very  great  cost  of  men  and 
treasure,  and  with  little  ad- 
vantage to  his  arms,  that  the 
events  of  our  story  took  place. 
We  are  near  a  little  village 
high  up  in  the  mountains,  and 
amongst  a  number  of  weary- 
locking  villagers,  who,  as  the, 
daylight  increases,  eagerly 
peer  into  the  valley  bellow. 

A  regiment  or  two  of  French  soldiers  had  been 
seen  advancing  from  the  plain  on  the  previous  day, 
and  the  inhabitants  living  near  the  line  of  road  had 
effected  their  retreat  to  the  upper  hills. 

As  the  sun  rose,  the  Swiss  were  on  the  look  out. 
They  were  putting  into  operation  the  tactics  their 
ancestors  had  always  used  during  the  historic  peri- 
od —  retreating  from  the  enemy,  that  they  might 
fall  upon  him  with  the  rocks  of  their  fatherland 
whenever  the  invaders  neared  a  narrow  pass  in  the 
mountains. 

"  The  French  must  be  retreating,"  said  one.  "  I 
can  see  nothing  of  them." 

"  Let  them  keep  to  the  valley,"  declared  another, 
"  and  they  will  never  retreat,  for  all  they  shall  re- 
quire will  be  burial." 

Apart  from  the  rest  sat  a  lady  of  advancing  age, 
and  who  betrayed  considerable  nervousness  as  any 
movement  occurred  near  her. 

She  took  no  notice  of  the  kneeling  and  praying 
women  —  appeared,  in  fact,  to  have  no  power  of 
comprehension  beyond  a  sense  of  her  own  irritated 
condition. 

Near  her  stood  an  elderly  man  in  an  attitude  of 
profound  respect. 

"  My  lady,"  he  said,  in  a  low  voice,  as  the  per- 
sonage started  at  some  fresh  noise,  "there  is  now  no 
cause  for  alarm.     Your  ladyship  is  quite  in  safety." 

"  Thank  you,  Ortensio,"  she  said;  "but  I  cannot 
be  reassured.  Perhaps  by  this  time  my  house  is 
ransacked,  if  not  burnt,  and  my  life  and  even  my 
honor  are  quite  in  danger.     Ah!  who  is  this?" 

The  new-comer  was  a  peasant,  who  hurriedly 
brought  the  intelligence  that  the  French  were  re- 
treating. 

It  is  astonishing  how  much  hope  a  little  good  news 
will  produce.  The  crouching,  watching  men,  and 
kneeling  women,  rose,  uttered  a  few  faint  cheers, 
and  at  once  began  to  descend  the  hills  to  their  homes 
in  the  valley  below. 

"My  lady!"  said  the  land-steward,  softly,  to  the 
person  of  title,  the  Marchioness  of  Berkenfelt,  who 
had  fallen  into  a  reverie. 

"Ah,  good  Ortensio!  is  that  you?  My  memory 
had  gone  back  many  years!  Where  are  the  peasantry? 

" They  have  gone  to  their  homes;  for  we  have 
tidings  that  the  French  are  retreating." 

"What  a  blessing!  for  carnage  and  ruin  follow  in 
their  footsteps — and  this  I  know  to  my  cost  too 
well!" 

"  My  lady,  may  I  suggest  that  if  the  French  are 
in  full  retreat,  your  ladyship  will  do  well  to  follow 
the  example  of  the  common  folk,  and  return  to  the 
valley  and  to  your  ladyship's  chateau!" 

"  No!"  she  said,  gravely;  "should  the  enemy  quit 
Switzerland,  I  should  have  no  desire  to  return  to  my 
chateau.  My  great  anxiety  is  to  escape  the  horrors 
of  war,  and  lean  see  no  place  of  retreat  here.  War 
is  doubly  horrible  to  me,  Ortensio,  for  it  was  on  a 
field  of  battle  I  had  the  misfortune  to  lose  an  only 
brother  and  his  infant  daughter." 

"A  very  young  recruit,"  said  the  land-steward, 
smiling  gravely;  "and  a  strange  place  for  a  child." 

It  was  here  that  a  complement  of  drums  sounded 
the  advance  somewhere  in.  the  vicinity. 

"Ha!"  cried  the  Marchioness,  "  I  know  too  well 
what  that  means.  It  signifies  death,  and  worse  than 
death.     Let  us  hurry  from  this  place." 

She  turned  into  the  first  shady  path,  and  walked 
away  rapidly,  followed  by  the  trembling  Ortensio. 

Not  much  to  be  afraid  of,  if  one  man,  howeyer 
good,  is  not  worth  creating  fear— only  Sergeant  Sul- 
pice,  who,  calling  to  his  squad  of  men  to  halt,  comes 
forward,  carrying  his  musket  at  ease,  and  looking 
about  him. 

"Faith,"  he  thinks,  "how  these  fellows  ran;  and 
yet  they  have  no  need,  for  the  Little  Corporal  has 
granted  the  Swiss  an  amnesty  if  they  will  lay  down 
their  arms  and  submit  to  the  rule  of  Bavaria." 

Suddenly  he  turned  towards  the  direction  whence 
he. had  arrived,  and  a  smile  lit  up  his  bronzed  face 
as  he  saw  a  vivajidiere — one  of  those  dashing  women 
peculiar  to  the  French  army,    who   go   with   it  into 
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action,  carrying  help  and  brandy  to  the  wounded, 
while  in  times  of  peace  they  knep  the  regimental 
canteens. 

"  Here  is  Marie!"  he  thinks.  "Here  she  is — the 
Daughter  of  the  Regiment — of  the  distinguished 
Twelfth;  for  what  other  regiment  can  show  such  an 
adherent. 

"  Good  day,  Sergeant  Sulpice,"  she  said,  as  she 
drew  near  the  old  soldier.  "Are  we  quite  well  this 
morning." 

"  Quite — since  I  see  my  daughter." 

She  tapped  him  under  the  chin,  and  nodded. 

"  I  am  proud  of  you,  and  of  the  regiment,"  she 
said. 

There  was  a  great  difference  between  them.  He 
was  grizzled,  starred,  and  wiry;  while  the  vivandiere 
was  young,  fresh,  and  possessed  of  an  admirable 
figure. 

Sh<3  was  dressed  in  a  tight-fitting  dark  green 
jackets  a  short  red  skirt,  and  a  broad- brimmed 
black  felt  hat.  turned  up  on  one  side  with  a  tuft  of 
shining  bronze  feathers;  while  there  was  hung,  over 
and  under  her  shoulder,  a  little  tapped  keg  of  the 
best  brandy  she  could  get  for  bright  money  and 
.  — more  highly  valued  by  some— brighter  looks. 

"  I  think  you  like  me,  and  the  regiment,"  said  the 
sergeant 

'■  Why  should. I  not?"  she  answered;  "for  has  it 
not  been  all  to  me — home,  father,  mother,  brothers 
and  sisters,  uncles,  aunts,  and  cousins?  I  have  no 
other  relation  in  the  world!" 

"  Well,  there  is  enough  of  us.  Here  come  some 
of  them." 

The  detachment  told  off,  and  placed  under  Ser- 
geant Sulpice,  here  crowded  about  their  vivandiere, 
and,  as  usual,  upon  seeing  her  the  first  thing  in  the 
morning,  gave  her  a  cheer. 

"  And  let  me  tell  you,"  she  said,  as  she  nods  to 
them,  "I  flatter  myself  that  I  do  you  honor." 

"  You  are  the  best  girl  on  earth,"  rejoined  Sul- 
pice, "and  I  love  you  like  a —  a  thousand  fathers." 

"Honor,"  she  repeated;  ,;for  I  consider  that  I 
am  quite  a  soldier  myself,  for  a  camp  was  my  birth- 
place and  cradle,  and  the  first  music  I  heard  was 
the  song  of  the  drum.  'Tis  a  song  of  honor,  too; 
and  its  echo  always  seams  to  say  to  me,  'Victory, 
victory!'  " 

And  here  she  fell  to  beating  an  imaginary  drum, 
singing  the  "Rataplan,  Rataplan,"  and  marching  up 
and  down  with  quite  a  military  step. 

"  And  I  educated  her,"  observed  the  sergeant,  ap- 
pealing to  the  soldiers;  "and  I  tell  you,  my  lads, 
there  is  not  a  queen  or  duchess  who  can  march  or 
beat  a  drum  with  her  for  half  a  second!" 

"  Certainly  not,"  said  the  vivandiei-e. 

"  Shall  I  ever  forget,"  the  old  sergeant  said,  in  a 
musing  voice,  "when  I  found  you?  We  were  taking 
a  short  spell  of  rest  after  Marengo.  Not  a  sound 
was  to  be  heard,  when  suddenly  your  infant  voice 
broke  the  stillness.  I  looked  about,  found  you  de- 
serted, and  from  that  moment  to  this  you  have  nev- 
er left  the  regiment.  Until  you  could  march  for 
yourself,  one  good  fellow  or  another  carried  you  on 
his  shoulders;  and  so,  at  last " 

"I  could  march  myself,"  struck  in  Marie,  "and  I 
intend  to  remain  the  Daughter  of  the  Regiment, 
even  until  I  am  old  enough  to  be  the  mother  of 
every  man  in  it.  But  that  is  a  long  time  to  look  for- 
ward to;  for  now  I  am  but  eighteen,  and  every  one 
in  the  regiment  respects  as  much  as  he  loves  me." 

"Yes,"  said  Sulpice;  "because  every  one  of  us 
has  some  kindness  done  to  them  whereby  to  re- 
member you.  There  is  not  a  man  who  would  not 
die  in  your  defence." 

"  You  forget,"  replied  Marie,  "it  is  a  pleasure  as 
well  as  a  duty  to  do  my  best  for  the  regiment.  How- 
ever, we  must  not  waste  more  time  here,  March, 
sergeant — march!" 

"Fall  in!"  shouted  the  sergeant. 

"Attention!"  he  added. 

"Mar-r-r-ch!"  he  roars.  And  away  tramped  the 
detachment  of  the  Twelfth,  Marie  bringing  up  the 
rear,  and  proving  that  the  Daughter  of  the  Regiment 
could  keep  step  as  well  as  any  one  of  her  thousand 
fathers  who  belonged  to  it. 

Scarcely  had  the  soldiers  left  the  open  where  this 
conversation  took  place  than  a  wrangling  of  voices 
caused  Marie  to  look  away  from  the  sergeant. 

"A  spy— a  spy!" 

These  were  the  words  that  she  first  heard  with  any 
distinctness. 

"A  spy?"  repeated  Sulpice.  "Then  he  must  be 
shoe." 

Here,  cuffed  and  touzled,  a  Switzer  was  brought 
on  in  the  midst  of  the  soldiers;  at  last  he  shook 
himself  free  from  his  assailants. 

"Shot!"  he  cried— he  was  a  good-looking,  hand- 
some, and  lusty  young  mountaineer,  with  a  candid 
countenance,  and  bright,  trusting  eyes — "shot!  You 
are  talking  nonsense.  I  am  no  spy,  but  an  honest 
farmer.     Ah,  Marie! 


The  vivandiere's  name  was  uttered  with  equal  sur- 
prise and  delight:  and  as  the  amazed  military  fell 
beak,  the  Switzer  ran  eagerly  toward  the  Daughter 
of  the  Regiment. 

"Appy?"  cried  she,  indignantly.  "Why,  this  is 
he  who  saved  my  life  when  I  slipped  over  the  preci- 
pice, and  whose  health  you  all  drank,  and  now  you 
are  going  to  shoot  him!" 

"What!  he  saved  Marie's  life?  Well,  then,  he  was 
a  good  fellow!  Certainly,  the  man  who  saved  Ma- 
rie's life  could  be  no  spy!  Shoot  him?  Out  of  the 
question!" 

Such  were  the  opinions  of  the  soldiers;  and  the 
fiutler  smiled  as  she  said,  "Kill  him?  Why,  he  is 
our  brother,  and  if  he  would  join  us  it  would  be 
capital!  He  is  a  fine,  strapping  fellow,  and  would 
look  well  in  uniform!"' 

' 'Tis  what  I  came  here  for!"  said  the  mouDtain- 
eer.  "It  is  as  true  as  that  my  name  is  Tonio,  that  I 
am  here  to  enlist  in  Marie's  regiment!" 

The  proposal  of  the  young  Switzer  aroused  the 
jealousy  of  Sulpice,  who  had  hoped  to  make  Marie 
his,  and  saw  beneath  the  wish  to  enlist  a  desire  to  be 
near  the  vivandiere.  But  a  demand  that  Tonio 
should  hear  the  regimental  song  and  chorus,  "The 
Rataplan,"  was  followed  by  a  rendering  of  that 
spirited  production,  which  put  the  old  disciplinarian 
in  a  better  temper  Scarcely,  however,  had  they  con- 
cluded; when  a  loud  rattling  of  drums  stopped  all 
further  efforts  at  harmony. 

"The  muster-roll!"  said  the  sergeant.      "Fall  in!" 

"They  are  going,"  thought  Tonio,  with  consider- 
able satisfaction. 

"Come,  youngster,  here!"  said  the  sergeant, 
sharply,  to  the  mountaineer.  "Fall  in,  since  you 
are  eager  to  enlist!" 

"Oh,  I  will  answer  for  him,"  said  Marie  calmy. 

"Let  him  answer  for  himself,"  commanded  the  ■ 
sergeant,  sharply  with  the  least  touch  of  jealousy  in 
his  voice,  "and  at  head-quarters.  Friend,  you  are 
under  arrest,  until  the  colonel  is  quite  satisfied  you 
were  not  double-dealing  when  we  found  you  dogging 
the  steps  of  some  of  the  uoble  Twelfth!  Attention! 
Mar-r-r-ch!" 

Left  alone,  the  vivandiere  pondered  seriously,  for 
she  felt  that  in  the  then  unsettled  state  of  affairs 
matters  might  go  wrong  with  her  romantic  lover; 
and  she  was  just  determining  herself  to  hasten  to  the 
colonel,  when  she  heard  a  hurried  step  and,  looking 
up,  saw  Tonio  before  her. 

"Marie!"  he  said. 

And  simultaneously  she  cried,  "Tonio!" 

"Oh,  I  know  the  mountains  better  than  the  ser- 
geant, and  soon  gave  him  the  slip  — tha  wearisome  old 
bombshell!" 

"Silence,  sir!"  said  the  invandierel  "Not  a  word 
against  my  father,  if  you  love  me!" 

"Sergeant  Sulpice  your  father?  Why,  I  heard  the 
corporal  call  you  daughter!" 

"The  corporal  is  also  my  father." 

"What!  have  you  two  fathers?" 

"A  thousand! — all  the  regiment!" 

"All  the " 

"Twelfth!  I  know  no  other  parents  than  the  men 
of  the  regiment.  They  fouud  me,  a  mere  child,  on 
the  field  of  the  battle  of  Marengo.  Sulpice  picked 
me  up,  and  was  my  first  nurse.  All  the  boys  took  to 
carrying  me  iii  turns,  and  I  fell  asleep  to  the  rata- 
plan of  the  drum.  All  I  know  I  learnt  in  the  regi- 
ment—all my  heart,  until  I  met  you,  was  in  it,  and 
here  I  am,  such  as  I  am." 

"An  angel!"  said  Tonio, 

"fn  uniform!"  she  replied,  cheerily.  "But  %vhy, 
why  will  you  persist  in  following  me?" 

"Because  I  cannot  live  out  of  your  sight!" 

"Do  you  really  love  me?" 

"Can  you  doubt  it?  I  saved  your  life,  Marie,  but 
I  lost  my  own  liberty." 

" 'Tis* perhaps,  but  a  passing  fancy,"  she  said, 
gravely. 

"No;  I  am  sure  I  love  for  the  first  and  last  time 
in  life." 

She  was  meanwhile  examining  him  very  closely. 

Suddenly  she  said,  "I  believe  you — I  believe  you 
firmly;  and  I  confess  that,  from  the  instant  you  gave 
me  the  beautiful  flower,  I  felt  that  without  you  I 
could  not  be  happy." 

And  s©  their  troth  was  plighted. 

The  old  sergeant  exploded  after  the  manner  of  "a 
bomb  as  he  saw  the  Switzer  come  near  with  the 
Daughter  of  the  Regiment. 

"What,  here  again!"  he  shouted.  "I  thought 
you  had  escaped  to  your  wild  hills,  and  I  for  one 
was  not  sorry  to  see  you  off;  though,  but  for  Marie 
here,  many  a  bullet  would  have  sung  after  you. 

"Truly!"  she  said,  gaily.  "Then  now  I  have 
saved  your  life,  Tonio,  and  we  are  quits  upon  that 
score." 

"Surrender!"  shouted  the  sergeant. 

"I  have  surrendered,"  replied  the  mountaineer, 
smiling  to  the  Daughter  of  the  Regiment. 

"Not  so,"  said  the  sergeant,  nis  eyes  flashing. 
"Marie  is  bound  to  marry  one  of  the  gallant 
Twelfth." 

"And  so  she  will  when  she  marries    me,    will    she 
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not?"  asked  Tonio:  "for  wheu  I  have  enlisted    shall 
not  I  be  one  of  the  Twelfth?" 

The  sergeant  was  so  crushed  by  this  logic,  that 
for  several  moments  he  was  in  such  a  condition  that 
he  would  have  been  incapable  of  meeting  the  enemy. 

"Sergeant  Sulpice,  attention!"  shouted  the  utvan- 
iliere;  "it  is  all  true!" 

"I  am  ready,"  said  Tonio,  "for  my  uniform." 

"My  Tonio, "  declared  Marie,  "I'll  introduce  you 
to  head-quarters,  and  I'll  fix  on  your  colors  myself. 
Come!" 

Oh,  he  was  quite  willing  to  follow  her. 

It  was  Sergeant  Sulpice  who  hesitated  and  hung 
back. 

"Gone  over  to  the  enemy!"  he  said  protesliogly, 
OS  he  moved  in  another  direction. 

"Sir,"  said  a  man,  advancing  and  stopping  him, 
"a  lady  would  speak  with  vou!" 

"A  lady!" 

And  at  this  point  the  Marchioness  approached, 
and  saluted  the  sergeant  with  profound  civility. 

"The  Marchioness  von  Birkenfelt!"  said  the  other, 
who  was  the  steward  Ortensio. 

The  sergeant  started,  thought  a  moment,  and  pu 
a  hand  to  his  forehead. 

"Birkenfelt?"  he  said. 

"That  is  my  name, "  she  replied.  "I  simply  re- 
quire a  pass  to " 

Here  she  stopped  as  she  heard  the  sub-officer  say, 
after  taking  a  carefully  wrapped-up  paper  from  his 
pouch  and  consulting  it,  "It  is  Birkenfelt,  the  name 
which  no  one  in  the  regiment  could  make  out.  My 
lady,  perhaps  you  know  one  Captain  Rothrick  von 
Birkenfelt?" 

The  Marchioness  was  suddenly  and  deeply  moved, 
and  it  was  only  with  an  effort  that  she  said,  "That 
was  the  name  of  my  sister's  husband.  He  was  an 
officer  in  the  Bavarian  service.  Theirs  was  a  secret 
marriage,  and  my  poor  sister  died  immediately  after 
the  birth  of  her  only  child — a  daughter.  He,  poor 
fellow,  fell  in  action." 

"At  the  battle  of  Marengo?"  asked  the  sergeant, 
in  a  decided  voice. 

"You  know  something  of  him?"  cried  Ins  question- 
er. 

"I  only  know,"  replied  the  sergeant,  "that  he  fell 
honorably,  and  that  he  wrote  this  just  before  Mar- 
engo. The  soldier  who  gave  me  the  paper  was  kill- 
ed in  the  same  action,  honest  fellow;  while  as  for 
the  child  who  that  day  came  into  the  regiment " 

"Killed  also?"  queried  the  lady,  in  an  agonized 
voice. 

"No:  after  the  action,  she  was  found  crying  under 
a  hedge,  and  by  me.  And  as  we  could  not  learn 
anything  of  the  dead  captain,  nor  make  out  her 
mother's  message,  she  stayed  with  us,  and  has  nev- 
er yet  left  us  for  a  day." 

"Alive."  cried  the  poor  lady.  "Is  she  lovely — 
has  she  been  well  brought  up?" 

"She  has  had  the  education  of  a  duchess,  my 
lady,"  said  the  sergeant,  in  a  tone  of  conviction. 
"She  can  march  down  a  grenadier,  and  she  beats 
the  drum  like  a.Diana." 

"What  is  she — where  is  she?"  eagerly  asked  the' 
Marchioness. 

Sulpice  looked  about  him,  and,  as  good  fortune 
would  have  it,  he  saw  her  hurrying  towards  him, 
her  face  beaming  with  delight. 

"There  she  is, "  cried  the  sergeant;    "and   proud 
of  her  might  be  any  regiment  under  the  sun." 
[Xb  be  continued.} 


A  Warning. 


If  any  of  our  readere  who  have  bad  con- 
ciences,  are  suffering  from  heart  disease,  it 
may  be  well  for  them  to  cease  reading  this 
journal,  Wasp  stings  being  dangerous  in 
such  cases,  as  may  be  seen  from  the  follow- 
ing, which  we  clip  from  a  London  contem- 
porary : 

A  AVasp's  Sting. — A  death  resulting  from 
the  sting  of  a  wasp  is  reported  to  have  oc- 
curred at  Coggeshall,  Essex.  The  victim  is 
Mrs.  Prior,  wife  of  a  hawker  in  the  village, 
who,  while  doing  her  household  duties,  was 
stung  by  the  wasp  in  the  neck.  Distressing 
symptons  immediately  appeared,  and  death 
followed  within  a  few  minutes  from  shock  to 
the  system.  The  deceased  is  believed  to 
have  been  a  suffer  from  heart  disease. 


Young  Skatterem  having  heard  some  of 
his  friends  talking  about  a  "bank  whereon 
the  wild  thyme  grows,"  said  he  would  like  to 
find  out  where  it  was  located,  and  draw  a 
three  years'  draft  on  it  for  a  few  thousand 
dollars. 


THAT  AWFUL    BOY. 

Little  Johnny  don't  like  his  sister  Millie's 
aristocratic  British  lover  one  bit.  So  the 
last  time  Reginald  de  Mortimer  Brown,  Esq. 
visited  the  Pine  Street  residence  of  his  be- 
loved, Johnny  laid  a  little  plot  for  him. 


Mr.  Brown  could'nt  for  the  life  of  him  im- 
agine why  Millie  should  blush,  and  stammer, 
and  hiding  her  face  in  her  handkerchief, 
hastily  quit  the  room.  Shortly  afterwards 
the  servant  came  in  to  say  that  Miss  Millie 
had  been  taken  suddenly  ill,  and  could'nt  be 
seen  again  that  day. 


As  Reginald  arose  to  go  he  noticed  a  most 
everpowering  odor,  and  glancing  at  his 
chair,  discovered  a  substance  which,  on 
nearer  examination,  proved  to  be  an  extreme- 
ly ripe  piece  of  Limburger  cheese.  Johnny 
nearly  killed  himself  with  laughter  that 
evening,  and  his  wicked  trick  seems  to  have 
been  so  far  successful,  for  up  to  last  ac- 
counts, Mr.  Brown  had  not  made  his  re-ap- 
pearance. 


Undue  familiarity  breeds  two  in   a   bush. 
-Assyrian  Proverb. 


(JROWLS    FROM    A    DISGUSTED     BRITISHER. 

"ON    THE    SPIT." 

"Oh,  Waps  lend  me  thy  sting,"  and  let 
mine  enemies  be  stricken  by  that  power  that 
is  indeed  mightier  than  the  sword.  I  am 
what  in  this  country  they  with  a  familiarity, 
as  objectionable  as  their  vulgarity,  term  a 
"blasted"  Britisher  (thank  God  for  it)  one 
of  those  fellows  you  hear  about,  read  about, 
see  about,  you  know.  Let  me  crave  the 
courtesy  of  your  kind  attention  while  I  nar- 
rate a  few  of  my  grievances.  This  coun- 
try is  like  overdone  meat,  too  much  on  the 
spit.  A  large  proportion  of  the  male  men 
are  too  full,  not  of  expectation  of  what  will 
come,  but  of  expectoration  that  docs  come. 
Judging  by  their  clothes  they  might  be  gen- 
tlemen, by  their  actions  they  are  beasts,  and 
dirty  beasts  at  that.  If  they  choose  to  chew, 
let  them  chew  their  chews,  but  let  them 
confine  their  operations  tc  their  own  habita- 
tions, or  wheu  they  are  in  the  compan3r  only 
of  those  who  do  likewise.  In  the  theater, 
in  the  drawing  room,  in  the  dining  room, 
one's  ears  are  assailed  with  a  sound  of  vio- 
lent retching,  as  of  a  man  stricken  unto 
death.  Turning  round  alarmed,  one's  eyes 
behold — what?'  Some  chewing  beast  or 
beasts  expectorating  on  the  floor.  You 
travel  by  rail,  the  floors  of  the  carriages  are 
filthily  wet  and  disgustingly  dirty,  and  all 
around  you  sit  men  the  causes  of  it,  and 
more  to  come.  Smokers  are  confined  to  one 
carriage,  but  these  shamefaced  offenders 
against  decency  and  cleanliness,  can  seat 
their  dirty  selves  where  they  will,  a  crying 
curse  to  the  few  of  their  own  nationality  and 
the  many  strangers  who  are  perforce  brought 
in  contact  with  them.  Waps,  my  friend,  I 
have  travelled  in  all  countries,  but  that  of 
the  wily  heathen  Chinee,  and  have  no  hesi- 
tation in  saying  that  this  is  the  country 
which,  to  use  one  of  their  own  aphorisms, 
"takes  the  cake"  for  illbred  men  and  low  ac- 
tions. I  have  met  the  much  abused  Chinee 
here,  there  and  everywhere,  and  he  could 
give  them  points  on  cleanly  behavior.  Let 
the  healthy  poison  of  thy  sting  enter  deep 
into  their  marrow,  and  ere  the  good  effects 
have  time  to  quite  die  out,  I  will  air  another 
grievance,  with  your  kind  permission.  The 
windmil.'s  of  custom  may  bend  my  lance,  but 
with  thy  sting  to  the  rescue  the  battle  is 
ours.  Don  Quixote.       \ 


Hancock's  Qualifications. 

The  Cleveland  Leader  thus  sums  up  Gen- 
eral Hancock's  qualifications  for  the  presi- 
dency: 

On  the  subject  of  the  currency,  he  is  a 
magnificent  looking  fellow. 

On  the  subject  of  the  tariff,  he  is  a  splen- 
did soldier. 

On  the  subject  of  free  trade,  he  wears  a 
brilliat  t  uniform. 

On  the  subject  of  the  river  and  harbor 
improvements,  he  makes  a  grand  appear- 
ance on  horseback. 

On  state  rights,  he  appears  well  in  his 
epaulets  and  brass  buttons. 

On  civil  service  reform,  he  has  a  fine  mili- 
tary bearing. 

On  the  so-called  reform  in  the  administra- 
tion of  the  government,  he  is  a  modern 
Murat. 

On  the  subject  of  our  foreign  relations,  he 
wears  a  splendid  mustache. 

On  the  school  question,  he  is  a  handsome 
looking  man. 

On  all  other  questions  of  public  policy,  he 
has  a  martial  bearing. 


There  are  two  distinct  kinds  of  boys  in  the 
world — the  human  boy  and  the  boy  that  ex- 
ists in  Sunday  School  books. — Ex. 
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Theatrical 
business  is  in 
a  disjointed 
condition  just 
at  present.  The 
Bush  St.  Thea- 
er  is  closed,  the 
company  hav- 
ing gone  up  to 
Sacramento  for 
the  State  Fair 
week,  and  a  portion  of  the  Baldwin  troupe 
have  gone  to  the  same  place. 

As  a  stop-gap,  a  burlesquo  and  farce  were 
produced  at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday.  My 
Precious  Betsy  belongs  to  the  class  of  absur- 
dities which  were  formerly  popular,  and  are 
now  chiefly  confined  to  the  English  stage, 
where  the  precede  or  follow  the  regular  piece, 
the  omniverous  appetite  of  the  London  play- 
goer being  seldom  satisfied  with  less  than  two 
to  three  plays  in  an  evening's  performance. 
The  burden  of  the  piece  falls  upon  Bishop, 
who,  as  Mr.  Bobtail,  kept  the  audience  in  a 
constant  roar.  It  was  rather  rough  on  an 
esteemed  weekly  contemporary  when  Bishop, 
afer  reading  from  it  as  a  supposed  English 
journal,  remarks:  "Bat  there,  nobody  of 
any  respectability  reads  that  damned  paper 
anyhow,"  but  it  brought  down  the  house  all 
the  same.  Mr.  J.  T.  Malone,  who  recently 
made  his  debut  as  Bichelieu,  has  very  sensi- 
bly resolved  to  work  his  way  up  in  more 
modest  parts.  He  makes  a  pleasing  and 
gentlemanly  light  comedy  actor. 

Aladdin  is  too  well  known  a  burlesque  to 
need  description.  It  is  full  of  the  regular 
old  fashioned  excruciating  puns  and  rhymes, 
which  tend  to  give  a  sensitivily  organized 
person  cold  shivers.  The  few  popular  songs 
which  are  introduced  liven  up  the  perfor- 
mance a  little,  but  do  not  succeed  in  banish- 
ing its  general  dulness,  which  would  be  still 
more  marked  were  it  not  for  Bishop's  funny 
business  as  the  Widoio  Twankey.  Mr.  Willie 
Simms,  whose  talent  is  of  a  very  versatile 
character,  played  Abanazer,  in  a  manner 
which  contrasted  favorably  with  the  some- 
what stiff  and  ungainly  acting  of  the  other 
male  characters.  Pekoe  was  rendered  in  a 
spirited  and  agreeable  manner  by  Miss  Eva 
West,  an  actress  who  bears  considerable  re- 
semblance in  appearance,  voice  and  manner 
of  acting  to  the  Bush  Street  prima  donna. 
Although  Miss  Ada  Deaves'  name  was  not 
down  for  a  speaking  part,  she  deserves  ment- 
ion, as  the  only  one  who  had  taken  the  trou- 
ble to  get  herself  up  in  the  Chinese  fashion, 
which  she  copied  very  cleverly  both  in  ap- 
pearance and  manner. 

On  the  evening  of  the  16th  inst.  the  Or- 
chestral Union  gave  their  Fourth  Concert 
at  the  Metropolitan  Temple  to  a  very  crowd- 
ed-audience. The  playing  was  good,  for 
amateurs,  the  weakest  part  of  the  orchestra 
being  the  brass  instruments.  Miss  Jovita  Fer- 
rer and  Mrs.  A.  E.  Stetson  supplied  the  vo- 
cal music. 

From  all  we  can  learn,  the  Masked  Ball 
to  be  held  at  the  Mechanic's  Pavilion  on  the 
8th  of  next  month  will  be  the  finest  entertain- 
ment of  this  description  ever  witnessed  in 
the  United  States.  The  President  will  be 
there,  and  Colonel  Andrews  expects  to  see 
close  upon  20,000  persons  present,  the  ma- 
jority of  the  seats  having  already  been  sold.1 
Many  new  and  interesting  features  will  be 
introduced.  We  hope  to  present  our  read- 
ers with  a  sketch  of  the  Ball.  • 


Pleasedon't  write  with  invisible  ink. 
flease  don't  send  us  any  jokes  about  your  mother- 
in-law. 

Please  don't  call  us  a  "valuable  paper." 
Please  remember  that  even  editors  are  mortal. 


"Neither  am  I,  but  I  was  afraid  you  were. 
I've  been  a  sort  o'  looking  you  over,  and  I 
shouldn't  wonder  if  you  trained  with  the 
United  Brethren.     Come,  now,  own  up." 

"I  never  attend  that  church,"  was  the 
steady  reply. 

"Nor  I,  either.  Say,  what  are  you,  any- 
how?" 

'T'm  a  hard  baked  old  sinner." 

"No?  Whoop!  That's  my  case  to  a  dot!  I'm 
called  the  wickedest  man  in  Washtenaw 
County!  I  knew  there  was  a  bond  of  sym- 
pathy between  us,  if  we  could  only  find  it 
out!  Now,  do  you  say  fifteen  cents  for  a 
dozen?" 

The  fruit  dealer  counted  them  out  with- 
out a  further  objection. — Detroit  Free  Press. 


R.  T. — His  skin  is  too  thick. 

Alice. — Thanks.  We  can't  of  course  in- 
sert everything  we  receive,  but  are  always 
pleased  to  get  anything  of  merit. 

W.  F.  L.— Try  again. 

Jabez. — What  do  you  take  us  for? 

James  S. — Yes,  artistic  or  literary,  so  long 
as  it  is  good.     Send  us  a  sample. 

Eavenhood. — We  have  added  the  "silver 
moon"  to  our  index  expurgatorius ,  which  now 
includes  mothers-in-law,  ice  cream,  book 
agents,  mules  and  "mothers'  darlings."  Any 
jokes  or  poems  containing  the  most  distant 
allusion  to  any  of  these  subjects  are  at  once 
consigned  to  the  waste  paper  basket. 

J.  McC. — Some  one  named  Byron,  whose 
works  we  possess  seems  to  have  had  the 
same  idea  as  you.  You  had  better  see  him 
about  it. 


Slippery  Reflections. 

A  man's  slippers  are  made  for  comfort  and 
a  woman's  to  show  her  colored  stockings. — 
Lowell  Sun. 

Little  Johnny  got  to  reading  this  para- 
graph the  other  day,  and  don't  agree  with  it. 
He  says  his  big  brother  Tom's  slippers  are 
made  to  show  his  crimson  socks,  whilst  he  is 
quite  sure  from  personal  experience  that  his 
mother's  are  not  at  all  comfortable. 


Pinned.  Right  Down. 

A  grocer  doing  business  on  Michigan 
Grand  avenue  was  yesterday  asked  to  trust 
a  colored  man  one  day  for  a  quart  of  straw- 
berries. 

"Can't  do  it — you'd  never  pay,"  he  replied. 

"I'll  pay  de  money  afore  eight  o'clock  in 
de  mawnin',"  earnestly  continued  the  color- 
ed man. 

"Perhaps  you  might,  but  I  dontt  believe 
it.  If  you  have  no  money  now,  how  will 
you  have  any  then?'( 

"Don't  ask  me  boss — I'll  have  de  cash 
suah.  Ize  just  perspiring  to  death  for  de 
want  of  strawberries." 

"Does  any  one  owe  you?"  asked  the  grocer. 

"No,  sah." 

"Then  how  do  you  expect  to  get  any  mon- 
ey?" 

"Oh,  de  pay  will  be  all  right." 

"I  guess  not.  You'll  have  to  try  some 
one  else. 

"Boss,  you  hez  pinned  me  right  down  to 
cold  facts,"  said  the  costumer.  'T  want 
strawberries  and  dey  hez  got  to  come,  an 
derefore,  let  me  say  dat  I  wasn't  going  out 
to-night  to  steal  chickens  an'  sell  'em  to  get 
money." 

"Ah,  you  wasn't?" 

"No,  sah,  'cause  I  dun  pulled  'em  in  last 
night  an'  dey'll  be  sold  to  a  butcher  dis 
evening.  Dat's  de  cold  fact,  mister,  an'  now 
wrap  up  de  strawberries  an'  doan  abuse  my 
confidence." — Ex. 


The  Wasp  is  the  equal  in  artistic  and  liter- 
ary work  of  any  of  the  comic  Eastern  pa- 
pers.— San  Francisco  Evening  Post. 


A  Bond  of  Sympathy. 

A  man  with  a  grip-sack  in  his  hand  halted 
before  a  Detroit  fruit-stand  and  priced  a 
choice  variety  of  peaches.  When  told  that 
they  were  twenty  cents  a  dozen  he  whistled 
softly  to  himself,  walked  softly  around,  and 
finally  asked: 

"Are  you  a  Baptist?" 

"Hardly." 

"Neither  am  I.  I  didn't  know  but  that  if 
we  both  belonged  to  the  same  denomination 
you'd  throw  off  a  little.  Do  you  lean  on  the 
Methodists?" 

"Can't  say  that  I  do." 

"That's  my  case.  I  never  did  take  much 
stock  in  the  Methodists.  Twenty  cents  a 
dozen  is  an  awful  price  on  those  peaches, 
considering  how  tight  money  is.  I  expect 
you  are  a  Universalist,  eh?" 

"No." 

"Neither  am  I.  Can't  you  say  fifteen  cents 
for  a  dozen  of  these?" 

"Hardly." 

"Aren't  you  an  Episcopalian?" 

"No.  sir." 


German  Beer  Drinking. 

Many  of  the  old  Heidelberg  professors 
drink  of  an  evening  from  30  to  40  glasses,  in 
addition  to  what  they  have  taken  through 
the  day.  They  do  no  manual  labor,  toil  not 
in  the  fields  or  under  the  rays  of  the  hot 
sun;  they  drink  not  from  thirst,  but  because 
they  are  accusomed  to  it;  they  have  drank 
from  their  cradles  to  middle  age  and  old  age, 
and  they  take  pride  in  being  able  to  boast  of 
the  number  of  glasses  they  have  swallowed 
at  one  sitting.  I  have  heard  of  German  stu- 
dents that  have  drank  72  and  73  glasses 
of  an  evening,  and  the  German  beer  glasses 
are  not  wine  glasses  in  size  either.  The  stu- 
dent who  has  arrived  to  such  perfection  in 
the  art  to  be  able  to  stow  away  seventy  glass- 
es and  over  is  a  pet  of  the  university,  and 
especially  with  the  professors.  He  is  crown- 
ed King  and  made  a  hero  of  by  his  brother  stu- 
dents— he  "wears  the  belt"  until  some  one 
else  is  found  who  can  go  beyond  his  highest 
number.  Several  of  the  American  students 
in  the  university  are  hard  at  work  for  the 
championship,  and  two  or  three,  who  have 
reached  thirty  or  forty  glasses  at  one  sitting, 
tell  me  that  seventy  glasses  looks  a  long 
way  ahead  of  them  yet. — Springfield  Repub- 
lican. 


A  tyrant  is  a  husband  who  refuses  to  be   a 
slave  to  his  wife. — Ec. 
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Railroad  Discrimination  on  the   South- 
ern Pacific. 

The  Railroad  Commissioners  have  conclud- 
ed their  investigation  of  charges  of  discrim- 
ination against  the  Southern  Pacific  Kailroad 
Company.  A  great  deal  of  testimony  was 
taken  at  Modesto,  Merced,  Fresno,  Visalia, 
and  Bakersfield,  showing  that  there  existed 
flagrant  discriminations  both  in  respect  to 
fares  and  freights.  The  evidence  was  cumu- 
lative that  the  company  had  a  rising  scale  of 
charge?  to  Bakersfield  and  a  descending 
scale  from  that  point  to  Los  Angeles.  At 
Modesto  it  was  shown  that  there  was  a  dis- 
crimination against  that  town  in  favor  of 
Stockton  on  the  freight  on  wheat.  Merced 
complained  that  while  the  railroad  company 
sold  second  class  tickets  between  San  Fran- 
cisco and  Los  Angeles  they  denied  this  privi- 
lege to  Merced;  also,  that  the  trains  were 
not  run  regularly.  The  shippers  at  Merced 
also  complained  that  freight  was  unnecessa- 
rily delayed  after  it  was  delivered.  At  Fres- 
no the  complaint  was  compelling  passengers 
to  pay  first  class  fare  on  second  class  cars. 
The  people  of  Visalia  taxed  the  company 
with  oppressive  freight  charges  on  alfalfa. 
Numerous  complaints  were  made  at  Bakers- 
field. It  was  claimed  that  it  was  impossible 
to  ship  any  produce  at  a  profit  from  this 
point  on  account  of  the  heavy  freight 
charges.  The  railroad  company  seemed, 
from  their  tariff,  to  be  animated  rather  by  a 
desire  to  see  how  much  money  they  could 
squeeze  out  of  the  shippers  than  to  fix  a  fair 
and  equal  rate.  The  people  of  Bakersfield 
regarded  the  railroad  as  a  detriment,  rather 
than  an  advantage  to  them.  They  also 
wanted  double  decked  freight  cars  on  the 
road.—  S.  F.  Post. 


How  He  had  Her. 

"Would  you  mind  standing  here  till  I  go 
in  and  get  a  cigar?"  he  asked.  "Of  course 
not,"  she  replied,  "but  don't  you  think, 
Henry,  that  smoking  is  offensive  and  that  it 
will  be  easier  to  practice  economy  after  mar- 
riage if  it  were  practiced  during  courtship?" 
"You're  right,"  he  said,  "I  shan't  smoke 
any  more,  sweet,"  and  she  looked  unutter- 
able love  at  him  as  they  resumed  their  stroll. 
Just  then  they  came  to  an  ice-cream  saloon, 
and  he  said:  "There,  now,  I  meant  to  treat 
you  to  ice-cream,  but  as  you  say,  it  is  best 
to  practice  economy  during  courtship.  Ten 
cents  for  a  cigar,  thirty  cents  for  two  ice- 
creams— forty  cents  saved  in  a  single  night. 
Let's  go  over  to  the  fountain  and  get  a  drink 
of  water."  They  went,  but  she  was  mad 
enough  to  bite  her  own  head  off. — Ex. 


The  father  of  a  British  army  officer  writes 
the  London  Standard  as  follows:  "I  was 
walking  with  my  son  in  the  main  street  of 
Halifax,  Yorkshire,  at  midday.  He  was  in 
the  uniform  of  his  regiment.  We  were  con- 
fronted by  an  operative,  who  addressed  my 
son  as  follows:  'You  get  out  o'  my  way,  you 
blooming  lobster;  I  pays  for  yer,  and  has  a 
better  right  to  walk  'ere  nor  you  'ave."  This, 
the  writer  adds,  was  simply  outrageous,  and 
the  Government  ought  to  protect  its  officers 
from  such  insults. — Sunbeams. 


If  you  wish  to  get  the  best  cup  of  tea  in  the  citv, 
also  pure  coffee,  and  everything  that  is  good  for 
lunch,  all  served  by  neat  and  attentive  lady  waiters, 
you  must  go  the  Bon  Ton  Coffee  Saloon,  23G  Mont- 
gomery street,  opposite  tne  Euss  House,  where 
Mr.  Wilson,  will  always  be  glad  to  see  the  patrons 
of  The  Wasp. 


Better  than  Physic. 

The  time  has  gene  by  when  Pacific  Coast  Manu- 
facturers of  Wines  and  Spirits  were  compelled  to 
hide  their  products  under  a  foreign  name  to  ensure 


a  sale  for  the  same.  It  is  now  generally  conceded 
that  nil  the  juice  of  our  vineyards  needed,  to  give 
them  an  equality  with  the  best  European  brands, 
was  age  and  care  iu  manufacturing.  The  N.  Brandy, 
made  by  General  Naglee  of  Sau  Jose,  possesses  both 
characteristics,  and  will  be  found  ou  trial  to  be  su- 
perior to  anything  iu  the  world  as  regards  purity 
and  wholesonieness.  It  is  endorsed  by  all  physi- 
cians and  will  produce  no  headache  or  unpleasant 
after  effects.  For  sale  at  all  first  class  Druggists, 
Grocers,  and  Barrooms,  and  wholesale  at  the  Agency 
419  Pine  Street. 


By  Universal  Accord, 

Ayer's  Cathartic  Pills  are  the  best  of  all  purga- 
tives for  family  use.  They  are  the  product  of  long, 
laborious,  and  successful  chemical  investigation,  and 
their  extensive  use,  by  Physicians  in  their  practice, 
and  by  all  civilized  nations,  proves  them  the  best 
and  most  effectual  purgative  pill  that  medical  science 
can  devise.  Being  purely  vegetable  no  harm  can 
arise  from  their  use.  In  intrinsic  value  and  curative 
powers  no  other  Pills  can  be  compared  with  them, 
and  every  person,  knowing  their  virtues,  will  employ 
them,  when  needed.  They  keep  the  system  in  per- 
fect order,  and  maintain  in  healthy  action  the  whole 
machinery  of  life.  Mild,  searching  and  effectual, 
they  are  specially  adapted  to  the  needs  of  the  diges- 
tive aparatus,  derangements  of  which  they  prevent 
and  cure,  if  timely  taken.  They  are  the  best  and 
safest  physic  to  employ  for  children  and  weakened 
constitutions,  where  a  mild  but  effectual  cathartic  is 
required. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


,'HcVyLund.  San-Franeisco 

Sd.  ;„„„„  ,..  P„ifit  C.aatJ^ 


PIPER-HEIDSIEGK. 

HENRY  LUND,  Agent, 

214    CALIFORNIA    ST.,     San    Francisco. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  TJ. 
S.  Internal  Revenue    January,  1880.)     The 


beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


DASHAWAY    HALL. 

FOE  A  SHORT  SEASON,    COMMENCING  MON- 
DAY, September  13th,   1880. 


15? 


mm 

A  Mirror  of  the  world-renowned  ALLEGORY  of  the 

PILGKIMS    IMiOGKESS. 

Embracing  all  the  prominent  Scenes  and  Characters  of  the 

IMMORTAL     DREAMER. 

With  Illustrative  Lecture   and   Appropriate 
Music. 

ADMISSION,    FIFTY  CENTS. 

CHILDREN,  HALF  PRICE- 
IE7"Door8  open  at  7,  to  commence  a  8  o'clock, 
(E?~Liberal  Arrangements  can  be  made  for  School*,. 

AddreBB  to  HART  .t  WILEY,  Managees. 
CHARLES  SCHUTZ,  Agent. 


WASPS    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. 


LIDDKE    &    KAEDING-, 

(~*\  UN,  PISTOL  AND  RIFLE  MANUFACTURERS,  r»38 
\JT  Washington  Street,  San  Francisco.     Muzzle  and  Breech 

Loading  Shot  Guum  of  the  most  Celebrated  English  and  Ameri- 
can makers.  lE?~Rapairing  and  new  work  done  and  warranted 
to  give  satisfaction  or  no  charge. 


L.    HEINZE, 

-PRACTICAL     GLASSBLOWER,    C02    CALIFORNIA    ST., 
I        cor.    Kearnv.       Manufacturer  of    Blown,  Pressed  and 
Moulded  Glassware.     G5"A11  kinds  of  Glass  ornaments  neatly 
repaired. 


M 


J.    MEYERS, 


ERCHANT  TAILOR,  .-,111   KEARNY  STREET,  cor.  Cali. 
fornia,  San  Francisco. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-^-]-ATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_L%|  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    004  California  street. 


RENARD'S 

TT>ASTILLES  BE  PARTS,  CERTAIN  CURE  FOR  DYSPEP- 
JLt  Bia.  Sick  Headache,  Heartburn,  Habitual  CostiveneBa, 
and  to  sweeten  the  breath.  For  sale  at  every  first-class  Drug 
Store.  Principal  Depot,  82«  1-3  MARKET  STREET.  Price 
25  Cents  a  Box.    Orders  by  Post  Card  promptly  attended  to. 


flJC    -4-a   dhOfl  per  day  at  home.    Samples  worth  $5  free. 
<P«J    IjKJ  J$A\J  Address  Sti 


9  Stinson  k  Co.,  Portland,  Main 


UNITED    CO-OPERATIVE. 

/-*1  0  TO  THE  UNITED  CO-OPERATIVE.  C05  KEARNY 
\JT  Street,  for  a  pair  of  their  52.00  EASTERN  ALEXIS  or 
GAITERS. 


WM.    H.    CARL, 

Successor  to 

CARL   BROTHERS 

Cooper — 105    Oregon  St. 


X.  G-.  SRESOVICH  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS,  "WHOLESALE  DEALERS,  AND  COMMIS- 
miasion  Merchants  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruita,  all 
kinds  of  Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Walnuta,  Brazil  Nuts,  Pecan 
Nuts,  Filberts,  Peanuts,  Almonda,  Datea,  etc.,  etc.  505  &  507 
Sansome  Street,  Niantir  Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal.  Canned 
Gooda,  Third  and  Fourth  Streets,  between  Julian  and  Empire, 
San  Jese,  Cal.    Branch  House  in  Honolulu,  H.  I. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS, 

T    ADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE   A   REALLY  FINE   CUP   OF 

J j  Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  Knowing  Si  Co., 123  California 

Street.  The  very  beat  Oolong.  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  pOBtal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  eaaily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  TnuK  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


MRS.    M.    "WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND   CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  1025 }$  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


IF  TOU  ARE  OUT  OF  WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertiaements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wabp. 

PATENT    COVERS 

I710R    FILING    THE    "WASP"    may  be  obtained  at  the 
1     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5.  outfit  free.; 
Address  H.  Hallztt  tz  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Concert  Gardens 

Cor.' Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOIJ.) 

THE     GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  MR.  WILLIAM   I  OKMIt. 
MISS  HILDA  THOMAS.  Soprano, 

MISS  I!  i(  IIH.  LOEWENTHAL,  Contralto. 
Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATIXEE  C05CERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  31.  Sharp 

Ca,FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DALLY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECE  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


1 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  R.OGES  and   TIN  WAKE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 
igents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 


GES. 


BRAZILIAN   PEBBLES. 


MULLER'S 

OPTICAL   DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 


NEAR  BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
E^° The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective  vision 
E^thoronghly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge,    and  all 
Eg°kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 


THIRTY    YEARS! 


Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree. 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 


Orders  by 


ssr  PRICES  REDUCED!  s@r 
C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 
Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 

A  CAR  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST    AREIVED 


-AT— 


ARION     HALL, 

N.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sntter  Streets. 
ON     DRAUG-HT     FROM     MAY    1st. 
HENRY  GRIMM. 


CLIPPINGS. 


Three  weeks  of  surf- 
bathing  is  said  to 
grow  an  entire  new 
skin  on  the  end  of  a 
woman's  nose,  while 
its  only  effect  on  a 
man  is  to  harden  his 


Chicago  has  had 
sixty  brass  bands 
playing  there  at  one 
time,  but  St.  Louis 
folks  have  been  suffering  from  hog  cholera, 
so  the  cities  are  even. — Boston  Post. 

"If  Jones  undertakes  to  pull  my  ears," 
said  a  loud-mouthed  fellow  on  a  street  cor- 
ner, "he  will  just  have  his  hands  full."  The 
crowd  looked  at  the  man's  ears   and   smiled. 

A  little  girl  read  a  composition  before  the 
minister.  The  subject  was,  "A  Cow."  She 
wove  in  this  complimentary  sentence:  "The 
cow  is  the  most  useful  animal  animal  in  the 
world,  except  religion." 

Mark  Twain,  speaking  of  a  new  mosquito 
netting,  writes:  "The  day  is  coming  when 
we  shall  sit  under  our  nets  in  church  and 
slumber  peacefully,  while  the  discomfited 
flies  club  together  and  take  it  out  of  the 
minister." 

Says  the  Worcester  Gazette:  "A  Connecti- 
cut man  is  the  happy  possessor  of  a  mule 
with  three  tails,  which  he  is  assiduously  and 
carefully  raising."  He'd  better  be  careful, 
mighty  careful,  and  use  a  ten-foot  pole  to  do 
the  raising  with,  too. — Boston  Post. 

A  young  lady  surprised  the  gentlemanly 
clerk  by  offering  him  fifty  cents  in  payment 
for  a  $1  purchase.  "It  amounts  to  $1  if  you 
please,"  said  the  gentlemanly  clerk.  "I 
know  it  does,"  was  the  answer,  "but  papa  is 
only  paying  fifty  cents  on  the   dollar   now." 

Here  is  a  story  of  two  Kentuckians  at  a 
Chicago  hotel.  One  of  them  was  fiercely  dis- 
puting the  correctness  of  the  bill  which  the 
clerk  had  just  presented  to  him,  when  the 
other  took  him  by  the  arm  and  said:  "Colo- 
nel, never  forget  that  you  are  a  Kentuckian; 
kill  the  clerk,  but  pay  the  bill." 

Two  strangers,  gentlemen,  will  occupy  the 
same  seat  in  a  railway  car,  chat  pleasantly 
on  politics,  trade,  crops,  etc.,  and  have  quite 
an  enjoyable  season.  If  the  strangers  be 
ladies,  however,  they  will  sit  mum  for  fifty 
miles,  only  approaching  sociability  by  cast- 
ting  sidelong  glances  at  each  other's  good 
clothes. — Neio  Haven  Begister. 


L.  A.  BEBTELING  S  PATENT, 

$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

E^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  mate 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.,  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  E¥ES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 

California. 
Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Coast  who  do. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  and  CloakMaker 

1024J  Lark i it  St.  Near  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CALIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office :  506  Market 
Street.     Send  for  Pric6  List. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and    BAGATELLE    TABLES. 

Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STBEET,  S.  F. 


•vr-y-.v    ;  ...     '  HENRY   TIETJEN.' .".■•'.•; 
ri^v,HENRY  AHRENS.SgS^   TH.  V. BORSTEL. 


&■£         1420-1434-  "g^'FMNEST.NEAR  POLK. 


■-L^lS 


LLUSTRATED    WASP- 


127 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

UTI*" 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Loek-stiteh  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  ;.nd  COMPLETE  iu 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.     EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


A  woman  cannot  become  a  successful  law- 
yer. Sue  is  too  fontl  of  giving  her  opinion 
without  pay.  —  Oil  Gily  Derrick. 

Yes,  the  dramatic  stage  is  improving.  Sara 
Bernhardt  will  bring  with  her  from  Paris 
twenty-seven  new  dresses  for  the  stage, 
which  will  cost  75,000  francs.  When  Lydia 
Thompson  came  to  this  country  she  didn't 
bring  two  dollars'  worth  of  stage  dresses 
with  her.  She  didn't  need  'em.  Sara,  how- 
ever, will  look  better  in  clothes. — Norr.  Her- 
ald. 

A  Georgia  clergyman  was  obliged  to  spend 
the  night  a  few  weeks  ago  in  an  obscure  ca- 
bin in  the  wilderness.  In  the  morning  a 
junior  member  of  the  family,  in  response  to 
an  application  for  a  washbowl,  brought  him 
an  old  tin  pan,  and  after  the  face  toilet  was 
completed,  hunted  up  about  seven  teeth  of 
an  old  tucking-comb  for  him  to  arrange  his 
hair  with.  During  the  progress  of  this  im- 
portant ceremony  the  following  conversation 
between  the  two  took  place:  "Mister,  do  you 
wash  every  mornin' '!"  "I  do."  "And  comb 
|  your,  hair,  too  ?"  "Yes"  "Well,  don't  it 
look  to  you  sometimes  like  you  is  a  heap  of 
trouble  to  yourself?" 


CHARLES  I .  HERTWECK, 
tIPHOIsSTERER. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902   LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher    on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  -  Lithography 


Photo-Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     53^Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


Caps  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pullej's.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  ?1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  810  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  bast  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Caps  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^  til  em  bach 
and  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sidea  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner   Bryant   ana   Fifth  Streets. 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  in  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES,  EAFTS,  etc.,  then  by  the  construction  of  ROOMY  PLATFORMS  with  SEATS  for 
spectators,  also  an  ELEVATED  PLATFORM  in  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  children. 

E^STRIOT  PROPRIETY  ENFORCED. 
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THE    nXTJSTKATED    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCBIBEES 

THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(.INVARIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 

^ Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ....  $4.00 

Six  Months  -  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -       -  $  1 .00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTHAMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year       -  -  -  -        $5.00 

Six  Months       -  -  -  -    $2.50 

Three  Months      -         -  -         $1.25 


TAKE  NOTICE. 

A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  mails  the  Wasp  anTWhere. 
BACK  NUMBERS  of  the  Wasp  for  sale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Talare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  R.  E.  PARR,  24  Trafalgar 
Road.  Greenwich,  S.  E. 

OS-SAMPLE  COPIES  of  the  Wasp  will  be  sent  post  free  to 
any  address,  on  receipt  of  ten  cents  for  each  copy.  Address 
Business  Manager  at  the  office. 

^■CONTRIBUTIONS  for  the  Wasp  should  be 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  602  Califor- 
nia Street. 


SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  2,  1880. 


Any  subscribers  failing  to  receive  their 
numbers,  will  please  communicate  with  the 
Business  Manager. 


No  Political  Advertisements 
of  any  description,  inserted 
in  this  paper. 


DEVASTATION. 


Uncle  Sam's  beautiful 
farm,  the  result  of  over  a 
'hundred  years  of  toil  on 
the  part  of  himself  and  his 
ancestors,  is  in  danger.  A 
band  of  wild  hogs  are  at 
work  devouring  his  crops.  More  are  coming, 
and  unless  something  is  done  to  check  them, 
we  shall  soon  see  his  whole  estate  laid  waste. 
The  early  settlers  in  this  State,  who  no- 
ticed with  amused  curiosity  the  then  uncom- 
mon appearance  nnd  dress  of  the  few  mild 
looking  strangers,  who  were  attracted  like 
the  rest  of  the  Argonauts  by  the  wonderful 
tales  of  hidden   wealth,   little   thought  that 


within  a  quarter  of  a  century  the  race  to 
which  these  silent  moon-eyed  visitors  be- 
longed, would  be  the  subject  ot  a  great  and 
burning  question,  a  question  affecting  the 
welfare — nay  the  existence — not  only  of  this 
coast  but  of  the  whole  nation,  and  without 
doubt  ultimately  destined  to  become  of  the 
most  vital  importance  to  the  world   at  large. 

Possessing,  in  common  with  [  all   Oriental 
nations,  a  dogged  belief  in  Fatality,  the  Chi- 
nese still  continue  quietly  to  arrive   amongst 
us,  sublimely  indifferent  alike   to   our  Anti- 
Chinese  speeches,   processions,  and  threats. 
To  blame  them  for  coming  is  no  less  unjust 
than  absurd.     Following  the  example  of  the 
people  of  other  countries,  they  naturally  take 
their  labor  to  the  best  market  they  can  find. 
If  a  rich  discovery  of  minerals  was  made  to- 
day  beyond   the   Pacific   Ocean,   how   long 
would  it   be   before   we   should  see  a  rush 
thither  by  a  multitude  of  adventurers,   who, 
we  venture  to  say,  would   show   little   more 
respect  for  the  laws  of  that  Empire  than  the 
.Chinese  do   for   ours.      This  fact  does  not, 
however,  in  the  least  affect  the  truth   of   our 
argument.     We  are  about  40,000,000.      The 
Chinese   number  some   400,000,000.       This 
fact  alone  causes  the  matter   of  their  immi- 
gration to  stand  apart  from  that  of  the   peo- 
ple of  any  other  nation   who   flock   to   these 
shores.     But  far  more  important  than   their 
immense  numerical  superiority  is   the   char- 
acter of  the  multitude  who  are   overrunning 
us.     Belonging,  with   very  few   exceptions, 
to  the  lowest  class  of  a  servile   race,   trained 
by  centuries  of  oppression  and  struggles  for 
existence  to  regard  human   life   as   of  little 
more   value   than   do   the   beasts,  they  live, 
unencumbered  by  families,  in  such  a  manner 
that  the  white  laborer,  even   should  he  exer- 
cise the  strictest  economy — and   in   this  re- 
gard the  American  workingman  may  certain- 
ly learn  some  valuable  hints  from  the   inva- 
ders— cannot  possible  hope  to  compete   with 
them  and  rear  a  family  at  all,  much   less  in 
decency  and  comfort.     It  becomes   then,   as 
we    have   stated,   a   struggle   for  existence. 
When   the   hordes   of  the   Chinese  Empire 
come   in   contact  with   the   inhabitants  of  a 
civilized  country,  the  latter  must  inevitably 
sooner  or  later  go  to  the   wall,    unless   they 
are  willing  and  able  to  sink  themselves   and 
their  families  to  the  level  of  the  merely   ani- 
mal existence  which  is  all  that   the   bulk   of 
the  inhabitants  of  China  crave.'    This  fact  is 
plain,  undeniable,   and   cannot   be   shirked. 
That  the   Chinese   have   a  perfect  right  to 
come  to  this  country  in  any  numbers  may  be 
true,  or  it  may  not  be.      Self-preservation  is 
the  first  law  of  nature.      If  you  are  at  sea  in 
a  boat  with  your   family,    and   a   person  at- 
tempts to  take  away  the  boat  and  pitch   you 
out,   you   would   hardly   stop   to   argue  the 
point  as  to  whether  the  boat  belonged  to  him 
or  not,  but  would  do  your  level  best  to   pre- 
vent him  from  accomplishing  his  purpose. 

As  is  the  case  with  many  other  great  evils, 
this  is  one  which  is  far  easier  to  point  out 
than  to  indicate  a  satisfactory  remedy  for. 
It  is,  however,  very  easy  to  say  what  is  not 
the  proper  course  to  pursue.  It  will  not  help 
us  to  listen  to  foul  mouthed  orators  deliver- 
ing inflammatorv   and   senseless   harangues, 


or  to  make  threats  of  burning  Chinatown,  or 
to  encourage  boys  in  persecuting  hapless 
Celestials,  or  to  complain  that  they  don't  be- 
come citizens  when  they  are  not  allowed  to 
do  so,  or  that  they  live  on  rice,  and  wear 
pigtails,  and  don't  drink  whisky.  Such  ar- 
guments as  these  will  have  a  totally  contrary 
effect  from  that  they  are  intended  to  pro- 
duce, by  disgusting  fair-minded  men  with 
the  cause.  People  who  imagine  that  the 
question  can  be  settled  in  an  off  hand  man- 
ner simply  betray  their  ignorance.  It  is  a 
question  which  demands  and  should  receive 
the  deep  and  earnest  attention  of  our  most 
patriotic  statesmen.  It  is  a  question  before 
which  differences  of  political  opinion  should 
be  sunk,  for  it  will  become,  and  is  already,  a 
matter  of  far  more  importance  to  us  than  the 
choice  between  Democrats  and  Republicans, 
or  between  Greenbacks  and  Silver. 

Unfortunately  our  coast  has  by  its  position 
to  bear  the  first  onset  of  this  tidal  wave.  One 
by  one,  the  Chinese  are  absorbing  the  indus- 
tries of  this  city.  Co-operation  for  the  es- 
tablishment of  factories  can,  as  we  stated 
last  week,  do  something  to  help  us,  but  the 
danger  is  too  great  to  be  averted  by  private 
means.  It  must  be  grappled  with  by  the  na- 
tion at  large.  All  men  who  value  their  coun- 
try's welfare  must  unite  on  this  vital  subject . 
For  us  to  expect  assistance  from  either  of 
the  two  political  parties  who  are  now  so  pro- 
fuse with  their  promises,  is  to  lean  upon  a 
broken  reed.  As  soon  as  the  election  is  over 
our  claims  will  be  laughed  at  and  ignored. 
Even  now  it  is  easy  to  see  that  they  are  half- 
hearted in  their  promises  of  help.  The  East- 
ern States  have  not  yet  begun  to  feel  the  ef- 
fects of  the  invasion.  When  they  do  they 
will  howl  even  louder  than  we  are  at  present 
doing.  But  by  that  time  California  will  be 
to  all  intents  and  purposes  a  Chinese  colony. 


INTO  THE  BAY. 


The  Bailroad  Accident  at  Oakland  Point. 

We  give  this  week  a  sketch  of  the  accident 
which  occurred  on  Sunday  evening  last. 
Had  it  not  been  for  the  heroism  of  the  en- 
gineer, in  sticking  to  his  post  and  turning 
on  the  air  brakes,  the  result  might  have  been 
a  dreadful  loss  of  life.  As  it  was,  the  only 
person  killed  was  the  engineer,  whose  brav- 
ery cost  him  his  life.  It  is  terrible  to  con- 
template what  would  have  been  the  result, 
had  the  whole  train  followed  the  engine  into 
fifteen  feet  of  water.  Like  most  "accidents" 
of  this  description,  this  one  seems  to  have 
been  caused  by  negligence.  Probably  not 
ten  per  cent  of  thase  melancholy  occurrences, 
which  so  frequently  cast  a  gloom  over  the 
community,  are  unavoidable  accidents,  the 
remainder  being  invariably  traceable  to  mis- 
takes or  omissions,  generally  on  the  part  of 
the  officials  of  the  lines. 


The  realistic  posters  of  a  circus  which  cre- 
ate such  spasms  of  excited  anticipation  in 
the  small  boy's  bosom,  bear  about  as  much  re- 
semblance to  the  actual  performance,  as  does 
the  lovely  Arabella  Jones,  dressed  for  a  ma- 
tinee, to  the  same  charming  female  early  in 
the  morning,  before  she  has  fixed  her  bangs. 
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OUR    PAT-RIOTIC    PLUNDERERS. 


MK.    JOHN    P.    DDNN,    ESQ. 

Candidate  for  Auditor. 


MR.    DENIS   HENNEB8Y,    ESQ.,  MR.    J.    O'BRIEN   KENNEDY,    ESQ.,         MR.    THOMAS    DESMOND,    ESQ., 

Candidate  for  Supervisor,  X.  Ward.Candidate  for  Supervisor,  VIII.  Ward.      Candidate  for  Sheriff. 


MR.  thomas  o.  m'cbeaoh,  ESQ.,        MR.  thos.  e.  donneixy,  ESQ.,      MR.  j.  lcttbel  mdephy,  ESQ.,         MR.  john  t.  sulltvah,  ESQ., 
Candidate  for  Supervisor,  IX.  WardCandidate  for  Supervisor,  II.  Ward.Candidate  for  District   Attorney.  Candidate  for  Supervisor,  I.  Ward. 

Portraits  of  some  of  the  distinguished  Candidates  for  Municipal  Offices  on  the 
A M ALGAMATED   WORKINGMBN-GREENBACK-DEMOCRATIC-SANDLOT-LABOR-COMBINATION  TICKET. 
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OUR  PAT-RIOTIC  PLUNDERERS. 

The  National  Democratic 
Party  is  not  very  particular  as 
to  what  alliances  it  makes  to 
aid  in  securing  a  victory  at  the 
polls,  but  it  has  not  demeaned 
itself  to  the  position  in  which 
the  San  Francisco  Democracy 
stands  to-day.  Our  local  poli- 
tics present  a  scene  which  is  well  calculated 
to  disgust  men  of  all  political  creeds,  who 
still  retain  some  remnant  of  respect  for  de- 
cency and  justice.  It  would  appear  as  if  the 
offices  in  the  gift  of  the  city  were  regarded 
as  the  legitimate  property  of  a  race,  who 
take  as  naturally  to  the  solid  ccmfort  of 
Uncle  Sam's  fat  salaries  as  they  do  to  the 
liquid  solace  of  Old  Bye.  We  are  threatened 
in  this  city  with  a  reproduction  of  the  state 
of  affairs  which  prevailed  in  New  York  under 
the  Tweed  regime.  That  this  should  be  the 
case  is  a  satire  upon  the  public  spirit  of  our 
citizens,  who,  not  willing  to  spare  the  time 
from  their  money  making  to  take  their  pro- 
per share  in  the  government  of  the  city, 
leave  it  a  prey  to  unscrupulous  demagogues, 
who  make  our  merchants  and  property  hold- 
ers pay  dearly  for  their  indifference,  when 
they  get  into  power.  It.  is  not  at  all  surpris- 
ing that  the  Sand-lot  Democracy  and  the 
Sand-lot  Workingmen  should  unite  their 
forces  for  a  raid  upon  the  municipal  offices, 
for  there  is  about  as  much  difference  between 
the  two  factions  as  there  is  between  two  gen- 
tlemen from  County  Cork.  The  frigid  and 
sublime  impudence  with  which  these  men 
divide  amongst  themselves  the  various  offices 
(in  their  minds)  regardless  of  principles  or 
fitness,  would  be  amusing,  were  it  not  dis- 
gusting. Scarcely  a  meeting  of  these  patri- 
otic gentlemen  is  held  bnt  it  is  turned  into  a 
bear  garden,  where  the  foulest  abuse  and 
threats  are  hurled  about  with  true  Hibernian 
recklessness.  Becently  we  were  presented 
with  the  charming  spectacle  of  a  member  of 
a  political  club  offering  himself  and  his 
friend  for  sale,  at  the  very  modest  price  of 
ten  dollars  a  piece.  This  shows  that  hard 
times  have  begun  to  be  felt  even  in  the  poli- 
tical business.  The  result  of  all  this  inde- 
cent bare-faced  wrangling  and  knavery  can 
only  be  to  cause  respectable  men  of  all  par- 
ties to  join  the  ranks  of  the  Bepublicans. 
The  Augean  stable  of  our  local  politics  needs 
at  least  a  dozen  Hercules  to  clean  it  out 
effectually.    Where  can  such  men  be  found  ? 


AFFLICTION. 


'Tis  sad  to  lose  one's  money, 
'Tie  sad  (?)  to  lose  one's  wife, 

Nor  is  it  very  funny 
To  go  to  jail  for  life. 

'Tis  sad  for  a  poor  lover 

To  die  of  broken  heart. 
'Tis  sad  when  you  discover 

Your  collar's  come  apart, 

'Tis  sad  to  see  men  dying 
For  want  of  proper  food. 

Tou'll  also  find  it  trying 
When  you  are  interviewed. 

'Tis  sad  that  politicians 

Should  do  such  dreadful  things. 
'Tis  sad  when  you  see  visions 

Of  snakes,  and  creeping  things. 

'Tis  sad  to  be  an  editor, 
And  in  a  sanctum  dwell. 

'Tis  sad  whst  you're  a  creditor 
And  told  to  go  down  stairs. 

These  things  are  sad,  but  fiction 
Has  never  painted  woes, 

To  equal  that  affliction : 
A  boil  upon  the  nose. 


"EM  URGENCIES." 

Vol.  I.  of  WASP'S  "Worldly  Wisdom"  Scries  of 
Handbooks. 

Becognizing  the  great  lack  of  practical 
works  fitted  to  meet  the  requirements  of  our 
every  day  life,  and  the  desirability  that  the 
valuable  experience  and  wisdom  of  those 
whom  Providence  has  more  liberally  en- 
dowed should  be  presented  in  a  condensed 
and  useful  form,  for  the  benefit  of  persons 
who,  whether  by  lack  of  constitutional  cere- 
bral endowment,  or  want  of  opportunities, 
have  been  unable  to  absorb  a  sufficient 
quantity  of  the  milk  of  knowledge  for  their 
daily  requirements;  Wasp  has  determined  to 
supply  the  aching  void  from  his  own  peren- 
nial font  of  superlative  and  unapproacheable 
wisdom,  placing  the  same  on  tap  for  the 
benfit  of  all  (who  can  afford  four  bits)  in  the 
shape  of  a  series  of  useful  works,  which  can- 
not fail  to  meet  with  an  enthusiastic  recep- 
tion from  a  discriminating  public. 

The  first  of  these  works,  which  has  just 
been  issued,  is  entitled  "Emergencies."  As 
its  name  indicates,  it  deals  with  those 
unforseen  incidents  in  our  daily  life  which 
tax  the  ingenuity  of  the  average  mind  to 
successfully  overcome.  But  with  this  little 
hand-book  in  the  pocket,  a  person  may  tri- 
umphantly steer  his  bark  out  of  the  most 
perplexing  whirlpool  of  events  that  ever  en- 
gulfed an  unfortunate  mortal. 

The  work  is  divided,  for  easy  reference  in- 
to chapters.  Chapter  IV.  "Man  and  wife," 
is  alone  worth  more  than  fifty  times  the 
price  of  the  book.  Every  possible  and  im- 
possible phase  of  married  complication  is 
here  provided  for.  The  husband  may  learn 
how,  on  returning  (rather  full)  from  the 
club  at  la.  m.,  he  may  not  only  make  his 
wife  believe  that  he  has  been  to  attend  a 
missionary  meeting,  but  may  induce  her  to 
get  up  and  cook  him  something  nice  for  sup- 
per; whilst  the  wife  will  be  able  with  the 
greatest  facility  to  convince  her  husband 
that  the  letter  he  discovers  in  the  bureau, 
signed  'Adolphe,'  and  appointing  a  meet- 
ing at  the  Maison  Doree,  refers  to  a  purely 
business  transaction  with  her  hairdresser. 
Chapter  IV  "Courtship,"  contains  a  mass  of 
useful  information.  After  a  study  of  it, 
any  young  man  may  safely  take  his  gill  to 
the  most  expensive  ice-cream  saloon  in  town, 
with  less  than  fifteen  dollars  in  his  pocket; 
or  the  young  lady  may  keep  half  a  dozen 
lovers  on  the  string  at  one  time  without  fear 
of  disastrous  complications.  Chapter  VII, 
treating  of  Editors,  is  invaluable  to  that 
persecuted  race  of  beings.  The  sections  on 
receiviug  calls  from  tiresome  contributors, 
angry  bludgeon  wielders,  etc.,  are  written 
from  long  experience,  and  calculated  to 
save  a  vast  waste  of  valuable  human  life. 
Chapter  XI,  on  'Debtors  and  Creditors,' 
will  be  worth  a  small  fortune  to  persons  of 
expensive  habits,  as  a  careful  study  of  the 
suggestions  it  contains  will  render  entirely 
unnecessary  the  old  and  unsatisfactory  cus- 
tom of  paying  debts,  which  now  creates 
so  much  justifiable  annoyance.  From  Chap- 
ter XIX,  "Hunting,"  we  have  space  for 
but  one  extract:  "On  meeting  a  grizzly  in 
the  woods:  Carefully  deposit  all  superfluous 
articles  on  the  ground,  and  then  run  away 
as  fast  as  you  can."  Chapter  XXVII  "Gen- 
eral," is  crammed  full  of  priceless  hints  for 
every  contretemps  that  can  possibly  arise  in 
life,  from  the  spilling  of  a  plate  of  soup  on 
a  lady's  dress  at  supper,  to  being  discovered 
in  confidential  intercourse  with  your  friend's 
wife,  when  he  unexpectedly  returns  from  the 
country. 


This  volume,  as  we  remarked,  fills  a  long 
felt  want,  and  the  very  low  price  at  which  it 
is  issued  places  it  within  the  reach  of  all. 
Should  it  meet  with  the  appreciation  which 
we  anticipate,  it  will  be  followed  by  others  in 
rapid  succession.  For  sale  at  the  Wasp  of- 
fice, and  at  all  respectable  book-sellers'. 


OUR  BOARDING  HOUSES. 

Old  Gent. — Good  Heavens,  waiter!  What's 
this? 

Waiter.— That  Sir?  Oh,  yes  sir!  That 
must  be  a  piece  off  the  braid  of  the  Chinese 
dishwasher's  pig-tail,  that  he  lost  yesterday. 
Let  me  get  you  another  plateful,  Sir! 

[Old  Gent  concludes  he'd  rather  not.] 


A  Kurions  Kataloguc  of  Kalifornia  Kominodities. 

A  koincidence  in  the  karaeter  of  Kalifor- 
nia kommodities  has  kreated  konsiderable 
komment  and  kriticism  among  kontempora- 
ry  kommentators.  Our  konfined  kolumns 
are  not  kapable  of  kontaining  a  komplete 
katalogue  of  the  kind  of  kases  under  konsid- 
eration,  so  we  kontent  ourselves  with  a  kur- 
sory  kontemplation  of  the  kurious  kollec- 
tion: 


Kearney. 
Kroniele. 
Kliff  House. 
Kops. 

Kearny  St.  Kappers. 
Keller's  Kartoons. 
Etc.,         etc. 


Kalloch. 

Kail. 

Dr.  Karver. 

Kar  Ticket  Kurrency. 

KorruptKorporations. 

Klimate. 

Etc.,         etc. 


A  Practical  Pastor. 

The  following  extract,  which  is  from  an 
account  of  the  sudden  illness  of  Bishop 
Simpson,  whilst  preaching  before  President 
Hayes,  is  good  enough  to  quote.  The  fact 
that  it  occura  in  our  serious  contemporary 
the  Christian  Advocate  precludes  any  suspi- 
cion of  "sarkusm": 

Mr.  Harford  stated  to  the  audience  the 
nature  of  the  attack,  and  still  farther  to  dis- 
tract the  audience  from  its  excited  state,  direct- 
ed the  stewards  to  pass  around  the  plate. 


A  certain  class  of  women  are  very  anxious 
to  be  allowed  to  compete  with  men  in  the 
liberal  professions,  and  become  lawyers, 
doctors,  and  politicians;  but  we  don't  notice 
that  any  of  them  evince  much  desire  tc  be 
car  drivers  or  bill  posters. 


To  make  an  American  joke,  take  two- 
thirds  profanity,  one-third  humor,  and  mix 
with  imbecility  and  bad  taste.  To  make  an 
English  joke, leave  out  the  profanity,  humor, 
and  bad  taste. 
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THE   WASP. 


SATURDAY,  OCTOBER   2,  1880. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

It's  all  very  nice  to  be  President,  draw 
$1,000  a  week,  and  live  in  the  White  House, 
but  there  are  no  roses  without  thorns.  When 
Mr.  Haves  wakes  up  in  the  morning  with  his 
arm  aching  from  last  night's  hand  shaking, 
and  his  head  aching  at  the  thought  of  to- 
day's speeches,  he  no  doubt  looks  forward 
with  less  regret  to  his  retirement  into  private 
life,  when  he  will  be  able  to  stay  in  bed  all 
day  and  read  the  abuse  of  his  successor  in 
the  papers. 

Our  daily  contemporaries  throughout  the 
country  seem  to  have  weakened  a  little  of 
late  on  the  villainies  of  the  other  party's  can- 
didate. Have  the}-  exhausted  the  subject, 
or  worn  out  their  collection  of  epithets  ? 
Possibly,  if  we  bad  a  Presidential  election 
every  year,  (which  God  forbid)  the  papers 
would  become  quite  gentlemanly  in  their 
style  of  addressing   "our  friend  the  enemy." 

Norway  seems  inclined  to  withdraw  from 
its  connection  with  Sweden,  and  join  the  sis- 
terhood of  republics.  The  Scandinavians 
are  certainly  as  capable  of  self-government 
as  any  race  upon  earth,  and  would  donbtless 
be  as  successful  as  Switzerland,  the  oldest 
Republic  and  best  governed  country  in  the 
world.  Uncle  Sam  cannot,  however,  help 
feeling  a  kind  of  pity  for  the  innocent  en- 
thusiasm and  delight  of  these  youthfnl  aspi- 
rants for  self  rule,  on  escaping  from  the 
swaddling  clothes  of  a  mild  and  decorous 
monarchy.  By  the  time  they  have  cut  their 
wisdom  teeth,  and  gained  a  little  of  our  ex- 
perience in  caucuses,  primaries,  campaigns 
and  the  rest,  they  will  be  wiser,  and  let  us 
trust,  not  less  happy. 


The  Ass.  Press  agent  telegraphs  under 
date  Pittsburg,  Sept.  27,  that  Mr.  Watkins, 
Alice  Oates'  present  husband,  is  jealous. 
We  were  feeling  rather  melancholy  on  the 
morning  that  this  news  appeared,  and  on 
learning  of  this  further  calamity  that  has  be- 
fallen the  country,  we  were  completely  un- 
manned. It  is  a  pity  that  Mr.  Hayes  will 
will  not  be  able  to  open  the  Carnival  Ball,  as 
of  course  his  immediate  presence  at  Wash- 
ington will  be  necessary  in  view  of  this  alarm- 
ing crisis. 

There  really  seem  to  be  at  last  some  signs 
of  improvement  in  business  in  San  Francisco. 
To  a  considerable  extent  this  is  doubtless 
traceable  to  the  money  received  by  farmers 
for  the  harvest.  For  the  first  time  in  a  num- 
ber of  years  the  worthy  Granger  seems  in 
clined  to  invest  his  hard  earned  dollars  in 
articles  of  necessity,  or  even  luxury,  rather 
than  in  the  elegant  but  somewhat  expensive 
art  engravings  of  Messrs.  Flood  &  Co.  The  re- 
sult of  this  sensible  course  is  more  satisfac- 
tory to  the  merchants  of  Front  and   Califor- 


nia streets  than  to  the  emaciated  stock  brok- 
ing fraternity. 

When  once  we  take  a  good  start  upwards 
it  will  not  be  long  before  we  are  again  on 
the  highroad  to  Prosperity.  The  receipts 
for  one  good  harvest,  invested  in  home  im- 
provements and  enterprises,  instead  of  being 
converted  into  Government  bonds  or  sent  to 
a  neighboring  State,  would  make  a  vast  dif- 
ference in  our  business  outlook.  But  there 
are  still  many  and  serious  obstacles  to  be 
overcome.  We  must  have  more  producers 
on  our  lands.  Our  farmers  must  be  enabled 
to  send  their  products  to  a  market  without 
paying  away  all  the  profits  for  transporta- 
tion. And  then  there  is  that  other  drain 
upon  us,  the  Chinese  question,  which  "will 
not  down." 

The  Semites  are  going  to  start  another  in- 
dustry, a  soap  factory  this  time.  If  the  ar- 
ticle they  manufacture  could  be  used  to  wash 
them  out  of  the  country,  it  would  not  lack 
of  purchasers. 

His  Financial  Highness,  William  H.  Van- 
derbilt,  Esq.,  has  signified  his  permission 
for  three  of  the  large  Eastern  railroads  to 
share  the  immigrant  business  between  them. 
It  is  very  kind  of  him  to  allow  immigrants  to 
land  in  this  country  at  all. 

We  seem  to  be  on  the  eve  of  another  of 
those  everlasting  Turkish  wars.  It  is  a  dis- 
giace  to  the  enlightened  nations  of  Europe 
that  they  haven't  long  ago  kicked  the  Sultan 
into  Asia,  where  he  belongs. 

The  ingenuity  displayed  by  our  contem- 
poraries, to  whom  is  allotted  the  thankless 
task  of  endeavoring  to  keep  alive  the  vital 
spark  in  the  moribund  ox  of  the  stock 
market,  is  touchingly  exemplified  in  the 
headings  of  their  articles,  by  which  they  at- 
tempt to  disguise  the  unpalatable  fact  that 
the  animal  is  on  the  point  of  expiring.  One 
day  we  read:  "The  market  opens  quiet,  but 
strengthens  a  little  towards  the  close."  The 
next  day  it  will  be:  "The  market  opens  firm, 
but  weakens  towards  the  close,"  and  then 
occasionally,  for  a  change:  "Rumors  of  an 
emeute  in  Central  Asia  cause  prices  to  drop." 
Truly,  the  Comstock  dies  hard ! 


WASP'S 


"Let's  talk  about  the  weather."  It's 
enough  to  make  a  man  talk  bad  language, 
when  he  sees  those  cold  fog  banks  rolling  in 
every  evening,  and  buttons  up  his  overcoat 
(if  it's  out  of  pawn)  to  keep  out  a  biting 
blast,  which  seems  to  come  direct  from 
"Greenland's  icy  mountains."  On  two  or 
three  evenings  recently,  if  rain  had  fallen, 
it  would  have  been  snow,  as  an  Irishman 
would  remark. 

The  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court,  that 
we  are  to  have  no  election  of  City  and  Coun- 
ty officers  this  year,  was  hailed  with  a  sigh 
of  relief  by  the  majority  of  our  citizens. 

The  work  of  the  demagogues  is  beginning 
to  bear  bloody  fruit  in  Ireland.  The  people 
will  have  to  suffer.  They  always  do.  The 
patriotic  oratorB  know  how  to  take  care  of 
themselves. 


ff  ©Pi 


IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


G. 

GRANT,   Ulysses,  n.   Our  future  emperor. 
GRASS,  n.     Flesh. 

"All  flesh  Is  as  grasB."— David. 

GRATIFICATION,  n.  Getting  someone  to 
thump  a  flea  to  death  between  your  shoul- 
der-blades. 

GRAVE,  n.  A  cheap  lodging-house,  badly 
ventilated. 

GREAT,  adj.     American. 

GRIEVANCE,  n.  An  in. 
expensive  luxury,  that 
all  can  enjoy. 

GROCERY,  n.  A  free 
club-house,  patronized 
chiefly  by  policemen  and 
hoodlums. 

GROWL,    n.      A 
valve. 

GUM,  n.  Feminine  to- 
bacco. Great. 

GUN,  n.  A  powerful  argument,  which  sel- 
dom fails  to  make  an  impression. 

H. 

HABIT,  ii.  A  tyrant,  whose  chains  are  hard 
to  break. 

HAIR,  n.  A  crop  that  often  grows  most 
plentifully  on  the  poorest  soil. 

HALCYON,  adj.  Halcyon.  (This  is  another 
of  those  conundrums  that  the  "silver 
moon"  folks  sling  in,  when  they  want  to 
come  the  tip-top  classical  poet  dodge  over 
you. — Ed.  Wasp.) 

"Those  halcyon  days  of  old." — Smith. 

HALE,  a.  Partner  in  the  firm  of  "Hale  & 
Hearty."  (Never  saw  them  apart. — Ed. 
Wasp.) 

HALF,  adj.  One-third  or  two-thirds,  ac- 
cording to  whether  you  are  giving  or  re- 
ceiving it. 

HALF-WAY-HOUSE,  n.  Every  house  is 
half  way  between  some  points.  But  it's  a 
good  excuse  for  a  drink,  all  the  same. 

HALLUCINATION,  u.  Sticking  a  feather 
in  your  hair  and  jumping  out  of  a  third 
floor  window,  under  the  impression  that 
you're  an  angel. 

HALTER,  n.     (See  Altar.) 

HAPPY,  adj.  The  man  whose  needs  are 
small. 

HARD,  adj.  Getting  a  Republican  to  admit 
that  a  Democrat  may  be  a  Christian. 

HARMLESS,  adj.  An 
octogenarian  gallant. 

HARMONIOUS,  adj.  A 
meeting  of  the  Board 
of  Supervisors. 

HASH,  n.     Mystery. 

HATEFUL,  adj.  What 
she    calls    you,   when 

you     Won't     do     every-  Harmless. 

thing  she  wishes  you  to. 

"Oh,  yon  hateful  thing!" — Mrs.  Jones. 

HAUGHTY,  adj.  An  aristocratic  British 
fellaw,  haw! 

HAUNTED,  adj.     A  free  lunch  counter. 

HANFIELD,  n.     (See  Garcock.) 

HAZARDOUS,  adj.  Borrowing  money  from 
your  employer's  cash  box  to  buy  stocks  on 
a  margin. 

HAZY,  adj.  Mr.  Hayes'  ideas  on  the  Chi- 
nese question. 

HEALTH,  n.  Something  that  is  never 
valued  till  it  is  lost. 
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IN  THE   FOREST. 

Prom  a  Drawing  by  Knot  Ekwald,  in  the  leiptiger  lUualrirte  Zeiiung. 
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IN  THE  FOREST. 

[FBOM   THE   GERMAN.  ] 

The  morning  sun  shone  brightly 

Upon  the  woodland  scene, 
And  fairy  clouds  sailed  lightly 

Across  a  sky  serene. 
The  winds  were  gently  stealing 

The  perfume  of  the  flowers, 
And  turtle  doves  were  cooing 

Amidst  the  forest  bowers. 

Beside  the  lake's  blue  waters, 

Under  an  oak's  cool  shade, 
Slept  one  of  Eve's  fair  daughters, 

A  most  bewitching  maid. 
Her  locks  in  bright  confusion 

Upon  her  shoulders  fell. 
Sleep  on!     Fear  no  intrusion! 

Sweet  nymph,  I'll  guard  thee  well! 


THE    BOOK 


—OF  THE— 


CHAPTER  IX. 

OF    THE    GOD    M  <.-M  /.. 

Now  another  of  the  gods  whom  the  Child- 
ren of  Samuel  worshiped  was  Sug-Sez. 

For  whosoever  could  obtain  the  favor  of 
this  god  was  venerated,  and  esteemed  worthy 
by  the  people, 

So  that  if  any  man  should  by  fraud,  or  by 
force,  or  by  evil  doing  become  wealthy, 

And  build  himself  a  palace,  and  buy  him 
fast  horses,  and  fare  sumptuously, 

Men  would  cry:  Behold  a  great  man, 

And  would  run  after  him,  and  flatter  him, 
and  seek  for  invitations  to  sit  at  his  table, 

That  they  might  be  able  to  say  unto  their 
friends:  Lo!  I  dined  last  night  with  Mr. 
Jones; 

Whereupon  their  friends  would  envy  them, 
and  wish  that  they  could  do  likewise. 

But  if  the  same  man  should  be  defeated  in 
his  schemes,  men  would  say  of  him:  He  is  a 
villain,  have  naught  to  do  with  him. 

So  likewise,  if  a  merchant  should  do  much 
business,  and  become  rich,  he  would  find 
many  to  help  him  up; 

But  if  he  should  be  unsuccessful,  he  would 
find  still  more  to  help  him  down,  yea  verily, 
to  kick  him,  and  to  sit  upon  him. 

For  which  reason  the  prophet  of  old  did 
say:  Nothing  succeeds  like  success.  And 
the  same  is  a  true  saying. 

And  it  came  to  "pass  in  those  days,  that  the 
youths  who  were  growing  up,  noticing  these 
things,  reasoned  within   themselves,   saying: 

We  see  clearly,  that  unless  a  man  is  suc- 
cessful, it  were  better  for  him  he  had  never 
been  born; 

For  all  men  worship  Sug-Sez,  and  regard 
not  Truth  and  Honor; 

Our  parents  also  exhort  us  continually 
saying:  Behold  a  successful  man.  Do  ye 
likewise. 

Now,  therefore,  let  us  be  smart,  and  put 
money  in  our  purses, 

By  fair  means  if  wo  can,  but  anyhow,  let 
us  make  money. 

For  which  cause  the  young  men  despised 
honest  labor,  and  became  commission  agents, 
and  curbstone  brokers,  and  loafers; 

And  some,  losing  all  self-respect,  sank  still 
lower,  and  joined  the  ranks  of  the  thieves, 
and  lawyers,  and  politicians; 

"Wherefore  the  worship  of  the  god  Sug-Sez 
became  a  curse  and  a  blight  upon  the  land 
of  Am-Rika. 


SOME  FORTHCOMING  NEW  BOOKS. 

"Annals  of  a  Quiet  Life."  By  Denis  Kear- 
ney, Esq. 

"  What  I  know  abou  I  Women,  with  Notes  on  Nest 
Hiding."  By  the  Reverend  Henry  Ward 
Beecher. 

"Melon-choly  Reflection!'."    By  Dr.  Tanner. 

"The  Art  of  Appeasing  Appetite."  By  aBoard- 
ing-house  keeper. 

"On  the  Construction  of  Street  Pavements."  By 
J.  A.  Garfield. 

"From  the  Sanctum  to  the  Asylum."  A  Novel. 
By  the  Editor  of  the  Wasp. 

"Matinees  and  Marriages,  a  lale.  uf  Nob  Hill." 
By  Mrs.  Van  der  Vere  Meringo. 

" Pure  as  the  Driven  Snow."  A  Novel.  By  a 
Politician. 

"Guide  to  the  Free  Lunches  of  San  Francisco." 
By  an  Old  Bummer. 

"Money,  How  lo  Make  it  and  How  to  Keep  it." 
By  Wm.  H.  English. 

"An  Exhaustive  Study  of  the  Chinese  Ques- 
tion."   By  the  Rev.T.  DeWit  Talmage. 

"Lives  and  Lazarhouses."  By  the  same  Au- 
thor. 

"A  Suggestion,  being  Hints  to  Advertiser?."  By 
Sm.  Ad.  Pickering,  Esq. 

"Called  lo  the  Bar."  "Voices  from  the  Spirit 
World."    Two  Novels.     By  a  Bar  Tender. 

"A  Mare's  Nest."  A  Novel.  By  the  Rev.  I. 
S.  Kalloch. 

"Confessions  of  a  Harmless  Lunatic."  By 
George  Francis  Train. 

"Poor,  but  Virtuous."  A  Novel.  By  Wm. 
H.  Vanderbilt. 

"'Lie  Theory  and  Practice  of  Milking."  By 
C.  Crocker,  Esq.,  with  introductory  re- 
marks by  J.  C.  Flood,  Esq. 

"Asses  and  Assessments."  A  Tale.  By  J.  C. 
Flood,  Esq. 

"  We  Americans."  A  Essay  on  Free  Govern- 
ment.    By  a  recently  arrived  Irishman. 

"A  Blasted  Life."    By  an  Englishman. 

"Sin  in  the  Sewers."  By  the  author  of  L'As- 
sommoir. 

"Treaties  and  Tea-pots."    By  R.  B.  Hayes. 

"Ourselves  and  Our  Children."    By   an   Old 
Maid. 
Any  of  these  works  may  not  be  had  at  the 

Wasp  Office. 


FEMININE  PRUDENCE. 

Amy. — Now  Charley,  before  we  get  mar- 
ried, I'd  like  to  know  what  you  are  going  to 
support  us  on. 

Charley. — Well,  I've  got  a  bat,  and  a  bag 
of  marbles,  and  a  collection  of  postage 
stamps,  and  pa  has  promised  me  four  bits  at 
Christmas. 

Amy. — Oh,  fiddle!  We  can't  keep  house 
on  that! 


FOK    THE    LADIES. 

HOUSEHOLD    HINTS. 

To  make  home  happy. — Keep  the  baby  quiet, 
and  dou't  ask  your  husband  where  he's 
been  every  time  he  comes  home  late. 

To  economize  Gas  and  Fuel. — Go  to  bed 
early. 

To     MAKE     A     PODDING     TUAT    WILL    LAST    SEVERAL 

weeks. — If  you  have  a  large  family,  and 
wish  to  economize  on  food,  an  excellent 
plan  is  to  drop  a  little  kerosene  oil  (acci- 
dentally) into  the  pudding,  when  you  are 
making  it.  If  the  children  complain  and 
refuse  to  eat  it,  as  they  probably  will,  you 
can  tell  them  that  they  are  nasty  dainty 
little  things,  who  deserve  to  be  fed  on 
bread  and  water,  and  shan't  have  anything 
else  till  they  eat  it.  A  variation  may  be 
made  by  using  occasionally  a  few  drops  of 
assafcelida,  or  two  or  three  bad  eggs.  As 
Dr.  Tanner's  experiment  conclusively 
proves,  there  can  be  no  danger  whatever 
to  the  children. 

To  keep  Children  qdiet. — Kill  them. 

To  keep  flies  out  of  a  room. — Don't  let  'em 
in.  [This  recipe  was  given  to  us  by  an 
Egyptian  lady,  107  years  old,  and  has 
never  before  been  published. — Ed.  Wasp.] 

To  get  rid  of  old  Tomato  cans. — Throw  them 
over  the  fence  into  your  neighbor's  garden. 

To  STOP  YOUR  HUSBAND  FROM  SNORING   AT   NIGHT. 

— Empty  the  water  jug  into  his  mouth. 
Should  this  fail,  which  it  seldom  does,  put 
the  pillow  over  his  head  and  sit  on  it  for 
half  an  hour.  This  method  is  effectual  in 
the  most  obstinate  cases. 

To  keep  away  Tramps. — Always  have  a  pile  of 
cordwood  in  the  front  garden.  A  lady 
friend,  after  years'  of  futile  experiments 
with  padlocks,  bulldogs,  and  every  other 
device,   finds  this  plan  work  like  a  charm. 

To  promote  good  feeling  amongst  your  neigh- 
bors.— Be  careful  to  tell  your  lady  friends 
what  each  of  them  says  to  you  about  the 
others. 

To  retain  the  respect  of  youe  [children. — 
Send  them  oat  on  an  errand  before  you 
commence  your  little  discussions  with  their 
papa. 

To  test  the  quality  of  Eggs. — Eat  them. 

To  avoid  suspicion. — When  Somebody  gives 
you  a  pair  of  diamond  earrings,  tell  your 
husband  you  bought  them  with  money 
you  made  in  stocks. 

To  produce  a  splendid  complexion. — Walk  five 
miles  every  day.  [This  is  a  genuine  one. 
— Ed.  Wasp.] 

to  keep  stockings  from  getting  soiled. — 
Don't  wear  them. 

To  PREVENT  SLIPPERS  FROM    WEARING     OUT. Use 

a  cane. 

To  cure  toothache. — Fill  the  mouth  with  ice 
water,  and  sit  on  a  stove  till  the  water 
boils.  This  a  simple  cure,  and  has  never 
been  known  to  fail  in  the  worst  cases. 

To  catch  a  Husband. — Find  out  in  advance 
when  the  nice  young  man  is  likely  to  call, 
and  then,  when  you  go  to  the  door  to  let 
him  in,  see  that  you  have  an  apron  on, 
your  sleeves  rolled  up,  and  arms  cov- 
ered with  flour.  A  deep  blush  and  air  of 
pretty  confusion  at  being  thus  caught 
should  be  assumed.  Several  repetitions  ; 
of  this  little  scheme  will  convince  the 
most  hesitating  lover  that  you  are  a  per- 
fect jewel  of  a  housewife,  and  cannot  fail 
to  bring  him  to  the  popping  point.  You 
can  compensate  youself  for  the  extra 
trouble  after  you  are  married,  when  you 
stay  in  bed  of  a  morning  to  read  Ouida's 
latest,  whilst  he  gets  up  to  boil  the  cof- 
fee. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


THE  DAUGHTER  OF  THE  REGIMENT 


J 


"What!  serious  again! 


IN  TWO  PARTS— PART  II. 

mWr=Tr*t[  HE  POOE  Marchioness  had 
f*/T  ^^vJ  sank  upon  a  huge  boulder, 
--'--'■■  J    whispering  to  herself,  as   her  [ 

eyes  encountered  the   vivan-  \ 
diere,     "His  living  image!" 

"He  is  one  of  us!"  she  ; 
shouted,  as  she  nearei  the  j 
sergeant,  and  thereupon  she 
began  pulling  his  gray  whisk- 
ers. 

"What!  smiling,    you   dear 
old    bear?        So     you     hare 
had   enough     of    grumbling? 
Why,  what  has  happened  to 
you?" 

The  sergeant  shook  his  head. 

"I'm  no  longer  your  commanding  officer,  Marie!" 
"How  so?" 

"And  you  are  no  longer  the  Daughter  of  the  Regi- 
ment." 

"No  longer  the  Daughter  of  the  Regiment!" 
"This  grand  lady  is  your  relative,  and  you  will  see 
by  this  paper"  (he  held  it  still  in   his  band),  "that 
you  are  entrusted  to  her  care." 

"I,"  she  said  awkwardly,  "the  niece  of  this  lady! 
I  no  longer  of  the  regiment!  Why,  Sergeant  Sul- 
pice,  you  are  weeping!" 

"Only  one  tear,"  he  said,  in  a  low  voice,  "in  hon- 
or of  your  good  fortune.  Read  the  paper — read  the 
paper!" 

She  did  so,  turned  to  the  lady,  saw  the  love  and 
eagerness  depicted  on  her  face,  and  at  once  accepted 
the  truth  of  the  change  in  her  life.  She  had  no 
longer  any  doubt. 

"Come  with  me,"  she  heard  a  pleasant  voice 
whisper  in  her  ear.     "Sly  home  is  yours." 

Already  her  heart  yearned  towards  the  speaker; 
but  the  regiment  in  which  she  had  passed  her  life — 
to  part  with  the  regiment,  and  to  part  from  Tonio, 
who  had  saved  her  life,  for  he  was  now  one  of  the 
Twelfth! 

But  she  hesitates  not  one  moment  to  aecomjjany 
her  newly  found  relative.  She  has  been  taught  obe- 
dience to  superior  officers.  Sergeant  Sulpice  has 
sided  with  the  Marchioness,  and  the  regiment  being 
ordered  to  march,  she  has  to  part  with  all,  even  Sul- 
pice and  Tonio. 

The  poor  Alarchioness  naturally  shudders  as  she 
sees  her  niece  surrounded  by  soldiers,  but  she  has 
no  doubt  as  to  Alarie  following  her. 

The  soldiers  -  carry  arms,  and  Sergeant  Sulpice 
shows  the  white  feather,  and  sobs;  and,  at  last,  the 
Daughter  of  the  Regiment  quits  it  with  her  newly 
found  relation,  after  promising  to  see  them  again 
when  the  war  is  over:  and  Tonio.  who  five  minutes 
previously  was  a  free  man,  who  has  given  up  that 
freedom  to  be  near  the  vivandiere,  has,  by  the  very 
act  of  his  enlistment,  separated  himself  from  her, 
for  she  has  quitted  the  Twelfth:  while,  if  he  leaves 
it,  he  will  be  a  deserter,  and,  if  taken,  be  inevitably 
shot. 

It  is  some  time  since  Alarie,  the  Daughter  of  the 
Regiment,  quitted  the  Twelfth,  and  she  has  passed 
into  the  aristocratic  world  to  which  she  belongs. 
Switzerland  is  now  at  peace  with  France,  and  the 
Alarchioness  has  for  some  time  been  installed  in 
her  chateau,  where  she  had  done  her  utmost  to  con- 
vert Marie  into  one  of  her  order.  " 

The  ex-vivandiere  has  done  her  very  best  to 
please  her  relative;  but  the  habits  of  many  years 
are  not  to  be  overcome  in  one  or  two  dozen  months, 
and  she  still  sighs  for  the  liberty  and  rough  open 
air  life  of  the  Twelfth. 

The  scene  is  the  drawing-room  in  the  chateau  of 
the  Alarchioness  von  Birkenfelt,  and  those  present 
are,  in  the  first  place,  the  Alarchioness  herself  and 
a  notary,  who  with  the  lady,  is  deeply  engrossed  in 
the  contents  of  a  huge  parchment,  and  which  he  is 
reciting,  while  the  lady  listens  with  marked -atten- 
tion. 

They  are  soon  joined  by  Sergeant  Sulpice  loo-k- 
ing not  even  a  trine  older  than  when  he  made  his 
first  bow  to  the  reader. 

"There  they  are!"  mutters  the  old  soldier;  "doing 
their  best  to  break  the  heart  of  our  dear  little  Alarie! 
There  they  are  marrying  her  by  pen  and  ink  to  a 
Duke,  when  they  know,  as  well  as  I  do,  that  she 
would  be  far  and  away  happier  with  a  drummer! 
My  fingers  tingle  to  tear  up  the  parchment;  while  as 
for  the  Alarchioness,  than  her  company  I'd 
rather  risk    scalping  with  a  horde  of  Red  Indians!" 

"Very  well,  indeed!,'  here  said  the  Marchioness, 
rising,  and  motioning  the  notary  away.     "The  Duke 


will  be  here  immediately.     Do  not    quit   the    castle. 
Sergeant,  is  that  you?" 

"Yes,  my  lady,"  he  said,  saluting  awkwardly,  and 
showing  such  trepidation  as  he  has  never  in  hip  life 
displayed  out  of  her  presence.  "Yes,  my  lady;  you 
sent  lor  me,  and  I  always  obey  orders!" 

"In  the  first  place,  what  is  the  news  of  your 
wound?" 

"Good,  my  lady!  Sergeant  Sulpice  is  himself 
again,  and  able  to  give  the  word  as  well  as  ever!" 

"You  need  nothing,  sergeant?"  said  the  lady, 
graciously,  yet,  nevertheless,  watching  the  old  sol- 
dier anxiously.  "I  hope  my  people  have  behaved  to 
your  satisfaction?" 

"Regular  head-quarters,  my  lady;  and  thanks 
above  all  to  our  dear  little  Daughter  of  the  Regi- 
ment   But  I  beg  pardon  for  the  familiarity!" 

"Oh,  sergeant!"  the  Marchioness  replied,  smiling 
pleasantly;  "do  not  mention  the  word  pardon.  As 
the  proserver  of  my  niece's  life,  I  consider  you  are 
justified  in  looking  upon  her  as  a  daughter;  and,  in- 
deed, it  is  as  I  would  speak  to  her  veritable  father 
that  I  am  about  to  address  myself  to  yon." 

The  honest,  bullet-headed  sergeant  looked  pnz- 
zled  under  this  drench  of  words;  but  he  plucked  up 
his  head,  and,  once  more  saluting,  he  said,  "Yes, 
my  lady." 

He  had  been  wounded,  near  the  chateau,  in  the 
action  which  terminated  the  campaign,  and  carried 
to  the  house  of  the  Marchioness,  there  to  be  tended 
for  months  by  Marie  herself,  who,  it  need  not  be  said, 
had  been  a  soldier's  nurse  all  her  life. 

"Sergeant,"  said  the  Marchioness,  with  some  em- 
barrassment, "a  word,  a  very  advantageous  mar- 
riage offers  itself  to  Marie:  the  gentleman  is  even  a 
Duke;  and  yet,  quite  unaccountably  to  me,  she  ap- 
pears te  experience  repugnance  for  the  nobleman. 
Now,  sergeant,  I  want  you,  as  though  you  were  ac- 
tually her  father,  to  persuade  her  to  accept  this  gen- 
tleman, for  it  will  be  a  great  advantage  to  her  to  be- 
come his  wife,  and  I  feel  you  have  her  interest  deeply 
at  heart.  May  I  depend  upon  you  for  this  assist- 
ance?" 

"My  lady,  what  can  I   say?      I    owe  you   all   my 
gratitude,  and  if,  as  you  say,  it  is  for  her  benefit — " 
"Hush!"  whispered  the  Marchioness,    hurriedly. 
"Here  she  is!     I  leave  you  with  her." 

She  left  the  room,  hurriedly,  by  one  door,  as  the 
ex-Daughter  of  the- Regiment  entered  by  the  other. 

Marie  walked  sadly  enough;  but,  seeing  the  ser- 
geant, she  uttered  a  joyful  cry,  her  whole  aspect 
changed,  and  she  ran  fairly  into  his  arms. 

As  she  did  so,  she  commenced  humming  the  old 
"Rataplan"  song  common  to  the  regiment. 

"Oh,  I  forgot,  Sulpice!  That  is  vulgar!  How 
glad  I  am  you  have  come  to  see  us  again!  and  oh, 
sergeant,  I  have  such  sad,  sad  news  for  you!  They 
are  going  to  marry  me  to  a  Duke!" 

"Ah!"  said  the  sergeant,  "bad  news,  indeed,  and 
I  have  heard  it;  but  you  must  know,  vivandiere,  I 
have  promised  to  do  my  best  to  make  you  agree  to 
marry  your  Duke." 

"And  do  you  so  advise  me?" 
"Do  you  like  the  man?" 
"I  detest  him!" 

"Then  my  advice  is — desert  and  join  the  Twelfth 
again." 

She  looked  up,  hesitated,  and  then,  slapping  him 
in  the  hand,  soldier  fashion,  she  cried,  "Agreed!" 

Short  as  the  conversation  here  given  may  appear, 
it  occupied  some  little  tima  in  reality;  and,  in  fact, 
it  was  just  as  Marie  struck  her  palm  against  the  ser- 
geant's, that  the  Marchioness,  deciding  that  her 
niece  and  the  sergeant,  whom  she  heartily  distrust- 
ed, had  been  sufficiently  confidential,  entered  the 
room,  bearing  in  her  hand  a  sheet  of  music. 

The  poor  Marchioness  shuddered,  but  she  repress- 
ed the  feeling,  smiled,  and,  going  up  to  the  sergeant, 
as  the  young  lady  turned  away,  and  began  busying 
herself  at  the  spinnet,  she  said,  "Well,  has  she  ta- 
ken your  advice?" 

"She  has!"  cried  the  sergeant,  emphatically. 
But  he  felt  semewhat  ashamed,  as  he  saw  the  poor 
lady's  grateful  smile  and  bow. 

"She  would  be  so  wretched  with  her  Duke!"  he 
argued  to  himself,  and  thereby  calming  his  con- 
science. 

And  now  a  very  droll  scene  took  place. 
"Marie,  child,"- said  the  lady,  "the  Duke  will  not 
be  under  my  roof  for  some  time,  so  pray  come    here 
and  look  over  this  charming  new  romance." 

The  girl  gave  the  old  sergeant  a  quaint  look  of  un- 
willingness, and  then  moved  near  her  aunt,  who  had 
already  commenced  the  air  on  the  spinnet,  which  in 
those  days  answered  the  purposes  of  a  pianoforte  in 
ours. 

The  air  was  one  of  those  lack-a-daisical  ballads 
fashionable  very  early  in  the  century  over  all  West- 
ern Europe,  and,  doubtless,  was  quite  as  unpalata- 
ble to  the  ex-vivandiere   as  it  was   to   the   sergeant 


himself,  who  signified  his  disgust  by  a  series  of  the 
most  antogonistic  grimaces. 

At  last,  unable  to  endure  the  intiiction  longer,  he 
stole  near  Marie,  and,  during  a  lull  in  the  music,  be- 
gan whispering  the  first  few  notes  of  the  "Rata- 
plan." 

She  caught  the  infection  of  the  air;  and  the  next 
moment  she  and  the  sergeant  began  singing  the  old 
regimental  song,  and  marching  up  and  down  the 
room. 

In  vain  the  poor  prejudiced  and  aristocratic  lady 
protested  and  entreated;  the  regimental  song  pro- 
ceeded, and  only  ended  when  it  came  to  its  proper 
termination,  by  which  time  the  poor  noblewoman — 
her  amiable  patience  at  last  quite  worn  out — had 
quitted  the  room. 

"I'll  escape,"  cried  the  excited  girl,  "this  very 
night,  and" — running — "from  this  very  window;  so 
be  prepared  for  me!  I  have  had  enough  of  beinc  a 
lady!" 

When  she  turned  from  the  window,  to  her  great 
surprise,  Sulpice  was  no  longer  in  the  room. 

Ortensio,  the  steward,  had  entered,  saying  some 
one  wished  to  speak  with  him.  The  sergeant  hur- 
ried out,  leaving  the  Daughter  of  the  Regiment 
alone. 

She  hadfalllen  into  a  deep  reverie,  when  she  was 
startled  by  heavy  footsteps. 

Turning,  she  saw  Sulpice,  and,  beyond  him,  an 
officer  in  the  uniform  of  the  Twelfth. 

"Tonio!"  she  cried. 

And  the  next  moment  there  was  a  vast  quantity  of 
mutual  embracing. 

"Promotion  is  quick  iu  the  French  army  in  these 
days,"  said  Sulpice,  "and  he  soon"  Jeapt  over  my 
head;  and  here,  while  I  have  been  getting  the  bet- 
ter of  my  wound,  he  has  got  his  epaulettes,  and 
ranks  captain." 

"For  love  of  you!"  said  Tonio.  "It  was  the  mem- 
ory of  you  gave  me  hope  and  courage,  and  which,  I 
am  sure,  watched  over  my  life." 

And  here  there  was  a  shout;  and  through  the  open 
windows  looking  upon  the  Marchioness's  park  there 
swarmed  in  a  whole  company  of  the  Twelfth,  who, 
under  Captain  Tonio's  command,  were  marching  to 
join  head-quarters. 

The  news  flying  amongst  them  that  the  Captain 
was  visiting  the  once  Daughter  of  the  Regiment,  all 
sense  of  discipline  quitted  them,  so  they  literally 
stormed  the  house;  and  it  was  Ortensio  who  was  an 
astonished  man  when,  entering  the  great  saloon,  he 
saw  it  filled  with  soldiers. 

But  he  was  destined  to  be  more  amazed;  for,  after 
a  hurried  decision,  he  found  himself  hoisted  upon  a 
couple  of  stout  shoulders,  and  borne  off  to  the  cel- 
lar at  the  double. 

When  the  Marchiones3,  recovering  her  good  tem- 
per, returned  to  the  drawing-room,  her  horror  may 
be  guessed  when  she  found  another  soldier  in  her 
niece's  company. 

"Dear  aunt,"  said  Marie,  "this  gentleman,  Cap- 
tain Tonio,  is  he  who,  as  you  have  often  heard  me 
tell  you,  saved  my  life,  and  whom  I  love." 

"Impossible!"  said  the  Marchioness,  coldly.  "You 
are  affianced.  Sir,"  she  continued,  turning  coldly 
to  Tonio,  "I  request  you,  as  an  officer  and  a  gentle- 
man, to  leave  my  house." 

"Your  ladyship's  request  is  a  command,"  said  the 
young  Captain;  but  as  he  bowed,  a  meaning  look 
passed  between  him  and  Marie. 

He  had  learnt  her  intention  to  rejoin  the  regi- 
ment. 

When  the  Captain  had  retired,  the  Marchioness 
slowly  moved  towards  Sergeant  Sulpice,  and  said  in 
a  low  voice,  "I  overheard  you  persuade  Marie  to 
quit  my  roof." 

"I  did,"  said  the  sergeant;  "and  I  am  not  asham- 
pd  to  say  so,  Rather  than  she  should  be  wretched, 
I  would  desert  with  her  to  the  end  of  the  world.  You 
are  only  her  aunt,  and  I  defy  you,  my  lady.  She 
shall  return  to  the  regiment  if  she  wishes;  and  once 
there,  she  shall  marry  who  she  likes. 

"You  are  mistaken,"  said  the  Marchioness,  in  the 
same  low,  quiet,  determined  voice.  "You  are  about 
to  commit  a  great  crime,  for  you  would  persuade  a 
daughter  to  quit  her  parent;  for  Marie  is  not  my 
niece — she  is  my  daughter." 

The  poor  old  sergeant  was  completely  conquered. 

"Yes,"  she  continued;  "I  confess  my  foolish 
madness.  I  defied  the  pride  of  my  family  and  mar- 
ried an  officer  who  had  risen  from  the  ranks." 

"And  you  did  an  honest. thing,  my  lady,"  said  the 
sergeant,  trying  to  struggle  against  circumstances. 

"No,"  she  said,  slowly;  "I  was  punished  for  my 
rash  act.  Separated  from  my  husband,  lost  to  my 
child,  I  lived  a  lonely  life,  until  you  restored  her  to 
me.  Dare  you  again  claim  her?  Can  you  oppose  a 
marriage  that  will  compensate  for  my  rash  act?" 

For  a  moment  the  sergeant  could  not  speak;  but 
at  last  he  managed  to  say,  "She  shall  not  desert,  my 
lady." 

But  in  spite  of  this  change  in  the  old  sergeant's 
tactics,  it  is  a  pleasing  fact  that  the  Duke  never  con- 
verted the  Daughter  of  the  Regiment  into  a  duchess. 

For  two  can  play  at  grandeur,  and  when  all  the 
noble  guests  were  assembled,  lo!   a   dispatch   comes 
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BICYCLING  ON  THE  CONTINENT  OF  EUROPE.—  From  (he  London  Graphic. 
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from  the  Duke,  statiDg  that  he  has  learnt  the  young 
lady  has  been  a  vivandiere,  and  declining  the  match 
in  so  many  plain  words. 

It  was  Sergeant  Sulpice  who  gave  the    advice, 

"My  lady,  put  a  hold  face  on  the  matter,  and 
Bbow  the  Duke  that  a  vivandiere  need  not  wait  for  a 
husband.     Captain  Tonio  is  not  far  off." 

And  as  the  Daughter  of  the  Regiment  and  Tonio 
became  unquestionably  man  and  wife,  it  need  not  be 
said  that  the  Marchioness  took  the  advice  of  honest- 
hearted,  simple  old  Sergeant  Sulpice. — Selected. 


GROWLS    FROM    A    DISGUSTED    BRITISHER, 


NEWSPAPER     INTERVIEWEE 
US,   GOOD  lord!" 


"Oh,  Waps  where  is  thy  sting,  oh,  Quix- 
ote where  is  thy  victory."  Thusly  do  my 
thoughts  find  words  as  I  (perchance  too  im- 
patiently) look  for  some  amendment  in  the 
spitting  act.  Time,  they  say,  worketh  won- 
ders. We  will  aid  the  hoary  old  man  in 
cleansing  the  Augean  Stable,  and  having 
had  a  tustle  with  one  vile  custom,  let  us  do 
battle  with  yet  another  vice.  So  numerous  are 
they  that  Rosinante  wheels  to  the  right,  to 
the  left,  and  about,  as  I,  with  lance  in  rest 
ponder  me  which  next  to  attack. 

I  have   it!   You   miserable   pack  of   inter- 
viewers.     On  guard!     You  pryers  into   se- 
crets of  private  families,    defend  yourselves, 
if  you  can!     No  one  can  take  up   a   morning 
or  evening  paper  in  this  city  without   seeing 
the  account  of  some  interview,  real  or  imag- 
inary, between  the  Paper's  Reporter   of   the 
one  part,  and  some  unfortunate   Man,    Poli- 
tician,   Murderer,    Seducer,    Counterfeiter, 
Forger,  Embezzler,  no  matter  what   his  sin, 
of  the  other  part.     He  is  dragged  into  noto- 
riety to  satisfy  the  prurient  tastes  of  a    pub- 
lic who  sadly  need   teaching  to   crave   after 
better  things.    Sometimes   the   private  spite 
of  the  newspaper   proprietor,  or   of   a   valu- 
able constituent,  or  blackmailing  is  the  canta 
bella,  but  no  matter  what  prompts  it,  it   is   a 
vile   habit,   that   should   be    stamped     out. 
Doubtless  many  of  the  denizens  of  Snob  hill 
(Nob  hill  is  it?)  many  of  whom  do  not  know 
their  father,  or  if  they  do  wish  they  did  not, 
are  delighted  to  be  thus  brought  into   unen- 
viable  notoriety,  that   through   them,   their 
children  and  their  children's  children  may  at 
least  have  one  ancestor  to  fall  back  on  whose 
words  were  put  in  print.    I  refer  now   of 
course  to  those  of  political  tendency,  but  no 
man  that  can  lay  claim  to  the   title   of   gen- 
tleman likes  this  irregular  and  objectionable 
method  of  appearing  in  print.      "Res   non 
verba,"  by  your  acts  you  shall   know   them, 
and  if  they  must  speak  let  it  be  of  their  own 
accord,  when  they  have  something  to   speak 
about.     That  miserable   pack   of  reporters 
should  be  treated  as  are  all   curs   without   a 
license,  put  in   a   cage   and   drowned,   they 
prostitute  an  honorable   calling,   and   are   a 
curse  to  themselves   and   all   who   come   in 
contact  with  them.     "Well  may  all  good  men 
who  would  fain  seek  to  represent  the   eoun- 
try  for  the  country's  good  shrink   back   dis- 
mayed at  the   thought   they  must   entertain 
these   devils  in  men's  clothing  and  be   pest- 
ered by  them,  or  if  they  refuse  they  must  be 
content  to   be   maligned   and   abused,   and 
worse   still   in   all  probability     have     their 
wives  or  children  maligned   as   well.      Esti- 
mable Insect,  this  grand  country  is  no  long- 
er in  swaddling  clothes,  it  hath  cut  its  teeth, 
are  its   wisdom   dentals   so   far   behind  the 
others,  that  it  does  not  see  the  time  is   past 
for  blackguard  journalism?    It  should  follow 
the  lead  of  other  and   older   countries,   and 
have  none  of  it,  at  least  in  its  so  called  lead- 
ing journals.     Which  man  or  woman  among 
us  with  any   right   feeling  at   all,   cares   to 
read  the   utterances   of  the   Murderer,    Se- 
ducer, Forger  or  others  of   those   numerous 
classes  to   which   criminals   do   belong.      A 
short  reckoning,  a  rope   with   a   tightening 
noose,   a   dangle   in   the   air,     is    notoriety 


enough  for  the  murderers,  and  for  the 
others  the  knowledge  they  are  getting  their 
reward  with  hard  labor,  added  would  be  e- 
nough  for  them,  but  as  long  as  you  have  a 
venal  Press,  so  long  will  your  judges  deal 
out  injustice,  so  long  will  your  Law  Courts 
be  dens  of  perjury,  procrastination  and  in- 
justice. This  Country,  reveling  as  it  does 
marvelously  in  the  wondrous  gifts  of  God, 
noted  for  its  beauties  of  scenery  and  pro- 
fuseness  of  its  natural  products,  has  already 
drawn  the  eyes  of  the  outside  world  upon  it. 
Must  it  be  damned  by  such  scribblers  as 
these  I  now  write  of?  There  name  is  legion 
oh  Waps,  but  let  us  at  them !  Right  must 
win  at  last,  and  the  good  wishes  of  noble 
men  and  virtuous  women  will  be  with  us  if 
you  sting,  and  I  thrust  my  lance  deep  into 
their  filthy  carcasses.  Don  Quixote. 


The  Tulare  Trouble. 
Our  Hanford  Correspondent  writes  as  fol- 
lows, under  date  of  Sept.  21st: 

"The  Wasp's  telling  cartoon  in  last  issue, 
representing  "A  railroad  monster  on  the 
rampage,"  and  its  full  history  of  the  trou 
bles  of  these  worthy  settlers  with  the  grasp 
ing  railroad  monopoly,  are  duly  appreciated 
by  its  readers  in  Tulare  and  Fresno  counties. 
The  historical  sketch  is  very  correct,  in  the 
main.  One  error  of  statement  is  serious 
enough  to  require  correction.  Referring  to 
the  lamentable  tragedy  of  May  11th,  these 
words  occur:  *  *  *  "The  settlers,  driv- 
en to  desperation  at  the  prospect  of  being 
turned  out  of  their  homes,  after  repeated 
warnings  that  they  would  defend  themselves, 
killed  several  officers  charged  with  the  carry- 
ing out  of  the  judgment."  None  of  the 
parties  killed  in  that  sad  affair  were  officers. 
Marshal  Poole  with  "Grader  Clark"  went  to 
place  in  possession  of  some  land  Messrs. 
Crow  and  Hartt,  who  claimed  to  have 
bought  it  from  the  railroad  company.  The 
two  latter  were  heavily  armed  and  when  call- 
ed upon  to  surrender  their  weapons  by  about 
a  dozen  mounted  settlers  who  had  only  a 
few  small  pistols  among  them,  Crow  and 
Hartt  fired  upon  the  settlers  in  the  most  un- 
provoked manner,  killing  or  mortally 
wounding  five  of  them.  Hartt  died  from  a 
pistol  shot  received  at  the  time  and  Crow 
was  killed  soon  afterwards.  There  was  a 
rumor  at  one  time  that  Crow  and  Hartt  were 
temporarily  appointed  Deputies  by  the  Mar- 
shal. Hence,  perhaps,  the  impression  that 
tney  were  officers,  which  found  its  way  into 
the  otherwise  correct  account  in  the  Wasp. 
Subsequent  information,  however,  proved 
that  they  were  not  so  appointed  and  were  in 
no  sense  officers. 

There  are  strong  reasons  for  believing 
the  grossly  wronged  citizens  of  the  Mussel 
Slough  country,  wiil  yet  secure  their  equi- 
ties as  bona  fide  settlers." 


The  Baldwin 
re-opened  o  n 
Monday  with  a 
revival,  for  two 
nights,  of  the 
gloomy  but 
powerful  play, 
Forget—me— not. 
O'Neil  and  Miss 
Stanhope  are 
both  seen  to 
great  advantage  in  this  play. 

On  Wednesday  evening  Mr.  Bishop  took  a 
benefit,  Aladdin  and  The  Upper  Crust  being 
the  pieces  chosen.  For  Monday  we  are 
promised  Bartley  Campbell's  "Galley  Slave" 
for  the  first  time  in  California. 

The  Bush  Street  will  re-open  on  the  same 
evening  with  Strauss'  Carnival  in  Borne. 

There  have  been  rumors  of  the  opening  of 
the  California  by  Mr.  Piper  of  Virginia  City, 
but  nothing  definite  seems  to  be  settled.  In 
view  of  the  poor  business  which  our  theaters 
are  at  present  doing,  the  experiment  would 
appear  somewhat  venturesome.  A  well 
known  variety  theater,  whose  name  is  inti- 
mately associated  with  the  history  of  this 
city,  was  foiced  last  week  to  close  its  doors 
for  lack  of  patronage. 

The  Masked  Ball  to  be  held  at  the  Pavil- 
ion on  the  8th  inst.  is  attracting  much  atten- 
tion, and  the  really  handsome  prizes  which 
are  offered  will  doubtless  be  spiritedly  con- 
tested for. 

Miss  Coursen  gave  a  Complimentary  Sing- 
ing Recitals  at  Dashaway  Hail  on  Wednes- 
day afternoon,  when  a  number  of  ballads 
were  charmingly  rendered  by  that  talented 
young  lady. 


Dam  the 


Debris. 

effusion,   by   Albert 


The  Wasp  has  an  excellent  cartoon  this 
"Going  to  the  Devil."  The  portrait 
of  Mr.  Talmage,  for  it  is  a  portrait,  although 
the  artist  has  set  the  reverend  gentleman's 
expressive  countenance  on  an  ape's  body,  is 
admirable.  The  Wasp  is  not  one  whit  in- 
ferior to  its  Eastern  brother,  Puck  — Daily 
Exchange, 


There  was  a  young  maid,  of  San  Juan, 
Who  of  appetite  almost  had  none. 

She  ate  but  a  pea 

That  her  young  man  could  see. 
But,  lord!  how  she  gorged  when   he'd   gone! 


— There  is  a  ship  now  sailing  out  of  Hol- 
land that  was  built  in  1568.  The  history  of 
a  vessel  that  has  seen  over  three  centuries  of 
navigation  must  be  an  interesting  one. — Ex. 


The  following  poetic 
F.  Kercheval,  of  Los  Angeles,  is  a  good 
comment  on  the  Debris  Bill  passed  by  the 
last  Legislature.  The  people  of  San  Luis 
Obispo  county,  as  they  pay  their  proportion 
of  the  expense  incurred  in  damming  the 
Yuba  and  other  rivers,  will  fully  appreciate 
the  poem,  and  will  join  with  the  poet  in 
spelling  the  word  dam  in  every  conceivable 
manner. — Sau  Luis  Obispo  Tribune. 

Oh,  dam  the  Yuba  and  the  Bear, 
And  dam  their  worthless  old  debris; 

"We  often  dam'd  them  everywhere 
In  Fifty-one  and  'two  and  'three, 

And  did  it  boldly,  I'll  allow, 

So  where's  the  harm  in  d — ning  now? 

I  mind  me  of  the  weeks  of  toil, 

And  how  we  laid  the  bed-rock  bare, 

To  meet  with  disappointment's  foil, 
And  found  no  trace  of  treasure  there — 

No  need  of  engineers  had  we 

To  help  us  dam  the  blank  debris. 

1  know  we  differ  in  our  views 

On  schools,  monopolies  and  rings: 

See  different  things  in  different  hues  — 
Religion,  politics  and  things — 

Yet  on  one  point  we  all  agree, 

To  dam  that  riotous  debris. 

Although  we  think  it's  hardly  fair 
To  call  on  us  to  help  you  through, 

By  all  means  dam  the  treacherous  Bear, 
And  dam  the  festive  Yuba,  too; 

No  longer  let  them  riot  free, 

Corral  their  wild,  untamed  debris. 

We  differ  much,  I  greatly  fear, 

On  what  is  right,  and  just,  and  fair, 

We  of  the  vaccine  counties  here — 
You  of  the  Ursine  monster's  lair, 

Yet  quite  unanimous  agree 

To  doubly  dam  your  blauk  debris. 


Our  Answers  to   Correspondents   have 
go  over  till  next  week. 


to 
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If  sou  wish  to  get  the  best  cup  of  tea  in  the  city, 
also  pure  coffee,  and  everything  that  is  good  for 
lunch,  all  served  by  neat  and  attentive  lady  waiters, 
you  must  go  the  Bon  Ton  Coffee  Saloon.  2311  Mont- 
gomery street,  opposite  tne  Euss  House,  where 
Mr.  Wilson,  will  always  be  glad  to  see  the  patrons 
of  The  Wasp. 


Better  than  Physic. 

The  time  has  gene  by  when  Pacific  Coast  Manu- 
facturers of  Wines  and  Spirits  were  compelled  to 
hide  their  products  under  a  foreign  name  to  ensure 
a  sale  for  the  same.  It  is  now  generally  conceded 
that  all  the  juice  of  our  vineyards  needed,  to  give 
them  an  equality  with  the  best  European  brands, 
was  age  and  care  in  manufacturing.  The  N.  Brandy, 
made  by  General  Naglee  of  San  JoBe,  possesses  both 
characteristics,  and  will  be  found  on  trial  to  be  su- 
perior to  anything  in  the  world  as  regards  purity 
and  wholesomeness.  It  is  endorsed  by  all  physi- 
cians and  will  produce  no  headache  or  unpleasant 
after  effects.  For  sale  at  all  first  class  Druggists, 
Grocers,  and  Barrooms,  and  wholesale  at  the  Agency 
419  Pine  Street. 


Hall's  Vegetable  Sicilian  Haik  Eenewkb  is  a 
scientific  combination  of  some  of  the  most  powerful 
restorative  agents  in  the  vegetable  kingdom.  It 
restores  gray  hair  to  its  original  color.  It  makes  the 
scalp  white  and  clean.  It  cures  dandruff  and  hu- 
mors, and  falling  out  of  the  hair.  It  furnishes  the 
nutritive  principle  by  which  the  hair  is  nourished 
and  supported.  It  makes  the  hair  moist,  soft  and 
glossy,  and  is  unsurpassed  as  a  hair  dressing.  It  is 
the  most  economical  preparation  ever  offered  to  the 
public,  as  its  effects  remain  a  long  time,  making 
only  an  occasional  application  necessary.  It  is 
recommended  and  used  by  eminent  medical  men, 
and  officially  endorsed  by  the  State  Assayer  of  Mas- 
sachusetts. The  popularity  of  Hall's  Hair  Eenewer 
has  increased  with  the  test  of  many  years,  both  Id 
this  country  and  in  foreign  lands,  and  it  is  now 
known  and  used  in  all  the  civilized  countries  of  the 
world. 

Foe  Sale  by  all  Dealees. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  ban-els  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  V. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


L.  A.  BEBTELING  S   PATENT 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

lE^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EfES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Coast  who  do. 


T1TTW  25  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
X  U  i.»  12  cts.  25  new  Fun  Cards  18  styles  111.  10  cts. 
Stps.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Mkldlebcro,  Mass. 


THE 


Terrapine  Oyster  House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

-  The   Best  kind   of  Fisth1  and  Mei^s  irytM^rkeJ. 
■  AU..Jdnds...  of    Eor'eigh._  and    Domestic   "Wines,  and 
Liquors.     Nice  Private  Rooms  up-stairs. 


STATE  MUSEUM. 

A  lur^e  number  of  the  specimens  acquired  by  the 
State  Mining  Bureau,  have  been  arranged  in  cases 
for  inspection  and  study.  The  public  are  invited  to 
make  free  use  of  the  Museum,  No.  313  Pine  Street, 
which  open  daily  from  10  A.  M.  to 5  P.  M. 

HENRY  G.  HAUKS,   State  Miueralogist. 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RANGES  and  TIX  WAKE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FEANCISCO. 
E?" Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHEOP  RAN- 
GES. 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 


A  CAE  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST    AEEIYED 

—AT— 

ARION     HALL, 

N.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets. 

ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 
HENEY  GEIMM. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  and  CloakMaker 

1024£  Lark  in  St.  Wear  Sutter, 

SAN  FEANCISCO. 


A  NOVELTY  IN  FURNITURE ! 


p 

CO 

p 


•   E3 
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—  C? 
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FBAHK  UEREMAH'S  SOFA  BED, 

__— -=rf*SP'*    -iff 'W 


J 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WAEE-ROOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON     STREET 

Between  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


528 


Indispensable  in  Steamboat  salons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers1  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  is 
occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  wiTI'befouud  an  ornamen- 
tal adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  parlor  or  drawing  room.  i    i     ' "      ■;  -  >   '' 

A  FULL  LINE  OF  \v  v   "'"  , 

HOUSEHOLD  and    OFFICE  FURNITURE 

Which  will,  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  'I'MC^S'TtJr'oifsV.^f'-1^;1'^,,    ?  ;; 

mo  ■EmoTarsj^E  i"Jo  ibo%  '  goods. 
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WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. 


LIDDLE    &    KAEDING, 

(~^  UN,  PISTOL  AND  RIFLE  MANUFACTURERS,  5SS 
\JC  Washington  Street,  San  FranciBco.  Muzzle  and  Breech 
Loading  Shot  Guns  of  the  most  Celebrated  English  and  Ameri- 
can makers.  B^~Rapairing  and  new  work  done  and  warranted 
to  give  satisfaction  or  no  eharge. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

~]^T-ATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.     BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
[  Al     mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.      Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    603  California  Btreet. 


RENARD'S 

TT>ASTILLES  DE  PARIS,  CERTAIN  CURE  FOR  DYSPEP- 
JtT  sift-  Sici  Headache,  Heartburn,  Habitual  Costiveness, 
and  to  sweeten  the  breath.  For  sale  at  every  first-class  Drug 
Store.  Principal  Depot,  826  1-3  MARKET  STREET.  Price 
25  Cents  a  Bos.    Orders  by  Post  Card  promptly  attended  to. 


*CC  -f-fl  djOf)  per  day  at  home.     Samples  -worth  $5  free. 


Address  Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


UNITED    CO-OPERATIVE. 

/~^  O  TO  THE  UNITED  CO-OPERATIVE.  G05  KEAKNT 
\JT  Street,  for  a  pair  of  their  52.00  EASTERN  ALEXIS  or 
GAITERS. 


WM.    H.    CARL, 


Successor  to 


OARL   BROTHERS 

Cooper — 105    Oregon  St. 


L.  G-.  SRESOVICH  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS,  WHOLESALE  DEALERS,  A^ND  COMMIS- 
mission  Merchants  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits,  all 
binds  nf  Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Walnuts,  Brazil  Nuts,  Pecan 
Nuts,  Filberts,  Peanuts,  Almonds,  Dates,  etc.,  etc.  505  &  507 
Sansome  Street,  Niantic  Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal.  Canned 
Goods,  Third  and  Fourth  Streets,  between  Julian  and  Empire, 
San  Jcse,  Cal.    Branch  House  in  Honolulu,  H.  I. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS, 

LADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 
Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  Knewing  &  Co.,  123  California 
Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


MRS.    M.    "WAG-NER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND   CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
Bides  at  1025  %  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


IF  YOU  ARE  OUT  OF  WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 


PATENT    COVERS 

ET10R    FILING    THE    "WASP"    may  be  obtained  at  the 
"     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.     Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


CULLER'S 

OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAB-BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  BETAIL. 
Ep°The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective  visioa 
^"thoroughly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge,    and  all 
ES^kinds  of  Lenses  made  to. order  at  greatly  rednced 
{^prices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S3r  PRICES  REDUCED!  S3r 

O.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,   near   Bush 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


CLIPPINGS. 

A  good  whisky 
sling — sling  the  bot- 
tle out  of  the  win- 
dow. 

Of  115  women  ob- 
served on  the  street 
cars  yesterday,  113 
stuck  out  their  ton- 
gues when  they  un- 
clasped their  pocket 

books. Andrew's 

Queen. 

On  a  recent  moonlight  evening  at  Narra- 
gansett  Pier  there  was  only  an  average  of  a 
man  and  a  half  to  thirteen  females,  and  every 
female  dropped  her  fan  and  handkerchief  as 
often  as  possible. — Detroit  Free  Press. 

Perhaps  if  the  Western  Union  Telegraph 
Company  really  insists  upon  it,  our  citizens 
would  entirely  devote  to  their  use  for  tele- 
graph poles  our  principal  thoroughfares. 
Nothing  would  be  easier  than  for  us  to  dig 
tunnels  for  the  use  of  pedestrians,  or  el->e  go 
round  by  the  back  street.  It  will  come  to 
that  before  long. — S.  F.  Post. 

This  is  one  of  the  latest — a  new  song  and 
chorus  from  the  London  variety  halls: 

He  wears  a  penny  flower  in  his  coat — 
Lah-de-dah ! 

And  a  penny  paper  collar  round  his  throat- 
Lah-de-dah ! 

In  his  hand  a  penny  stick, 

In  his  mouth  a  toothpick, 

Not  a  penny  in  his  pocket — 

Lah-de-dah! 

Foote  was  talking  away  one  evening  at  a 
dinner  table  of  a  man  of  rank,  when,  at  the 
point  of  one  of  his  best  stories,  one  of  the 
party  interrupted  him  suddenly  with  an  air 
of  most  considerate  apology,  "I  beg  your 
pardon,  Mr.  Foote,  but  your  handkerchief  is 
half  out  of  your  pocket."  "Thank  you,  sir," 
said  Foote,  replacing  it,  "you  know  the  com- 
pany better  than  I  do,"  and  finished  his 
joke. 

Michael  Davitt  said  in  his  speech  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House:  "I  opine  that  when  the 
account  of  to-day's  proceedings  reaches  the 
English  and  is  read  by  the  Irish  landlords 
and  members  of  the  English  Government 
there  will  be  anything  but  satisfaction;  that 
it  will  be  anything  but  pleasant  reading." 
The  Chronicle,  of  course,  is  widely  circulated 
at  Windsor  and  Dublin  Castles,  and  the 
Queen  and  Earl  Cowper  read  the  Call  before 
breakfast  every  morning,  so  the  full  particu- 
lars of  the  Davitt  reception  in  San  Francisco 
will  not  be  missed. — S.  F.  Daily  Exchange. 


PIPER-HEIDSIEGK. 

HENRY  LUND,  Agent, 

214    CALIFORNIA    ST.,     San    Francisco. 


P.  LIESENFELB 

BILLIABD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender'e  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STBEET,  S.  F. 


OALIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office:  506  Market 
Street.     Send  for  Price  List. 
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IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

in 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Puljeys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cnps. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receivej_them  back 
and  make  no-charge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

The  cheapest  and  meat 
economical  Cylinder  Cup.    js  now  in  use    throughout    the 

per  minute,  and  the  dropB  all  first-class  establishments 
can  be  counted  as  they  on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
pass^througli    the    glass    jt|J  effi(.acy. 

Pure  Winter  Strained  B^ard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


A  circus  manager  wanted  a  new  name  for 
his  show,  and  a  sophomore  collegian  sug- 
gested "monohippic  aggregation"  as  good, 
and  the  circus  man  had  got  three  towns 
billed  before  he  was  informed  that  "mono- 
hippie"  meant  "one-horse." — Boston  Post. 

"Inquirer"  asks:  "Is  the  Great  Eastern  the 
largest  vessel  ever  built?"  An  impression 
has  got  abroad  that  she  is,  but  such  is  not 
the  case.  The  Mayflower,  in  which  the  Pil- 
grim fathers  came  to  this  country,  was  the 
largest  ship  that  ever  ploughed  the  waters. 
The  old  furniture  scattered  over  this  coun- 
try, brought  over  by  the  Mayflower,  would 
fill  the  Great  Eastern  a  dozen  times  or  more. 
— Norristown  Herald. 

"The  Awakening"  has  been  photographed, 
and  bachelors  can  now  be  accommodated 
with  portraits  of  that  interesting  female. 
Nobody  took  much  stock  in  her  so  long  as 
she  remained  an  inmate  of  a  Kearny-street 
saloon,  but  the  minute  she  made  her  appear- 
ance in  high  life,  and  got  talked  about  in 
the  newspapers,  she  became  a  want  in  the 
community.  This  picture  is  the  history  of 
many  a  fair  and  frail  female  in  real  life. — 
S.  F.  Daily  Exchange. 


CHARLES  F.  IIEIM  \\\A  K. 
ITPHOLSTERER. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Forties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo -Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 


Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     53^"Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner  Bryant   and  Fifth  Streets. 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  in  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES,  EAFTS,  etc.,  then  by  the  construction  of  ROOMY  PLATFORMS  with  SEATS  for 
spectators,  also  an  ELEVATED  PLATB'ORM  in  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  children. 

[^"STRICT  PROPRIETY  ENFORCED. 

Fcot  o±   LiVRKIZST  A.OTD  HYDE  STS. 


•#^B5. 


OUR    PAT-RIOTIC     PLUNDERERS. 

/AerSandlolter. — Say  Mike!     Let's  make  a  grab  at  them  things  when  the  old  lady  isn't  looking! 
mike  Democrat. — All  right!     I'll  have  the  Auditors  Apples  and  Treasurer's  Toy. 

HfiY    And  I'll  have  the  Mayor-in-the-Box,  and  Taffey,  and  

u/ii  Frisco,  (overhearing  them)— You'll  both  get  a  good  spanking,  if  you  don't  behave  yourselves,  you  dirty  thieving  little  blackguard 


EVE«(lf   SyiTjURQAtf 


^OFFICE  : 


eeS-CAWFORWA.     ST. 

^  N  W    COR    Of  KEARNY    ST.IT-' 


SanErancisco,  October  9"'  !! 


RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAl.=; 

BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE:   WASP.    ! 


"ENTERED    AT  THE  POST   OFFICE /KT   SAf<  FI^AtfCISCO  OAL.  AtfO  ADMITTED     r»(?   -TRANSMISSION  TtflfOUBH  TH.E  |*1AIL3  AT  SECOND   CLASS    RJATES? 


A    DOUBTFUL    STEED. 
Not  being  Able  to  Walk  over,  the  General  is  going  to  try  and  Jump  it. 
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Published  every  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  STJBSCRIBEKS 

THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 

BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(JNVABIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year        -         -         -         -      $4.00 
Six  Months  -  -         $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -      -     $1.00 


done  more  to  frown  down  and  bring  into  dis- 
repute that  incendiary  element,  which  has  so 
much  retarded  the  progress  of  our  city  and 
State.  Pen  and  pencil  have  worked  together, 
and  the  blaze  of  Ridicule  has  often  succeeded 
in  melting  away  clouds  of  Error  which 
storms  of  Abuse  only  served  to  agitate  and 
intensify. 

¥e  have  been,  and  shall  always  remain, 
thoroughly  independent,  seeking  for  our  re- 
ward only  in  the  legitimate  channel  of  in- 
creased circulation. 

We  ask  our  citizens  to  assist  our  endeavor 
to  make  the  Wasp  a  worthy  representative 
journal  of  the  Pacific  Coast,  by  giving  us 
their  subscriptions  and  advertisements,  and 
speaking  a  favorable  word  for  us  to  their 
friends. 

We  take  this  opportunity  of  thanking  our 
city  and  country  contemporaries  for  words 
of  encouragement,  which  are,  we  assure  them, 
thoroughly  appreciated. 


TO  ALL  FARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 
MEXICO,  SOUTHAMERICA,  SANDWICH 
ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 
iPostage  Free) 
One  Tear      - 
Six  Months       ... 
Three  Months      - 


$5.00 
$2.50 
$1.25 


TAKE  NOTICE. 


A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  mails  the  Wasp  anywhere. 
BACK  NUMBERS  of  the  Wasp  for  sale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wabp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  "Wasp: 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Oregon  and  Washington  Territory,  Mr.  A.  J. 
PINKSTONE. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  R.  E.  PARR,  2i  Trafalgar 
Road,  Greenwich,  S.  E. 

fl^-SAMPLE  COPIES  of  the  Wabp  will  be  sent  post  free  to 
any  address,  on  receipt  of  ten  cents  for  each  copy.  Address 
Business  Manager  at  the  office. 

^CONTRIBUTIONS  for  the  Wasp  should  he 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  602  Califor- 
nia Street. 


SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  9,  1880. 


Any  subscribers  failing  to  receive  their 
numbers,  will  please  communicate  with  the 
Business  Manager. 


No  Political  or  other  im- 
moral Advertisements  insert- 
ed in  this  paper. 


TO  OUR  CITIZENS. 

We  desire  to  call  the  attention  of  our  citi 
zens,  and  especially  of  the  merchants  and 
property  holders  of  San  Francisco,  to  the 
Wasp;  as  a  journal  which  we  believe  we  are 
not  over-confident  in  saying  is  entirely 
worthy  of  their  support. 

i  As  a  reference  to  our  back  numbers  will 
prove,  the  course  of  this  paper  has  from  the 
first  been  thoroughly  consistent  in  advocat- 
ing the  best  interests  of  the  people. 

No   publication   on  the   Pacific  Coast  has 


TOO    MUCH   POLITICS. 

This  is  a  politician- 
cursed  country.  For  al- 
most a  year  before  each 
general  election,  and  for 
a  considerable  period  af- 
terwards, the  whole  na- 
tion is  thrown  into  tur- 
moil, and  business  to  a  great  extent  un- 
settled; whilst  to  fill  up  the  intervening  time, 
for  fear  we  should  begin  to  grow  dull,  we 
are  favored  with  any  number  of  State  and 
municipal  elections.  A  telegram  from  the 
East  last  week,  informed  us  that  for  some 
time  past  every  public  office  at  Washington 
has  been  given  over  to  partisan  uses,  making 
it  almost  impossible  to  transact  any  business 
in  departments,  and  that  the  Government 
printing  office  is  running  to  its  full  capacity 
on  Republican  campaign  literature.  Of  late 
these  contests  have  been  growing  more  and 
more  bitter,  and  the  threats  which  are  fre- 
quently made  of  what  will  be  done  in  case  of 
defeat,  do  not  by  any  means  tend  to  increase 
the  confidence  of  investors  or  property  hold- 
ers. 

The  iniquitons  "spoils  system,"  which 
holds  out  to  the  winning  party  a  prize  in 
the  shape  of  some  30,000  offices,  and  is  a  dis- 
grace to  a  civilized  nation,  has  given  rise  to 
a  class  of  men  who  are  unknown  in  other 
countries,  or  are  at  least  represented  only  by 
a  few  prominent  diplomatists.  We  refer  to 
the  professional  politicians.  They  are  for 
the  most  part  lawyers,  indeed  it  is  but  very 
little  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  United 
States  as  a  whole  is  governed  by  lawyers, 
and  the  chief  cities  by  Irishmen.  In  Europe 
the  immense  standing  armies  are  a  constant 
source  of  danger,  thousands  of  idle  officers 
being  always  anxious  for  a  war,  and  conse- 
quent promotion.  So  with  us,  this  great 
army  of  useless  political  schemers  menace 
our  tranquillity  by  endeavoring  to  bring 
about  complications,  in  which  they  have 
everything  to  gain  and  nothing  to  lose.      As 


individuals,  instead  of  thinking  and  acting 
for  themselves,  place  their  souls  in  the  hands 
of  a  priest,  their  goods  in  the  hands  of  a 
.awyer,  and  their  bodies  in  the  hands  of  a 
doctor;  so  the  nation  places  its  affairs  in  the 
hands  of  men  who  are  at  once  lawyers  and 
political  quacks.  The  result  is  the  old  and 
very  natural  one,  that  the  lawyers,  after 
kindly  opening  the  oyster  for  their  client, 
swallow  the  bivalve  and  hand  the  shells  to 
their  victims.  It  has  come  to  such  a  pass  in 
the  United  States,  that  to  be  connected  with 
politics,  instead  of  being  considered  an 
honor,  as  in  other  countries,  is  almost  syno- 
nymous with  disgrace,  and  to  call  a  man  a 
politician  is  about  the  same  as  to  call  him  a 
swindler. 

There  are  two  remedies  which  naturally 
suggest  themselves  for  this  most  undesirable 
condition  of  affairs.  The  first  is  a  less  fre- 
quent Presidential  election — once  in  ten 
years  should  be  quite  often  enough — and  the 
other,  the  abolition  of  the  absurd  and  iniqui- 
tous system  of  ousting  a  multitude  of  sub- 
ordinate officials  upon  every  change  of  gov- 
ernment, merely  to  furnish  rewards  for  the 
supporters  of  the  winning  party.  When 
there  is  nothing  but  honor  to  be  gained  in 
politics,  the  field,  will  in  a  marvelously  short 
space  of  time,  be  relinquished  to  men  who 
are  willing  and  able  to  serve  their  country 
for  their  country's  good.  Our  politicians 
might  then  emigrate  to  some  of  the  South 
American  Eepublics,  with  whose  stage  of  ci- 
vilization their  practices  and  habits  are  far 
more  in  accordance  than  with  that  of  this 
otherwise  enlightened  nation. 


A  DOUBTFUL  STEED. 

The  recent  affiliation  of 
the  Democratic  and  Green- 
back parties  in  th  Pine  Tree 
State,  shows  how  little  the 
professed  principles  of  a 
political  party  are  allowed 
to  stand  in  the  way  of  its  success  at  the  polls. 
General  Butler  says  he  joined  the  Democra- 
tic party  in  order  to  carry  out  his  Greenback 
ideas.  Doubtless  if  we  had  a  Eree  Love  or 
an  Imperial  party,  they  would  find  plenty  of 
bids  for  their  support  from  the  two  great 
armies  who  are  working  so  hard  to  save  the 
nation.  It  is  doubtful  whether  the  tribe  of 
Hancock  will  meet  with  much  real  assistance 
from  our  soft  money  brethren.  The  Green- 
backers  are  not  at  all  satisfied  to  be  used  as 
steeds  to  help  drag  the  chariot  of  the  Demo- 
crats to  victory,  and  then  be  dismissed  with 
a  kick;  whilst  this  coquetting  with  unsound 
financial  theories  will  scare  away  many  solid 
Democrats  from  the  ranks.  As  soon  as  it 
becomes  generally  admitted  that  not  five  per 
cent,  of  the  politicians  of  either  of  the  great 
parties  care  one  continental  for  anything  but 
the  chance  of  a  position,  with  a  good  salary 
attached,  we  shall  be  saved  from  a  terrible 
amount  of  useless  rhodomontade  on  the  plat- 
forms and  in  the  papers,  which  consume  a 
great  deal  of  time  and  deceive  nobody. 
Probably  the  Greenbackers  average  a  larger 
number  of  men  who  act  from  principle  than 
either  of  the  other  parties,  but  they  compen- 
sate for  this  by  an  extra  proportion  of  falla- 
cious theories. 
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JUSTICE  AT  THE  COUNTY  JAIL. 

We're  all  equal  in  this 
country.  That  is,  theo- 
retically; but  practically, 
it  is  a  very  different 
thing.  A  beautiful  ex- 
emplification of  this  doc- 
trine of  republican  equal- 
ity may  now  be  witnessed  at  the  County  Jail, 
where  Sheriff  Desmond  holds  the  murderer 
Kalloch,  one  of  his  political  friends,  as  a 
nominal  prisoner.  We  say  nominal,  advised- 
ly, for  should  he  desire  to  escape,  there  is 
very  little  to  prevent  him  from  doing  so. 
This  man,  who  was  taken  red-handed  in  the 
commission  of  a  most  cold-blooded  muider, 
is  allowed  a  comfortable  carpeted  apartment 
in  the  over-crowded  ]&i\,  is  allowed  any  num- 
ber of  male  and  female  visitors  at  all  hours 
of  the  day  and  night,  drives  out  with  friends, 
liquors  and  cigars,  and  all  the  luxuries  that 
make  life  endurable,  whilst  other  poor 
wretches,  guilty  in  many  cases  of  far  less 
crimes,  but  not  blest  with  any  political  or 
financial  influence,  are  crowded  into  the  filthy 
cells  of  that  vile  building. 

As  is  well  known,  Desmond  based  his 
claim  for  election  on  the  very  logical  ground 
that  he  had  assisted  in  the  escape  of  some 
criminals  from  Australia.  Circumstances 
would  justify  one  in  supposing  that  he  is  not 
unwilling  to  connive  at  another  escape  of  a 
culprit.  In  any  case,  the  public  have  a  right 
to  demand  why  a  parody  of  justice  is  allowed, 
•which  would  bs  impossible  in  countries  that 
we  are  so  addicted  to  representing  as  despo- 
tic and  rank-worshiping. 


TELE    BOOK 


-OF  THE— 


ElHCTlOK  I 
of  the  COURJ 


DISGUST  OF  THE  PAT-KIOTS, 


CHAPTER    X. 

OF    THE    SOD    FASH-ON. 

Now  the  god  whom  the  women  amongst 
the  Children  of  Samuel  worshiped  was  Fash- 
On, 

Who  was  a  great  and  mighty  god,  and  all- 
powerful  in  the  land. 

There  were  some  men  also,  who  bowed  the 
knee  to  him,  but  the  greater  part  worshiped 
only  Silva  and  Vishki. 

And  the  chief  temple  of  Fash-On  was  in  the 
city  of  Paris,  which  is  in  the  land  of  the  Gal 
lites,  beyond  the  seas.  HL 

From  this  temple  went  forth  the  command- 
ments of  the  god,  which  were  delivered  unto 
the  women  by  his  priestesses, 

Who  were  called  Mjlenurs,  and  were  scat- 
tered throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of 
the  land. 

Now  this  god  was  a  jealous  god,  and  ex- 
ceeding cruel,  who  delighted  in  the  suffer- 
ings of  his  worshipers, 

So  that  those  who  would  find  favor  iu  his 
sight  must  need  torment  themselves  griev- 
ously; 

For  if  any  woman  obeyed  not  his  com- 
mands, which  were  uttered  by  the  lips  of  his 
priestesses,  and  written  in  the  sacred  book  of 
Fash-On,  she  should  be  disgraced  amongst 
her  fellow  women ; 

Who  would  elevate  the  nose,   and  pass  by 


on   the   other   side,   when  they  encountered 
her  on  the  highway; 

And  would  say  one  to  another:  Oh,  what 
alright.  Which,  beirig  interpreted,  means: 
She  worshipeth  not  Fash-On. 

Wherefore  it  was  that  the  commands  of 
the  god  were  obeyed  by  the  women, 

For  they  did  it,  not  so  much  for  fear  of 
the  god,  neither  to  find  favor  in  the  eyes  of 
the  men, 

But  that  other  women  might  point  unto 
them  and  say :  She  is  a  follower  of  Fash-On. 

Now  the  tortures  which  the  god  command- 
ed to  his  worshipers  were  wonderful  to  be- 
hold, 

And  were  continually  changing; 

So  that  when  a  woman  arose  in  the  morn- 
ing, she  knew  not  whether,  before  the  going 
down  of  the  sun,       • 

She  would  have  to  wear  a  long  trained 
skirt,  or  no  skirt  at  all. 

So  it  came  to  pass,  that  they  built  them- 
selves around  about  with  hoops  of  iron, 

And  again  they  did  crush  themselves  in. 
the  skins  of  eels,  so  that  they  came  nigh 
unto  death, 

And  thrust  their  feet  into  shoes  which 
were  at  least  three  sizes  too  small, 

Causing  grievous  corns  to  grow  upon  their 
little  toes. 

And  the  god  said  unto  them :  Take  ye  hair 
from  the  heads  of  corpses,  and  of  peasants, 
who  know  not  the  comb, 

And  bind  it  upon  your  heads  until  they 
ache. 

And  they  did  so. 

And  he  said  further:  Go,  get  money  from 
your  husbands,  and  from  your  sweethearts, 
and  buy  rings, 

And  place  them  in  your  ears,  and  upon 
your  wrists,  and  fingers,  and  ankles. 

And  lo!  they  did  it.  Yea,  forsooth,  had  he 
commanded  them  to  bore  holes  into  their 
noses, 

Or  to  wear  nothing  but  a  garter  on  the  left 
leg,  they  would  have  obeyed  him. 

And  he  said  further  unto  them:  Paint  ye 
your  cheeks,  and  your  lips,  and  your  eye- 
brows, that  all  may  see  ye  are  my   servants. 

And  they  did  so.  For  they  said:  It  is 
Fash-On,  it  must  be  done. 

For  the   same  reason,   the  young  virgins 


arrayed  themselves  in  breastplates  of  marve- 
lous shape,  which  were  like  unto  nothing  on 
the  face  of  nature, 

Which  deceived  no  man,  not  even  the  ver- 
dant Granger, 

And  weren't  pretty,  and  what  the  deuce 
they  did  it  for,  the  Lord  only  knows. 

But  the  priestesses  of  Fash-On,  even  the 
Mylenurs,  made  great  gains,  and  waxed  rich; 

For  they  would  take  three  pieces  of  rib- 
bon and  a  flower,  of  the  value  of  four  bits, 

And  would  say  unto  the  women:  It  is  the 
command  of  Fash-On.  Wear  it.  Thirty 
dollars. 

And  the  woman  would  get  herself  unto  her 
husband,  and  would  say  unto  him: 

Behold.  Fash-On  saith  I  needs  must  have 
a  new  bonnet. 

Whereupon  he  would  be  exceeding  wroth, 
and  would  reply  unto  her,  saying:  Goto 
the  devil. 

( A.t  least  he  would  think  it,  if  he  didn't  say 
so.) 

But  she  would  raise  up  her  voice  and 
weep,  and  cry  aloud,  saying: 

Thou  art  a  brute,  I  will  get  me  to  my 
mother. 

So  that  he,  for  the  sake  of  peace,  would 
grant  her  what  she  asked, 

Seeking  to  console  himself  for  his  tribula- 
tion in  the  temples  of  Vishki. 

Wherefore  it  came  to  pass  in  those  days, 
that  no  woman  asked  any  more  regarding  a 
thing: 

Is  it  good,  or  desirable,  or  decent,  that  I 
do  it. 

But  only;  Is  it  the  command  of   Fash-On. 

And  there  were  other  gods  which  were 
worshiped  by  the  Children  of  Samuel,  but 
the  chief  were  these  four,  even  Silva,  Vishki, 
Sug-Sez,  and  Fash-On. 


MUSS'T  BE  MIXED. 

Wine  will  bring  relief 
To  the  worn  and  weary  mind; 
Woman  is  one  of  the  chief 
Consolers  of  poor  mankind. 
Wine  and  women  are  good 
To  cheer  the  saddened  heart; 
But  be  it  well  understood: 
You  must  keep  the  two  apart 
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CAUGHT  AT  LAST. 

We  have  got  him 
at  last!  A  real  live 
sea-serpent.  It's 
true  he  is  a  baby 
one,  and  not  very 
large;  in  fact  he  is 
only  about  twelve 
inches  long.  Quite 
big  enough,  how- 
ever, to  feel  sliding 
down  your  throat, 
when  you  get  out  of 
bed  at  night  to  swal- 
low a  glass  of  water. 
The  stranger  made 
his  appearance  last 
week  through  a  fau- 
cet at  a  house  on 
Broadway,  in  the 
superior  fluid  supplied  by  the  Spring  Valley 
Water  Company.  No  wonder  Dr.  Tanner 
could  keep  alive  forty  days,  if  Croton  water 
bears  any  resemblance  to  this.  We  learn 
from  our  natural  history  editor  that  the  little 
stranger's  proper  name  is  the  Gordian  (Gor- 
dianus  Springvalleus  horribilissimus.  Wasp.) 
He  may  be  seen  alive  and  kicking,  at  the 
Wasp  office;  where  subscribers,  Spring  Val- 
ley shareholders,  and  the  public  generally 
are  invited  to  call  and  inspect  him. 


GROWLS     FROM    A    DISGUSED    BRITISHER. 

A   POLITICAL    CONUNDRUM. 

Waps,  are  you  fond  of  riddles,  does  your 
forte  lie  in  that  direction?  If  so,  what  a 
wonderful  field  of  conundrums,  political  and 
otherwise,  you  are  grazing  in  the  midst  of! 
There  is  one  par  excellence  that  'no  fellah 
can  understand,'  one  that  striketh  the  mind 
of  every  foreigner,  who  has  one  to  be  struck, 
and  one  I  am  longing  to  have  solved.  It  is 
true  I  am  a  comparative  stranger,  but  as  one 
who  contemplates  settling  down  amongst 
you,  I  may  be  allowed  to  touch  upon 
these  questions.  How  is  it  this  free  and 
enlightened  (God  forgive  me)  commun- 
ity persists  in  going  outside  to  find 
men  to  manage  its  affairs?  Are  there 
not  some  few  among  the  many,  whose  heads 
are  sufficiently  free  from  wood,  that  they 
can  be  trusted  to  frame  laws  and.  see  them 
carried  out  in  their  integrity?  If  so,  how  is 
it  that  the  people  insist  on  being  governed, 
at  least  as  far  as  municipal  matters  go,  by 
descendants  of  a  race  that  cannot  govern  it- 
self? That  cartoon  of  yours  hits  them  pat, 
and  opens  up  a  fine  subject  for  thought  and 
wonderment.  This  community  is  essential- 
ly a  lawless  community,  spite  of  Law  Courts 
and  a  host  of  the  "Devil's  own"  to  draw 
men  into  the  meshes.  Every  morning  and 
evening  one's  eyes  are  saddened,  as  is  one's 
heart,  by  reading  of  murders,  seductions  "el 
hoc  genus  omnes"  till  one  begins  to  fear 
Hell  is  indeed  let  loose,  and  its  denizens 
have  chosen  this  as  their  favored  spot,  where 
they  can  best  hold  high  carnival.  Is  it  to 
be  ever  thus?  It  would  seem  so,  or  why  not 
put  in  a  little  leaven  into  your  bread,  why 
have  all  blarney  and  no  results,  why  not  try 
and  get  a  few  men  with  less  talk  and  more 
action?  While  not  wishing  for  an  instant  to 
condemn  indiscriminately,  I  speak  but  the 
truth  when  I  say  that  many  of  the  aliens 
who  find  their  way  here,  if  not  sent,  at  least 
leave  for  their  country's  good,  and  to  the 
wise  I  say,  torpedoes  are  best  left  alone,  or 
'ware  the  explosion.  Manhood  suffrage  is  a 
wonderful  thing,  that  is  but  I  fear  the   fore- 


runner of  manhood  suffering.  Once  take 
the  power  of  appointing  rulers  out  of  the 
hands  of  those  able  and  willing  to  thmk  and 
act  for  the  best,  and  put  it  in  the  care  of 
Jack  Mob,  and  rule  will  mean  misrule,  lib- 
erty will  degenerate  into  license,  govern- 
ment will  mean  loose  the  reins,  let  go  the 
break  and  the  coach  will  turn  over,  Jack 
Mob  on  the  top  perhaps,  but  too  assuredly 
will  he  find  his  level,  and  a  lower  level  than 
ever,  ere  he  has  time  fully  to  realize  how  out  of 
place  he  is.  And  is  not  this  what  Ibis  city, 
and  government  is  now  suffering  from — the 
mob  taking  upon  itself  to  rule  itself,  or, 
what  is  equally  as  bad,  taking  comparative 
strangers,  who  have  not  the  interests  of  the 
country  at  heart,  and  placing  them  in  high 
]30sitions  where  their  God  is  Self,  whom  alone 
they  serve.  Don  Quixote. 


AS  ACROSTIC. 

Climate  that  braces, 
Almonds  and  vines; 
Lots  of  hard  cases 
In  cities  and  mines; 
Future  magnificence, 
(Obscure  at  present) 
Kailroad  munificence, 
North  winds  unpleasant, 
Idiots  gambling  their  money  away; 
And  there's  the  Bear  State  as  we  find  it  to- 

[day. 


PAT'S   SPEECH. 


Pat. — "Och,  Bridget,  did  ye  niver  hear  uv 
my  great  spache  afore  the  Hibernian  Socie- 
ty?" 

Bridget. — "No,  Pat,  how  should  I?  for 
sure  I  was  not  on  the  ground." 

Pat. — "Well  Bridget,  you  see  I  was  cal- 
led upon  by  the  Hibernian  Society  for  a 
spache;  and,  be  jabers,  I  rose  with  the  in- 
thusiastic  cheers  of  thousands,  with  me  heart 
overflowing  with  gratitude,  and  me  eyes 
tilled  with  tears,  and  divil  a  word  did  I 
spake!" 


A  Puzzle. 

Here  is  a  problem  for  some  of  our  local 
mathematical  sharps  to  work  out:  How  can 
one  newspaper  have  the  "largest  circulation" 
on  this  coast,  and  another  be  at  the  same  time 
"ahead  in  circulation"? 


WASP'S    • 

■■•unwed-  WAfller- 


IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


H. 

HEART,  )i.  A  portion  of  the  human  ana- 
tomy which  was  in  olden  times  considered 
the  chief  organ  of  the  body,  but  has  now- 
a-days  to  give  place  to  the  head  and  the 
liver. 

HEAVEN,  n.  A  place 
where  there  are  no  law- 
yers or  politicians. 

HEBREW,  7i.  A  gentle- 
man who  is  always  ready 
to  assist  the  needy  (at 
4  per  cent,  per  month, 
on  good  security.) 

HELL,  n.      A  home  with  Hebrew. 

a  drunken  wife. 

HOARY,  adj.  An  obscure  word,  invariably 
applied  to  the  heads  of  elderly  sinners.  Is 
supposed  to  be  a  species  of  ointment.    • 

HOG,  n.  An  animal 
whose  presence  makes 
it  an  agony  for  a  sen- 
sitive person  to  dine 
at  a  restaurant. 

HOMOEOPATHY,  n. 
Emptying    a    powdei 
into  the  source  of  the 
Mississippi,  and  swal- 
lowing a   teaspoonfu-1   of   water   from  the 
Gulf  of  Mexico. 

HONESTY,  n.  A  custom  prevalent  amongst 
semi  barbarous  nations. 

HONOR,  n.     Ditto,  ditto. 

HOP,  7i.  Perspiration,  flirtation,  and  defec- 
tive ventilation. 

HOPELESS,  adj.  Trying  to  teach  an  oyster 
to  play  the  piano. 

HORNET,  ?i.     A  relative  of  ours. 

HORNY,  adj.     (See  Bkawny.) 

HORRIBLE,  adj,  Carl 
Browne's  drawings. 

HORSE,  7i.  A  creature 
who  is  frequently  less 
brutish  than  his  driver. 

HORTICULTURE,  n. 
Cultivating  the  acquain- 
tance of  a  grass  widow. 

HOSPITALITY,  n.    Ask- 
ing a  friend  to  dine  with  Horrible, 
you  at  a  restaurant,  and 
borrowing  a  dollar  of  him  to  pay  the  reck- 
oning. 

HOT,  adj.     Fort  Yuma  in  July. 

HOWL,  7i.     The  inside  of  a  baby. 

HUMBUG,  n.  A  bug  that  this  insect  can't 
agree  with. 

HUNGER,  n.  A  disease  caused  by  inflam- 
mation of  the  stomach.     (See  Tahneb.) 

HURRY,  71.  A  nuisance  that  came  in  with 
railroads  and  telegraphs. 

HUSBAND,  ?i.  An  un- 
fortunate being,  who 
has  to  give  an  account 
of  his  actions  in  this 
world  as  well  as  in  the 
next. 

HYMENEAL,  adj. 
Another  ill-used    ad- 
jective, much   affected  Husband. 
by  fifth  rate  penny-a-line  gushers: 

"We  understand  that  one  of  the  most  outre  revolvers 
in  the  elite,  will  shortly  lead  to  the  hymeneal  altar 
one  of  our  most  distiuguee  society  belles." 

— Tuesday  "Call"  Supplement. 

HYPOCHONDRIAC,  n.  An  unhappy  mor- 
tal, in  whose  bosom  the  spring  of  hope  has 
been  stopped  up  by  bile. 
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IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

Ami  now  the  circus  is  agivin  amongst  us, 
with  its  "monster  aggregation  of  living  won- 
ders," and  the  verdant  visitor,  who  is  allured 
by  the  awe-inspiring  posters,  will  be  aston- 
ished and  disgusted  to  find  that  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Bates  are  not  fifteen  feet  high,  nor  the 
monster  ox  quito  so  big  as  Monte  Diablo. 
Circuses  resemble  political  campaigns,  in  al- 
ways reproducing  the  same  old  lies  and  rop- 
ing in  the  same  old  crowd. 

The  growing  affectation  of  society  twaddle 
amongst  certain  of  our  San  Francisco  con- 
temporaries is  excessively  nauseating  to  a 
healthy  mind.  We  are  aware  that  in  New 
York,  and  in  some  of  the  other  large  Eastern 
cities,  the  spirit  of  "Jenkinsism"  has  attained 
a  very  advanced  stage  of  development  in  the 
press,  and  that  in  the  matter  of  coats  of  arms, 
liveries,  and  all  the  other  paraphernalia  of 
an  "upper  crust,"  the  wealthy  parvenus  of 
the  East  are  fast  rivaling  the  aristocrats  of 
Europe,  who  have  at  least  the  excuse  of  tra- 
dition and  custom  for  their  peculiar  habits. 
We  had  however  hoped  that  the  healthy 
atmosphere  of  this  coast  would  have  rendered 
any  attempt  to  introduce  this  phase  of  life 
amongst  us  abortive,  at  least  for  many  years 
to  come. 

There  is  no  disgrace  in  a  man's  having 
been  a  dishwasher  or  a  sand  shoveler,  he  is, 
on  the  contrary,  rather  entitled  to  credit  for 
having  succeeded  in  raising  himself  from 
snch  a  position,  when  he  has  done  so  by  le- 
gitimate means.  But  when  a  portion  of  the 
press  encourage  him  in  giving  himself  "so- 
ciety" airs,  and  affecting  a  lofty  contempt 
for  the  vulgar  herd  from  whence  he  sprung, 
the  sight  becomes  very  distasteful,  and  alto- 
gether un-republican.  If  we  had  to  choose 
between  an  aristocracy  and  a  plutocracy,  we 
would  take  the  former  every  time. 


A  feature  of  our  political  campaign,  which 
is  quite  as  unpleasant  as  the  abuse  of  politi- 
cal opponents,  is  the  readiness  with  which 
the  advocates  of  each  party  condone  and 
make  light  of  glaring  knavery,  when  the  per- 
petrator intends  to  cast  his  vote  for  their 
side. 

We  are  pleased  to  notice  that  a  store 
keeper  of  this  city  was  last  week  fined  $10 
for  obstructing  a  sidewalk.  The  utter  con- 
tempt with  which  the  rights  of  pedestrians 
are  treated  in  some  sections  of  San  Francisco 
is  a  continual  source  of  marvel  to   strangers. 

Our  sense  of  what  is  right  and  fitting  has 
forced  us  to  write  somewhat  strongly  of  late 
regarding  the  Hibernian  element  in  our  po- 
litical fold.  We  may  shortly  have  something 
to  say  regarding  a  certain  class  of  Germans, 
of  communistic  proclivities,  who  having  left 
a  eountry  where  they  would  not  be   allowed 


to  open  their  mouths,  know  not  how  to  ap- 
preciate a  liberty  which  with  us  has  almost 
degenerated  into  license. 

We  should  have  imagined  that  the  recent 
Schroeder  tragedy  would  have  had  the  effect 
of  causing  those  of  our  professional  men  who 
are  addicted  to  tamperiug  with  the  happiness 
of  families  to  mend  their  ways.  From  what 
we  learn,  however,  it  seems  there  are  still 
some  jewels  of  honor  amongst  the  local  me- 
dical profession,  whose  shady  actions  would 
ill  bear  the  gray  dawn,  of  morning,  should  it 
take  the  shape  of  investigation,  and  who  may 
be  thankful  if  they  do  not  give  rise  to  trage- 
dies resembling  the  one  above  referred  to. 
Verb.  sap.  It  is  strange  that  husbands  who 
are  otherwise  careful  in  the  selection  of  their 
visitors,  should  complacently  introduce  to 
the  bosom  of  their  families  men  of  whom 
they  know  absolutely  nothing,  except  that 
they  write  M.  D.  after  their  names. 

We  paid  a  visit  recently  to  the  San  Fran- 
cisco School  of  Design,  and  were  very  agree- 
ably surprised  at  the  signs  of  talent  and  de- 
votion to  their  studies  noticeable  amongst 
the  embyro  Titians  and  Raffaels.  Mr.  Wil- 
liams, the  Principal,  seems  to  have  infused 
much  of  his  own  enthusiasm  into  his  pupils. 
Every  Wednesday  afternoon  a  party  go  out 
to  make  sketches  from  nature.  An  etching 
class  has  also  been  started,  some  of  whose 
members  have  produced  some  very  clever 
etchings.  The  School  of  Design  is  a  credit 
to  our  city. 

The  recent  brutal  assassination  of  an  edi- 
tor at  Santa  Barbara  will  serve  as  a  sort  of 
test  case,  to  show  whether  laws  are  to  be 
respected  with  us  or  not.  Should  this  man 
go  unhung,  it  may  as  well  be  understood  at 
once  that  private  citizens  must,  in  this  State, 
take  the  law  into  their  own  hands,  if  they 
wish  to  see  justice  dot  e. 

On  Sunday  evening,  at  the  Metropolitan 
Temple,  Kalloch,  having  heard  that  the 
Grand  Jury  intended  to  indict  him,  proceed- 
ed, with  his  usual  impudence,  to  "idict" 
them,  as  he  termed  it.  He  stated  that  his 
son  was  allowed  by  Sheriff  Desmond  to  take 
open  air  exercise  under  the  advice  of  his 
physician.  This  we  have  reason  to  believe 
is  entirely  false,  as  a  reference  to  Dr.  Blach 
will  easily  prove. 


Had  Kalloch  any  appreciation  of  the 
enormity  of  the  offence  of  which  his  son  is 
guilty,  one  could  afford  to  S3'mpathize  with 
the  feelings  of  a  father  at  seeing  a  son  im- 
prisoned for  a  terrible  crime.  But  that  this 
is  not  the  ease,  his  statement  that  young 
Kalloch  had"  done  nothing  to  be  ashamed  of" 
fully  proves. 

What  is  this  man,  that  he  should  be  per- 
mitted to  hold  the  most  important  munici- 
pal office  of  this  city,  and  at  the  same  time 
rail  against  laws  which  he  is  supposed  to 
protect,  and  throw  out  hints  of  what  would 
happen  in  case  he  is  visited  with  the  punish- 
ment he   so  justly   meritB?      What  terrible 


crimes  has  this  unfortunate  city  committed, 
that  after  being  cursed  for  years  with  the 
incendiary  and  bloodthirsty  ravings  of  a  vile 
demagogue,  it  should  now  be  forced  to  see 
its  Mayoral  chair  disgraced  by  a  hypocriti- 
cal and  disreputable  clerical  mountebank, 
who  degrades  his  pulpit  into  a  platform  for 
the  denunciation  and  abuse  of  all  who  have 
the  courage  to  show  him  up  in  his  true  light? 
A  man  who,  after  obtaining  his  position  by 
licking  the  shoes  and  pandering  to  the  fol- 
lies of  his  ignorant  and  incendiary  followers, 
with  unblushing  effrontery  turns  around  and 
disavows  all  connection  with  them  as  soon 
as  they  have  answered  his  purpose.  A  man 
to  whom  our  city,  for  very  shame,  was  un- 
able to  allot  the  task  of  receiving  the  Presi- 
dent of  this  country. 

Will  our  respectable  citizens,  of  all  shades 
of  political  opinions,  never  arouse  them- 
selves, and  see  that  men  of  at  least  ordinary 
integrity  and  honor  are  placed  in  municipal 
offices,  or  must  we  ever  continue  to  allow 
the  outside  world  to  point  with  scorn  and 
derision  to  this  city,  as  a  place  where  the 
scum  is  all  upon  the  surface,  there  to  re- 
main? 

The  citizens  of  Tulare  County  are  possess- 
ed of  genuine  pluck  and  enterprise.  Rather 
than  submit  to  the  exactions  of  the  railroad 
tyrants,  they  have  started  a  stage  line  from 
"Visalia  to  Hanford  and  are  also  about  to  com- 
mence the  construction  of  a  single  track  rail- 
road from  Antioeh  to  Grangerville,  a  dis- 
tance of  165  miles,  the  first  50  miles  of 
which  they  expect  to  have  finished  by  New 
Tears.  This  project,  of  which  the  Post's 
careful  and  trustworthy  correspondent  in 
Tulare  county  gave  an  interesting  account, 
is  to  be  carried  out  by  co-operation  on  the 
part  of  the  farmers,  labor  being  taken  in 
part  payment  of  shares.  We  wish  the  wor- 
thy Grangers  all  success  in  their  attempts  to 
free  themselves  from  the  oppression  of  the 
railroad  monster. 

If  it  were  necessary  for  all  voters  to  be 
able  to  read  and  write,  the  registration  lists 
of  some  cf  our  wards  would  be  considerably 
curtailed. 

Dr.  Tanner,  in  his  recent  lecture,  spoke 
some  words  which  deserve  recording,  as 
they  are  altogether  true.  He  said:  "It  is 
my  aim  to  convince  the  public  that  they 
should  rely  upon  the  recuperative  power  of 
self  and  nature,  not  upon  burnt  toads,  mer- 
cury and  arsenic.  People,  nowadays,  are 
too  credulous.  They  are  easily  persuaded 
to  pour  down  patent  medicine  for  every  ill." 


Olive  Logan  must  be  getting  "real"  hard 
up,  either  for  subject  matter  or  t  something 
else,  when  she  has  to  devote  a  large  portion 
of  her  weekly  epistle  to  a  puff  of  a  London 
barber's  shop. 

Sam  Davis,  in  the  Carson  Appeal,  terms 
Steve  Massett  a  "broken  down  society  para- 
site and  notorious  sponger  off  other  people's 
larders."  Pretty  rough  on  poor  "Jeems," 
to  whom  popularity  is  everything. 


Photo. uthmsp.vus  ca: 


A    TYPE    OF    BEAUTY. 

From  an  engraving  in  the  London  Graphic,  after  a  painting  by  Franx  Diokseb. 
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THE  KAMPANOGRAPH. 


An  Important  Invention  that  will    Revolutionize 

the  Present  Method  of  Conducting  Political 

Meetings. 


Wasp  has  frequently  observed  and  deplored 
the  many  difficulties  which  beset  the  conduct 
of  a  political  campaign,  and  render  the  la- 
bors of  the  self-denying  patriots  who  engi- 
neer their  several  parties  to  success,  and  the 
country  to  salvation,  more  arduous  than 
pleasant.  This  is  particularly  observable  in 
the  case  of  political  meetings,  which  are 
rarely  so  successful  as  they  should  be,  the 
amount  of  bonfires  and  posters  outside  fre- 
quently bearing  about  the  same  proportion 
to  the  enthusiasm  within  as  Falstaff's  gallons 
of  sack  did  to  his  morsel  of  bread.  The  rea- 
sons of  this  undesirable  condition  of  things 
are  not  far  to  seek.  Firstly,  real  oratorical 
talent  of  the  highest  order  is,  as  we  all  know, 
extremely  rare.  Then,  supposing  a  really 
fine  orator  is  secured,  it  is  quite  likely  that 
his  presence  and  address  may  be  anything 
but  commanding,  or  tending  to  produce  en- 
thusiasm, so  that  what  is  gained  in  oratory 
is  lost  in  manner.  And  lastly,  as  in  this  in- 
dependent land  of  liberty,  where  everyone 
has  the  undisputed  right  to  think  on  any  and 
every  subject  as  he  blank  pleases,  there  are 
sure  to  be  found,  amongst  an  audience  of  a 
thousand, at  least  nine  hundred  different  views 
upon  some  of  the  subjects  under  discussion, 
it  is  clear  that  the  orator  must  be  possessed 
of  almost  superhuman  foresight  and  discrimi- 
nation if  he  avoid  treading,  as  it  were,  upon 
the  corns  of  his  hearers,  and  thus  giving  of- 
fence. 

Being  in  the  laudable  habit  of  devoting  his 
spare  time  to  the  consideration  of  means  and 
contrivances  calculated  to  render  less  miser- 
able the  lot  of  his  fellow  mortals,  Wasp  has 
during  the  past  few  months,  given  this  mat- 
ter his  close  attention  and  study,  and  after 
many  fruitless  experiments  has  at  length 
succeeded,  by  the  help  of  a  friend  who  is 
'something  of  a  mechanical  genius,  in  per- 
fecting a  machine  which  will  render  the  fu- 
ture conduct  of  political  campaigns  as  simple 
and  easy  a  matter  as  the  losing  of  money  in 
stocks.  The  main  idea  upon  which  we  have 
based  our  calculations  in  producing  this  in- 
vention is  the  well  known  fact,  that  at  an 
average  political  meeting  the  real  meaning 
and  sense  of  an  orator's  word's  count  for  very 
little,  being  indeed  to  a  great  extent  unheard 
or  overlooked,  the  chief  effect  of  the  oration 
centering  in  a  few  telling  hits  in  the  shape 
of  generally  admitted  truths,  and  in  the  me- 
thod of  the  speaker's  delivery.  Following 
out  this  idea,  the  machine  in  question,  which 
we  have  named  the  "Kampanograph,"  has 
been  constructed.  It  bears  some  slight  re- 
semblance to  Edison's  phonograph,  but  dif- 
fers from  that  invention  in  not  requiring  any 
speaking  into.  The  machine  resembles  in 
appearance  a  roll  of  manuscript  in  a  leather 
cover,  and  is  intended  to  be  placed  on  the 
table  by  the  side  of  the  orator's  water  bottle. 
The  "hits,"  or  small  sentences,  are  stamped 
in  relief  on  plates  of  zinc,  resembling  cards 
in  appearance.  Previous  to  a  meeting  being 
held,   the   "hits"   required  are  selected  and 


inserted  in  the  machine,  which  is  then  wound 
up  and  placed  upon  the  table.  On  starting 
his  speech,  the  orator  touches  a  spring  in  the 
Kampanograph,  which  immediately  com- 
mences to  emit  a  sound  indistinguishable 
from  a  human  voice  speaking  very  rapidly 
and  indistinctly,  until  each  "hit"  is  reached, 
when  the  same  is  delivered  in  clear  and  sten- 
tonian  tones,  audible  in  every  part  of  the 
largest  building.  All  the  orator  has  to  do 
meanwhile,  is  to  open  and  shut  his  mouth  as 
in  the  act  of  speaking,  using  appropriate  ac- 
tion. After  each  "hit"  there  is  a  short  pause 
for  applause. 

The  machine  is  manufactured  in  three 
sizes,  A  ($150),  B  ($100),  and  C  ($75),  suited 
for  halls  of  various  dimensions.  The  largest 
is  adapted  for  open  air  gatherings,  and  can 
be  heard  half  a  mile  off.  The  "hits"  are 
sold  separately.  We  append  examples  of 
some  of  the  most  successful  "hits"  produced 
up  to  the  present,  with  prices.  The  selection 
is  constantly  being  added  to.  They  are 
numbered,  and  divided  for  convenience  into 
the  various  political  shades  of  opinion  which 
they  represent.  We  are  prepared  to  manu- 
facture extra  "hits"  to  suits  phases  of  opinion 
not  included  in  our  collection,  such  as 
Socialistic,  Free  Lovers,  Mormon,  etc.,  on 
special  terms. 

EEPUBLICAN. 

No.  17. — The  Slave  holding  Democracy. 

A  telling  hit.     Price  25  cents. 
No.  24. — A  Reign  of  Terror,   Shotguns   and  Bowie 
knives. 

Very  effective  amongst  staunch  Republi- 
cans.    50  cents. 

No,  26. — Will  you  undo  that  for  which  you  and  your 
brethren  spilt  your  blood  so  freely  V 

This  seldom  fails  to  fetch  'em.      75  cents. 
No.  32. — That  conceited  mass  of  pampered  flesh   in 
uniform. 

Telling.     50  cents. 
No.  39. — Secession  is  not  dead. 

Cheap,  but  effective.     25  cents. 
No.  45. — You  will  be  called  upon  to  pay   the  Rebel 
"War  Claims. 

Touches  their  pockets,   and   therefore   al- 
ways a  sure  "hit."     50  cents. 
No.  49. — It  is  "Garfield  or  Ruin." 

Short,  but  powerful.      25  cents;  $2  a  doz. 

DEMOCRATIC. 

Our  experience  teaches  us  that  Democratic 
audiences  are,  as  a  rule,  less  discriminating 
and  more  easily  satisfied  than  Eepublicans, 
thorefore  we  can  confidently  recommend  our 
carefully  selected  Democratic  "hits"  to  poli- 
ticians of  that  party,  as  sure  of  a  brilliant  ef- 
fect. 

No.  .83.— Credit  Mobilier  br-r-r-r.  De  Golyer  br-r-r-r 
Fraud! 
Simple,  but  very  telling.     On   extra  thick 
plates,  by  the  dozen  only,  at  $7.50. 
No.  90. — These  corrupt  political  thieves  and  black- 
guards. 
Very  effective  with  the  Hibernian  element. 
25  cents. 

No.  122. — The  Shadow  of  Imperialism  stalks  abroad 
in  the  land. 
Impressive.     50  cents. 
No.  125. — Fraudulent  bloodsuckers  who  have  cursed 
this  country  for  twenty  years. 
A  strong  "hit."     50  cents. 
No.  141. — Compare  the  noble  and   manly   Hancock 
with  the  hypocritical  and   Bneaking   Gar- 
field. 
Always   safe   for  a  round  of  applause.     75 
cents. 

SAND-LOT. 

These  "hits"  are  all  on  extra  strong  plates, 
and  adapted  for  us6  with  the  large  size  (A) 
machine,  as  the  other  sizes  would  not  bear 
the  strain. 

No.  184. — B- — y  d ble  b. ish,  thieving  rings 

and  monopolies. 

Good  all  the  time.     50  cents. 
No.  260.— The  Chinese  Must  Go! 

Sold  by  the  dozen  at  $2,   or  $20  per  gross. 
No,  282. — The  Streets  shall  run  with  the  gore  of  the 
lecherous  bondholders. 

Very  effective  and  cheap.     35  cents. 


No.  297. — Lick-spittle  h — 11  hounds  of  corruption. 

This  tickles  a  Sand-lot  audience.  Only  25 
cents. 

No.  312, — Those  who  are  in  favor  of  this  course  hold 
up  their  hands. 

Indispensable.      25   cents.     $2  per  dozen. 

GENERAL. 

The  following  are  adapted  for  use    by   all 
parties.     They  are  of  a  somewhat  higher  or- 
der of  composition  than  the  foregoing,  and 
the  person  on  the  platform  should  be   a  man 
of  noble  and  commanding  presence: 
No.  326. — The  American  eagle,  the  glorious  emblem 
of  our  country,  soars  upward  in  the   blue 
empyrean,  screaming  a  loud   defiance   in 
the  faces  of  the  effete  and  despotic  mon- 
archies of  Europe. 
Grand  and  imposing.     $1.50. 

No.  345. — This  is  enough  to  cause  the   bones  of  the 
pure  and  patriotic  Washington  to  turn  in 
their  grave. 
Goes  straight  to  their  feelings.      75  cents. 

No.  392. — Do  not  let  your  children  curse  you  for  be- 
ing traitors  to  the  traditions  of  that  glori- 
ous star-spangled  banner  which — . 
Seldom   fails   to   produce   an  effect.      75 
cents. 

No,  416. — Americans,  fellow  citizens,  countrymen! 
I  conjure  you,  by  the  memory  of  your 
glorious  past,  by  the  hope  of  the  magnifi- 
cent future  which  is  in  store  for  the  great- 
est and  noblest  land  on  which  the  sun 
ever  Bhone,  awake  to  the  importance  of 
this  issue! 
This  we  consider  the  gem  of  our  collection. 

Cheap  at  $2.25. 

No.  436%. — My  emotion  overcomes  me. 

With  sobbing  accompaniment.    Highly  ef- 
fective.    $1. 
No.  520.— Hurrah  for . 

Garfield,  Hancock,  Weaver,  and  Kearney, 
in  stock.  Other  names  inserted  without  extra 
charge.  By  the  dozen  only,  at  $1.75,  or  $J.5 
per  gross. 

The  manifold  advantages  of  this  machine 
are  too  obvious  to  need  mention.  The  'hits' 
are  carefully  selected  as  containing  the 
greatest  amount  of  effect  with  the  smallest 
modicum  of  meaning,  and  cannot  possibly 
give  offense  to  the  audience.  Care. must  of 
course  be  exercised  not  to  use  a  Democratic 
"hit"  at  a  Republican  meeting  or  vice  versa. 
The  most  imposing  person  obtainable  should 
be  chosen  to  simulate  the  orator.  By  the 
aid  of  this  machine,  a  first  class  political 
meeting  may  be  held  in  the  smallest  and 
most  remote  villages  or  camps. 

At  the  Democratic  meeting  in  Union  Hall 
on  the  24th  ulto.,  Mayor  Kalloch  used  one 
of  the  Kampanographs  with  great  success. 
Our  hit  No.  G14  (75c)  "I  believe,  as  a  funda- 
mental political  axiom,  that  the  voice  of.  the 
people  is  the  voice  of  God"  was  somewhat 
marred  by  an  overwinding  of  the  machine 
having  shortened  the  usual  space  for  ap- 
plause, but  hit  No.  760,  ($1)  "What  obstacle 
is  in  our  way.  in  making  this  the  strongest 
grandest  sublimest  government  the  world 
ever  saw?"  was  a'  brilliant  success. 

Orders  for  Kampanographs  should  be  ad- 
dressed to  the  Wasp  office,  and  must  invari- 
ably be  accompanied  with  remittances,  or 
certificates  of  moral  character  from  a  Bap- 
tist minister. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


BRINGING  HOME  THE   MAY. 


CHAPTER  I. 

BY      THE      'WELL. 

HERE  IS  no  prettier  vil- 
lage in  all  England,  than  Nor- 
church ;  no  purer,  sweeter 
stream  of  water  than  the 
spring  that  rirses  in  its  midst. 
Ont  of  the  precipitous  hill 
that  towers  high  above  the 
one  long,  straggling  street  it 
gushes,  and  flows  on  unceas- 
ingly, affording  a  never-fail- 
ing supply  to  all  who  live 
within  its  reach. 

The  beautiful  foreign  wife 
of  Squire  Wilstead,  to  whom  the  whole  of  Norchurch 
belongs,  often  stopped  as  Bhe  drove  through  the  vil- 
lage, to  taste  those  icy  cold  and  sparkling  waters; 
and  she  obtained  from  her  quick-tempered  but  gen- 
erous spouse  permission  to  gather  them  into  a  deep 
stone  basin,  over  which  she  erected  a  fanciful  shrine, 
or  well  house,  such  as  she  had  often  seen  in  her 
own  country. 

The  beautiful  foreigner  had  faded  away  under  our 
cold  northern  skies,  and  died  long  since,  leaving  a 
daughter  who  bore  her  name,  Venetia;  but,  for  her 
dear  sake,  the  well-house  was  still  kept  in  good  re- 
pair, and  was  still  the  favorite  resort  of  all  the  vil- 
lage matrons  and  maidens. 

Shaded  by  a  clump  of  fine  elms,  not  a  stone's- 
throw  from  the  green  on  which  the  village  children 
gambolled,  and  the  sight  of  the  forge  at  which  old 
Anstey  and  his  two  stalwart  sons,  Mark  and  Paul 
plied  their  hammers,  it  was  a  place  of  general  re- 
sort. Here  the  crier  stopped  to  make  his  announce- 
ments; here  the  postman  rested  while  he  sorted  his 
letters,  and  the  cottager's  wives  gossiped,  as  they 
filled  their  pails  and  pitchers;  and  here,  by  common 
consent,  the  prettiest  girls  in  Norchurch  were  wont 
to  gather  in  the  twilight,  and  whisper  their  secrets 
to  each  other,  or  retail  the  little  bits  of  scandal  a- 
float  in  every  community. 

"It  is  true,  although  you  would  not  believe  it," 
quoth  handsome  Liz  Sayers,  nodding  her  head  at 
her  companions  till  the  long  earrings  she  had  cajol- 
ed Mark  Anstey  into  buying  for  her  at  the  fair 
daTjeed  and  sparkled;  "it  is  quite  true,  for  our  Ruth 
heard  it  from  Mrs.  Brown,  whose  sister  is  dairy- 
maid at  the  big  house." 

"What  is  true?"  lisped  fair-haired,  blue-eyed  Sa- 
rah Deane.  as  she  came  up  with  her  brown  pitcher 
poised  on  her  shoulder.  "Is  anyone  going  to  be 
married?     I  do  so  love  a  wedding!" 

"A  wedding,  indeed!  There  hasn't  been  one  in 
Norchurch  for  months  and  months.  My  mother 
says  she  doesn't  know  what  the  young  men  are 
thinking  about." 

And  Liz  cast  a  rueful  glance  in  the  direction  of 
the  forge. 

"But  what's  the  news?"  demanded  a  young  wid- 
ow, who  was  busily  plying  her  knitting-needles  the 
while  she  gossiped; — "what's  the  news,  Liz?" 

"Nay,  I  dare  say  it's  none  to  you,  seeing  that  you 
live  so  near  the  person  we're  talking  about.  Gracie 
Moyne  has  been  sent  home  from  the  Squire's." 

"Sent  off  in  disgrace,  of  course!"  commented  Sa- 
rah Deane.  "Think  of  that,  now;  and  she  the  pat- 
tern girl  at  the  school,  and  her  mother  so  proud  that 
she  should  be  chosen  as  own  maid  to  Miss  Yenie!" 

"That  comes  of  some  folks  setting  theirselves  a- 
bove  other  folks!"  cried  Mary  Whitely,  the  widow, 
tartly.  "Them  Moynes  think  no  end  of  theirselves, 
because  their  house  and  land  is  their  own  property! 
Though  the  Moynes'  garden  joins  mine,  they've  never 
been  inside  my  door,  'cept  when  my  poor  dear  Jack 
took  ill  and  died,  and  then  I  won't  deny  that  they 
did  their  best  to  help  me.  And  whenever  I  step  in- 
to their  house  to  have  a  chat,  neighbor-like,  Mrs. 
Moyne's  too  busy  to  talk,  or  she  SDaps  a  body  off 
with  '  'Tain't  my  way  to  chatter  about  what  doesn't 
concern  me;'  as  if  there  were  any  harm  in  a  bit  o' 
gossip!" 

"And  so  Gracie  Moyne's  sent  about  her  business!" 
cried  someone  else.  "And  they  said  she  was  all  in 
all  with  Miss  Yenie,  and  that  the  Squire  hisself  gave 
her  the  new  dress  she  wore  at  Christmas." 

"She  was  never  no  favorite  of  mine,"  remarked 
the  young  widow,  "though  Mark  Anstey  says  she's 
the  prettiest  girl  in  Norchurch." 

"Mark  said  that?"  exclaimed  Liz,  reddening  an- 
grily. "I  don't  believe  it!  Paul  might,  for  he's 
one  o'  them  that  isn't  in  the  same  mind  two  days 
together," 

"Paul  Anstey  never  pays  any  compliments  to  you, 
Liz,"  retorted  Sarah  Deane,    her    sleepy   blue    eyes 


beginning  to   scintillate ;   "so   you    need   not   abuse 
him." 

"I  don't  want  his  compliments;  there's  no  mean- 
ing to  them,"  was  the  scornful  reply;  "but  as  to  any- 
one calling  Grace  Moyne  pretty,    with    that  reddish 

hair  of  hers,  and  that  long,  straight  nose,  and " 

But  her  elbow  was  suddenly  nudged  with  a  warn- 
ing whisper,  "Here  she  comes — here's  Grace  her- 
self!"    And  the  speech  was  left  unfinished. 

Singing  to  herself  some  pretty  air,  caught  up  from 
her  accomplished  young  mistress,  came  Grace  Moyne 
to  the  well-house,  with  a  quaint  old  porcelain  jug 
in  her  hand.  One  of  her  brothers  was  but  just  re- 
covering from  a  severe  illness,  and  as  he  fancied 
that  nothing  cooled  his  parched  lips  like  the  water 
from  the  St.  Dorrien's  well,  and  that  it  drank  sweet- 
er out  of  the  treasured  jug  that  had  been  the  proper- 
ty of  a  great  grandame,  the  loving  sister  came  to 
the  spring  willingly  enough  to  fill  it. 

"And  so  you've  lost  your  fine  place?"  said  some- 
one, tauntingly,  as  she  lingered  to  exchange  greet- 
ings with  those  she  knew. 

Gracie  colored,  and  was  evidently  embarrassed, 
although  she  answered  readily  enough,  "Lost  it?  I 
hope  not.  Though  Miss  Yenetia  did  not  choose  to 
take  me  abroad  with  her,  I  dare  say  she'll  have  me 
again  when  she  comes  back." 

"Weren't  you  willing  to  go  to  foreign  countries 
with  her  and  Squire?"  inquired  Liz. 

"Yes;    I    should    have    liked    it    well    enough, 

but " 

And  here,  having  filled  her  jug,  Grace  broke  off, 
and  would  have  said  good  night,  but  for  another  in- 
terruption. Paul  and  Mark  Anstey  had  finished 
their  day's  work,  and  seeing  the  group  around  the 
well,  were  crossing  the  green  towards  it.  Tall,  re- 
bust,  with  laughing  eyes  and  a  fund  of  spirits,  every- 
one knew  the  young  blacksmiths,  and  it  was  entirely 
their  own  faults  that  they  still  dwelt  beneath  their 
father's  roof  instead  of  taking  to  themselves  wives, 
and  having  homes  of  their  own. 

"Gracie  was  iD  a  hurry  just  now,"  cried  the  Wid- 
ow Whitely,  with  a  shrill  laugh;  "but  she  forgot 
that  as  soon  as  she  see  the  lads  running." 

There  was  a  titter  when  this  was  said;  and  Grace, 
drawing  herself  up,  eyed  the  speaker  resentfully, 
What  had  she  done  to  those  girls  that,  instead  of 
receiving  her  with  the  kindly  spirit  of  old,  they  all 
seemed  to  carp  at  her.  and  hold  aloof,  and  utter 
sneers  she  was  not  conscious  of  having  done  any- 
thing to  deserve? 

"My  father  gave  me  a  message  for  Paul  Anstey," 
she  said,  taking  care  to  speak  loud  enough  to  be 
heard  by  them  all.  "If  you  choose,  you  can  hear 
me  deliver  it." 

Taking  a  step  forward  to  meet  the  elder  of  the 
brothers,  she  repeated  her  father's  words  with 
grave  modesty. 

Paul  would  have  appended  a  jest  or  a  flattery  to 
his  reply  if  the  speaker  had  been  handsome  Liz  or 
the  blue-eyed  Sarah  Deaue;  but  he  did  not  attempt 
any  such  familiarities  with  the  quiet  girl  who,  with 
a  slight  inclination  of  her  head,  turned  from  him  as 
soon  as  she  had  finished  speaking. 

But  now  Mark,  with  the  last  rays  of  sunlight 
glinting  on  his  curly  hair  and  frank  features,  stood 
in  her  way. 

"You'll  let  me  carry  your  pitcher  for  you,  Gra- 
cie?" 

Liz  Sayers  clenched  her  hand,  and  pushed  her 
sister  Ruth  aside,  that  she  might  be  better  able  to 
hear  the  maiden's  reply.  Sarah  Deane  would  have 
giggled,  and  said  "Nay,"  meaning  "Yes"  all  the 
while;  and  Liz  herself  would  have  coquetted,  and 
romped  till  all  the  water  was  spilt,  and  it  was  in- 
cumbent on  the  pair  to  go  back  to  the  well  and  fill 
it.  But  Grace,  though  she  blushed  a  little,  let  Mark 
take  the  porcelain  jug  out  of  her  hands,  and  they 
walked  away  together  in  the  direction  of  her  father's 
cottage. 

"Don't  fret,  Liz!"  laughed  the  widow,  provoking- 
ly;  "there's  other  beaux  in  the  world  besides  Mark 
Anstey,  and  maybe  he'll  come  back  to  you.  He's 
only  taken  with  Miss  Gracie's  smart  dress — an  old 
one  of  Miss  Yenie's,  I'll  be  bound— and  the  cunning 
way  she  has  of  tricking  a  posy  in  her  bosom  and  a 
spring  flower  in  her  hair!" 

"Mark  Anstey  never  has  been  a  beau  of  our  Liz," 
asseverated  Ruth,  who  was  fond  of  telling  unpleasant 
truths.     "It's  she  that's  always  on  the  look-out   for 

him,  and " 

But  a  smart  box  on  the  ear  stopped  the  current 
of  her  eloquence,  and  Liz  cast  a  defiant  glance  a- 
round  her. 

"It's  false!  I  care  no  more  for  Mark  than  I  do 
for — for  his  brother!" 

Paul  put  his  hauds  on  his  heart,  and  groaned  de- 
spairingly, to  the  great  amusement  of  his  fair 
friends. 

But  Liz  was  too  much  excited  to  join  in  their 
'  mirth. 


"You  may  all  twit  me  if  you  like;  I  don't  care- 
Iwasn'a  thinking  of  Mark  when  I  spoke,  but  of 
Gracie  Moyne;  and  if  you  choose  to  have  my  opin- 
ion of  her,  why  here  it  is.  Girls  ain't  sent  about 
their  business,  and  no  reason  given  for  it,  from  such 
a  house  as  Squire  Wilstead' s.  There's  something 
wrong;  only  Miss  Yenetia  is  too  merciful  to  bring 
her  to  auy  open  shame." 

"Don't  say  that,  Liz!"  exclaimed  Paul  Anstey, 
good-naturedly.  "How  hard  you  girls  always  are  on 
one  another!" 

"Whatever  else  may  I  be,"  retorted  Liz,  with  a 
toss  of  her  head,  "I'm  honest;  and  there's  no  one  in 
Norchurch  that  can  say  anything  against  me!  The 
rest  of  you  may  do  what  you  please,  but  I  tell  you 
plainly  that  I  sha'nt  consort  with  a  girl  that  both 
claims  and  professes  to  be  better  than  the  rest  of  us, 

when,  if  the  truth  were  told But  I  won't   say    no 

moie  till  I'm  sure;  only,  if  Gracie  Moyne  has  got  a 
secret,  let  her  take  care,  for  Liz  Sayers  means  to 
know  what  it  is!': 

CHAPTER  II. 

BKINGING    HOME    THE    STAY. 

Squire  Wilstead  was  a  great  stickler  for  old  cus-  , 
toms.  The  yule  log  was  always  burnt  on  his  hearth, 
the  village  choir  sung  their  carols  beneath  his  win- 
dows, and  he  gave  New  Year's  gifts  to  all  the  old 
folk  in  the  village.  But  the  pleasantest  custom  to 
which  he  adhered  was  the  bringing  home  of  the 
may. 

It  was  in  that  sweetest  month  of  spring  that  Ven- 
etia Wilstead  was  born;  and  on  her  natal  day  there 
was  always  holiday  kept  in  Norchurch. 

Beneath  her  chamber  window  the  lads  and  lasses 
sang  a  song  composed  in  her  honor  by  the  school- 
master, and  then  away  they  trooped  to  the  woods  to 
gather  branches  of  may- and  wild  flowers  to  deck  the 
bower  in  which  Miss  Walstead  was  crowned  queen, 
and  sat  to  distribute  prizes  to  those  who  ran  races 
and  came  off  victors  in  tho  various  sports. 

This  rural  festival  was  instituted  when  Yenetia, 
a  pretty  fair-haired  child,  had  to  be  raised  in  her 
father's  arms  to  present  her  gifts  to  the  winners; 
and  it  was  held  in  just  the  same  fashion  now  that  the 
young  lady  had  arrived  at  marriageable  age,  except 
that  all  the  gentry  residing  in  the  neighborhood 
were  now  invited  to  take  part  in  it, 

To  the  villagers  in  was  the  gladdest,  merriest  day 
in  all  the  year;  the  shops  were  closed,  and  from  an 
early  hour  groups  of  people — farmers  and  laborers, 
rich  and  poor,  old  and  young — were  seen  trooping 
towards  Dorrien  Park,  the  fine  estate  of  the  Squire. 

There,  extensive  preparations  were  always  made. 
On  the  broad  lawn  in  front  of  the  house,  and  on  the 
turf  of  the  park,  tents  and  marquees  were  erected. 
The  village  band  was  supplemented  by  a  military 
one  from  the  regiment  stationed  at  the  market-town, 
and  large  circles  were  roped  off  for  dancing,  for  the 
Squire  loved  to  see  the  young  people  foot  it  merrily, 
and  his  daughter  led  off  the  opening  dance  herself. 

There  were  always  anxious  speculations  concern-, 
iug  the  weather,  and  the  village  wiseacres  were  con- 
sulted for  weeks  previously,  though  Miss  Yenie's 
day;  as  it  was  called,  generally  proved  bright  and 
sunny.  Everyone  looked  busy  and  important  as  the 
May  festival  drew  near;  the  young  girls  carried  their 
savings  to  the  town,  and  invested  them  in  new 
clothes,  to  be  worn  for  the  first  time  on  this  occas- 
sion;  and  Goody  Winnett,  who  kept  the  littlo  haber- 
dasher's shop,  grew  tired  of  measuring  off  the  yards 
aad  yards  of  pale  blue  ribbon — Miss  Veuie's  color — 
she  was  called  upon  to  supply  for  rosettes  and 
neck-ribbons. 

Even  Gracie  Moyne,  who,  finding  herself  slighted 
by  her  old  companions,  had  been  silent  and  a  little 
sad,  caught  the  general  infection,  and  made  up  the 
prettiest  of  blue  rosettes  for  her  brothers  and 
trimmed  their  straw  hats  with  bands  of  tha  same 
hue. 

"You  might  as  well  make  a  bow  for  me  while  you 
are  about  it,  Gracie  "said  Miirk  Anstey,  who  often 
found  an  excuse  for  dropping  in  at  her  father's 
cottage,  unconcious  or  careless  that  the  jealous  eyes 
of  Liz  Sayers  watched  his  every  movement. 

"I'll  make  it  with  pleasure  as  soon  as  I  have 
finished  altering  mother's  gown,"  smiled  Gracie; 
"but  you'll  not  be  able  to  wait  so  loDg,  will  you?" 

"Never  mind;  you  shall  give  it  to  me  in  the 
morning.  I'll  be  on  the  look-out  for  you  when  you 
go  to  fetch  the  may;  you'll  see  me  at  the  corner  of 
the  road  leading  to  Thorny  Wood.  You'll  not  be 
late,  will  you?" 

Gracie's  fair  face  clouded. 

"But  I  shall  not  be  there.  I've  made  up  my  mind 
to  stay  at  home." 

"Ay,  Mark,  that  she  have,"  said  Mrs.  Moyne, 
who  was  bustling  about,  on  household  cares  intent. 
"Now  did  you  ever  hear  so  queer  a  fancy?  I  say  it's 
like  a  slight  to  Miss  Yenie,  that's  alwrys  been  so 
kind  to  her,  to  stop  away  from  the  May-feast,  and 
no  reason  to  give  but  that  she'd  rather  stay  quietly 
here." 

Mark  looked  not  only  surpised,  but  disappointed, 
and  leaned  over  her  as  she  sat  at  her  work   to   whis- 
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per,  "What  made  you  come  to  this  determination. 
Gracie?  There  won't  be  much  pleasure  for  me  if 
you're  not  there!" 

Gracie. stammered  something  about  having  needle- 
work in  hand  that  she  wanted  to  finish;  then  glanced 
furtively  at  tho  handsome  face  of  Mark  Anstey,  and 
became  irresolute.  She  could  have  borne  to  disap- 
point herself,  but  not  him. 

"I'd  be  willing  to  go  and  help  bring  home  the 
may,  and  dress  tho  may-pole  and  the  lady's  bower, 
but  I  couldn't  stay  for  the  dance." 

"And  why  not,  I'd  like  to  know?"  queried  her 
mother,  "Don't  you  'courage  her,  Mark  Anstey,  to 
mope  indoors  so.  Sho  never  goes  out  'cept  between 
the  lights  for  half  an  hour  or  so,  and  tain't  good  for 
a  young  girl  to  be  always  sitting  in  the  house  as  if 
she'd  done  somethiug  she  were  ashamed  of." 

Grace  looked  distressed,  but  Mark  answered  Mrs. 
Moyne's  speech  with  a  laugh. 

•■Anyhow,  she'll  not  shut  herself  up  to-morrow. 
I've  got  her  promise  for  the  morning,  and  maybe 
she'll  think  better  of  her  plan,  and  let  the  work  take 
care  of  itself  in  the  evening." 

But  here  he  was  mistaken.  Grace  was  at  the 
trysting-place  at  the  appointed  hour,  and  one  of  the 
merriest  of  the  party  that  trooped  off  to  the  wood 
where  the  hawthorn  trees  were  white  with  their  fra- 
grant blossoms. 

Everyone  went  to  work  in  right  earnest.  "While 
the  young  men  loaded  the  wagon  sent  by  the  Squire 
with  branches  of  may-blossoms,  the  girls  filled  their 
baskets  with  the  delicate  wood  anemones  Miss  Venie 
loved,  and  the  primroses  and  bluebells  that  carpeted 
the  woodland,  wending  their  way,  when  their  task 
was  completed,  to  the  lawn  where  the  bower  was  to 
be  erected,  and  singing  in  the  gladness  of  their 
hearts  as  they  threaded  the  grassy  tracks  that  led 
them  thither. 

Mark's  sturdy  arm  did  good  service  in  loppinf 
the  branches  and  piling  the  wagon;  but  afterwards, 
in  spite  of  an  entreating  look  from  Sarah  DeaneV 
blue  eyes,  and  a  bolder  effort  on  the  part  of  Liz  to 
detain  him,  he  fell  back  to  the  side  of  Gracie 
Moyne. 

It  was  hand  in  hand,  with  blushing,  smiling, 
Gracie,  he  walked  to  the  park.  It  was  her  he  as- 
sisted when,  with  deft  fingers,  she  formed  the  gar- 
land that  was  to  be  twisted  round  the  may-pole,  and 
traced,  with  golden  cowslips  on  a  background  of 
moss,  the  birthday  wish,  "Many  happy  returns  of 
the  day."  And  it  was  by  Gracie's  side  that  he  still 
lingered  after  the  bower  was  erected,  and  the  may- 
pole raised  with  a  shout  and  a  cheer,  until  she 
turned  her  steps  homeward,  moving  with  apparent 
reluctance,  yet  refusing  to  listen  to  the  persuasive 
voice  that  bade  her  stay. 

Mark  had  scant  time  for  regretting  her  departure, 
for  he  was  continually  in  requisition.  He  was  cap- 
tain of  the  cricketers;  he  was  deputed  to  head  one  of 


the  tables  at  the  dinner;  there  were  no  wrestlers  to 
compare  with  himself  and  his  brother,  and  few  that 
could  leap  or  run  with  more  agility. 

Then,  as  tho  music  struck  up,  and  tho  hale, 
hearty  old  Squire  bade  the  lads  and  lasses  take  their 
places  for  the  dance,  Miss  Venie  herself  glided  to- 
wards him,  and  offered  him  her  little  white  hand. 
It  had  not  been  a  day  of  unmixed  enjoyment  to  the 
beautiful  heiress  of  St.  Dorrien's,  for  her  father, 
though  warm-hearted,  was  obstinato  and  prejudiced. 
For  years  he  had  been  at  variance  with  the  family 
of  his  kinsman,  Colonel  Heriot;  and  Venetia,  who 
had  met  their  relatives  at  the  houses  of  her  friends, 
and  deplored  with  them  this  estrangement,  had  ask- 
ed as  her  birthday  wisti  for  a  reconciliation,  and 
been  refused. 

But  whatever  her  secret  regrets,  she  had  a  smile 
for  everyone;  and  Mark,  when  the  dance  was  over, 
wondered  no  longer  at  Grace  Moyne's  devotion  to 
the  ycung  lady.  But  with  this  thought  came  an- 
other. If  Grace  was  so  well  content  to  be  in  Miss 
Venie's  service,  why  had  she  left  it  so  suddenly, 
and,  as  it  seems,  for  no  adequate  reasou?  And 
what  made  such  a  startled  look  come  into  her  eyes 
if  the  Squire's  daughter  were  named  in  her  pres- 
ence? 

Mark  did  not  feel  inclined  to  dance  again,  though 
there  were  plenty  of  pretty  girls  willing  to  accept 
him  as  a  partner.  He  sauntered  about  for  a  while, 
and  then  resolved  to  go  and  make  an  effort  to  per- 
suade Gracie  to  return  to  the  park,  and  see  the  dis- 
play of  fireworks  that  were  to  be  let  off  as  soon  as  it 
was  dark. 

Away  he  strode,  until  he  came  to  a  gate  in  the 
park  fence  nearly  opposite  the  cottage  of  Gracie's 
parents.  But  here,  crouching  in  the  fern,  he  found 
Liz  Say  ere. 

She  rose  at  his  approach,  and  laughed  derisively 
as  she  told  him  he  was  too  late. 

"Too  late!"  he  repeated.     "For  what?" 

"To  learn  for  yourself  the  reason  Gracie  Moyne 
preferred  the  solitude  of  her  father's  cottage  to  our 
society  in  the  park.     Will  you  hear  it  from  me?" 

"I  will  listen  to  no   falsehood,    no   slander,   if   it 
concerns  the  best  and  dearest  girl  that   ever  lived, 
he  retorted,  sternly. 

She  laughed  again. 

"Falsehoods,  indeed!  There  is  no  need  to  tell 
you  any!  Ask  her  if  she  did  not  hurry  home  to 
meet  a  handsome  gentleman — yes,  Mark,  a  gentle- 
man,— with  whom  she  parted  not  ten  minutes  ago' 
I  swore  to  myself  that  I'd  find  out  Gracie  Moyne's 
secrets,  and  this  is  one  of  them!" 

Without  waiting  to  see  the  effect  of  her  revela- 
tion— or,  perhaps,  because  she  was  afraid  to  do  so — 
she  ran  away;  and  Mark  Anstey,  gasping  for 
breath,  his  face  crimson  with  wrath,  leaped  the 
fence,  and  the  nest  minute  had  pushed  open  the 
door  of  the  cottage,  and  stood  before  Gracie. 


She  was  sitting  at  the  table,  arranging  in  a  glass 
the  bouquet  he  had  given  her  that  morning;  and 
though  she  uttered  a  little  cry  of  astonishment  at 
his  abrupt  entranco,  it  was  followed  by  so  lovely  a 
blush  that  he  scorned  himself  for  having  been  tempt- 
ed to  doubt  her. 

But  he  was  too  frank  to  havo  any  concealments. 

Taking  her  hands  in  his,  he  told  her  what  he  had 
just  heard  from  Liz  Sayers. 

'•Gracie,  I  felt  my  heart  stand  still  when  she  said 
these  things,  for  I  love  you.  I'd  sooner  win  you 
for  my  dear  wife  than  be  a  crowned  king;  and  if 
you  will^nly  raise  those  sweet  eyes  to  mine  and 
say,  'Mark,  what  she  told  you  is  false;  I  love  none 
but  you!'  I  shall  be  satisfied." 

Grace  did  not  raise  her  drooping  head,  but  she 
whispered  the  words,  "I  lovo  you,  Mark!" 

"lhank  Heaven  for  that!  And  there  was  no  one 
here  with  you  before  I  came? — no  handsome  gentle- 
man who  clasped  your  hands  as  I  am  now  doing?" 

The  fingers  he  held  fluttered,  grew  icy  cold,  and 
struggled  out  of  his  clasp  to  be  raised  in  piteous  en- 
treaty. 

"Oh,  Mark!  trust  me! — aBk  me  no  questions,  but 
trust  me! — and — and  he  shall  come  no  more!" 

"Then  it  was  true — true!"  groaned   her  miserable 
lover;  and,  repulsing  her  as  she  would  have   thrown 
herself  on  his  breast,  he  fled  the  cottage. 
(To  be  continued.) 


There  was  a  young  maid  of  Toulouse, 

Of  painfully  practical  views. 
"Share  my  lot,  love,"  said  he, 
"What's  its  size,  dear  ?"  asked  she, 

Which  sent  him  out  pensive,  to  muse. 


X. 


When  you  see  an  article  in  the  editorial 
columns  of  a  paper  headed  "The  Political 
Outlook,"  look  at  the  bottom  line  and  if  it 
says:  "Sold  by  all  druggists,"  don't  read  it. 
There  is  such  an  article  going  the  rounds 
which  is  an  advertisement  of  a  patent  medi- 
cine. It  is  a  counterfeit  well  calculated  to 
deceive.  Don't  read-a  political  article  unless 
the  owner's  name  is  blown  in  the  bottle. — 
Esc. 

The  Boston  Transcript  says:  "It  is  very 
much  the  same  with  secret  societies  as  with 
silent  men — they  have  nothing  worth  divulg- 
ing." 


THE    ENGLISH   IN    FRANCE— From  "Punch." 


~PH070.urH.MASP 


Brown  (who   always  confuses  measures  of  weight  with  measures  of  distance)  "Voulez- 
vous  me  donnay  oon  Kilomayter  de  Sosiseong  ?" 

Fair  Charcutteee   (who   is   never  surprised  at  English  eccentricity)- (Un  Kilometre, 
Monsieur       Certainement;  but  you  will  have  to  allow  us  a  little  time!" 


PHOTO- LiTM.WhSP 

Lajtolady  (J.o  Jones,  who  is  bargaining  for 
apartment)  "Non,  Monsieur!  It  is  my  lowest 
price,  and  besides;  it  I  let  you  have  it  so 
cheap,  it  is  only  because  Monsieur's  open 
countenance  pleases  me  so  that  I  would  like 
to  have  Monsieur  for  a  lodger!" 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


The  appear- 
ance of  the  in- 
terior of  the 
Baldwin  JThea- 
tek  on  Monday 
evening  made 
one  think  that 
things  theatri- 
cal were  going 
to  flourish  once 
more   after  the 


recent  dull  times.  The  house  was  crowded 
to  overflowing  by  an  audience  attracted  to 
witness  the  first  performance  of  Bartley 
Campbell's  play,  "The  Galley  Slave." 

This  is   certainly,    all   things   considered, 
one  of  the  best  pieces  that  have  been  produced 
at  the  Baldwin  for  several  months.    The  plot 
is  very  slight,  and  could  be   told   in   a   few 
worUs,  but  the  manner  in   which   the   situa- 
tions are  arranged,  and   incidental   business 
introduced,  serve   to   maintain   the   interest 
throughout.     It  was  received   by   the   audi- 
ence with  enthusiasm,  the  curtain  having  to 
be  raised  four  times  after  the  fourth  act,   in 
response  to  repeated  calls,  and  the  manage- 
ment mav  justly  rank  this  play  amongst  the 
few  decided  successes  of   the   season.      The 
dialogue  is  for  the  most  part  above  the  aver- 
age,  the   situations   abundantly  interesting, 
the   scenery   and     mountings     picturesque. 
There  are  eight  important  characters  in   the 
cast,  amongst  whom  the  piece  is  pretty  even- 
ly  distributed,    so  that   on     this     occasion 
O'Neill  and  Miss  Stanhope  do   not  have   to 
do  nearly  all  the  work,  as  has   mostly   been 
the  case  of  late.      We   have   seldom   seen  a 
play  at  this   house  in   which   the  characters 
were  so  happily   distributed,   and   the   per- 
formers   so    well    fitted     to     their     parts. 
O'Neill's  character  of  Sidney  Norcott  did   not 
make  any  very  severe  call  on   his   dramatic 
powers.     He  filled  the  part  in  his  usual  gen- 
tlemanly and  satisfactory  manner.   De  Belle- 
ville had  quite   an  important  part — as  the 
Baron  le  Bois,  ot  course  a  villain.     He  look- 
ed, and  acted  the  character  to  perfection,  in 
our  opinion,  it  is  the  best  thing  he  has  done,  so 
far.    Mr.  M.  A.  Kennedy,  specially  engaged, 
has  a  pleasant,  crisp  style  of   acting,   which 
was  well  suited  to  the  part  of  the  American, 
Fitts.     His  role  gives  an  opportunity  for  the 
display  of  considerable  humor,  and  he  made 
the  most  of  it,  eliciting  much  applause.     As 
the  wealthy  Scotchman,  Oliphant,  Mr.  Brad- 
ley was  very   natural   and   effective.      Mr. 
Boss,  as  Napier,  did  his  best  to  look  and  act 
like  a  Londoner.     Mr.    Malone   played   the 
small  part  of  Carot,  the  Jailor,  in   a   caieful 
and  realistic  manner.     By  and  bye,  when  he 
gets  rid  of  a  little  of  his  stiffness   and   angu- 
larity, he   will   make   a  good   actor.      Miss 
Stanhope,  as   Cicely  Blaine,   the   American 
Heiress,  had  of  course  a  pathetic  part,   al- 
though she  did  not  have  to  tear  the  passions 
of  the  human  heart  to  tatters  quite  so  terrib- 
ly as  in  'Forget-me-not'  and   'Coralie.'      Her 
rendering  of  Cicely  will  in   no   wise   detract 
from  her  well  earned   laurels.      Miss  Eva 
"West  acted  charmingly  and  naturally,  as  she 
always  does,  the  part  of  Psyche   Gay.      She 
has  a  piquant,  well  defined  manner  of  acting, 
which  invests  every  part  she  takes   with  in- 
terest.    Cicely  and  Psyche,   in   their  bridal 
robes,  formed  a  picture  worthy  of  an   artist. 
Miss  Lillian   Andrews  looked  the   part  of 
Francesca,  the  Italian   Model,   to   the   life, 
and  exhibited  much  genuine  feeling  in   this 
mournful  character.     The  subordinate  parts 
were  well  filled,  and   altogether,    as  we   al- 
ready stated,  we  do  not  for  some  time   past 
remember  a  piece  at  this  theater,  of  the  act- 
ing in  which  we  could  speak   in   such  unre- 
served terms  of  praise.     The  dialogue  is   oc- 
casionally    slightly  broad,  but  it   has  the 
compensating  quality  of  being  for  the   most 


part  decidedly  witty.  There  is  one  matter 
which  requires  some  explanation.  If  the 
plot  of  the  piece  is  laid  in  the  last  century, 
then  the  "business  suits,"  frock  coats,  and 
"deer-stalker"  hats  of  the  performers  are 
decidedly  out  of  place.  If,  on  the  other 
hand,  the  action  of  the  play  belongs  to  the 
present  day,  then  the  costume  of  the  sol- 
diers should  certainly  not  be  that  of  the  18th 
century.  ■'  The  Galley  Slave,"  should  have  a 
good  run,  and  judging  from  the  manner  in 
which  it  was  received,  we  should  say  that  it 
will. 

NOTES. 

Mr.  Locke  must  have  been  somewhat  sur- 
prised to  read  in  the  Examiner,  on  Tuesday 
morning,  that  his  Theater  "was  opened  on 
Monday  evening  to  a  crowded .  audience, 
with  the  opera  of  the  "Carnival  of  Borne." 
The  Bush  Street  Theater  will  open  on  Mon- 
day next  with  the  opera  mentioned. 

Mr.  Lepold  Lichtenberg  gives  this 
(Wednesday)  evening  the  first  of  a  series  of 
three  concerts,  at  Piatt's  Hall. 

At  Dashaway  Hall,  on  Tuesday  evening, 
Miss  Ellen  Coursen  gives  the  first  of  a  se- 
ries of  Operatic  Concerts  in  costume.  Miss 
Coursen,  who  is  a  universal  favorite,  will 
shortly  leave  for  Oregon. 

A  Vocal  and  Instrumental  Concert  will  be 
held  at  the  Metropolitan  Temple  on  Thurs- 
day evening,  when  a  number  of  talented 
artists  will  appear. 


ifornia  Printing  House,  published  in  con- 
nection with  a  recent  entertainment  a  little 
daily,  which  was  a  very  creditable  typograph- 
ical and  literary  production. 


Scribner  for  Octo- 
ber is,  as  usual,  full 
of  interesting  litera- 
ture and  engravings. 
Besides  the  continu- 
ation of  Schuyler's 
valuable  work  on 
Peter  the  Great,  and 
Cable's  exciting  sto- 
ry of  Creole  Life 
"The  Grandissimes" 
it  contains  illustrat- 
ted  articles  on  "Porpoise  shooting;"  "Shan- 
ty Town,"  a  little  known  quarter  of  New 
York;  and  "One  Hundred  Miles  in  Mam- 
moth Cave;"  with  a  number  of  other  articles, 
which  we  have  no  space  to  mention.  Scrib- 
ner stands  unequaled  in  the  periodical  liter- 
ature of  the  world.  It  has  quite  a  large  cir- 
culation in  England,  whence  we  recently  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  an  artistic  friend,  ex- 
pressing wonder  at  the  possibility  of  produc- 
ing such  a  work  at  the  price. 

St.  Nicholas,  the  juvenile  Scribner,  is  a 
worthy  companion  to  its  elder  brother.  The 
October  number  is  fully  equal  to  its  prede- 
cessors. The  Messrs.  Scribner  fully  deserve 
the  great  success  they  have  achieved  with 
these  two  periodicals. 

The  North  American  Beview  for  October 
contains,  amongst  other  articles,  a  continua- 
tion of  Charney's  "Ruins  of  Central  Ameri- 
ca," with  two  photographs;  "The  Democrat- 
ic Party  judged  by  its  History,"  by  Emery 
A.  Storrs;  "The  Success  of  the  Electric 
Light,"  by  Edison;  and  "The  Campaign  of 
1862,"  by  Judge  D.  Theo.  Wright. 

The  Western  Farmer  of  America  is  a  pam- 
phlet advocating  free  trade,  by  August  Mon- 
gredien,  published  by  Cassell,  Petter  & 
Galpin,  for  the  Cobden  Club.  The  author 
starts  on  the  assumption  that  the  American 
farmer  buys  in  the  dearest  and  sells  in  the 
cheapest  market,  and  seeks  to  prove  that  the 
agriculturists  of  the  United  States  pay  out 
yearly  to  Eastern  manufacturers  an  average 
of  $57  each,  more  than  is  necessary.  The 
pamphlet  contains  some  points  which  are 
worthy  of  consideration. 

W.  A.  Woodward  &  Co.,  at  the  Alta  Cal- 


Pleasedon't  write  with  invisible  ink. 
.Please  don't  send  us  any  jokes  about  your  mother- 
in-law. 

Please  don't  call  us  a  "valuable  paper." 
Please  remember  that  even  editors  are  mortal. 


Anonymous. — If  you  will  send  us  a  por- 
trait, we  will  see  what  we  can  do  with  the 
sketch. 

A.  W.  L. — The  person  you  address  your 
communication  to  is  no  longer  editor  of  this 
journal. 

W.  Mitchell. — The  present  volume  will 
close  with  the  current  year. 

Machine  Poetry. — In  future,  when  you 
send  us  a  contribution,  please  do  not  send 
it  at  the  same  time  to  another  journal. 

W.  P.  A.— Gone  to  the  W.  P.  B.  (waste 
paper  basket). 

J.  S.  William,  T.  B.,  A.  McN.  and  about 
1750  others,  are  hereby  informed  that  the 
chairs  in  our  Dramatic  Criticism  Depart- 
ment are  at  present  fully  and  satisfactorily 
filled.  Our  Legitimate  Drama  Critic 
(salary  $350  a  month)  is  a  graduate  of  Ox- 
ford University,  a  scholar  of  rare  ability, 
who  has  himself  written  some  200  plays, 
which  will  be  produced  as  soon  as  the  pub- 
lic commences  to  appreciate  true  merit. 
Our  Opera  Bouffe  Critic  (salary  $250),  a 
French  Dnke  of  the  vieille  noblesse,  also 
gives  complete  satisfaction.  The  Burlesque 
Critic  (salary  $200),  a  gentleman  who  has 
made  anatomy  a  life  study,  is  at  present  rus- 
ticating at  Saucelito,  but  will  return  as  soon 
as  his  services  are  required.  The  various 
other  departments  of  criticism  on  this  jour- 
nal are  also  worthily  filled,  so  our  numerous 
applicants  will  see  that  just  at  present  we 
have  no  opening  for  their  line  of  talent. 
We  don't  know  whether  any  of  our  con- 
temporaries have  been  cleaning  out  some  of 
their  superfluous  genius  of  late,  but  for  the 
past  few  weeks  our  Editor-in-Chief  has  not 
been  able  to  go  out  to  lunch,  without  find- 
ing the  Sanctum  rendered  impassable,  on  his 
return,  by  anxious  aspirants  for  the  honor  of 
inserting  a  portion  of  our  inseetorial  sting 
into  the  persons  of  the  unfortunate  dramatic 
profession. 


DASHAWAY    HALL. 

ELLEN    COURSEN. 

SERIES  OF 

Operatic    Performances ! 

FIKST  NIGHT,    TUESDAY,  OCTOBEE>12th, 
at  8  o'clock,  sharp,  Scenes  in  costume  from 

"FAUST,"    "ERNAJil,"      "1A  FIUE  0U  KEGIMES1T." 

ADMISSION,  50  CENTS,       Tickets  «t  the  Muelc  Stores. 


THE    ILLTJSTRA.TED    WASP. 
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Cotton  is  being  grown  in  Arizona. 

Dit.  Glenn  will  harvest  over  1,000,000  sacks  of 
graiu  this  season. 

Truckee  is  the  place  for  which  the'perspiring  man 
now  longs.     Ice  forms  there  every  night. 

It  is  said  by  those  who  claim  to  know  that  ship- 
building will  bo  more  activo  on  Puget  sound  nest 
year  than  ever  before. 

A  sturgeon  weighing  1,000  pounds,  twelve  feet 
long  and  sis  feet  in  girth,  has  been  taken  in  Fraser 
river. 

It  is  proposed  to  raise  $25,000  in  Petalnma  and 
build  a  new  and  fast  steamer  for  use  on  the  creek 
route  to  San  Francisco. 

The  orange  yield  in  the  Riverside  settlement  will 
reach  500,000  oranges,  which  at  $15  per  thousand 
will  bring  $22,500  to  the  producers. 

The  Skagit  mining  "boom"  is  about  ended.  A 
correspondent  pronounces  it  an  unpardonable  fraud, 
and  so  known  by  all  engaged  in  it. 

The  State  VitJcultural  Commission  have  sent  to 
Arizona  for  seeds  of  the  wild  grapes  for  experiments 
with  reference  to  its  phylloxera  proof  qualities. 

Chinese  prospectors  are  on  the  way  in  large  num- 
bers for  the  Swak  mines  in  "Washington  Territory. 
They  are  attracted  by  the  find  of  a  $700  nugget  by  a 
lucky  Celestial. 

Chinese  woodchoppers,  near  Portland,  have  struck 
for  higher  wages,  and  white  men  are  supplanting 
them  in  the  business.  Formerly  they  cut  wood  for 
60  cents  per  cord;  then  they  raised  to  75  cents,  and 
now  demand  $1. 

A  Chico  policeman  quarreled  with  and  arrested 
his  wife  the  other  day,  and  the  Justice  fined  her  $10, 
which  the  policeman  had  to  pay,  and  then  he  went 
out  back  of  a  barn  and  dislocated  his  hip  trying  to 
kick  himself  into  a  well. 

The  new  iron  works  at  Clipper  G-ap,  in  Placer 
county,  Cal.,  will  be  making  iron  in  30  days.  They 
will  use  immense  quantities  of  charcoal,  and  will, 
in  time,  have  to  go  further  East  for  it. 

The  Oregon  tramp  has  a  new  dodge.  He  carries 
a  bottle  of  pennyroyal  and  water  and  pretends  to  be 
a  doctor.  For  his  learned  talk  and  medical  services 
he  is  given  board  and  lodging,  and  his  fraud  is  only 
discovered  several  days  after  he  has  departed. 

The  Lassen  county  chicken  is  a  famous  prospect 
or,  but  it  never  gets  out  a  prospectus1  The  Moun- 
tain Review  says  that  J.  T.  McKnight,  living  at  the 
foot  of  Diamond  mountain,  killed  a  chicken,  the  giz- 
zard of  which  panned  out  75  cents  in  gold.  Another 
had  a  piece  in  it  which  weighed  $1. 

Logging  on  the  Skagit  river  is  looming  up  as  a 
very  important  industry.  There  are  half  a  dozen  or 
more  camps,  one  of  which  turned  out  recently  207,- 
000  feet  saw  logs  in  five  and  a  half  days  with  a  gang 
of  thiiteen  men.  It  is  said  that  this  beats  anything 
of  the  kind  yet  on  record  of  logging  on  Puget  sound. 


this  distressing  complaint.  The  effects  of  either  of 
these  drugs  are  destructive-  to  the  system,  producing 
headache,  intestinal  disorders,  vertigo,  dizziness, 
ringing  in  the  ears,  and  depression  of  the  consti- 
tutional health.  Avers  Ague  Cure  is  a  vegetable 
discovery,  containing  neither  quinine,  arsenic,  nor 
any  deleterious  ingredient,  and  is  an  infallible  and 
rapid  cure  for  every  form  of  Fever  and  Ague.  Its 
effects  are  permanent  and  certain,  and  no  injury  cau 
result  from  its  use.  Besides  beiug  a  positive  cure 
for  Fever  and  Ague  in  all  its  forms,  it  is  also  a  supe- 
rior remedy  for  Liver  Complaints.  It  is  an  excellent 
tonic  and  preventive,  as  well  as  cure,  of  all  com- 
plaints peculiar  to  malarious,  marshy  and  miasmatic 
districts.  By  direct  action  on  the  Liver  and  biliary 
apparatus,  it  stimulates  the  system  to  a  vigorous 
healthy  condition. 

For  Sale  cr  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as»  the  nest  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  TJ. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


THE 

Terrapin    Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 
— ! 

Oysters   in    Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  "Wines  and 
Liquors.     Nice  Private  Rooms  up-atairs. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  rnnning  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.    TRY  IT. 

J.    "W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


L.  A.  BEBTELING  S   PATENT 

$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.00, 

BUYS  THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

EP=Tke  only  opticians  on  thiB  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Coast  who  do. 


Those  hapless  bachelors  who  know  not  the  de- 
lights of  home,  will  find  forgetfulness  of  their 
lonely  misbry  in  the  ministering  care  of  those 
pretty,  polite  and  attentive  lady  waiters,  who  dis- 
pense the  good  things  which  abound  at  the  Bon 
Ton  Coffee  Saloon.  The  best  of  Tea,  Coffee,  and 
Chocolate,  choicest  fresh  eggs,  fruits,  etc.  A-  P. 
Wilson,  the  genial  proprietor,  is  winning  deserved 
success  in  the  management  of  this  favorite  resort. 
236  Montgomery  street,  opposite  Russ  House. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


X  UN   12  eta..    25_  new  Fun_  Cards' 18' etyl'es  111.  10  eta, 


styles  in  colors 


new  comic  return  Envelopes 
cts.     2R   new   Fun    Cards   18 
Stps.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middleboro,  Mass 


Quinine  and  Arsenic 

Form  the  basis  of  many  of  the  Ague  reme*dies  in  the 
market,  and  are  the  last  resort  of  Physicians  and 
people  who   know  no    better  medicine  to   employ  for 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOYES,  RANGES  and  TIN  WARE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
^ Agents  for  the  celebrated  "WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  fnrnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive_them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  mest 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fata  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  side*,  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  eserts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   &   BOWEH 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     AddreBS  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 
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WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN. 

-|^J-ATORALIST  AMD  TAXIDERMIST.    BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
1  ^1     mala  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  moBt  careful  manner.      Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.     G03  California  street. 


$5  tO  $20  Ames's 


at  home.     Samples  ■worth  $5  free. 
Stojson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


¥M.    H.    CARL, 

Successor  to 

CARL   BHOTHEBB 

Cooper— 105    Oregon  St. 


L.  G-.  SRESOVICH  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS,  WHOLESALE  DEALERS,  AND  COMMIS- 
miBSion  Merchants  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits,  all 
hinds  of  Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Walnuts,  Brazil  Nuts,  Pecan 
Nute,  Filberts,  Peanuts,  Almonds,  Dates,  etc.,  etc.  505  &  507 
Sansome  Street,  Ni antic  Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal.  Canned 
Goods,  Third  and  Fourth  Streets,  between  Julian  and  Empire, 
San  Jese,  Cal.    Branch  House  in  Honolulu,  H.  I. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS. 

LADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 
Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  Knewing  &  Co., 123  California 
Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE   DRESS   AND   CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  102532  Lartin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


IF  YOU  ARE  OUT  OF  WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 


PATENT 


E710E    FILING    THE    "WASP 
'     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


COVERS 

may  be  obtained  at  the 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.     Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine, 


feferXund.  SanFranciscf 

BBjg  Importer  la.  Pacific  Cro^j 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK. 

HENRY  LUND,  Agent, 

214    CALIFOBNIA    ST.,     San    Francisco. 


— Half  Scotland  is 
owned  by  70  persons. 

— Georgia  has  only 
twenty  inhabitants  to 
the  square  mile. 

— Mrs.  Hazard,  of 
Monticello,  111.,  gave 
birth  to  five  babies  re- 
cently, two  of  whom 
lived. 


— An  Englishman  thinks  it  a  curious  thing 
that  we  drive  horses  in  this  country  to  get 
out  all  their  speed,  and  yet  use  hold-backs 
on  every  one. 

— The  Brassey  family,  in  England,  must, 
nest  to  Mr.  Vanderbilt,  be  almost  the  larg- 
est holders  of  securities,  other  than  real  es- 
tate, in  the  world.  Their  father  left  them 
over  $30,000,000  in  personal  property,  and 
they  do  not  own  more  than  $75,000  a  year 
real  estate.  ■ 

— This  has  been  a  marvellous  herring  sea- 
son on  the  east  coast  of  Scotland.  The  Ayr 
Observer  records  that  in  Frazerburg,  the 
town  crier  went  round  calling  upon  the  fish- 
ermen not  to  go  to  sea  that  day,  because  the 
women  who  assist  in  the  work  were  worn 
out.  Nevertheless,  400  boats  went  out  that 
evening. 

— Potato  flour,  or  the  dried  pulp  of  the 
potato,  is  attaining  great  importaace  in  the 
arts.  It  is  stated  that  in  Lancashire.  Eng- 
land, 20,000  tons  of  it  are  sold  annually, 
and  it  brings  at  present  in  Liverpool  about 
double  as  much  in  the  mprket  as  wheat  flour. 
It  is  used  in  sizing,  and  other  manufacturing 
purposes,  and  when  precipitated  with  acid, 
is  turned  in^p  starch.  When  calcined,  it  is 
used  as  dressing  for  silk. 


JGAIiIFOXtNTIA 
GlaOVISS 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office:  506  Market 
Street.     Send  for  Price  List. 

BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAB  BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco- 
1863. 


■WHOLESALE  AND  EETAIL. 
J^The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective  vision 
(^•thoroughly  diagnosed,  free   of  charge,    and  all 
inds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
prices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my.  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  free.     Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

5@r  PRICES  REDUCED!  sgr 
O.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,   near   Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


.l^^j|^^K|jju^Kyg|L^M^^^g|ra^y|':.% 
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\^ 
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CLIPPINGS. 

The  practice  of 
canning  clogs  ia  pop- 
ular in  Tucson;  the 
can  is  placed  on  the 
tail  of  the  pup. 

A  man  without 
arms  i9  being  tried 
for  bigamy  at  Liver- 
pool. The  woman 
must  be  to  blame. —  I 
yew  Orleans  Pica- 
yune. 

It  is  understood  that  Kate  Claxton  has 
got  seven  new  dresses  and  has  invented  a 
new  shriek,  and  is  having  a  play  written  up 
to  fit  them. 

In  an  Arkansas  town  one  Sunday,  one 
clergyman  prayed  for  rain  and  another  for 
fair  weather,  and  Providence  got  out  of  the 
dilemma  by  sending  them  an  earthquake. 

How  time  changes!  In  the  good  Old  Tes- 
tament days  it  was  considered  a  miracle  for 
an  ass  to  speak,  and  now  nothing  short  of  a 
miracle  will  keep  one  quiet. — Wheeling  Led- 
ger. 

There  is  one  respect  in  which  the  savage 
has  the  advantage  over  the  civilized  man — he 
is  never  awakened  in  the  early  morning  by 
the  horrible  rumbling  of  wagons  over  the 
pavement. 

It  is  said  that  you  can  buy  an  Iowa  man's 
wife  cheaper  than  you  can  elope  with  her, 
and,  if  there  is  any  kick  over  the  price,  the 
husband  will  throw  in  three  children  and 
a  full  stock  of  dried  herbs. 

When  they  can't  make  an  Albany  baby 
quit  crying  in  any  other  way,  they  let  him 
crawl  under  a  bed  and  make  him  believe 
they  think  he's  lost  and  are  looking  for  him, 
and  he  will  keep  quiet  for  two  hours. 

The  husband  who  mysteriously  disappears 
for  years  and  turns  up  after  his  wife  has  got 
comfortably  settled  down  with  another  man, 
has  always  been  and  always  will  be  until  the 
public  begin  riding  him  on  a  rail,  instead  of 
weeping  over  him. 

They  were  on  their  wedding  tour,  and  she 
said:  "Darling,  why  did  you  choose  me?" 
"I  saw  you  sweeping  the  library  one  day." 
"Then  you  chose  me  because  I  did  not  dis- 
dain the  broom?"  "No,  but  because  you 
could  not  handle  it  well." 

The  difference  between  a  fair  in  Texas  and 
in  Vermont,  is  that  in  the  former  place  rac- 
ing is  the  principal  attraction,  and  in  the 
latter  nobody  thinks  of  it,  and  all  wonder 
how  it  happens  that  there  is  any,  and  that 
they  happened  at  the  stand  just  as  it  began. 
— Boston  Post. 

A  tourist  in  Manitoba  says  the  mosquitoes 
there  are  very  big  and  very  fierce.  The  ex- 
pedients which  farmers  resort  to  in  order  to 
protect  their  cattle  are  sometimes  laughable. 
In  one  case  a  mule  was  dressed  in  quadru- 
ped trowsers  of  brown  sacking,  with  a  blan- 
ket of  the  same  material  fitted  closely  about 
his  body. 

There  are  more  ways  than  one  to  keep  a 
husband  home  evenings.  The  wife  might 
put  up  a  cask  of  beer  in  one  corner  of  the 
dining-room,  cover  the  floor  with  sand,  and 
hire  two  or  three  dirty  fellows  to  fill  the 
place  full  of  smoke  from  vile  cigars.  A 
woman  with  any  sort  of  tact  can  make  home 
as  happy  and  cheerful  as  a  beer  saloon. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 


FASHIONABLE 


Dress  and  CloakMaker 

I034i  LarkinSt.  Near  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  HEM»y   TIETJEN. 

.»|2fc,HENRY  AHRENS.jSgSv.   TKV.BOBSTEL. 


MlltfSfi 


&|         l420-i434-.^S5J5J-"PlNE  ST  NEAR  POLK. 


CHARLES  I'.  IIEKTWECK, 

UPHOLSTERER- 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post   and   Geary, 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher    on    the    ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  PartitB,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


ORDERS  FOR 


Photo*  Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 


Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  "WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     S@T Satisfaction  guaranteed ! 


A  MO¥ELTY  IN  FURNITURES ! 


to 
fa 

t/J 


£3 
„  op 

5 


FRAHK  LAEREMAFS  SOFA  BED. 


DON'T  PAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WARE-ROOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON     STREET   528 

Between  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Indispensable  in  Sleatnboat  salons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  ami  wherever  a  room  is 
occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  fouad  au  ornamen- 
tal adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  parlor  or  drawing  room. 

A  FULL  LINE  OF 

HOUSEHOLD  and    OFFICE  FURNITURE 

Which  will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

NF©    TTJFtQiXirBI^E    T'O    <BEEQW    6QQDS. 


• 


ifll£ 


fVEBK  sAiTjy.Sie^w: 


PRICE  10  C** 


Bfl 


y^SSIS^^-  ISanRrancisco,  October  J  6rtiI88D|,; 


RECORDED    AT  SACRA.MENTQ  CAL  =; 

BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE!   WASP. 


"ENTEF?tli   AT  Trie  POST   OFFICE  AT  SAN  FfyWfclSCO  qAL.  A*D  AD",TTe0    W^    TUANSMIBSlOtf  TtftfOUeH,  TH,E  fA^lS  AT  SECOND   CLASS  RATES'/ 
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I 


Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE   CENTS   per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  S'  ates,  Canada  and  British 
Colombia, 

(JNVABIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ... 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


$4.00 
$2.00 
$1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTHAMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year      ... 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


$5.00 
-    $2.50 

$1.25 


TAKE  NOTICE. 


A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  mails  the  Wasp  anywhere. 
BACK  NUMBERS  of  the  Wasp  for  Bale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  tahe  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions. and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp:  i 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Oregon  and  Washington  Territory,  Mr.  A.  J. 
P1NKST0NE. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  R.  E.  PARR,  24  Trafalgar 
Road.  Greenwich,  S.  E. 

^"SAMPLE  COPIES  of  the  Wasp  will  be  sent  post  free  to 
any  address,  on  receipt  of  ten  cents  fur  each  copy.  Address 
Business  Manager  at  the  office. 

^CONTRIBUTIONS  for  the  Wasp  should  he 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  602  Califor- 
nia Street. 


SATURDAY,    OCTOBER  16,    1880. 


No  Political  or  other  im- 
moral Advertisements  insert- 
ed in  this  paper. 


NEW  BROOMS. 


"New  Brooms  sweep 
clean,"  says  the  old  pro- 
verb. Columbia  is  offered 
a  choice  of  new  brooms 
from  two  well  known 
peddlers,  and  she  is  some- 
what embarrassed  to 
know  of  whom  to  buy.  Both  the  enterpris- 
ing gentlemen  warrant  their  goods  as  being 
the  only  reliable  article  to  effectually  clean 
out  Miss  Columbia's  somewhat  dusty  house. 
But  then,  who  ever  knew  a  merchant  to  speak 
disparagingly  of  his  wares,  or  eulogistically  of 
his  rival's?  And  besides,  the  young  lady  has 
been  so  often  and  so  sadly  deceived  before, 
that  she  is  very  naturally  inclined  to  be  care- 
ful in  making  her  purchase. 


After  reading  a  Democratic  paper,  a  pat- 
riot will  feel  certain  that  no  man  who  values 
the  welfare  of  his  country  can  possibly  vote 
for  Garfield.  But  half  an  hour's  perusal  of 
a  Republican  sheet  will  convince  him  with 
equal  certainty  that  the  man  who  casts  his 
vote  for  Hancock  must  be  a  traitor  to  his 
country,  and  unworthy  to  be  a  citizen.  Both 
parties  are  as  full  of  promises  of  reform  as  a 
piece  of  old  cheese  is  of  maggots,  and  if  any- 
thing approaches  their  eloquence  in  abuse  of 
opponents,  it  is  their  prophecies  of  the  pros- 
perity which  will  follow  their  success.  How- 
ever, the  public  have  been  fooled  so  often, 
that  they  begin  to  attach  something  of  its 
true  value  to  their  promissory  notes,  which 
bitter  experience  has  taught  them  are  invari 
ably  dishonored  on  presentation.  Like  a 
dog  that  has  been  tantalized  by  the  frequent 
presentation  of  a  bone,  to  be  as  often  with- 
drawn, they  still  instinctively  raise  their 
heads  wistfully  at  each  fresh  outburst  of 
flowery  promises,  but  the  original  enthusiasm 
is  no  longer  there.  Party  lines  are  far  less 
strictly  drawn  than  heretofore.  The  thor- 
ough-going thick  and  thin  Republicans  and 
Democrats  are  now  chiefly  confined  to  poli- 
tical mercenaries,  who  fight  for  the  plunder, 
and  to  such  hirelings  as  they  can  attract  by 
the  promise  of  a  share  in  the  spoilB.  Res- 
pectable men  amongst  our  citizens  are  get- 
ting more  and  more  into  the  habit  of  with- 
drawing entirely  from  politics  in  disgust,  or 
of  voting  with  whichever  party  they  consider 
the  more  worthy,  or  to  speak  more  correct- 
ly, perhaps  we  should  say  the  less  unworthy. 
The  Republican  party  fulfilled  its  main 
purpose  when  slavery  was  abolished.  Since 
then  it  has  had  to  keep  itself  alive,  and  seek 
to  retain  the  allegiance  of  its  followers,  by 
gross  misrepresentations  and  exaggeration  of 
the  state  of  affairs  which  might  be  expected 
to  occur  in  the  Southern  States  upon  its 
overthrow.  In  other  words  the  "bloody 
shirt"  doctrine. 

The  Democracy,  on  the  other  hand,  base 
their  chief  claims  for  support  on  the  indis- 
putable fact  that  the  conduct  of  public  af- 
fairs under  a  Republican  administration  has 
hardly  resembled  the  character  of  Caesar's 
wife.  The  nation  seems,  however,  some- 
what loth  to  make  the  experiment  of  jump- 
ing out  of  the  Republican  frying  pan,  for 
fear  the  Democratic  fire  might  be  found  still 
less  agreeable,  our  citizens  not  being  so  ready 
as  Democratic  orators  would  have  them,  to 
swallow  the  peculiar  theory  that  Providence 
has  distributed  amongst  the  Democrats  all 
the  stock  of  surplus  virtue  that  was  on  hand. 
The  reason  for  existence  of  these  two  par- 
ties having  thus  become  less  obvious  to  un- 
biassed and  clearthinking  men,  the  time  has 
about  arrived  for  the  formation  of  an  Inde- 
pendent party,  to  include  respectable  citi- 
zens of  all  minor  shades  of  opinion,  who  are 
united  in  the  one  leading  desire  to  see  a 
thorough  re-organization  and  reform  in  the 
present  miserable  condition  of  our  national 
politics,  and  who  have  no  private  political 
axes  to  grind.  The  leading  planks  in  the 
platform  of  such  party  should  be,  firstly,  the 
strict  exclusion  from  office  of  all  professional 
politic-mongers,  and  secondly,   the  abolition 


of  the  "spoils  system,"  without  which  step 
all  attempts  at  reform  must  be  futile,  for 
while  there  is  rich  plunder  to  be  gained, 
thieves  will  be  attracted,  no  matter  ho-w 
great  may  be  the  difficulties  and  obstacles  in 
the  way;  but  so  soon  as  nothing  but  honor 
is  to  be  had,  patriots  will  find  they  have  very 
little  competion.  Such  a  party  would,  in  a 
very  short  time,  attract  such  support  from 
the  best  men  of  all  existing  shades  of  opinion 
as  to  be  all-powerful,  and  that  such  a  party 
will  before  long  be  formed  is  patent  to  all 
whose  mental  vision  is  not  dulled  by  their 
habit  of  regarding  everything  through  parti- 
san glasses. 


A  DRESS  THAT  BADEY   NEEDS  WASHING. 

There  is  probably  not 
another  city  in  the  Uni- 
ted States  whose  muni- 
cipal affairs  present  just 
now  so  disgusting  a 
spectacle  as  those  of 
San  Francisco.  Her 
citizens,  having  sown  the  storm,  by  their 
criminal  indifference  in  neglecting  to  take 
their  proper  share  in  the  city  government, 
have  for  the  past  three  years  reaped  the 
whirlwind,  in  the  shape  of  constant  and  dis- 
graceful riots  and  agitations,  which  have  kil- 
led trade,  frightened  enterprise,  and  checked 
prosperity;  until  San  Francisco  is  but  the 
ghost  of  her  former  self  in  all  that  concerns 
pluck  and  energy,  for  which  her  inhabitants 
in  the  early  days  were  so  justly  celebrated. 
We  are  forced  to  witness  the  disgraceful 
sight  of  a  shameless  struggle  for  our  citizens' 
money  by  a  horde  of  ignorant  knaves,  three- 
fourths  of  whom  are  of  foreign  birth,  and 
nine-tenths  of  whom  pay  not  one  cent  to- 
wards the  support  of  the  city,  for  whose  funds 
they  so  indecently  fight.  Truly,  a  pitiful 
sight!  The  ptobable  indictment  by  the 
Grand  Jury  of  three  of  the  leading  offenders, 
referred  to  elsewhere,  may  be  the  first  step 
towards  making  a  clean  sweep  of  these 
scoundrels,  as  was  once  done  with  the  Tweed 
ring  in  New  York.  Let  us  hope,  for  the  sake 
of  the  reputation  of  the  City  of  the  Golden 
Gate,  that  it  may  be  so. 


"HE  DOWN !" 

Like  a  boy  who  sees 
his  mother  approaching 
from  a  distance  with  a 
slipper,  Kalloch  the 
culprit,  without  waiting 
till  he  was  hurt,  gave  a 
premonitory  howl  in  his 
recent  protest  against  the  reported  intention 
of  the  Grand  Jury  to  indict  him  and  Des- 
mond. Kaplan,  our  all  too  "expert"  func- 
tionary, is  also  as  it  seems  shortly  to  feel 
the  judicial  lash — of  enquiry,  at  least.  The 
public  will  be  pleased  to  find  that,  after  all, 
some  limit  is  to  be  placed  upon  the  antics  of 
the  denizens  of  our  municipal  menagerie. 
The  brutes  have  of  late  been  fast  becoming 
altogether  unmanageable. 


"Dot's  Vot's  dek  matter  mit  Feisco."    Too 
manv  Pats  and  riots,  and  too  few  patriots. 
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The  Kainpauograpu  a  Grand  Success. 

This  invention,  of  which  we  gave  our 
readers  a  description  last  week,  .has  met  with 
a  success  beyond  our  most  sanguine  antici- 
pation. Orders  have  been  pouring  in  upon 
us  so  thick  and  fast,  that  wc  have  been  com- 
pelled to  enlarge  oar  factory,  and  engage 
several  hundred  more  workmen. 

Notwithstanding  our  caution  as  to  care  in 
the  avoidance  of  using  "hits"  prepared  for 
other  political  parties,  we  regret  to  learn 
that  some  serious  errors  of  this  description 
have  recently  been  committed,  resulting,  as 
may  naturally  be  supposed,  in  great  confu- 
sion and  unpleasantness.  At  a  Democratic 
meeting  in  Sacramento  last  week,  where  the 
Kampanograph  was  used,  the  person  who 
loaded  the  machine  inadvertently  inserted 
our  (Republican)  Hit  No.  32:  "That  con- 
ceited mass  of  pampered  flesh  in  uniform," 
which  brought  about  such  an  uproar  a- 
mongst  the  audience  that  lights  were  extin- 
guished, furniture  smashed,  and  the  person 
officiating  as  orator  only  escaped  with  his 
life  by  crawling  out  of  a  window.  To  obviate 
the  possibility  of  a  recurrence  of  such  un- 
fortunate mistakes,  we  are  now  having  all 
the  "hits"  colored.  Republican  hits  will 
be  colored  yellow,  Democratic  hits  green, 
and  Sand-lot  hits  red;  whilst  those  for 
general  use  will  be  white. 

During  the  the  past  week  we  have  added 
a  number  of  fresh  hits  to  our  assortment, 
which  is  now  very  complete.  Amongst  the 
new  ones  we  can  specially  recommend  the 
following: 

No.  576. — (Republican)  Hancock,  as  we   all   know, 
will  be  a  mere    puppet  in   tbe    hands   of 
the  rebels. 
Most  effective  with  a  thoughtful  audience. 
50  cents. 

No.  595. —  (Democratic)  Will  any  of  you  vote  for   a 
Judas,  who  sold   his  miserable   soul   for 
$329? 
Not  veiy  logical,  but  takes  well   with   the 
Democracy.     50  cents. 

No.  614. — (Sand-lot)    The     stinking     bond-holder 
sewer  rats  of  corruption    shall   Ve   forced 
k  to  devour  their  own  offal. 

Slightly  corase,  but  just  the  thing  for  the 
Sand-lot.     75  cents. 

No.  680. — (General)  That  name,  my  hearers,  which 
we  all  reverp,  as  a  nobler   title   than    any 

ever  borne  by  Prince  or  Potentate an 

American  citizen. 
Telling'.  $1. 
No.  702. — (General)  Let  the  spirit  which  animated 
the  immortal  founder  of  our  nation  be 
uppermost  in  each  of  your  breasts. 
Highly  effective.  75  cents. 
In  response  to  repeated  requests,  we  have 
decided  to  add  another  feature  to  this  im- 
portant enterprise.  Considerable  difficulty 
has  been  experienced  in  many  quarters,  in 
securing  men  sufficiently  gifted  in  manner 
and  appearance  to  successfuly  simulate  the 
orator  on  the  platform;  persons  who  consid- 
er themselves  in  any  degree  gifted  as  orators 
being  uwilling  to  play  the,  as  they  consider, 
dergatory  part  of  a  puppet,  so  to  speak. 
Moreover,  it  requires  some  practice  to  ac- 
quire the  necess.  ry  dexterity  in  fitting  mo- 
tions to  the  utterances  of  tbe  Kampano- 
graph. Times  being  at  present  very  bad  on 
Pine  and  Kearney  Streets,  we  have  experi- 
enced no  difficulty  in  securing  a  corps  of 
gentlemen  of  most  commanding  and  magni- 
ficent appearance  and  manners,  whom  we 
have  thoroughly  trained  to  the  work,  so  that 
we  are  now  able  to  supply  any  clubs  or  socie- 
ties, on  very  moderate  terms,  with  skilled 
Kampanographists,  suited  to  every  shade  of 
political  opinion.     The  gentlemen   intended 


for  Republican  meetings  are  all  of  highly 
intellectual  appearance,  with  lofty  foreheads 
and  an  air  of  general  mental  superiority 
which  carries  great  weight  with  an  intelli- 
gent Republican  audience,  and  conforms 
excellently  with  the  character  of  the  hits 
supplied  for  that  party.  In  this  section  will 
be  found  several  authors,  whose  works  have 
not  yet  met  with  the  appreciation  they  merit 
from  our  too  superficial  Pacific  Coast  public. 
Our  Democrtic  Kampanographists  are  gen- 
tlemen in  whom  physical  superiority  is  more 
strikingly  developed.  No  person  in  this 
section  weighs  less  than  180  pounds,  and 
their  general  appearance  is  such  as  to  create 
enthusiasm  in  the  breasts  of  a  majority  of 
the  "unterrified."  The  Sand-lot  depart- 
ment is  recruited  from  the  brawny  fisted 
sons  of  toil,  with  honest  and  open,  but  at 
the  same  time  emphatic  countenances,  who, 
whilst  showing  decidedly  that  they  do  not 
belong  to  the  ranks  of  the  bloated  bond- 
holders, are  yet  sufficiently  solid  to  impress 
their  audience  with  a  sense  of  respect  for 
the  Sand-lot  hits  uttered  by  the  Kampa- 
nograph. These  gentlemen  are  willing  to 
officiate  without  their  coats,  which  is  a  tell- 
ing point  with  audiences  of  this  class.  Our 
rates  for  Republican  and  Democratic  Kam- 
panographists are  $5  per  night,  and  for 
Sand-lot  gentlemen  $3.  For  country  meet- 
ings, all  expenses  must  of  course  be  paid. 
We  retain  ten  per  cent  of  the  charges,  the 
remainder  going  to  the  performers.  A  dou- 
ceur of  50  cents  for  drinks  is  also  expected, 
as  the  work  is  somewhat  trying. 

We  might  mention  several  further  instan- 
ces of  the  successful  use  of  our  invention 
during  the  past  few  weeks,  but  space  com- 
pels us  to  content  ourselves  with  a  reference 
to  the  enthusiastic  Republican  meeting  at 
Irish-American  Hall,  on  the  4th  inst.,  when 
Mr.  A.  A.  Sargent  employed  the  Kampano- 
graph with  remarkable  success.  Our  hits 
(No.  51,  25  ceuts)  "The  Republican  party  is 
not  a  partv  of  blind  impulses,"  and  (No.  610 
$1  00)  "Garfield,  born  poor  and  humble, 
worked  his  way  to  a  proud  position  in  the 
confidence  of  his  countrymen,  because  he 
was  close  to  the  breasts  of  the  common  peo- 
ple," were  received  with  such  prolonged 
plaudits  that  the  pause  in  the  Kampano- 
graph was  over,  and  the  machine  was  hard 
at  work  again,  before  the  cheers  had  ceased. 

Orders  for  machines  should  be  sent  in 
early,  as  the  election  will  soon  be  here,  and 
orders  on  hand  are  sufficient  to  keep  our 
staff  of  350  men  fully  employed  for  more 
than  a  week. 


WASP'S 


VQtt  W 


Too  Fastidious. 


Mrs.  Wimbles,  who  keeps  a  more  or  less 
aristocratic  boarding  house  on  Mission 
Street,  says  the  young  men  are  getting  much 
too  "fastiderous"  now-a-days.  They  make 
quite  a  fuss  about  finding  a  few  hairs  in 
the  butter  occasionally,  and  each  one  ac- 
tually expects  to  have  a  napkin  to  himself 
at  the  dinner  table,  whilst  only  the  other 
morning  one  j'oung  man  flew  into  quite  a 
violent  passion,  because  she  just  borrowed 
his  toothbrush  from  his  room  to  polish  a 
silver  candlestick  with.  There  was  Done  of 
this  sort  of  nonsense  in  the  '50's,  when  she 
used  to  run  a  "hotel"  at  Frying-pan  Gulch, 
"and,"  adds  Mrs.  W.,  with  a  sigh,  "it  wasn't 
so  pesky  hard  to  collect  board  bills  then, 
either." 


There  was  a  young  man  of  Nantucket, 
Who  started  for  Heaven  in  a  bucket; 

Sad  story  to  tell, 

He  brought  up  in  a  well, 
Did  this  silly  young  man  of  Nantucket. 

P.  A. 
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IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


HYPOCRISY,  n.  A  quality  which  distin- 
uishes  the  human  race  from  the  brutes. 

HYSTERICS,  n.  A  disease  peculiar  to  wo- 
men, which  may  usually  be  considered  as  a 
sign  that  the  system  requires  a  new  bonnet. 


I,  pron.  A  letter  about  which  the  less  that 
is  said  the  better. 

ICE  CREAM,  n.  This  and  the  hind  leg  of 
a  mule  form  the  chief  subjects  of  Ameri- 
can jokes. 

ICHTHYOLOGICAL,  adj.  Pertaining  to 
ichthyology.  [We  have  to  shove  in  a  few 
words  like  this  occasionally,  to  give  our 
work  the  proper  classical  tone. — Ed. Wasp.] 

IDEA,  n.  A  species  of 
lightning,  which  oc- 
casionally strikes  peo- 
ple, but  seldom  does 
much  damage,  unless 
a  person's  brain  is 
soft. 

IDIOCY,  n.  Buying  ten 
shares   of   Tuscarora,  idea, 

and    sitting   on   your 
broker's   door-step  to  wait  for  a  dividend. 

IDOL,  n.  An  object  of  %vorship,  that  varies 
according  to  age.  In  infancy,  the  stomach 
— candy.  Youth,  the  heart— pullbacks. 
During  the  remander  of  life,  the  pocket — 
dollars. 

IGNORANCE,  ii.  Not  knowing  what  rela- 
tion you  are  to  your  mother. 

ILLEGAL,  adj.  Doiug  wrong  things  when 
you  haven't  any  money. 

IMBECILITY,  n.  Trying  to  take  your 
pants  off  over  your  head. 

IMMENSE,  adj.  The  difference  between  a 
rich  thief  and  a  poor  one. 

IMMORAL,  adj.  Sitting  in  the  lap  of  Lux- 
ury. 

IMMORTAL,  adj.  Geo.  Washington's  nurse. 

IMPASSABLE,  adj.  A 
down  town  sidewalk 
in  San  Francisco. 

IMPERCEPTIBLE, 
adj.  The  advantage  of 
a  Republican  form  of 
government. 

IMPERTINENCE,  n. 
Aokiug      a      creditor 
when    you    may  call 
a^ain  with  your  little  bill. 

IMPROBABLE,  adj.  That  Denis  Kearney 
will  ever  be  Archbishop  of  Canterbury. 

INCOMPREHENSIBLE,  adj.  How 'a  wi- 
dower can  ever  care  to  marr}'  again. 

INCONVENIENT,  adj.  Getting  a  black  eye 
on  the  day  on  which  you  are  to  be  married. 

INCORRUPTIBLE,  adj.  An  official  who  has 
been  offered  more  money  by  somebody  else. 

INCURABLE,  adj.  A  "man  who  takes  a 
whisky  bottle  to  bed  with  him. 

INDECENT,  adj.  Exposing  your  thoughts 
to  the  public. 

INDESCRIBABLE, 
adj.    The  dreams  of  a 
man    after    a     heavy 
supper  of   underdone 
lobster. 

INDISCRETION,  adj. 
A  rich  man's  crime. 

INDISPUTABLE,  adj. 

Kalloch's    character.  Indescribable. 


Impassable. 
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SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  1G,  1880. 


■    IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

Our  old  friend  the  editoi  ial  on  'The  Foot- 
hills for  Farming,"  has  been  going  the 
rounds  of  the  press  pretty  freely  of  late,  in 
various  disguises.  We  generally  expect  to 
see  it  turn  up  about  once  a  week,  on  the 
average.  The  foothills  are  all  very  well,  and 
for  persons  who  have  any  soul  tor  scenery 
and  surroundings,  far  preferable  to  the  dead 
level  of  the  plain,  but  as  regards  cheapness, 
the  settler  will  find,  by  the  time  he  has 
cleared  his  land,  and  brought,  it  in  a  state  fit 
for  cultivation,  that  five  dollars  an  acre  in 
the  foothills  is  no  cheaper  than  thirty  dollars 
in  the  San  Joaquin  Valley. 

During  the  month  of  September,  Califor- 
nia's net  loss  by  emigration  was  821.  Thus, 
instead  of  gaining  population,  we  are  actu- 
ally losing  it,  and  this  at  a  period  when  the 
rush  of  immigrants  to  the  United  States  is 
greater  than  has  ever  been  known.  There 
can  be  no  better  comment  than  this  upon  a 
system  of  government,  or  rather  misgovern- 
ment,  which  has  caused  this  State  to  be 
shunned  by  all  who  are  seeking  homes  for 
themselves  and  families. 

The  latest  charge  made  against  Hancock 
by  the  Republican  press,  is  that  he  is  apo- 
pletic.  When  we  consider  this  further  sign 
of  his  depravity,  in  connection  with  his  al- 
ready well  known  brutal  habits  of  wearing  a 
moustache,  and  weighing  over  200  pounds, 
it  can  need  very  Mttle  of  a  prophetic  eye  to 
see  that  a  party  with  such  a  conglomeration 
of  infamy  at  its  head  can  stand  no  chance 
whatever  on  election  day. 

The  London  papers  were  very  sarcastic  on 
"ColoLel"  Haverley's  method  of  posting  all 
over  the  town  immense  portraits  of  himself 
and  some  of  his  performers,  aB  inducements 
for  people  to  visit  his  entertainment.  This 
habit  of  advertising  by  portraits  is  growing 
amongst  trades  people.  One  can  hardly  take 
up  a  paper  or  theatre  programme  without 
being  confronted  with  the  smirking  mug  of 
eome  tailor  or  corn  cutter,  whose  passion  for 
cheap  notoriety  is  more  largely  developed 
than  his  good  taste.  Why  Buch  persons 
should  suppose  that  the  public  have  the 
slightest  desire  to  gaze  upon  their  more  or 
less  commonplace  and  uninteresting  physi- 
ognomies, is  a  problem  as  difficult  to  solve 
as  that  of  what  connection  there  can  possibly 
ba  between  such  portraits  and  the  merit  of 
the  goods  the  originals  have  for  sale. 

Letters  from  suppositious  Democrats  or 
Republicans,  complaining  of  the  course  of 
their  respective  parties,  and  communicating 
their  intention  of  voting  (for  the  first  time  in 
their  lives)  with  the  other  side,  have  of  late 
been  cropping  out  very  plentifully  in  the 
columns  of  some  of  our  daily  contemporar- 
ies. They  are  generally  fabricated  in  a  very 
clum9y  manner,  and  fail  to  do  justice  to  the 


literary  talent  of  the  attarhes  to  whom  is  al- 
loted  the  task  of  their  composition.  Such 
antiquated  contrivancies  are  too  transparent 
to  deceive  any  but  the  more  than  usually  ver- 
dant, and  are  unworthy  of  respectable  jour- 
nalism. 

The  everlasting  Turk  still  sits  on  the 
shoulders  of  Europe,  like  the  old  man  of  the 
Bea  on  Sinbad.  The  Turkish  business  bears 
something  of  the  same  relation  to  Europe 
as  our  Indian  affairs  do  to  this  country:  al- 
ways being  definitely  settled  in  one  spot  to 
break  out  fresh  as  ever  in  another. 

A  foreign  gentleman,  whose  acquaintance 
with  the  English  language  is  very  limited, 
has  been  studying  our  Presidential  question, 
and  recently  informed  us  that,  as  far  as  he 
could  make  out,  Monsieur  De  Golyer  and 
Monsieur  Credit  Mobilier  were  the  candi- 
dates of  the  Republican  party,  and  Monsieur 
Superb  and  Monsieur  Solid  South  the  stand- 
ard bearers  of  the  Democracy.  His  mistake 
is  very  excusable. 

Judge  Ferral  is  persevering  in  his  praise- 
worthy course  of  just  severity  towards  the 
criminal  classes.  He  recently  sentenced  to 
San  Quentin  for  life  a  brute  who  assaulted 
and  robbed  a  man  on  California  street  last 
July.  If  our  evil-doers  were  convinced  that 
justice  of  this  sort  would  inevitably  be  meted 
out  to  them,  crimes  of  violence  would  soon 
become  less  common. 

The  Republicans  confine  their  attack  chief- 
ly to  the  Democratic  party,  whilst  the  Demo- 
cracy concentrate  their  opposition  on  the 
Republican  candidate.  As  we  have  not  yet 
reached  a  form  of  government  in  which 
everything  hangs  upon  the  will  of  one  man, 
the  Republicans  would  seem  to  have  the  bet- 
ter of  the  argument,  in  this  respect. 

San  Francisco  is  just  now  enjoying  the 
first  touch  of  decent  climate  that  we  have 
experienced  this  year.  During  the  fall,  when 
the  winds  have  ceased,  and  in  the  winter, 
between  the  rains,  are  the  only  periods  when 
San  Franciscans  are  reminded  that  they 
dwell  in  a  land  that  boasts  of  the  "finest 
climate  in  the  world."  For  the  remainder 
of  the  year  we  might  be  in  Labrador  or  Lon- 
don, as  far  as  climate  goes. 

What  a  relief  it  will  be  when  the  second 
of  next  month  is  past,  and  the  country  saved 
(or  ruined);  when  we  can  take  up  a  paper 
without  having  to  wade  through  De  Golyer, 
and  Secession,  and  $329,  and  all  the  rest  of 
it.  Wasp  will  then  be  able  to  give  its  read- 
ers a  little  more  variety  in  the  sbjects  of  his 
cartoons.  We  are  sure  our  readers  must 
be  weary  of  seeing  week  after  week  the  much 
abused  countenances  of  our  would  be  Chief 
Magistrates  in  every  possible  and  impossible 
disguise,  and  Keller  is  certainly  tired  of 
drawing  them. 

California's  natural  advantage  of  location 
is  immense.  To  us  should  belong  a  major 
portion  of  the  trade  with  China  and  Japan, 
Australia,  New  Zealand,  the  Pacific  Islands. 


Mexico,  Arizona,  Central  America,  and  the 
West  Coast  of  South  America.  And  yet  how 
much  of  the  commerce  of  these  countries 
finds  its  way  hither  ?  Echo  answers:  Very 
little! 

The  demand  of  the  Irish  agitators  for  a  re- 
distribution of  lands,  because  the  same  were 
illegally  and  forcibly  acquired  some  two  cen- 
turies ago  by  the  ancestors  of  the  present 
owners,  is  unreasonable,  and  one  which  they 
can  hardly  expect  to  have  considered.  Argu- 
ing on  the  same  basis,  there  is  not  a  civilized 
country  in  the  world  that  has  ever  been  over- 
run by  a  conquering  race — and  what  country 
has  not — whose  inhabitants  could  not,  with 
equal  right,  claim  a  "fresh  deal."  If  we  are 
to  go  back  two  centuries,  why  not  ten,  or 
forty  ?  And,  by  the  same  process  of  reason- 
ing, the  survivors  of  our  native  races  might 
justly  demand  a  return  to  them  of  lands 
which  their  forefathers  never  willingly  part- 
ed with. 

Then  again,  supposing  for  argument's  sake 
that  the  lands  in  Ireland  were  divided  up 
amongst  the  entire  population,  how  long 
does  any  sensible  person  suppose  it  would 
be  'ere  the  majority  of  the  people  were  again 
landless  ?  Within  a  few  years  the  thrifty 
and  industrious  would  have  acquired  the 
property  of  the  lazy  and  improvident,  and 
there  would  be  as  big  a  howl  as  over.  What 
then?  A  fresh  re-distribution,  perhaps? 
Pshaw!  As  long  as  humanity  is  composed, 
as  it  is  now,  ot  spenders  and  savers,  there 
will  be  rich  and  poor,  land-owners  and  land- 
less. Let  those  who  have  the  welfare  of 
Ireland  at  heart,  confine  their  agitation  to  a 
legitimate  demand  for  improvement  in  the 
system  of  land  tenure,  which  is  really 
needed,  and  they  will  accomplish  far  more 
than  by  their  present  unreasonable  course. 

The  version  of  the  Passion  Play  which 
was  suppressed  by  the  Board  of  Supervisors 
is  announced  for  production  at  Booth's 
Theater,  New  York,  in  December;  but  there 
is  not  the  slightest  probability  of  its  perfor- 
mance being  permitted  there,  any  more  than 
it  was  in  this  city. 

Farming  will  continue  to  be  a  pursuit 
shunned  by  Young  America,  until  life  in  the 
country  is  made  more  pleasant.  In  the  city 
we  have  too  much  brain  work  and  relaxa- 
tion, in  the  country  too  little. 


A  DISTINCTION. 

(a  fact.) 

Mes.  Jones. — "Where  were  you  working 
before  you  came  here? 

Bridget. — "I  was  wurkin'  for  a  woman 
that  has  a  big  house  on  Bush  street,  an'  shure 
there   vhas   another  lady  wurkin'  there  too." 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Of    TDE    NEWS     IMI'KIt*. 

Now  in  those  days,  in  every  city  of  the 
land  of  Am-Bika,  and  in  every  town,  and 
village,  and  hamlet,  were  scribes, 

Who  wrote  continually,  both  night  and 
day,  and  caused  what  they  wrote  to  be  print- 
ed, and  distributed  unto  the  people  (for  a 
consideration)  in  News  Papers, 

The  number  of  which  was  as  great  as  the 
sands  of  the  sea  shore. 

And  the  power  of  the  News  Papers  was 
great  in  the  land; 

So  that  a  man  were  a  fool  if  he  should  at- 
tempt to  do  anything,  unless  he  first  did  see 
the  scribes,  who  were  called  Edyters, 

Who  were  men  of  mighty  intellect,  able  to 
make  bricks  without  straw,  yea,  and  to  nar- 
rate facts  which  did  never  exist. 

And  if  any  new  business  was  commenced, 
or  a  new  patent  medicine  was  discovered, 

And  the  proprietor  thereof  appeared  not 
unto  the  Edyter,  nor  his  servant,  nor  his 
treasurer; 

Then  would  the  Edyter  soforth  discover 
that  the  man  was  a  fraud,  and  a  thief, 

And  would  warn  the  people  in  his  news- 
paper, saying: 

Have  a  care.     Keep  away  from  him. 

Then,  if  the  man  were  wise,  he  would  get 
himself  unto  the  Sanctum,  where  dwelt  the 
scribe, 

And  would  explain  matters  unto  him  to 
his  full  satisfaction. 

Whereupon  the  eyes  of  the  scribe  would 
be  opened,  and  he,  seeing  his  error,  would 
write  unto  the  people,  saying: 

Of  a  verity,  we  were  deceived,  for  now  we 
know  that  Mr.  Brown's  pills  will  cure  a 
broken  leg. 

And  the  people  believed  the  scribe,  for 
they  were  fools,  and  wotted  not  that  he  was 
fixed. 

So  likewise,  if  a  man  should  discover  a 
mine  of  gold,  or  of  silver, 

And  should  seek  to  sell  it  unto  the  people 
in  small  portions,  and  the  Edyter  should 
own  no  part  thereof; 

Then  would  he  discover  that  the  same  was 
of  no  value,  and  a  swindle, 

And  would  cause  to  be  printed  in  his  News 
Paper  that  the  metal  in  the  mine  was  but 
chloride  of  sodium, 

Which  is  a  useful  metal,  but  not  costly. 

But  if  the  owner  of  the  mine  should  make 
haste,  and  go  unto  the  Edyter,  and  say  unto 
him: 

See,  I  did  forget.  Here  is  a  tenth  part  of 
the  mine,  which  was  set  apart  for  thee; 

Then  in  the  following  number  of  the  News 
Paper,  the  public  would  read  that  a  rich 
strike  had  been  made  on  the  15-foot  level. 

And  furthermore,  the  Edyters  hired  devils, 
who  were  called  Inta-Vuers, 

Who  had  noses  like  unto  greyhounds,  so 
that  they  could  scent  a  scandal  from  afar 
off,  and  cheeks  of  brass. 

And  if  a  man  had  done  anything,  whether 
it  were  to  kiss  his  wife's  maid, 

Or  to  borrow  an  hundred  dollars  from  the 
safe  of  a  bank, 

The  Inta-Vuer  would  learn  thoreof  before 
even  the  man  had  done  it, 

And  would  present  himself  unto  the  man, 
and  demand  of  him  the  why  and  the  where- 
fore, 

And  would  ask  of  him  all  manner  of  things, 
as  whether  his  mother  was  married,  or  if  he 
bathed  himself  more  than  once  a  year. 


Whereupon,  if  the  man  had  spunk,  he 
would  be  wroth,  and  would  say  unto  the 
Inta-Vuer:  What  is  that  to  thee.  Get  thee 
hence. 

And  would  kick  him  into  the  gutter. 

But  it  should  avail  him  naught.  For  the 
Inta-Vuer  would  write  of  the  man  in  the 
News  Paper  a  tissue  of  lies, 

Declaring  that  he  was  steeped  in  crime 
from  his  youth  up, 

And  that  he  had  stolen  crackers  from  his 
mother's  cupboard,  and  seduced  his  nurse 
when  but  a  child  in  arms. 

So  it  came  to  pass  in  those  days  that  the 
News  Papers  were  almighty, 

And  all  that  a  man  could  do,  if  he  liked  it 
not,  was  to  lump  it, 

Or  to  shoot  the  Edyter.  Which  truly,  was 
oftentimes  done. 


THE  LION'S  BRIDE. 

This  beautiful  picture,  by  the  talented  ar- 
tist Gabriel  Max,  was  suggested  by  a  poem 
of  Chamisso's,  of  which  the  following  is  a 
translation,  by  Baskerville: 

With  the  myrtle  wreath  decked, for  the  bridal  arrayed, 
The  keeper's  young  daughter,  the  rosy-cheeked  maid, 
Steps  into  the  den  of  the  lion;  he  flies 
To  the  feet  of  his  mistress,  where  fawning  he  lies. 

The  mighty  beast,  once  so  intractable,  wild, 
Looks  up  to  his  mistress,  so  sensible,  mild; 
The  lovely  young  maiden, .now  melting  to  tears, 
Caresses  the  faithful  one,  fondles  and  cheers. 

"We  were  in  the  days  that  are  now  past  away 
Like  children,  fond  playfellows,  happy  and  gay, 
To  each  other  so  dear,  to  each  other  so  kind, 
Far,  far  are  the  days  of  our  childhood  behind. 

"How  proudly  thou  shookest,  ere  we  were  aware, 
Thy  kingly  head,  midst  the  gold  waves  of  thy  hair; 
Thou  seest  me  a  woman;  no  more  thou  wilt  find 
The  child  of  the  past,  with  its  infantile  mind. 

"O,  were  I  the  child  still,  O,  were  I  but  free, 
To  stay,  my  brave,  honest,  old  fellow,  with  thee! 
But  I  must  now  follow,  at  others'  commands, 
Must  follow  my  husband  to  far  distant  lands. 

"He  saw  me;  it  pleased  him  to  say  I  was  fair; 

He  wooed  me;  'tis  done;  see  the  wreath  in  my  hair  ? 

My  faithful  old  fellow,  alas!  we  must  part, 

With  tears  in  my  eyes,  and  with  grief  in  my  heart. 

"Dost  thou  understand  me?  thou  lookest  so  grim; 
I  am  calm,  but  thou  tremblest  in  every  limb, 
I  see  him  advancing  whom  I  must  attend, 
So  now  the  last  kiss  will  I  give  thee,  my  friend!" 

As  the  maiden's  lips  touched  him,  to  bid  him  adieu, 
She  felt  the  don  tremble — it  quivered  anew; 
And  when  at  the  grating  the  youth  he  espied, 
Grim  horror  seized  hold  of  the  trembling  bride. 

He  stands  as  a  guard  at  the  entrance  door, 

He  lashes  his  tail,  loud,  loud  is  his  roar! 

She  threatens,  commands,  and  implores,  but  in  vain — 

In  anger  he  bars  the  gate,  shaking  his  mane. 

Loud  shrieks  cf  wild  terror  without  there  arise: 
"Bring  weapons!    bring  weapons!  be   quick!"   the 

youth  cries; 
"My  hand  will  not  fail;  through  his  heart  will  I  fire!' 
Loud  roared  the  excited  one,  foaming  with  ire! 

The  wrotohed  maid  ventures,  approaches    the   door, 
Transformed,  he  his  mistress  seized  wildly  and  tore; 
The  beautiful  form,  now  a  horrible  spoil, 
Lies  bloody,  distorted,  and  torn,  on  the  soil! 

And  when  the  dear  blood  of  the  maiden  was  shed, 
He  gloomily  laid  himself  down  by  the  dead; 
Beside  her  he  lay,  by  his  sorrow  opprest, 
Till  the  musket-ball  pierced  through  the  heart  in  his 

breast. 


Good  Enough. 

There  has  been  conriderable  discussion 
from  time  to  time  as  to  what  constitutes  the 
summit  of  human  happiness.  Tastes,  of 
course  differ,  in  various  climes  and  amongst 
various  persons,  but  if  any  young  American 
desires  anything  better  than  to  sit  behind  a 
fast  horse,  in  a  narrow  seated  buggy,  and  let 
a  pretty  girl  hold  the  reins  whilst  he  keeps 
her  from  falling,  we  have  yet  to  learn   of  it. 


UKOW-LS    FROM    A    DISGtSrED    BBITISIIEB. 

"go  to  the  wasp  you  scoundrels,  consider 
his  ways  and  be  wise." 
Don  Quixote  is  on  the  rampage,  not  as 
you  read  the  term,  oh  ye  miserable  mash- 
ers, but  he  is  ramping  around  to  hunt  you 
down,  and  show  you  up  in  your  true  sickly 
colors.  Bosinante's  skin  is  silky  fresh  from 
the  turns  of  the  dandy  brush;  Bosinante 
bounds  like  a  war  horse,  thanks  to  a  rest 
and  good  oats.  The  dulled  point  of  my 
lance  is  keen  and  bright,  and  my  spirits 
rise  as  I  scent  the  battle  field.  How  ye  do 
cling  to  old  legends,  ye  men  of  Frisco,  how 
ye  do  vaunt  of  virtues  dead!  I  will  content 
myself  with  one  at  a  time,  and  remind  ye, 
how  ye  boast  of  your  courteousness  to  un- 
protected ladies.  Ye  are  indeed  like  an  im- 
mense windbag;  a  prick  of  a  pin  and  how 
shrivelled  are  ye!  Facts,  not  fictions,  are 
what  we  want  in  this  world  of  ours.  We 
have  your  legend;  now  for  the  facts.  Can 
a  virtuous  maiden,  wife  or  widow,  walk 
through  your  streets  unprotected,  free  from 
insult?  To  your  shame  be  it;  no!  Hoary 
headed  old  sinners,  middle  aged  reprobates, 
and  the  objectionable  young  man  of  the  pe- 
riod, more  ape  than  homo,  single  out  for 
their  insulting  attentions  any  whom  God 
has  blessed  with  beauty;  follow  her  with 
their  lecherous  eyes  of  profanation,  and  seek 
the  first  opportunity  to  sidle  up  to  her, 
either  to  claim  an  imaginary  acquaintance, 
or  from  their  foul  lips  let  fall  some  filthy 
suggestion,  that  poisons  the  ears  of  the 
blushing  and  frightened  lady  who  is  the  un- 
willing recipient  of  their  loathsome  atten- 
tions. An  I  had  my  way,  there  should  be 
a  special  police,  sworn  in  from  the  ranks  of 
those  who  love  virtue  for  virtue's  sake,  who 
should  seize  every  opportunity  to  publicly 
scourge  you.  Tour  thick  hides  need  some- 
thing more  than  stinging  words,  but  the 
time  will  and  must  comej  when  you  dare  not 
thus  insult  your  manhood.  Pah,  it  sickens 
me!  Why  do  not  women  have  a  police 
force  of  surveillance?  Virtue  and  chastity 
in  this  city  are  tender,  sickly  plants,  rare 
and  most  precious.  In  most  cities  prized 
and  protected,  here  laughed  at  and  ridiculed 
and  hardly  believed  in.  Young  women  are 
employed  in  some  government  offices,  the 
stores,  and  the  theaters.  Let  a  fair  one  try 
for  a  vacancy,  and  what  is  the  price  asked? 
Her  virtue.  You  brave  revolver  carrying 
brothers  and  fathers,  if  you  want  a  target, 
send  a  bullet  home  into  the  carcasses  of  car- 
rion such  as  these,  and  die  nobly  for  a  sister 
or  daughter's  fame.  Assuredly  you  will 
he ng,  for  the  would  be  seducers  are  rich, 
while  you  are  poor.  Don  Quixote, 


TO  MBS. . 

(With  Apologies  to  Mr.  Longfellow.) 

I  know  a  lady  fair  to  see; 

She  can  both  cold  and  loving  be; 

Take  care! 
She  has  a  bosom  white  as  snow, 
Which  she's  not  by  any  means  loth  to  show, 

Beware ! 

She  knows  most  fondly  how  to  kiss; 
She's  only  tempting  you  with  bliss; 

Take-sare! 
And  when  your  heait  o'erflows  with   love, 
You'll  try  in  vain  her  heart  to  move; 

Beware! 

A  lady  who  kills  and  laughs  with  glee; 
The  poorest  Anonyma's  better  than  she; 

Take  care! 
For  they,  when  they  love,  do  love  full  well, 
Whilst  she  but  loves  to  drive  you  to  hell. 

Beware ! 

"Per  Ardtja." 
San  Francisco,  October,  1880. 
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BRINGING  HOME  THE   MAY. 


CHAPTER  III. 


HER      FA  IK      FAME. 


to 


ventured 
he     was     so 
013  ce    merry 

who    had     a 


O  ONE  knew  what  had  pass- 
ed between  Mark  and  Grace; 
and  ha  would  have  been  a 
bold  man  who 
^i)ask  him  why- 
changed.  The 
.  young  fellow, 

*  laugh  and  a  jest  for  every- 
one, now  bent  over  his  work, 
rarely  speaking,  except  when 
addressed,  and  then  only  in 
monosyllables. 

His  father  and  Paul  watch- 
ed him  anxiously ;  but  they  mutually  agreed  that  it 
would  be  wiser  to  leave  him  alone. 

"His  heart  was  set  on  Gracie  Moyne,"  said 
Mark's  brother,  vexedly.  "Everybody  knew  it;  he 
made  no  attempt  to  hide  it;  but  now  he  never  goes 
near  her,  so  she  must  have  jilted  him." 

"Ay,  lad,"  replied  old  Anstey;  "the  women  are  at 
the  bottom  of  all  the  mischief;  but  the  girl  that 
would  say  nay  to  such  a  chap  as  our  Mark— sober, 
industrious,  and  good  to  look  at  besides—  ca.n't  be 
much  account;  though  I'll  not  deny  but  she's  as 
pretty  a  little  lass  as  here  and  there  one.  The  boy's 
well  rid  on  her!" 

"That's  true  enough,  if  we  could  but  make  him 
think  so,"  said  Paul,  rubbing  his  heated  brow. 
"But  how  are  we  to  do  that?" 

"Let  him  bide,  lad — let  him  bide.  If  you  burn 
your  finger,  ye  can't  get  it  healed  in  an  hour;  but 
give  it  time,  aud  there'll  be  scarcely  a  scar.  "We  mun 
be  thankful  that  he's  too  fond  of  his  old  mother  and 
me  to  turn  reckless  as  some  do,  and  drown  his  troub- 
le in  drink." 

So  Mark  was  left  alone  to  wrestle  with  his  sorrow, 
the  very  depth  of  which  incensed  the  unhappy  Liz, 
and  heightened  her  detestation  of  Gracie  Moyne. 

"It's  her  doings  that  he's  unhappy,"  she  would 
say.  as  she  gossiped  at  the  well  with  her  friends. 
"With  her  innocent  looks,  and  her  fine  lady  ways, 
she  crept  into  his  heart,  and  he  never  guessed  that 
she  was  cheating  him  all  the  while." 

"It's  hard  upon  you,  Liz,"  said  Widow  Whiteley, 
"that  you  should  have  gained  nothing  by  telling  on 
her!  I  see  Mark  turn  the  other  way  just  now  as 
soon  as  he  caught  sight  of  you,  just  as  if  he  couldn't 
bear  to  meet  yoa." 

"He  was  in  a  hurry — that  was  all,"  said  Liz;  but 
her  face  grew  dark  with  passion.  "We're  the  best 
of  friends  when  we  do  meet." 

"I  shouldn't  wonder  if  he  and  Gracis  make  it  up 
the  first  time  they  meet,"  lisped  Sarah  Deane.  "I 
would  if  I  were  in  their  place.  What's  the  use  of 
falling  out?" 

"They  shall  never  make  it  up!"  muttered  Liz  to 
herself;  and  then  she  laughed  aloud  at  the  idea  of 
Mark  Anstey,  with  his  good  character  and  respect- 
able connections,  wedding  a  girl  who  had  been  sent 
away  from  the  Squire's  in  disgrace,  and  was  consol- 
ing herself  with  a  gentleman  lover. 

One  of  Grace  Moyne's  brothers,  passing  by  the 
well,  caught  the  drift  of  this  last  Hpeech  and  went 
home  furious  with  wrath.  As  is  frequently  the  caae, 
Grace's  relations  were  the  last  to  Jiear  the  tale  that 
everyone  else  in  Norchurch  had  heard;  and  though 
they  had  marvelled  why  Grace  looked  so  woe-be- 
gone,  and  Mark  discontinued  his  visits,  -Mrs.  Moyne 
would  not  have  her  daughter  questioned. 

"Boys  and  girls  will  fall  out  when  they  are  court- 
ing," she  said  cheerfully.  "Somelimes  they  make 
it  up,  aud  sometimes  they-don't.  Anyhow,  such  a 
girl  as  my  Graco  needn't  look  for  another  sweet- 
heart. Better  men  than  Mark,  the  blacksmith, 
might  be  glad  to  have  her." 

But  the  mother's  piide  received  a  terrible  shock 
when  Will  Moyne  rushed  in  and  repeated  what  he 
had  heard  by  the  well,  Wringing  her  hands  pas- 
sionately, she  protested  that  it  wasn't  true.  Her 
Grace  the  talk  of  the  village,  and  cast  off  by  Mark 
Anstey  for  such  a  disgraceful  reason!  It  was  one 
of  that  bold,  bad  Liz  Sayers's  shameful  inventions! 

"Let  the  child  answer  for  herself,"  said  Grace's 
father.  "Mayhap  she  can  explain  what  has  given 
rise  to  the  tale.     Where  is  she?" 

"Grace  has  gone  towards  Thorny  Wood,"  said 
her  younger  sister.  "She  often  do  about  dusk;  and 
she'll  never  let  me  go  with  her." 

John  Moyne  frowned,  and  turned  sharply  on  his 
wife. 

"Why  have  ye  suffei  ed  her  to  do  things  that'll 
get  her  talked  about?      No   decent   man's   daughter 


should  be  roaming  about  such  lonely  places  after 
sunset." 

Reaching  down  his  hat,  he  went  in  search  of  the 
absent  girl;  but,  as  he  drew  near  the  corner  where 
the  park  and  the  woodland  met — where  Grace  and 
Mark  kept  tryst  on  that  spring  morning  when  they 
brought  home  the  may  together — he  came  across 
Mark  himself. 

Old  Anstey  had  sent  him  to  the  big  house  to  take 
an  order  for  some  work  that  was  to  be  executed 
while  the  Squire  and  Miss  Yenetia  were  absent  on 
their  foreign  tour,  and  he  was  slowly  sauntering 
home  by  the  loneliest  paths  he  couid  find,  his  hands 
in  his  pockets,  his  mournful  eyes  fixed  on  the 
ground,  when  John  Moyne  stopped  before  him. 

"Is  it  to  meet  you  my  Grace,  steals  out  o'  nights?" 
asked  the  old  man,  irately.  "Is  this  the  way  you 
court  her?" 

"I  have  not  seen  your  daughter,  Mr.  Moyne, 
since  Miss  Venie's  day,"  replied  Mark,  truthfully; 
for  even  at  church  he  had  been  careful  not  to  look 
towards  the  corner  where  she  sat  with  her  parents. 

John  Moyne  grew  anprier  still  when  he  heard 
this,  till  he  remembered  that,  at  no  great  distance 
from  this  spot,  there  was  a  small  deep  pond  known 
as  the  Maiden's  Pool,  because,  some  years  since,  an 
unfortunate  young  creature,  who  had  been  cruelly 
deserted  by  her  lover,  flung  herself  into  its  depths, 
and  was  not  found  for  several  days.  Grace  had  been 
strangely  low-spiiited  of  late.     What  if  she 

With  a  gasp  of  horror  at  the  shape  his  fears  were 
taking,  John  Moyne  gripped  Mark's  arm. 

"Come  and  help  me  find  her,"  he  said,  hoarsely; 
and,  dragging  the  half-reluctant  young  man  with 
him,  he  made  straight  for  the  Maiden's  Pool. 

"You  don't  see  her  near  the  water,  do  you?"  he 
asked,  as  well  as  his  chattering  teeth  would  let  him. 
"Nor  no  signs  of  her  foot-marks?  My  sight  is  not 
as  good  as  it  was.  I  can  see  nothing  in  the  dim 
light" 

Instead  of  replying,  Mark  pointed  towards  one  of 
the  vistas  adown  which  the  rays  of  the  lady  moon 
were  softly  glinting.  They  fell  on  the  mossy  turf, 
and  on  the  gnarled  and  twisted  thorn  trees,  and  they 
fell  on  two  figures  standing  together  in  earnest  con- 
verse. The  one  was  Grace;  the  other  a  tall  man, 
who  had  the  dress  and  demeanor  of  a  gentleman. 

Mark  Anstey  clenched  his  fists,  and  but  for  the 
grasp  on  his  arm,  would  have  sprung  forward,  but 
the  father  was  spellbound. 

Could  this  indeed  be  his  Grace?-  -this  be  the 
child  so  carefully  reared  that  he  had  often  proudly 
compared  her  with  the  thoughtless  flirting  daughters 
of  other  men? 

But  she  was  bidding  her  companion  adieu,  and,  as 
they  separated,  John  Moyne,  with  a  furious  execra- 
tion, rushed  towards  them. 

Gracie  recognized  his  voice,  saw  him  coming,  and 
throwing  herself  in  his  way,  prevented  his  following 
the  gentleman,  who  had  already  leaped  on  his  horse, 
and  was  quickly  out  of  sight. 

"Ah!  do  not  say  such  dreadful  things,  father!" 
cried  the  terrified  girl,  as  Mark,  more  pitiful  in 
spite  of  his  wrath,  shielded  her  from  the  blows  that 
the^old  man,  in  his  fury,  was  aiming  at  her.  "In- 
deed, I  have  done  no  wrong." 

"And  yet  you  are  here!  Tell  me  the  name  of  yon- 
der fiDe  gentleman  who  is  teaching  you  to  forget 
your  duty?" 

But  Grace  resolutely  refused  to  do  this. 

"Only  have  patience,  father  and  he  will  tell  you 
himself." 

"Tell  me  what?  That  he  is  laughing  in  his  sleeve 
at  the  silly  girl  who  has  disgraced  herself  for  the 
sake  of  listening  to  him?" 

"Not  disgraced!    No,  no,  father!" 

And  she  rose  from  her  crouching,  pleading  atti- 
tude, and  met,  with  returning  courage,  the  reproach- 
ing looks  of  her  father  and  Mark  Anstey. 

"Not  disgraced?  Ask  Mark,  here,  if  he  would 
marry  ye  now!  He  turns  away;  he  is  too  merciful 
to  put  his  thoughts  in  words.  Not  disgraced,  when 
the  whole  village  knew  the  story  of  your  shame  long 
before  the  foolish  old  man,  your  father,  suspected 
it?  Only  an  hour  ago  the  gossiping  women  at  the 
well  said  such  things  of  ye  that  your  own  brother 
could  not  bear  to  hear  them,  and  rushed  home  to 
i  ask  us  how  those  who  had  slandered  you  could  be 
punished." 

But  Grace  heard  no  more;  she  had  fallen  at  her 
father's  feet,  insensible;  aud  tears  of  regret  that  one 
so  fair  should  be  so  false,  fell  on  her  white  face  from 
the  eyes  of  Mark  Anstey  as  he  carried  her  back  to 
he]-  father's  cottage. 

The  summer  had  passed  away,  and  the  village 
girls  still  met  in  the  twilight  at  the  well;  but  Gracie 
Moyne  was  never  seen  amongst  them. 

Aud  the  stern,  silent  Mark  went  home  at  eve  by 
I  another  route,  so  if  Liz  Sayers  did  contrive  to  throw 
'  herself  in  his  way,  he  would  bestow  on  her  such  a  look 


of  scbrn  and  abhorrence  that  she   would   stamp    her 
feet  and  declare  she  hated  him. 

Nor  was  he  the  only  person  who  avoided  her. 
Blue-eyed  Sarah  Deane  found  it  pleasanter  to  stroll 
along  the  lanes  or  climb  the  hill  with  Paul  Anstey 
than  to  listen  to  the  unwomanly  speeches  of  Liz  or 
the  sneering  ones  of  the  Widow  Whitely.  And 
when,  as  they  parted  one  eve,  Paul  asked  her  to  be 
his  wife,  she  cheerfully  promised  never  more  to  be 
seen  gossiping  by  the  well. 

Had  Gracie  Moyne  ever  stolen  out  to  Thorny 
Wood  to  meet  the  tall  horseman  again? — and  who 
was  he?  But  these  were  questions  none  could  an- 
swer save  Mrs.  Moyne,  and  she  was  not  in  her  child's 
confidence.  On  one  occasion  Gracie  returned  from 
that  interview  with  a  smile  on  her  lip,  and  her  sweet 
face  so  bright  and  rosy  that  the  mother  could  not 
bring  herself  to  regret  what  she  had  done. 

But  now  bad  news  came  to  Norchurch. 

Miss  Venetia  was  ill.  Her  health  had  been  fail- 
ing ever  since  she  left  England,  and  now  she  was 
lying  in  a  very  precarious  condition  at  Nice,  whither 
the  Squire  had  taken  her,  hoping  that  the  sea- 
breezes  would  revive  his  drooping  child. 

She  had  no  positive  malady,  the  doctors  said,  and 
yet  the  tonics  they  prescribed  had  no  effect.  She 
lay  on  her  sofa  for  hours  without  speaking,  and 
wished  for  notning  but  to  be  taken  home  to  Eng- 
land; or,  if  that  was  impossible,  to  have  Gracie 
Moyne  to  watch  beside  her  instead  of  the  Tuscan 
women,  whom  she  had  not  learned  to  like. 

So  the  Squire,  wild  with  a  dread  that  his  only 
treasure  would  fade  away  even  as  her  mother  did, 
sent  his  own  servant  to  England  to  fetch  Grace  with 
all  possible  dispatch. 

Away  went  Gracie  and  her  escort  in  the  Squire's 
own  carriage.  But  they  had  to  stop  at  the  forge  to 
have  a  nail  put  in  one  of  the  horse's  shoes;  and, 
while  this  was  being  done,  Mr.  Walter,  the  son  of 
Colonel  Heriot  (that  kinsman  with  whom  Squire 
tWilstead  had  been  so  long  at  variance),  rode  up,  and 
actually  dismounted  to  stand  beside  the  carriage  and 
talk  to  Gracie  in  spite  of  the  frowns  ©f  Mark  Ans- 
tey. Nay,  more;  he  pressed  a  ring  on  her  finger  ere 
the  carriage  started,  and  made  her  pledge  herself  to 
write  to  him  as  soon  as  she  reached  her  journey's 
end — riding  away  again  himself  ere  Mark  could  car- 
ry out  his  half-formed  purpose,  and  ask  him  how  he 
dared  to  bring  shame  and  misery  on  an  innocent 
girl? 

Weeks  passed  away;  the  autumn  came  and  went; 
and  news  from  Nice  came  but  seldom. 

John  Moyne  proudly  displayed  to  his  neighbors  a 
letter  written  to  him  by  the  Squire  with  his  own 
hand,  thanking  him  for  letting  Gracie  go  to  her 
young  mistress,  and  adding  thai;  to  her  cares  and 
tender  nursing  he  believed  that  he  owed  Miss  Ve- 
netia's  partial  recovery. 

Then  there  was  a  long  interval,  during  which  the 
winter  set  in  with  great  severity,  and  the  poor,  see- 
ing the  shutters  ssill  closed  at  the  big  house,  and  no 
smoke  coming  from  the  chimneys,  began  to  lament 
themselves. 

But  suddenly  Norchurch  bells  were  set  a-ringing. 
The  Squire  was  coming  home.  Miss  Venetia  had 
regained  her  health,  and  her  father  had  sent  orders 
to  Ih^  steward  to  have  everything  ready  for  their 
reception.  There  would  be  a  merry  Christmas  kept 
at  St.  Dorrien's,  after  all;  and  on  the  day  the  Squire 
had  named  for  his  return,  all  Norchurch  thronged 
the  village  green  to  watch  for  his  coming. 

The  sun  shown  out  so  brightly  that  the  frost  and 
the  cold  were  forgotten;  and  close  by  the  well  an 
arch  of  evergreens  was  raised,  with  the  word  "Wel- 
come" upon  it.  Miss  Venie  smiled  as  she  caught 
sight  of  it,  and  waved  her  handkerchief,  and  kissed 
her  hands  to  the  shouting,  cheering  throng,  till,  in 
their  delight  they  closed  up  behind  and  around  the 
carriage,  and  unharnessing  the  horses,  drew  the 
Squire  and  his  daughter  to  the  door  of  their  stately 
dwelling. 

Squire  Wilsteadbade  the  servants  throw  open  the 
doors  of  the  great  hall,  broach  some  casks  of  ale, 
and  feast  right  merrily  everyone  who  chope  to  ac- 
cept his  hospitality.  And  then  stepping  on  to  the 
dais,  with  his  daughter  by  his  side,  and  a  quaint  old 
silver  cup  in  his  hand,  he  bade  his  guests  drink  to 
her  health. 

"Not  as  the  Miss  Venetia  you  have  known,  but  as 
the  bride  of  this  gentlemaD," — and  Walter  Heriot 
came  forward  to  draw  the  young  lady's  hand  through 
his  arm  with  such  a  fond  look,  that  involuntarily 
another  cheer  was  raised  by  the  spectators.  "Mr. 
Heriot  has  promised  not  to  take  her  away  from  us," 
the  Squire  went  on,  his  voice  faltering  a  little;  "and 
instead  of  losing  a  daughter,  I  hope  and  believe  I 
have  found  a  sou,  so  I  ask  you  all  to  say  with  me, 
'Heaven  bless  them  both!'  " 

During  the  confusion,  Grace,  who  had  been  stand- 
ing on  the  dais  behind  Mrs.  Heriot,  slipped  away  to 
where,  on  the  outskirts  of  the  crowd,  she  saw  her 
mother  and  father  standing;  while  not  far  off  was 
Mark  Anstey,  on  whose  features  perplexity  and  re- 
viving hope  were  curiously  mingling. 

"I  have  a  great  deal  to  say  to  you,"   cried   Gracie 
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to  her  parents;  "bat  you  must  come  with  me   to  my 
own  little  room;  it  cannot  be  told  here." 

She  led  the  way,  but  as  she  went  she  looked  back, 
and  her  eyes  smiled  Mark  to  follow.  He  obeyed; 
indeed,  he  told  himself  that  Master  Moyne  could 
not  do  without  him,  for  he  was  lame  with  rheuma- 
tism, and  his  sons  were  nowhere  to  be  seen. 

But  as  Gracie  and  her  friends  entered  the  room 
by 'one  door,  Mrs-  Heriot,  leaning  on  her  husband, 
'came  in  by  another. 

"It  is  I  who  have  made  all  of  yoxi  unhappy,"  she 
said.  "It  is  through  me  you  have  been  led  to  dis- 
trust this  dear,  kind  girl.  When  Mr.  Heriot  and  I 
feared  to  tell  our  engagement  to  my  father,  and  met 
in  secret,  Ve — very  wrongly,  I  fear — took  Gracie  in- 
to our  confidence.  She  stayed  at  home  on  the  day 
of  the  'May  festival  to  deliver  my  parting  words  to 
Mr.  Heriot  ere  I  went  to  Italy;  and  it  was  to  carry 
my  letters  to  him  that  she  met  him  in  Thorny  Wood, 
thus  incurring,  though  I  knew  it  not  at  the  time,  the 
displeasure  of  her  father.  It  is  Gracie  who  encour- 
aged me  to  be  brave,  and  tell  papa  the  secret  that 
was  robbing  me  of  my  health  and  happiness;  and 
now  that  ho  has  not1  only  forgiven  me,  but  permitted 
me  to  wed  this,  my  dearest  husband,  both  of  us  are 
anxious  to  atone  to  Gracie  for  the  sorrow  and  shame 
her  fidelity  to  us  has  entailed  upon  her." 
„  "Yes,"  said  Mr.  Heriot,  "we  should  like  to  see 
her  as  happy  as  we  are  ourselves.  By  the  way, 
young  man," — and  he  turned  to  Mark, — "was  it  not 
you  who  looked  daggers  at  me  when  I  was  giving 
'little  Gracie  a  ring  to  carry  to  her  mistress,  and 
charging  her  to  send  me  word  how  she  found  her? 
Are  you  going  to  ask  my  pardon  for  that,  or  shall 
we  leave  to  Gracie  the  task  of  making  us  better 
friends  in  the  future?" 

"If  she  will  forgive  my  doubts- "  Mark  be- 
gan. 

"She  has  forgiven  them  already,"  said  Mrs. 
Heriot,  leading  the  blushing  girl  towards  him,  and 
joining  their  hands.  "We  will  have  another  wed- 
ding when  the  winter  is  over.  It  shall  be  held  on 
my  birthday,  and  the  bride  and  bridegroom  shall 
once  more  'bring  home  the  may  together.'  " — Select- 
ed. 


As  between  Bob  Ingersoll  and  the  potato- 
bug,  give  us  the  potato-bug. — Ex. 


A  NEW  SCIENTIFIC  ENTERPRISE. 

Conscious  of  the  interest  which  our  read- 
ers take  in  the  advancement  of  science,  we 
present  above  a  view  of  the  new  AVarner  Ob- 
servatory which  is  being  erected  at  Roches- 
ter, N.  Y.  This  institution  would  seem  de- 
signed to  add  very  materially  to  the  cause  of 
American  science,  possessing  as  it  does  cer- 
tain advantages  heretofore  unknown,  and 
much  may  reasonably  be  expected  from  its 
inauguration. 

The  cause  of  astronomy  in  the  United 
States  is  comparatively  in  its  infancy,  but 
still  it  has  made  very  great  strides  which  will 
unquestionably  be  surpassed  in  the  future. 
Space  will  not  permit  a  lengthy  account  of 
all  that  has  been  done,  but  the  following  are 
a  few  of  the  leading  discoveries  by  American 
astronomers:  Prof.  Hall,  of  the  Washington 
Observatory,  was  the  fortunate  discoverer  of 
the  two  moons  which  accompany  Mars,  and 
no  event  in  the  present  century  in  this  spe- 
cial field  has  been  of  greater  importance. 
American  astronomers  discovered  the  separa- 
tion of  the  Biellas  comet  into  two  parts,  and 
in  1848,  Prof.  Bond  found  the  eighth  satellite 
of  Saturn.  This  discovery  by  Prof.  Bond, 
was  followed  in  the  year  1850,  by  the  dis- 
covery of  the  transparent  ring  of  Saturn; 
both  of  which  events  reflected  the  greatest 
credit  upon  this  country,  comparatively  des- 
titute as  it  then  was,  in  telescopic  facilities. 
In  addition  to  these  great  discoveries,  Pro- 
fessors Watson  and  Swift,  saw  three  intra- 
mercurial  planets  during  the  total  eclipse  cf 
1878,  while  over  a  thousand  double  and 
triple  stars,  more  than  fifty  asteroids  and  fif- 
teen new  comets  have  been  located  in  the 
heavens  through  the  researches  of  the  astro- 


nomers of  the  United  States.  This  is  a  re- 
cord of  which  all  may  be  proud. 

The  new  Observatory  at  Rochester,  is  spe- 
cially designed  to  further  this  very  work.  It 
is  intended  as  a  point  of  discovery  rather 
than  as  an  institution  of  record,  and  there 
can  be  little  doubt  that  it  will  bring  out 
much  that  is  new.  The  original  idea  was  to 
build  a  tower  and  residence  of  moderate  pro- 
portions, but  the  financial  success  .of  .Mr.  H. 
H.  Warner,  who  made  the  original  endow- 
ment, induced  that  gentleman  to  expend 
much  more  upon  the  building,  grounds,. and 
instruments,  and  thus  enlarge,  the  ,  plins  ,to 
their  present  dimensions.  Prof.  Swift,  .who 
has  found  so  many  comets,  and  also  two  in- 
tra-mercurial  planets  in  1878,  will  have 
charge  of  the  Warner  Observatory,  and  de- 
vote his  entire  time  to  the  work  of  the  .insti- 
tution. The  new  telescope  is  to  be  twenty- 
two  feet  in  length,  while  the  lens  is  isixteen 
inches  in  diameter,  being  the  third  largestin 
size  of  the  telescopes  now  in  use  in  this  coun- 
try. , 

While  America  is  so  greatly  distinguished 
by  its  inventions  and  enterprises,  there  is 
much  to  indicate  that  it  will  take  an  equally 
high  rank  in  the  realm  of  discoveries,  and  it 
may  also  be  predicted  with  a  reasonable  de- 
gree of  certainty  that  astronomy  will  eventu- 
all  find  its  highest  advancement  at  the  hands 
of  American  investigators. 

OLE  BULL. 

This  celebrated  violinist,  whose  portrait 
we  give,  probably  attained  more  genuine 
popularity  amongst  the  masses  of  the  people 
than  any  othy  musician  has  ever  done.  He 
was  born  in  Bergen,  Norway,  in  1810,  and 
was  therefore,  at  his  death,  70  years  of  ago. 
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The     Bosh 

Stbeet  Theater 
re-opened "  o  n 
Monday     even- 


ing    with     a 
bouse  crowded 
to    its     utmost 
capacity.      The 
Carnival  in 
Rome  is  anoth- 
er   of   those 
light  operas,  of  which  this  theater   makes   a 
specialty.     The  first  act  is  dull,   the   second 
better,  and  the  third  lively  and   interesting. 
Alonzo  Hatch,  the  new  tenor,  has  an   agree- 
able voice  of  moderate  power.     His  acting  is 
somewhat  stiff,  and  lacking  in    grace.      The 
opera  does  not  give   him   much  opportunity 
of  exhibiting  his   vocal   talent,   there   being 
but  one  important  solo  alloted  to   him,    and 
this  elicited   an    enthusiastic   encore.      The 
Carnival  dance  by   girls   and   children  was 
pretty  and  well  executed.       The   scenery   is 
admirable,  especially  that   of   the   first  act, 
representing  a  mountain  landscape  near   the 
village  of  Interlaken,   which    is   very   true 
to  nature.     By  the  way,   we   learnt   for   the 
first  time   from  the  programme,   that     this 
tourist-overrun  village  of  big  hotels  is  situat- 
ed in  the  Canton  of  Graubuenden.     It  must 
have  been  moved  since  we   were   there  last. 
Freeman's  acting  was  amusing,  and  his  sing- 
ing horrible,  as  usual.      Miss   Melville   was 
of  course  the  embodiment  of  grace   and   es- 
prit.    Her  ta^te  in   dressing  is   most   excel- 
lent;   every   new   costume   she    appears  in 
seems  to  suit  her  better  than  any  other   pos- 
sibly could,  until  we  see  her  in  the  next,  and 
then  that  is  better  still.      Miss  Dingeon,    as 
the  Countess,  was  charmingly  coquettish.    It 
is  a  part  that  suits  her  well.      The   opera  is 
hardly  so  carefully  mounted  as  some   of  the 
preceding  pieces  at  this  theater   have    been. 
Errors  such  as  the  introduction  of  costumes 
of  Southern  Italy  into  Swiss  scenes   are   tri- 
fles, but  they  mar  the   otherwise   happy   ef- 
fect of  a  stage  picture   to  an   artistic   eye. 
The  Carnival  in  Rome  is  not  one  of  the  best 
operas  that  have  been  produced   this  season 
at  the  Bush,  nor  is  it   certainly   one   of  the 
worst. 

The  Carnival  Ball  at  the  Pavilion  had 
been  so  extensively  and  judiciously  adver- 
tised, that  the  public  went  thither  with 
great  expectations,  which  were  to  some  ex- 
tent realized.  The  decorations  of  the  hall 
were  similar  in  grandeur  to  those  which 
greeted  President  Hayes  on  his  arrival  in 
this  city.  That  gentleman,  we  may  remark, 
was  not  present,  which  was  altogether  too 
bad,  after  the  costly  gold  (18  carat)  invita- 
tion card  with  which  he  was  presented. 
Probably  Mrs.  Hayes  had  seen  some 
sketches  of  a  few  of  the  costumes  which 
were  to  be  worn,  and  put  her  decided  veto 
on  his  attendance.  Or,  it  is  just  possible 
that  his  being  over  500  miles  away  at  the 
time  may  have  had  something  to  do  with  his 
absence.  However,  to  console  us  for  the 
disappointment,  we  had  the  presence  of  the 
worthy  originator  of  the  entertainment,  who 
was  entirely  visible,  as  were  also  his  name 
and  occupation,  which,  blazing  in  all  the 
splendor  of  San  Francisco  gas  on  the  fore- 
head of  Handsome  Ben,  constituted  the 
main  decorative  feature  of  the  hall.  The 
Grand  March  might  have  been  somewhat 
grander,  but  then  our  anticipations  had 
probably  been  raised  too  high  by  the  very 
elegantly  lithographed  programmes,  several 
tons  of  which  have  been  so  unsparingly  cir- 
past  few   weeks.      The 


chief  object  of  our  admiration  in  the  march 
was  the  steed  upon  which  St.  George  was 
mounted,  an  animal  which  recalled  to  our 
mind  some  of  the  equestrian  statues  in  the 
London  squares,  and  haunted  our  dreams  all 
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that  night.  There  were  few  costumes  of  supe- 
rior beauty  or  originality,  but  there  were  a 
great  many  fairly  good  ones.  Persons  inter- 
ested in  anatomical  researches  had  ample  op- 
portunity of  stuying  the  human  form  divine 
in  various  stages  of  undress,  although  we  saw 
nothing  that  was  calculated  to  Bhock  the 
nerves  of  any  gentleman  present.  One  of  the 
prettiest  and  most  original  dresses,  in  our 
humble  opinion,  was  that  of  a  lady  as  a  Sun- 
flower, with  a  mask  in  the  shape  of  that  flower 
covering  her  entire  face.  The  party  who  ap- 
peared as  a  full  sized  coffin  may  have  con- 
sidered it  very  funny,  we  thought  it  an  ex- 
hibition of  morbidly  bad  taste.  The  "wound- 
ed scout,"  who  secured  one  of  the  chief 
prizes,  was  also  entirely  out  of  place  at  such 
an"  entertainment.  Taken  all  together,  the 
Carnival  Ball  was  a  fair  success,  and  whilst 
furnishing  a  good  evening's  amusement  to 
the  several  thousand  visitors,  doubtless  at 
the  same  time  fully  answered  the  purposes 
of  its  originator. 

Cole's  Circus,  now  performing  in  this  city, 
is  well  worth  a  visit  from  those  who  delight 
in  such  displays.  It  is  not  by  any  means  a 
second  class  show.  The  performing  stal- 
lions are  good,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bates, 
whose  wedding  in  London  we  well  remem- 
ber, although  not  quite  so  phenomenally  gi- 
gantic as  the  posters  would  have  vis  believe, 
are  yet  several  heads  taller  than  the  average 
human. 

Mr.  Leopold  Lichtenberg's  first  concert  on 
the  Gth  inst.  gave  the  audience  an  opportunity 
of  observing  the  wonderful  command  of  his 
instrument  which  this  young  violinist  has 
attained.  "We  shall  be  much  deceived  if  he 
do  not,  ere  long,  tike  a  prominent  posi- 
tion amongst  the  great  violinists  of  the 
world. 

On  Tuesday  evening  Miss  Coursen  gave 
the  first  of  her  series  of  Operatic  Concerts  in 
costume.  This  lady's  careful  and  conscien- 
tious study  of  everything  she  undertakes 
deserves  appreciation.  Her  renderings  were 
received  by  the  audience  with  marks  of  de- 
cided approval. 

On  Monday  evening  a  Discussion  on  the 
subject  of  Freemasonry  was  held  at  New  Ix- 
ora  Hall,  737  Mission  Street,  at  the  close  of 
which  Mrs.  Dr.  Wells  gave  some  phrenolog- 
ical examinations. 

NOTES. 

A  Ball  will  be  given  at  the  Mechanic's  Pa- 
vilion, on  Thursday  evening,  October  21st, 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Widows'  and  Orphans' 
Aid  Association  of  the  Police  Department. 


culated  during   the 


The  Wasp  has  an  illustration  this  week   of 
"Justice  in  the  County  Jail."     Kalloch  jun 
ior  is   seated   at   a   comfortable   and    well 
spread  table,  conversing  with'a  couple  of  fe 
male  sympathisers,  while  on  the   other   side 
of  the  picture  a  lot  of  shivering  wretches  are 
crouching  in  a   miserable   cell.      Truly   the 
Mayor's  son  can  do  no  wrong. — S.   F.   Daily 
Exchange. 


Foundry,  Edinburg,  Scotland.      Warehouse,  London,  Engiand. 

Miller  &  Richard, 

SOLE  MAKERS  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 


THE  BEST  IN  THE  WOKLD! 

And  Dealers  in  Printing  Material.      Special  Agents  for  the 

Cottrell  &  Babcock  and  Peerless  Presses. 

NO.     529     COMMERCIAL    STREET, 

And  205  to  209  LeideBdorfT  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


An  Unequaled 


10000 

COPIES  PER  WEEK! 


Circulated    in    EVERY    CITY    andi 
TOWN  in  the  UNITED  STATES, 
CANADA,  and  the  AUSTRA- 
LIAN COLONIES. 


A, 


fogplfleent  Number 

Next  Week,  October  23rd. 


DON'T  FAILTO  SEE  IT 


SPLENDID   CARTOONS,  by  Keller. 


BEAUTIFUL     ENGRAVINGS,     by    our 


Photo-Lithoqraphic  Artist. 


'MY  FIRST  EXPERIENCE  IN  A  STOCK 


BROKER'S    OFFICE."      A  Racy  Local 


Sketch. 


'THE  PARADISO  COLONY.' 


'ISAAC  THE  INFAMOUS,   IN  THE  IN- 


FERNAL   REGIONS." 
GEMS     OF     "WIT    AND    HUMOR,    from 


Various  Contributors. 


Take  it  home  to  your  wives  and 
children!  Send  it  to  your  friends 
abroad! 


10  GENTS  PER  COPY 

FOR    SALE    EVERYWHERE. 
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PACIFIC  BANK, 
Sax  Fkancisco,  October,  1880. 
Editor  Wasp: 

I  herewith  transmit  a  scheme  for  a  central 
Christian  University  in  San  Francisco.  I 
shall  be  glad,  if  you  see  fit  for  your  own  and 
the  public  interest,  if  you  will  publish  and 
comment  on  it  or  any  part  of  it.  That  the 
proposed  sum  of  $200,000  is  inadequate  to 
the  establishment  and  equipment  of  such  a 
University,  I  am,  of  course,  aware;  but  I  be- 
lieve that,  the  start  once  made,  all  necessary 
means  will  be  forthcoming. 

Criticism  based  upon  the  idea  that  this 
Institution  is  designated  to  antagonize  the 
interests  of  the  State  University,  and  of  the 
Public  School  system,  would  be  unjust  to 
the  founder  and  to  the  friends  of  the  enter- 
prise. No  such  hostility  is  intended.  San 
Francisco  needs  such  an  institution,  and  so 
does  the  Coast. 

Tou,  of  course,  recognize  the  rational  atti- 
tude of  the  Chris:ian  public  in  the  desire 
for  a  religious,  while  unsectarian  education 
for  itB  youth.  Such  an  education  it  is  im- 
possible to  secure  on  this  Coast  at  present. 

We  cheerfuly  pay  our  taxes  for  public 
schools,  send  our  children  to  them,  but  now 
desire  to  supplement  them  by  a  purely 
Christian  institution  of  higher  learning. 
There  is  a  wide  and  imperative  demand  for 
it.  It  is  our  obligation  to  meet  that  de- 
mand. 

The  human  constitution  includes  the  mor- 
al and  the  spiritual  nature,  and  any  scheme 
of  higher  education,  which  leaves  these  out 
is  illogical,  unscientific  and  fatally  defective. 
I  believe,  therefore,  that  the  plan  of  a  Chris- 
tian University  in  this  city  is  precisely  what 
the  culture  of  the  Coast  requires. 

You  believe  with  all  in  home  institutions 
of  learning,  and  that  Christian  people  have 
the  right  of  representation  among  them; 
that  they  are,  at  least,  a  significant  public 
factor,  and  while  they  support  the  public 
school,  they  have  the  full  right  to  provide 
for  themselves  that  which  they  esteem  the 
only  logical  and  scientific  culture. 

I  trust  that  you  hold  and  will  cordially 
express  like  views.  At  any  rate,  I  lay  the 
scheme  before  the  leading  papers  of  the 
Coast,  sure  of  cordial  assent  or  courteous 
and  manly  criticism. 

Sincerely  and  Kespectfully, 

K.  H.  McDonald. 


Those  hapless  bachelors  who  know  not  the  de- 
lights ot  home,  will  find  forgetfulness  of  their 
lonely  misery  in  the  ministering  care  of  those 
pretty,  polite  and  attentive  lady  waiters,  who  dis- 
pense the  good  things  which  abound  at  the  Bon 
Ton  Coffee  Saloon.  The  best  of  Tea,  Coffee,  and 
Chocolate,  choicest  fresh  eggs,  fruits,  etc.  A-  P. 
"Wilson,  the  genial  proprietor,  is  winning  deserved 
success  in  the  management  of  this  favorite  resort. 
238  Montgomery  street,  opposite  Russ  House. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a«  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific CoaBt.  * 


C   O    Xi   E'S 

AMPHITHEATRE! 

Corner  Mission  and  Seventh  Streets. 

W.  W.  COLE,   Sole  Proprietor, 

Two  Performances  Daily ! 

AFTERNOON  AT  2 EVENING  AT  8. 

Doors  Open  One  Hour  Earlier. 


TUE  GREAT  SHOW  OF  TOE 
WOULD  ! 


Six  Bareback  Riders,  tbe  champion**  of  every  clime.  Dash- 
ing Ladies,  Daring  Men,  Funny  Clowns,  Hero  Hursemen,  a 
Congress  of  Living  Wonders,  an  Immense  Menagerie,  ihe 
Earth,  the  Air,  the  Sky,  all  represented. 

Tbe  Wonderful  Trick  Stallions  ! 

A  Performing  Spanish  Bull,  Trained  Pontes,  Performing  Lions, 
Educated  Animals,  together  with  a  Regiment  of  Artists  and 
Auxiliaries,  whose  names  are  famous  throughout  the  world, 
including  the  two  Giants,  Capt.  Bates  and  wife.  600  feet  of 
Crawling  Reptiles,  th-.  Mammoth  Kansas  Ox,  the  Baboon  Fami- 
ly, a  herd  of  Huge  Elephants,  tne  Giant  Mandril  Monkey,  and 
all  without  extra  charge,  1,000  Thrilling  Novelties,  the  Elec- 
tric Light  Burning  Day  and  Night.  Admission,  $1;  Children, 
00  cents;  neservel  Seats,  Jl  50.  Only  Oue  Ticket  required  to 
all  advertlseil  Shows.    1.200  Reserved  Opera  Chairs. 

Carriages  may  be  ordered  at  (Matinee)  4  o'clock.  Evening  at 
10  o'clock. 


THE 

Terrapin   Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.     Nice  Private  ftioms  up  •stairs. 


In  the  Whole  Historv  of  Medicine 

No  preparation  has  ever  performed  such  marvel- 
lous cures,  or  maintained  so  wide  a  reputation,  as 
Avee's  Cheery  Pectoral,  which  is  recognized  as  the 
world's  remedy  for  all  diseases  of  the  throat  and 
lungs.  Its  long  continued  series  of  wonderful  cures 
in  all  climates  has  made  it  universally  known  as  a 
safe  and  reliable  agent  to  employ.  Against  ordinary 
colds,  which  are  the  forerunners  of  more  serious 
disorders,  it  acts  speedily  and  surely,  always  reliev 
iug  suffering,  and  often  saving  life.  The  protection 
it  affords,  by  its  timely  use  in  the  throat  and  chest 
disorders  of  children,  makes  it  an  invaluable  reme 
dy  to  bo  kept  always  on  hand  in  every  home.  No 
person  can  afford  to  be  without  it,  and  those  who 
have  once  used  it  never  will.  From  their  knowledge 
of  its  Composition  and  effects,  physicians  use  the 
Cheebt  Pectoral  extensively  in  their  practice,  and 
Clergymen  recommend  it.  It  is  absolutely  certain 
in  its  remedial  effects,  and  will  always  cure  where 
cures  are  possible. 

Foe  Slb  by  all  Dealers. 


BRAZILIAN   PEBBLES. 


OTULLERS 

OPTICAL   DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAK  BUSH. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

^running! 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  iu  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.   ."W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
E^The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
I5Pthoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge,    and  all 
E^kinda  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
jgp'prices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation   to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S3T  PRICES  REDUCED!  5^- 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near   Bush. 

EstabliBhed,iS..F.  1863. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
fa  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil.  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  tbe  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive_them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sides  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


174 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY, 


HENRY.  CHAPMAN, 

-^T-ATDRALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_1_\|  mala  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  carefnl  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    G02  California  street. 


d*C   4--»k   d»0/"|  per  dav  at  home.     Samples  worth  $5  free, 
<J>t>   bU  $^1/  Address  Stinson  8s  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


"WM.    H.    CARL, 

Successor  to 

(SAKE*  BROTKKRS 

Cooper— 105    Oregon  St. 


L.  G-.  SRESOVICH  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS,  -WHOLESALE  DEALERS,  AND  COMMIS- 
< mission  Merchants  in  Foreign  aud  Domestic  Fruits,  all 
hinds  of  Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Walnuts,  Brazil  Nuts,  Pecan 
Nuts,  Filberts,  Peanuts,  Almonds,  Dates,  etc.,  etc.  505  &  507 
Sansome  Street,  Niantic  Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal.  Canned 
Goods,  Third  and  Fourth  Streets, 'between  Julian  and  Empire, 
San  Jose,  Cal.    Branch  House  in  Honolulu,!!.  I. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS. 

LADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 
Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  Enewing  &  Co.,123  California 
Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to.. 


I      MRS.    M.    "WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  1025  %  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


IF  YOU  ARE  OUT  OF  WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 


PATENT    COVERS 


EriOR     FILING     THE     "WASP" 
*     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


may  be  obtained  at  the 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.     Terms  and  $6  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK. 

HENRY  tUND,  Ag^nt, 

214    CALIFORNIA    ST.,     San    Francisco. 


— Duelling  .  is  in- 
creasing in  the  Ger- 
man army  at  a  most 
alarming  rate. 

— Trichinse  are  by 
no  means  confined  to 
pork.  Two  French 
soldiers  died  lately  of 
trichinosis  contracted 
by  eating  geese.  Dr. 
Glendinning  has  de- 
tected the  dangerous  parasites  in  a  pike 
caught  near  Ostend. 

— The  Prussian  government  is  contemp- 
lating further  purchases  of  railways.  In  a 
short  time  the  entire  railway  system  of  Ger- 
many will,  to  all  intents  and  purposes,  be  a 
government  one. 

— Cottage  life  at  Newport  has  been  very 
extravagant  this  year,  particularly  in  the 
matter  of  entertainments.  One  reception 
cost  $2,500;  on  one  dinner  $800  was  expend- 
ed, and  a  picnic  cost  $500. 

— An  East  India  paper  says:  One  thous- 
and two  hundred  and  sixty-four  persons 
were  killed  by  wild  animals  and  9,515  by 
snakes  in  the  Presidency  of  Bengal  last 
year.  In  the  same  period  the  number  of 
eattle  destroyed  was  upward  of  twelve  thous- 
and. 

— A  man  in  the  Tucson  Star  complains  that 
under  the  old  stage  system  the  fare  to  Tomb- 
stone was  $7,  and  the  trip  was  made  in  nine 
and  a  half  hours,  while  under  the  railroad 
regime  the  fare  is  50  cents  for  a  ride  to  the 
depot,  $2  50  for  a  sleeper,  $4  60  car  fare  to 
Benson,  and  $3  stage  fare  to  Tombstone, 
making  a  total  cost  of  $10  60,  and  the  time 
occupied  is  eleven  hours. 


L.  A.  BEETELING  S   PATENT. 

$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.00, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

fe^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment, of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS ! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Coast  who  do. 


P*  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


"PTTIir '  25  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
Jt  U  XV  12cts.  .25  new  Fun  Cards  18  Btyles  111.  10  cts. 
Stps.  taken.     Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middlebcrb,  Mass.    ^UM1 1 


CALIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office:  506  Market 
Street.     Send  for  Price  List. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  True  k,  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 
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CLIPPINGS. 


The  Hush  times 
began  with  Eve's 
first  blush. — Cincin- 
nati  Saturday  Sight. 

"Do  yon  iove  this 
girl  better  than  you 
do  her  sister?"  was 
what  a  Kansas  cler- 
gyman asked  the 
young  man  who 
stood  before  him  to 
be  made  a   husband. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT  CHARLES  F.  IIERTWECK, 

T>T  A  \TAO  WPHOLSTERER" 

I— '  1      l\      |^  I      1^\  l  Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 

IS  AT 


902   LABKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post   and   Geary, 


Mueic  for  Concerts,  Serenadea,  Parties,  etc.,  f  umlabed  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


A  Colored  Widow  in  Lexington,  Ky.,  who 
is  now  drawing  a  pension  of  $8  a  month  from 
the  Government,  recently  rejected  an  offer 
of  marriage,  remarking  by  way  of  explana- 
tion, "If  I  does,  the  gubment  will  take  my 
penshun  'way,  an'  nary  nigger  in  Kaintuck 
is  wuff  $8  a  month  to  me." 

Rogers  mentioned  a  clever  thing  said  by 
Lord  Dudley,  on  some  Vienna  lady  remark- 
ing impudently  to  him,  "What  wretchedly 
bad  French  you  all  speak  in  London!"  "It 
is  true,  Madame,"  he  answered,  "we  have 
not  enjoyed  the  advantage  of  having  the 
French  twice  in  ourcapital." — Moore's  Diary. 

The  Bev.  David  Swing  says  that  "as  the 
American  can  out-chew  and  out-spit  and  out- 
talk  the  rest  of  the  world,  so  can  he  out- 
swear  the  residue  of  humanity.  Sitting  be- 
hind two  gentlemen  for  a  day,  as  our  train 
glided  along  from  St.  Paul  toward  Chicago, 
the  words  'by  God'  came  back  to  me  700 
times,  when  bedtime  made  me  quit  count- 
ing." 

The  Eeno  Gazette  draws  the  following 
sketch  of  Senator  Sharon  on  the  stump  in 
that  city:  "In  speaking  he  walked  up  and 
down  the  platform,  frequently  emphasizing 
his  remarks  by  rapping  on  the  table,  some- 
times gesticulating  wildly  and  occasionally 
allowing  his  hands  to  stray  into  his  trousers' 
pockets."  The  allusion  to  the  pocket  jes- 
ture  may  have  been  accidental,  but  it  doubt- 
less had  a  deep  significance  to  many  a  pat- 
riot in  the  Reno  audience. — »S'.  F.  Daily  Ex- 
change. 

The  habit  of  exaggeration  grows  almost 
imperceptibly  on  one  by  use.  "I'm  tired  to 
death,"  says  one.  So  you  have  said  a  thou- 
sand times,  and  you'll  say  so  a  thousand 
times  more  before  you  die.  "I  had  not  a 
wink  of  sleep  all  night,"  says  another.  And 
yet  your  bedfellow  heard  you  snore  many 
times.  "I  would  not  do  it  for  all  the  world," 
says  a  third,  and  yet  you  have  done  many 
things  equally  as  bad  again  and  again. 
"We  were  up  to  our  knees  in  mud,"  says  a 
fourth,  when  you  know  very  well  that  the 
mud  was  not  over  your  shoes.  All  this  is  a 
form  of  lying,  and  is  bad  for  the  moral  char- 
acter of  one  indulging  in  it. 

The  other  night  the  proprietor  of  one  of 
the  great  boulevard  restaurants  in  Paris  was 
to  be  seen  sighing  and  lamenting  at  the  door 
of  his  establishment.  Some  habitues  as  they 
were  going  out  asked  him  what  was  the  mat- 
ter. "Ah!  Messieurs,  four  persons  have  just 
gone  away  without  paying  for  a  sumptuous 
dinner  which  they  have  eaten."  "That  is 
unfortunate,  but  you  need  not  despair  so  vio- 
lently." "Ah!"  replied  the  restaurant  keep- 
er in  a  tone  of  deep  distress  "it  is  not  on  my 
own  account.  1  am  rich.  But  my  waiter, 
Messieurs,  my  private  room  waiter,  the 
father  of  a  family,  who  has  nothing  but  his 
place  to  live  on.  He  will  have  to  bear  the 
loss  and  not  I!"  And  he  sank  down  on  a 
chair  and  melted  into  tears. 
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"Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  of  Wisdom. 


The  WASP,  which  is  the  only  Illus- 
trated periodical  published  West  of 
the  itocky  Mountains,  is  a  represen- 
tative journal  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 
Circulation  this  week,  9,100. 


No  Political  or  other  im- 
moral Advertisements  insert- 
ed in  this  paper. 


THE  GREAT  AMERICAN  CIRCUS. 

Uncle   Sam's   Monster   Aggregation  of  Political 
Acrobats. 

The  great  Political  Cir- 
cus is  now  in  full  swing. 
The  feats  exhibited  by  the 
acrobats  have  nothing 
very  novel  about  them. 
It  is  the  same  old  per- 
:  formance  .  over  again, 
which  we  are  accustomed 
to    witness    every    four    years.     Men    may 


change,  but  the  tricks  remain  the  same.  Xet 
the  show  never  fails  to  draw  well.  Politics 
continue  to  be  as  interesting  and  all-absorb- 
ing a  topic  of  discussion  with  the  majority  of 
our  male  citizens,  as  the  latest  fashions  are 
with  their  wives.  "Men  are  but  children  of 
a  larger  growth."  "When  the  American  citi- 
zen has  outgrown  the  fascination  which  the 
sawdust  ring  exercises  over  his  youthful 
mind,  he  takes  to  the  political  platform, 
where  the  performances,  as  a  rule,  are  not 
so  amusing,  and  certainly  not  edifying.  On 
the  2d  of  November  the  show  closes;  let  us 
hope  that  it  may  not  wind  up  with  a  free 
fight.  Uncle  Sam  is  ring  master,  but  unfor- 
tunately, instead  of  drawing  a  salary,  he  has 
to  pay  all  the  expenses  of  the  entartainment, 
which  is  somewhat  hard,  as  the  same  is  of 
very  doubtful  benefit  to  him. 

Our  cartoon  needs  no  comment.  Keller's 
graphic  sketch  of  the  highly  moral  show  is 
too  plain  to  require  any  explanation. 


CALIFORNIA. 

O  land  of  milk  and  honey! 

Of  orange  groves  and  vines — 
Of  fertile  plains,  so  suuny — 

Of|[mountains  rich  with  mines; 
Bourne  of  the  fortune-seeker; 

Whose  winter  is  a  spring; 
Thou  Land  of  Gold — Edkeka, 

It  is  of  thee  I  sing. 

Alas!  how  hast  thou  altered, 

Since  first  thou  wert  possessed 
By  men  who  never  faltered, 

Whose  vigor  knew  no  rest — 
Men  fired  with  the  ambition 

To  see  their  chosen  State 
Fulfill  her  destined  mission: 

Grow  powerful  and  great. 

How  do  we  now  behold  thee! 

How  art  thow  fallen  low! 
Ind  fference  hath  sold  thee, 

To  Poverty  and  Woe; 
Progress  hath  long  departed, 

Prospeiity  is  past, 
Thy  people  cry,  downhearted, 

"How  long  can  such  things  last?" 

Rich  corporations,  grinding 

The  life-blood  from  thy  veins; 
Monopolies,  fast  binding 

Thee  in  their  cursed  chains; 
Whilst,  greatest  of  all  evils, 

Over  thee  now  hath  spread 
A  horde  of  yellow  devils, 

To  steal  thy  children's  bread. 

The  refuse  of  creation 

Hath  got  th(  e  in  the  toils; 
Outcasts  of  every  nation 

Fight  for  thy  City's  spoils; 
And  foremost  in  that  City — 

O  'Frisco,  blush  with  shame! 
Great  God,  hast  thou  no  pity! — 

Stand  I.  S.  Kalloch's  name! 

0  men  of  California! 

Quit  gambling  and  deceit; 
The  path  of  duty's  thornier, 

But  safer  for  your  feet. 
Let  demagogues  no  longer 

Cast  dust  into  your  eyes; 
Be  manlier!     Be^stronger! 

Bid  the  Bear  State  arise! 


STINGS. 

We  notice  with  regret,  that  amongst  the 
soft  money  advocates,  there  aie  many  hard 
cases. 

Ion  may  state  it  how  you  will,  but  the 
country  has  to  decide  between  Greenbacks, 
Solid  Silver,  and  the  Solid  South. 

"Hell"  they  say,  is  paved  with  good  in- 
tentions. Does  this  perhaps  explain  Gar- 
field's connection  with  the  De  Golyer  affair  ? 

Tueke  are  many  bad  forms  of  insanity  in 
the  world,  but  that  of  the  man  who  imagines 
he  can  convince  a  political  opponent  by  ar- 
gument, is  one  of  the  most  incurable. 

HAKC0CK-a-doodle  rides  to  town 

On  a  long-eared  pony, 
I  fear  they  both  will  tumble  down, 
For  he  weighs  o'er  two  hundred  poun', 

And  the  mule  is  very  bony! 

We  are  informed,  upon  what  we  consider 
the  very  best  authority,  that  Wm.  H,  Van- 
derbilt,  Esq.,  has  signified  his  intention  of 
permitting  Hancock  to  hold  the  Presidency, 
in  ease  he  is  elected. 

"Love  laughs  at  iron  bars."  Of  course, 
he  does.  That's  not  the  right  sort  of  bait  to 
catch  the  little  god  with.  Try  him  with  sil- 
ver bars,  gold  bars,  or  better  still,  diamond 
rings,  and  then  see  if  he  don't  bite. 

Young  Annabel  Thompson,  I  ween, 
^\as  a  damsel  of  temper  serene, 

Till,  when  bathing,  a  fly 

Bit  her  under  the  thigh, 
When  a  madder  girl  never  was  seen. 

We  are  told  that  "a  fellow  feeling  makesus 
wondrous  kind";  but  when  Mrs.  Jones  caught 
a  fellow  feeling  in  her  pocket  the  other  day,, 
on  a  Hayes'  Valley  car,  it  didn't  seem  to  pro- 
duce that  effect  on  her,  to  judge  from  the 
manner  in  which  she  addressed  him. 

My  Garfield,  'tis  of  thee, 
Leader  of  our  partee, 
That  I  would  sing. 
When  saucy  rebels  say 
"Sour  credit's  mobilier, 
Tell  them  to  go  away, 
'Taint  no  such  thing! 

Can  anyone  explain  how  it  is  that  a  man 
may  go  into  the  kitchen  fifty  times  to  give 
directions  to  the  cook,  without  arousing  his 
wife's  interest;  but  if,  on  the  fifty-first  occa- 
sion, his  moustache  should  accidentally  rush 
against  the  cook's  nose,  he  will  be  sure  to 
see  his  wife  standing  just  behind  him  when 
he  looks  around  ? 

The  City  of  San  Francisco  is  governed  by 
the  treble  distilled  scum  of  the  eartn.  If 
you  doubt  this,  we  are  prepared  to  prove  it 
by  a  very  simple  mathematical  proposition. 
The  scum  of  the  earth  takes  refuge  in  the 
United  States;  the  scum  of  the  United  States 
gravitates  to  California;  the  scum  of  Cali- 
fornia congregates  in  San  Francisco,  and  the 
scum  of  San  Francisco  runs  our  municipal 
machine.  Therefore  the  city  of  San  Fran- 
cisco is  governed  by  the  treble  distilled  scum 
of  the  earth.     Q.  E.  B. 
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WASP'S    DREAM. 


Isanc  tin-  Infamous   in  the  Infernal  Mentions. 


One  evening  last  week, 
we  retired  to  our  virtuoua 
couch  late,  or  lather  we 
should  say  early,  for  the 
hour  of  midnight  was  long 
past.  A  remarkable  vision 
which  subsequently  ap- 
peared to  us.was  probably 
caused  by  the  perusal,  just  before  retiring,  of 
the  letter  from  His  Satanic  Majesty  to  our 
friend  and  contributor,  Don  Quixote,  which 
may  be  found  in  another  column. 

"We  imagined  that  we  descended  into  the 
Infernal  Regions  on  a  tour  of  inspection,  for 
the  purpose  of  reporting  our  experiences  to 
the  readers  of  the  Wasp.  Having  sent  in  our 
card,  we  were  cordially  received  by  His  Ma- 
jesty the  Devil,  who  in  person  escorted  us 
through  a  large  portion  of  his  sulphurous 
domain,  pointing  out  the  chief  objects  of  in- 
terest, and  drawing  our  attention  to  some  of 
the  celebrities  who  had  pre-empted  brim- 
stone ranches,  amongst  whom  we  were 
pleased  to  notice  Kearney,  Pigaring,  Pigsley, 
Beecher,  Ingersoll,  and  several  others  whom 
we  had  the  pleasure  of  knowing,  personally 
or  by  reputation,  above  ground. 

In  reply  to  our  enquiry  as  to  the  state  of 
business,  His  Majesty  informed  us  that  trade 
had  been  pretty  lively  with  him  of  late.  He 
was  just  preparing  for  the  reception  of  a 
large  batch  of  Ward  politicians  from  San 
Francisco,  who  were  to  occupy  a  remote  por- 
tion of  his  dominions,  where  they  could 
make  all  the  noise  they  pleased  without  dis- 
turbing other  people. 

After  our  tour,  which  consumed  several 
days,  we  were  sitting  one  evening  in  H.  M's 
private  office,  enjoying  a  prime  Havana  and 
a  bottle  of  Piper-Heidsieck,  when  a  thunder- 
ing knock  at  the  chief  gate  was  heard,  which 
was  immediately  followed  by  the  entrance  of 
the  imp  in  charge,  who  announced  that  a 
man  was  without,  and  desired  to  enter. 
"Who  is  he  ?"  quoth  the  Devil. 
"He  says  his  name  is  Kallooh,  sire;"  re- 
plied the  imp. 

"What!"  roared  His  Majesty,  starting  to 
his  feet  in  such  haste  as  to  upset  one  of  the 
glasses.  "Great  Hades!  Do  you  mean 
that  preacher-politician  from  San  Fran- 
cisco ?" 

"Yes,  Sire,"  replied  the  imp,  "I  believe 
that  iB  the  man." 

"Now,  by  the  shade  of  the  immortal 
Pluto!"  exclaimed  the  Devil  savagely,  "but 
this  is  a  little  too  much!  The  line  must  be 
drawn  somewhere,  and  I  draw  it  at  Kalloch. 
Bid  him  begone!" 

"But,  Sire,"  persisted  the  little  devil,  de- 
precatingly,  "he  says  he  mual  come  in;  he 
has  no  other  place  to  go  to." 

"Well,"  said  our  host,  "something  must  be 
done.  To  have  him  in  here  is  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. My  character  would  be  ruined  if  I  al- 
lowed that  man  to  settle  here,  besides  which, 
he  would  corrupt  my  officials  and  make  the 
place  too  hot  for  any  of  us.  Stay  1"  continued 
he,  as  an  idea  seemed  to  occur  to  him.  "I 
will  tell  you  what  to  do.     Give  him  a  bucket 


of  brimstone  and  a  box  of  matches,  and  tell 
him  to  go  away  and  start  a  Utile  hell  of  his 
own!'* 

The  imp  bowed  and  retired.    Just  then  we 
awoke,  and  lo!  it  was  a  dream! 


and 


CALIFORNIA  SCENERY. 

Wo  present  our  readers 
this  week  with  some  views 
of  California,   from   origi- 
nal sketches.      They   will 
be  of  especial   interest  to 
our    many    Eastern    sub- 
scribers.    There    are  few 
portions    of    God's    foot- 
stool which  are  more  favored  than  this  State 
in  beauty   and   variety   of   scenery.     It  is  a 
wonder  that  so  many  tourists  who   visit   the 
Alps   and   Italy,   do  not   first  take  a  trip  to 
California.    We  can  suit  the  most  fastidious, 
for  within  a  small  radius  may  be  seen  orange 
groves,  wild  rocky  sea  shore,   forests   of   gi- 
gantic redwoods,  smiling  valleys,  dotted  over 
with  park  like  clumps  of  oaks,  and   awe   in- 
spiring peaks,  covered  with  perpetual  snow. 
We  shall  give,  from  time  to  time,   further 
sketches  of   some   of  the   most   noteworthy 
features  of  Pacific  Coast  scenery. 
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to  death  by  an  insect,  even  by  a  wasp, 
he  died. 

Then  the  people  said:  We  will  not  buy  of 
the  Children  of  the  Flowery  Kingdom,  nor 
traffic  with  them. 

So  they  bought  only  White  Labor  Cigars, 
and  shirts,  and  shoes. 

Nevertheless,  all  these  things  were  made 
by  the  Sons  of  Shem. 

And  the  Semites  smiled,  and  smiled,  and 
prospered. 

And  the  people  got  themselves  together, 
and  marched  through  the  streets, 

With  torches,  and  with  banners,  on  which 
were  inscribed:  "The  Chinese  must  go." 

And  the  Semites  smiled,  and  smiled,  and 
prospered. 

Then  came  preachers  from  the  East,  who 
tarried  for  the  space  of  three  hours, 

And  declared  unto  the  people  the  why  and 
the  wherefore  of  everything  under  the   sun, 

And  said:  Do  this,  and  ye  shall  be  de- 
livered from  this  plague. 

And  the  Semites,  smiled,  and  smiled,  and 
prospered. 

Now,  about  that  time,  the  tribes  of  the 
Repubites  and  of  the  Demokites  were  fight- 
ing for  the  throne  of  the  Kingdom  of  Am- 
Rika, 

And  they  each  sent  embassadors  unto  the 
inhabitants  of  the  Land  of  Gold,  whose  ton- 
gues were  smooth,  like  unto  oil. 

And  they  spoke,  saying: 

Hear!  Oh  ye  people.  Help  us,  that  we 
triumph  over  our  enemies,  and  then  will  we 
deliver  ye  from  the  curse  of  the  Semites. 

And  many  of  the  people  hearkened  unto 
them. 

But  the  wise  men  knew  that  they  were 
fooling,  and  didn't  either  of  them  care  a  con- 
tinental d — n  whether  the  Chinese  stayed  or 
went. 

And  the  Semites  smiled,  and  smiled,  and 
prospered. 

And  the  end  was  not  yet. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

OF    THE    IJfVABIOH    OF    TOE    SEMITES. 

Now,  of  all  the  plagues  which  were  sent 
upon  the  land  of  Am-Rika,  forthe  sins  of  the 
people, 

There  was  none  greater  than  that  of  the 
sons  of  Shem,  who  inhabit  the  Flowery  King- 
dom, * 

Who  came  in  thousands,  and  in  tens  of 
thousands,  unto  the  Land  of  Gold,  which  is 
nigh  unto  the  Ocean  of  Peace; 

For  these  same  Semites  were  not  like  unto 
the  people  of  oiher  nations, 

For  they  brought  not  with  them  their 
wives,  nor  their  families, 

But  lived  as  the  beasts,  in  holes  and  decs, 
exceeding  filthy; 

For  the  which  cause,  having  no  families 
to  support,  they  were  enabled  to  work  for  a 
small  wage,  and  thereby  stole  the  bread  from 
the  mouths  of  those  of  the  Children  of  Sam- 
uel who  dwelt  in  the  Land  of  Gold. 

So  that  they  groaned)  in  spirit,  and  cried, 
saying: 

Who  shall  deliver  us  from  this  great  pla- 
gue, which  is  come  upon  us. 

And  the  Semites  smiled,  and  smiled,  ar.d 
prospered. 

Then  there  arose  a  false  prophet,  whose 
name  was  Kur-Na, 

Which  same  was  a  foul  mouthed  fellow, 
and  a  blasphemer,  and  a  liar. 

And  he  roared  duily  in  the  streets  of  the 
chief  city,  saying: 

The  Chinese  must  go,  I  will  deliver  you. 
Pass  around  the  hat. 

And  many  were  fooled,  and  paid  him  dol- 
ars  of  silver. 

And  the  Semites  smiled,  and  smiled,  and 
prospered. 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  Kur-Na  was  stung 


SOMEWHAT    IMPROBABLE. 

Old  Gent. — "Look  here,  waiter!      I 
ject  to  eating  hairs  with  my  food!" 


ob- 


Waiter.- 
wn,  sir! 


'Hairs,    sir?       Must    be    your 


One  peculiarity  of  the  American  joke  is 
the  precise  manner  in  which  the  locality  of  a 
more  or  less  fictiiious  aud  trivial  occurrence 
is  given  and  retained.  Thus,  little  squibs  fly 
all  over  the  country  with  "A  young  man  in 
Bungtown,  Mo."  or  "An  old  woman  of 
Howda,  La."  tacked  on  to  them. 
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THE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


SIGNS    ©F    THE    MILLENNIUM. 


When  papers  tell  their  real  circulation; 

When  women  own  they're  forty  years  of  age; 
When  San  Francisco's  free  from  agitation; 

When  teamsters  never  get  into  a  rage; 
When  you  shall  see  the  City  Hall  completed; 

When  'Frisco  bums  love  water  more  than  beer; 
When  Britain  by  our  navy  is  defeated; 

You'll  know  that  the  Millenium  is  near. 


When  circus  posters  deal  no  more  in  flctiou; 

When  someone  makes  a  child  that  never  howls; 
When  men  regard  wealth  as  a  sore  affliction; 

When  printers  wipe  their  hands  on  snowy  towels; 
When  curbstone  brokers  earn  an  honest  living; 

When  merchants  tell  you  that  their  goods  are  dear; 
When  English  to  the  poor  his  wealth  is  giving; 

You'll  know  that  the  Millenium  is  near. 


When  Mabel  Santley  turns,  to  hide  her  blushes; 

When  Sarah  Bernhardt  is  too  fat  to  walk; 
When  two-of-a-kind  better  than  a  flush  is; 

When  Pixley  settles  down  in  County  Cork; 
When,  by  the  Morning  Call,  no  ads.  are  taken; 

When  valiant  females  mice  no  longer  fear; 
When  faith  in  patent  medicines  is  shaken ; 

You'll  know  that  the  Millenium  is  near. 


When  Law  is  noted  for  its  expedition; 

When  funny-men  no  longer  write  of  mules; 
When  Sitting  Bull  receives  a  foreign  mission; 

When,  in  'Frisco,  the  mob  no  longer  rules; 
When  Garfield  votes  the  Democratic  ticket; 

When  woman's  love  for  woman  is  sincere; 
When  Britishers  like  base-ball  more  than  cricket; 

You'll  know  that  the  Millenium  is  near. 


When  Kearney  grows  polite  in  his  discourses; 

When  old  maids  cease  to  look  under  the  bed; 
When  you  can  understand  a  play  of  Morse's; 

When  girls  no  longer  dream  of  getting  wed; 
When  Pickering  expresses  clear  opinions; 

When  Congressmen  to  promises  adhere; 
When  Canada  is  captured  by  the  Fenians; 

You'll  know  that  the  Millenium  is  near. 


When  editors  can  lie  on  beds  of  roses; 

When  Vanderbilt  admits  that  he  is  rich; 
When  vendors  of  old  clothes  wear  turn-up  noses; 

When  honest  voters'  palms  no  longer  itch; 
When  Bullion  a  big  dividend  declares; 

When  Christmas  Day  comes  more  than  once  a  year; 
When  Wasp  for  wealthy  corporations  cares; 

You'll  know  that  the  Millenium  is  near. 


THE  COLONIZATION  SYSTEM. 

The  sytem  of  settling  a  much  needed  population  on  our  vacant 
lauds  in  colonies  is  an  excellent  one,  when  fairly  and  practically 
carried  out.  Unfortunately,  so  many  grossly  exaggerated  statements 
on  the  subject  of  fruit  culture  have  been  made  in  this  State,  that 
thousands  have  been  deceived,  disgusted,  and  led  to  the  erroneous 
conclusion  that  there  is  "is  nothing  in  it." 

It  is  true  that  a  man  can  make  a  comfortable  income  from  twenty 
acres  of  irrigated  land  in  these  Sun  Joaquin  Valley  colonies,  when 
his  vines  and  fruit  trees  come  into  full  bearing,  which  will  be  in 
from  five  to  ten  years.  Until  then  he  will  not  be  able  to  make  a 
living,  unless  he  has  the  will  and  ability  to  undertake  hard  and  pro- 
tracted manual  labor,  in  a  climate  where  we  have  seen  the  thermo- 
meter at  120Q  in  the  shade,  and  for  a  week  together,  at  107°  in  the 
middle  of  the  day,  over  an  ice  box  in  a  drug  store.  Unless  a  man  is 
prepared  to  undertake  work  of  this  description,  or  has  sufficient 
capital  to  hire  labor,  he  had  better  stay  away. 

Of  all  the  colonies  started  in  California,  Anaheim,  now  a  thriving 
little  town,  is  almost  the  only  one  which  has  been  thoroughly  suc- 
cessful, as  it  likewise  is  the  only  one  which  was  founded  on  a  co- 
operative basis.  The  others  have  been  money  making  schemes  of 
more  or  less  unscrupulous  capitalists,  who  have  in  the  first  place, 
charged  from  three  to  five  times  too  much  for  the  land,  secondly, 
have  held  out  inducements  unwarranted  by  facts,  and  lastly  have 
deceived  the  settlers  in  regard  to  their  water  supply,  so  that  in  one 
case  they  were  forced  to  buy  their  water  twice  over,  as  without  it 
these  lands  are  perfectly  valueless.  To  talk  of  "perpetual  water 
right"  is  absurdity.  It  will  be  perpetual  just  as  long  as  nothing 
happens  to  lessen  the  supply,  either  by  an  extraordinary  dry  season, 
or  the  occurrence  of  litigation,  which  is  always  possible.  Artesian 
wells  are  not  subject  to  these  drawbacks,  but  they  cost  several  hun- 
dred dollars  apiece. 

We  give  in  this  number  a  little  colony  programme  of  our  own, 
and  lest  our  readers  should  fancy  we  have  too  much  exaggerated  the 
profits  of  the  various  products,  we  print  below  a  couple  of  extracts, 
which  are  given  in  the  prospectus  of  a  certain  colony  now  in  the 
market.  The  first  one  we  have  read  some  fifteen  hundred  times 
since  our  first  arrival  in  this  State,  and  never  saw  the  prospectus  of 
a  colonization  scheme  in  which  it  could  not  be  found.  It  origi- 
nated, if  we  remember  correctly,  in  the  columns  of  a  San  Diego  con- 
temporary, whose  editor  should  be  boiled  alive  in  olive  oil: 

The  average  yield  per  annum  of  the  Mission  orchard  trees  is  ninety  gallons  of  green  olives 
to  each  tree;  with  ninety  trees  to  the  acre,  {about  this  number  are  planted)  an  annual  yield  of 
8.000  gallons  is  obtained.  Allowing  for  shrinkage,  in  drying,  there  are  left  5,400  gallons  of  olives 
to  be  pressed,  which  will  yield  at  the  rate  of  one  gallon  of  oil  for  every  eight  gallons  of  dried 
olives.  At  the  present  price  of  olive  oil  (from  $4  to  Sr'  per  gellon)  taking  the  lowest  figure,  the 
annual  income  from  an  acre  of  olive  trees,  is  found  to  bo  ~;;.sr:.  .*.»». 

The  second  is  like  unto  it,  only  more  so: 

I  have,  in  a  single  instance,  made  40  pounds  of  raisins  from  a  single  vine,  pruned  in  the 
usual  manner  of  vineyard  pruning.  These  raisins  sold  at  a  country  St.  re  retail  for  25  cents  per 
pound,  or  S10  per  vine,  for  the  year.  An  acre  of  land  would  produce  700  such  vines,  giving  a 
gross  income  of  $7,ul)!>  per  Acre. 

Arguing  on  the  same  basis,  we  might  truthfully  say  that  apples 
fetched  fifty  cents  apiece  in  1819,  at  which  rate  an  orchard  should 
yield  at  least  $60,000  per  acre. 

The  best  manner  of  settling  on  land,  is  for  a  number  of  persons 
who  know  each  other  to  club  together,  and  purchase  a  piece  of  Ian  d 
direct  from  one  of  our  large  land  owners,  who  are  willing  to  sell  on 
very  easy  terms  just  now.  We  could  write  a  good  deal  more  on  this 
subject,  but  space  forbids  us  this  week.  We  may,  however,  return 
to  it  again  on  a  future  occasion,  as  it  is  a  matter  of  much  importance 
to  this  State. 


POPULAR    SONG3    ILLUSTRATED. 


"Come  "Where  My  Love  Lies  Dreaming 


'Meet  Me  by  Moonlight  Alone.' 


THE   WASP. 


SATURDAY,   OCTOBER  23,  1883. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

We  have  received  several  letters  of  late 
from  parties  in  the  East,  who,  having  been 
puzzled  at  the  conflicting;  reports  which  are 
circulated  iu  the  press,  wish  to  know  the 
real  condition  of  affairs  here,  and  whether  it 
would  be  advisable  for  them  to  come  this 
way.  The  situation  here  may  be  stated  in 
very  few  words. 

For  the  last  four  years  business  in  this 
city  has  been  in  a  state  of  stagnation,  caused 
by  re-action  from  previous  over-specula- 
tion, the  collapse  of  the  Comstock  Lode,  and 
consequent  fall  in  value  of  stocks,  and  the 
senseless  and  wicked  agitation  of  a  horde  of 
men — mostly  aliens — who  have  everything  to 
gain  and  nothing  to  lose  in  a  general  revolu- 
tion. The  unfair  competition  of  a  race  who 
have  no  families  to  support,  and  live  in  a 
manner  that  no  respectable  white  man  can 
imitate,  has  also  tended  to  decrease  our  mer- 
chants' business,  by  lowering  the  earnings 
of  the  working  classes. 

In  the  country  the  case  is  different.  The 
farmer  who  has  not  fallen  into  the  error  of 
attempting  to  cultivate  three  times  as  much 
land  as  his  means  warrant,  an  error  which 
has  wrecked  so  many  in  this  State,  has  pur- 
sued the  even  tenor  of  his  way,  undisturbed 
by  the  constant  turmoils  which  have  dis- 
tracted our  city,  and  has  reaped  abundant 
crops,  which  have  mostly  sold  at  a  good 
price. 

Any  Eastern  men  who  think  of  coming  to 
start  in  business  in  San  Francisco,  we  would 
earnestly  advise  to  distribute  their  surplus 
wealth  amongst  the  poor  of  their  acquaint- 
ance, as  a  fer  easier  and  more  desirable  man- 
ner of  getting  rid  of  it.  Should  they,  how- 
ever, desire  to  settle  io  the  country,  and  pos- 
sess experience  and  some  little  capital,  they 
cannot  fail  to  do  better  here  than  they  would 
in  the  East,  provided  they  choose  a  location 
where  they  will  not  depend  for  transporta 
tion  facilities  on  the  tender  mercies  of  Messrs 
Crocker  &  Co. 

The  remarkable  fact  deserves   chronicling 
that  we  have  had  at  least  half  a   dozen   con 
secutive    summer   days   in    this  city,  during 
which  it  has  been  sufficiently  warm  to  render 
an  overcoat  superfluous. 

The  "harvest  boom"  in  stocks  doesn't 
seem  to  boom  this  year  at  all.  The  Gran- 
gers are  adopting  the  altogether  unprece- 
dented course  of  keeping  their  earnings, or  pur- 
chasing themselves  farm  implements  there 
with.  Such  an  unwarranted  course  of  pro 
ceeding  is  much  to  be  deplored.  It  cannot 
fail  to  have  a  very  tnjurious  effect  on  the 
business  of  our  wine  merchants,  jewelers, 
and  livery  stable  keepers. 

Money  is  being  spent   to  influence   votes, 


by  both  Democrats  and  Republicans,  in  the 
most  unblushing  manner,  if  we  are  to  believe 
a  tenth  of  the  reports.  Would  it  not  be  bet- 
ter to  put  the  offices,  including  that  of  Pre- 
sident, up  to  auction  every  four  years,  and  let 
the  highest  bidder  take  them?  It  would  save 
a  vast  amount  of  energy,  which  is  now  wasted 
in  inventing  patriotic  twaddle,  by  which 
would-be  officials  seek  to  fool  their  dupes. 

The  Weekly  Review  is  a  new  San  Francisco 
journal,  whose  neat  typographical  appear- 
ance stands  out  in  somewhat  marked  con- 
trast to  its  literary  excellence,  It  is  pub- 
lished in  the  interest  of  the  Irish,  who,  it 
states  "form  the  great  mass  of  the  people 
here."  Which  is — may  we  say  unfortunately? 
— to  a  great  extent  true.  Besides  this,  it 
declares  itself  a  Romau  Catholic  religious 
paper,  but  not  "pious  religious,"  which 
somewhat  remarkable  statement,  it  goes  on 
to  explain,  means  that  should  anything  ap- 
pear in  its  columns  to  which  the  Church  of 
Rome  may  object,  it  will  make  haste  to  eat 
its  words  in  the  following  number.  Such  a 
peculiar  arrangement  would  render  its  ar- 
ticles somewhat  uninteresting  to  the  aver- 
age reader.  However,  such  subscribers  as 
our  "R.  C.  religious"  but  not  "pious  religi- 
ous" contemporary  may  obtain,  will  not  prob- 
ably be  very  critical. 

The  Review  also  informs  its  readers  that 
"after  mature  deliberation"  it  has  decided 
not  to  publish  "crimes,  scandals,  and  viola- 
tions of  the  ten  commandments,"  unless 
—  mark  the  reservation — it  may  wish  to  make 
a  "point"  out  of  them,  which  we  presume 
means,  that  when  the  criminal  is  neither 
Irish  nor  Romanist,  he  or  she  will  be  held 
up  as  a  terrible  warning  to  heretics.  Our  ad- 
miration of  the  W.  R.'s  highly  laudable  care 
for  its  readers'  morals  was,  however,  some- 
what dampened,  when  we  noticed  that  it  in- 
serts advertisements  of  private  disease  doc- 
tors, and  Dupont  street  dives,  which  would 
not  find  a  place  in  these  columns,  although 
we  lay  no  claim  to  be  either  "R.  C.  religi- 
gious"  or  "pious  religious." 

We  can  easily  understand  why  men,  who 
are  struggling  for  an  opportunity  to  serve 
their  country  in  a  postmastership,  or  other 
responsible  position,  should  be  willing  to 
march  through  the  streets  in  a  political  pro- 
cession; as  during  these  hard  limes  one  can 
get  men  for  $2  a  day,  to  stand  on  their 
heads,  or  commit  any  other  absurdity.  But 
what  staggers  us  is,  that  men  who  are  not 
pecuniarily  interested,  and  presumably  of 
sound  intellect,  should  be  willing  to  make 
such  consummate  asses  and  guys  of  themselves 
as  to  march  for  several  hours  over  the  cob- 
blestones, dressed  up  in  hideous  rubber 
capes  with  their  masters'  names  on  the  backs, 
like  prize  pigs  at  a  cattle  show,  when  tbey 
must  be  perfectly  well  aware  that  the  only 
question  involved  in  whether  1(10,000  Demo- 
cratic thieves,  or  a  like  number  of  Republi- 
can rogues,  shall  get  pickings  off  Uncle 
Sam's  unfortunate  carcass. 

The  Republicans  are  going  to  run  Han- 
cock's two  hundred  and  odd  pounds,  as  a 
closing  campaign  argument  agains  Garfield's 
$329. 


WASP'S 

Improved  Wetetef, 


Lydia  Thompson's 


[N  TEN"  CENT  DOSES. 


I. 

INFORMAL,  adj.  A  word  which  printers 
will  persist  in  setting  "infernal." 

INGENUITY,  n.      Going   — 
up  stairs  in  your  night- 
shirt at  3  A.  M. ,  to  make  I 
your  wife    believe  you ; 
have  just  got  out  of  bed. , 

INGRATITUDE,  n.    Re-[j 
fusing  to  pay  the  under- 
taker who  buried  your| 
mother-iu-law. 

INHUMANITY,  n.  Tying  ingenuity. 

a   man   down  in  a  chair,  and  reading  the 
Declaration  of  Indepence  to  him. 

INK,  n.  A  fluid  which,  like  blood,  is  too 
freely  spilt  now-a-days. 

INNOCENCE,  7i.  A  plant  that  dies  almost 
as  soon  as  it  is  born. 

INOFFENSIVE,  adj.  A  dead  Indian,  after 
he  is  buried. 

INQUISITIVE,  adj.  Ask- 
ing your  mother  who 
your  father  is. 

INSECT,  n      That's  us. 

INSECURE, re.     The 
foundations   of   modern 
society. 

INSEPARABLE,  adj. 
Politics  and  roguery. 

INSIGNIFICANT,  adj. 
costume. 

INSINUATION,  n.  In- 
forming a  man  that  you 
have  reason  to  believe 
he  is  the  lineal  descen- 
dant of  a  female  canine. 

INSIPID,  adj.  Kissing  a 
man  who  has  no  mous- 
tache (at  least,  a  girl 
told  us  so. — Ed.  Wasp.) 

INTELLECT,  n.  Something  that  anyone 
may  get  credit  for,  by  keeping  his  mouth 
shut,  and  looking  wise. 

INTERESTING.  What  you  are  expected 
to  call  Mrs.  Jones' new  baby,  when,  for  the 
life  of  you,  you  can't  tell  which  end  of  the 
biat  does  the  squalling. 

INTERJECTION,  n.     D— nit! 

INTERVIEWER,  71.  An  animal  that  in 
America  is  permitted  to  run  loose,  but  in 
any  other  country  would  be  shot. 

INVESTIGATION,  n.  Cutting  open  the 
carcass  of  a  dead  horse  to  find  out  why  it 
stinks. 

IRELAND,  n.  A  small  island  in  Europe, 
which  produces  peat,  pigs,  patriots  and 
politeness,  for  home  consumption,  and 
blackguardly  demagogues  for  export. 

IRISHMEN,  11.  pi.     A 
numerically  insignificant 
portion    of    the   human 
race,  to  whom,    through 
the  inscrutable   wisdom 
of  Providence,   and  the 
indifference  of  American  j\ 
citizens,  has  been  alloted" 
the    misgovernment     of* 
most  of  the   largo   cities 
of  the  United  States. 

ITEM,  u.  A  jewil  that  reporters  are  always 
hunting  for,  and  are  very  clever  at  polish- 
ing up  when  they  find  it. 
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Queen  Elizabeth  signing  the  death-warrant  of  Maria  Stuart. 
After  a  painting  by  A.  Liezen- Mayer. 
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HOMES  FOR  ALL! 

The     Paradiso    Colony. 

FRESNO    COUNTY. 
"A  LITTLE  LAND  WELL  TILLED." 

The  Home  of  till1  Orange,  the  Fig,    the    Almond, 
tUe  Vine,  and  the  Big  Water  Melon. 

"GO  WEST.  YOUNG  MAN,  GO  WEST" 

A  LAND  OF  OLEAGINOUS  LOVELINESS. 

Flowing    "With    Milk    and    Honey. 
A  CLIMATE  SUPERIOR   TO    HEAVEN. 


from  tlif  cav<  fnl  meteorological  report  of  Professor 
Jimjams,  will  Rhow  the  equality  of  the  temperature: 


ivgo 

I  'ivm. 


I      FOHT1I.YE     WITHOUT     I  lllldt. 


'•GOD  MADE  THE  COUNTY,  AND  MAN    MADE 
THE  TOWN." 


FIVE    CROPS    A    YEAR. 
Everlasting    Water    l'or    Irrigation. 
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The  advantages  of  the  colonization  system 
of  settling  our  vacant  lands  have  been  too 
often  dilated  upon  to  need  further  remarks 
from  us.  We  will  therefore  content  ourselves 
with  a  short  description  of  the  lands  of  the 
Paradiso  Colonization  and  Irrigation  Com- 
pany, to  which  we  desire  to  call  our  readers' 
special  attention. 

DESCRIPTION  OF  LANDS. 
.  The  Paradiso  Colony  comprises  a  tract  of  17,500 
acres  of  level  land,  situated  in  the  glorious  San  Joa- 
quin Valley,  only  25  miles  from  the  (projected)  rail- 
road from  San  Francisco  to  Santa  Fe.  It  is  divided 
into  5  acre  lots,  which  are  offer  for  sale  at  the  low 
rate  of  $150  per  acre,  .  in  weekly  payments  of  50, 
cents,  extending  over  28  years,  without  interest.  Each 
purchaser  of  a  5  acre  lot  secures  an  everlasting  water, 
right  in  the  (projected)  Damfirjo-Waro  Consolidated 
Ditch  and  Dam  Co.,  of  Fresno  County,  for  which  he 
has  only  to  pay  the  nominal  sum  of  5  cents  'per 
backet  towards  canal  repairs,  etc.  He  also  has  the 
right  to  raise  his  own  water  by  sinking  an  artesian 
well.  The  purchaser  further  obtains  a  lot  25x35 
feet  in  the  townsite  of  Edenville,  which  it  bound  to 
become  yery  valuable,  Edenville  being,  as  we  stated, 
ouly  25  miles  from  the  (projected)  S.  F.  and  S.  F. 
B.  R.,  to  which  a  horse  or  mule  railroad  will  event- 
ually be  constructed.  There  is  no  extra  charge  what- 
ever for  climate. 

CLIMATE. 
We  should  libel  the  climate  of  this  colony  if  we 
called  it  perfect.  It  is  superpluperfect.  Situated  at 
exactly  that  precise  spot  where  the  cool  and  balmy 
breezes  of  the  Pacific  meet  the  tropic  zephyrs  from 
the  land  of  the  Aztecs,  the  result  is  a  paradoxical 
peifeetion  of  superbness  which,  according  to  emi- 
nent scientologists,  inimitably  transcends  the  cli- 
mate that  prevailed  in  the  Garden  of  Eden.  The 
worst  cases  of  pneumonia,  lunacy,  or  worms  never 
fail  to  succumb  to  half  an  hour's  residence  on  the 
colony;  whilst  only  recently  a  man  of  75  years  of 
age,  who  had  been  a  hypochondriac  for  over  50 
years,  and  attempted  suicide  17  times,  wrote  a  long 
contribution  to  an  Eastern  comic  paper  within  15 
minutes  of  his   arrival.       The    following    statistics, 


In  case  this  temperature  may  seem  rather  high,  we 
would  remind  our  readers  of  the  well  known  fact 
that,  owing  to  the  absence  of  the  Gulf  Stream,  a 
temperature  of  120Q  in  California  is  far  less  oppres- 
sive than  the  interior  of  an  ice-houBe  in  Maine.  We 
would  take  this  opportunily  of  repeating  that  there 
is  no  extra  charge  whatever  for  cliviate. 
SOIL. 
The  soil  is  a  warm  loamy  sandy  loam.  Not  too 
loamy,  neither  too  sandy,  hut  just  sandy-loamy 
enough  to  grow,  to  the  highest  height  of  perfection, 
the  choicest  and  most  exuberant  production  of  the 
tropics,  as  well  as  the  less  redundant  vegetation  of 
the  Antarctic  Circle. 

TOWNSITE  OF  EDENVILLE. 
Banana  and 
Orange  trees 
will  be  planted 
along  the  main 
streets  of  Eden- 
ville. Lots  have 
been  donated 
for  a  school, 
church,  syna- 
gogue, merch- 
ants' exchange, 
theatre,  and  a 
co-operative 
Limburger 
cheese  factory. 
A  projected  nar- 
row guage  rail- 
road is  being 
projected  from  the  townsite  to  the  (projected)  S.  F. 
&  S.  F.  R.  R.,  which  will  be  only  25  miles  distant. 

WHISKEY 
may  be  sold  on  the  Colnnv  but  not  consumed. 
DWELLINGS. 
The  climate  being  so  mi:d,   covering    of    any    de- 
scription is  hardly  needed.      We    append    the    esti- 
-mated  cost  of  a  shelter  for  a  family  of  5  persons. 

4  Poles,  @  20  cents 80 

10  Yards  canvas,    @,  15  cents 1  50 

Total $2  30 

For  cattle,  all  that  is  required  is  an  extra  pole,   to 
hiton  thorn  to  at  night,  which  will  cost: 

1  Pole,  @  20  cents 20 


Total 20 

Some  persons  will  deem  5  acres  a  small  amount 
of  land.  On  the  contrary,  we  can  prove  that  %  acie 
in  si-mi-tropic  fruits  is  more  than  sufficient  to  sup- 
port a  large  family  in  affluence.  Living  costs  noth- 
ing. As  we  have  shown,  shelter  is  not  required. 
Clothes  are  are  quite  unnecessary,  and  the  glorious 
climate  renders  nourishment  of  any  other  descrip 
tion  almost  superfluous.  The  colonist  can  raise 
his  own  leather  for  shoes,  flax  for  sheets,  and  for 
shirts  should  he  decide  to  wear  them,  sugar,  tea, 
coffee,  cocoa,  tobacco,  wool,  silk,  and  if  he  needs 
whiskev,  barley  yields  five  crops  a  year.  For  tim- 
ber, eucalyptus  trees  can  be  planted,  which,  in  this 
glorious  climate  (for  which  lltere  is  positively  no  extra 
charge  whatever)  grow  from  the  seed  as  big  around 
as  a'man's  leg,  iu  5  weeks.  The  first  euqniry  of 
the  careful  would  be  settler,  who  has  read  thus  far, 
is  naturally:  "Can  I  make  a  living  on  these  5  acres?" 
We  will  undertake  to  prove  that  any  person  who  is 
able  to  sit  in  a  rocking  chair,  in  a  semi-tropical  cli- 
mate (for  which  there  is  positivelyyio  extra  charge) 
may  with  hardly  anv  exertion  pay  f6y  his  land  and 
obtain  a  competence  wiihin  12  mouths,  from  one  of 
these  five  acres.  The  fcllowinge  stimates  may  be 
thoroughly  depended  on,  as  they  are  mostly  taken 
from  that  very  reliable  journal,  the  "Discourses  of 
California." 

ORANGES. 
The  profits  of  orange  culture  are  simply  immense, 
120  trees  can  be  planted  to  the  acre,  yielding  each 
5  000  orauges,  which,  at  10  cents  a  piece,  a  very  low 
estimate,  will  give  $500  per  tree,  or  $60,000  per 
acre. 

ALMONDS 
are  somewhat  less  profitable  than  orauges,  but  not  to 
be  deppised.  250  trees  to  the  acre  will  yield  at  least 
60,000  lbs.  of  nuts,  which,  for  Boft  shell,  are  worth 
at  any  grocer's  25  cents  pr.  lb.,  equivalent  to  $12,- 
000  per  acre. 


THE  OLIVE. 
The  "classic  olive"  as  it  is  termed,  is  a  tree  which 
will  stuml  more  abuse  than  -any  other  tree.  aB 
it  somewha*.  resembles  an  Irishwoman,  in  the  fact 
that  the  more  it  is  knocked  about,  the  more  prolific 
it  seems  to  become.  With  135  trees  to  the  acre,  a 
yield  of  21,000  gallonB  of  olives  is  obtained,  which 
gives  3,000  gallons  ef  olive  oil,  worth,  at  the  present 
low  price  of  oil  $21,000. 

RAISINS 
are  u  sure  crop.  1,200  vines  can  be  planted  to  the 
acre,  which,  in  this  semi-tropical  climate,'  and  in 
this  sandy-(not  too  sandy)  lnom  (nor  too  loamy) 
soil,  may  be  counted  on  for  00  lbs.  of  raisins  per 
vine,  worth  at  a  country  store  25  cents  per  lb., .  or 
$18,000  per  acre. 

LINEN  HANDKERCHIEFS. 
This  is  a  highly  protilable  crop.  Flax  will  yield 
three  crops  per  year,  of  4,000  lbs.  These  12,000  lbB. 
can  easily  be  manufactured,  on  an  ordinary  hand- 
loom,  into  100,000  fine  linen  handkerchiefs,  worth 
at  least  50  cents  a  piece,  or  $50,000  per  acre. 

OSTRICHES 
aro  one  of  the  most  remunerative  crops  to  grow. 
They  cost  nothing  to  keep,  as  long  as  they  are  sup- 
plied with  a  few  stones  and  tomato  cans  occasionally. 
200  can  bo  kept  on  an  acre.  They  will  yield,  twice 
a  year,  about  25  feathers  each,  worth  on  an  average 
$8  a  piece.     This  givea  $80,000  per  acre. 

TAFFY 
is  easily  manufactured  with  the  aid  of  an  ordinary 
iron  pot,  from  beets.  The  fuel  costs  nothing,  asjthe 
refuse  of  the  beets,  which  is  not  fed  to  the  hogs,  can 
be  burnt.  An  acre  of  beets  will  give,  in  a  poor  year 
(iu  this  semi-tropical  climate)  120  tons,  equal. to  12 
tons  of  sugar,  or  10  tons  of  taffy,  which,  at  25  cents 
per  lb.,  gives  $5,000  per  acre.  This  is  very  little, 
but  the  refuse  of  an  acre  of  beets  will  fatten  200.000 
lbs.  of  pork,  worth,  at  10  cents  a  lb.,  an  additional 
$20,000  per  acre. 

LIMBURGER  CHEESE. 
A  co-operative  factory  will  be  erected  for  the  man- 
ufacture of  Limburger  cheese,  from  the  milk  of  pole- 
cats, which  cost  nothing  to  keep.  All  the  colonists 
have  to  do  is  to  milk  the  polecats,  and  deliver  the 
milk  to  the  factory,  when  it  will  be  paid  for  in 
shares  or  cheese  as  they  may  prefer.  Careful  esti- 
mates place  the  yield  of  an  acre  of  polecats  (in  this 
semi-tropical  climate),  as  high  as  $125,000. 

Space  will  not  permit  us  to  go  into  further 
details.  What  we.  have  already  wriften 
should  be  euough.  Fn  conclusion,  we  would 
say  to  the  weary  and  over  worked  denizens 
of  cur  cities.and  to  the  frozen  out  Grangers  of 
the  icy  East:  Come!  Come  to  this  glorious 
paradise,  where  every  man  may  peacefully 
consume  his  own  Limburger  cheese  under 
the  shade  of  his  own  fig  tree,  with  an  ever- 
lasting water  right  (at  the  nominal  rate  of  5 
cents  per  bucket)  and  God's  own  climate  a- 
round  him,  for  which  we  would  here  again 
repeat  that  positively  no  extra  charge  is  made. 

Further  particulars  may  be  obtained  at 
the  office  of  the  Colony,  No.  (302  California 
Street. 


The  Greenbackers  may  be,  on  the  average, 
less  corrupt  than  the  other  two  parties,  but 
they  lose  their  chance  of  catching  a  large 
independent  vote,  by  incorporating  in  their 
platform  so  many  absurdities,  that  no  per- 
fectly sane  man  can  see  bis  way  to  side  with 
them. 

A  "partial  list"  of  Union  Generals,  who 
support  Hancock,  occupies  half  a  column  in 
some  your  of  contemporaries.  There  is  a  lit- 
tle Republic  in  Europe,  which  has  a  well 
equiped  army  of  200,000  men,  but  there  ia 
only  one  General  amongst  them.  ^^ 
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THE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP 


My  First  Experience  in  a  Stock-Broker's    Office. 


-  OK 


Up  to  any  kind  of  Business,  You  Bet. 


AM  AN  Englishman,  and  if 
my  experience  seems  to  the 
many  amusing,  I  trust,  also, 
it  will  serve  as  a  warning 
to  those  of  my  fellow  country  - 
■  men  who  may  come  here  to 
seek  an  appointment,  not  to 
profess  to  know  too  much.  I 
have  traveled  muchly,  and 
arrived  here  after  a  lengthy 
sojourn  where  the  wily  Mao- 
ri has  his  home.  For  the 
first  few  weeks  I  amused  my- 
self in  studying  the  different  phases  of  life  in  the 
Golden  City,  and  in  visiting  the  environs,  occas- 
ionally getting  outside  a  noble  steed,  and  again  sit- 
ting behind  a  trottist,  and  seeing  how  much  over  ten 
miles  an  hour  I  could  go  through  the  Park  without 
being  arrested.  For  the  benefit  of  drivers  I  may 
tell  tkem,  they  can  safely  double  it.  I  would  like  to 
describe  the  splendidly  paved  streets,  and  level,  well 
aeadamized  roads;  the  magnificent  Town  Hall,  and 
other  finished  works  of  architectural  art  that  make 
this  city  the  envy  and  marvel  of  all;  describe  the 
almost  indescribable  cleanliness  and  large  airy 
dwellings  of  the  sojourners  of  the  Celestial  City,  and 
many  other  things  that  raise  the  praises  lavished  on 
it  by  its  citizens  beyond  brag  into  the  glorious  re- 
gions of  truth,  but  time  and  space  forbid,  and  I 
must  not  trespass  on  the  kind  courtesy  of  the  noble 
insect  who  hath  allowed  me  a  corner,  not  to  de- 
scribe what  everyone  can  see  for  themselves,  but  to 
narrate  my  busiuess  experience.  So,  to  continue. 
Getting  palled  with  too  much  of  the  bliss  of  idleness. 
and  feeling  forcibly  that  Satan  was  most  anxious  to 
get  me  into  his  service,  for,  strange  to  say,  even  in 
this  moral  atmosphere  he  dares  to  breathe;  I  went 
around  in  search  of  employment.  '-Everywhere  I 
applied,  one  of  the  first  questions  was^  "Do  you 
understand  book-beeping,  have  you  had  'a  business. 
education?"  Truthfully  answering  no,  I  ssas  wish- 
ed "good  morning,  sorry  I  am  too  busy  to  devote 
any  more  time  to  you,"  not  allowing  me  time  to 
add:  I  am  no  fool,  and  can  quickly  learn.  A  native 
gave  me  a  point.  Said  he:  "We  are  a  people,  who 
know  everything;  no  one  can  teach  us,  yon  bet,  and 
if  you  really  mean  work,  the  next  time  you  are 
asked,  say  you  are  well  up  to  the  business,  no  .mat- 
ter what  it  is,  and  sail  in."  Woe  is  me,  I  took  his 
advice  that  very  day.  Fired  with  a  new  ardor,  I 
went  straight  to  a  gentleman  who  is  a  stock  brok- 
er, and  who  had  been  most  kind  and  courteous,  and 
asked  him  if  he  knew  of  a  billet  for  a  man  well  up 
in  all  kinds  of  business.  "I  do  that,"  said  he, 
"my  clerk  has  left  me  in  the  lurch,  I  must  go  into 
the  country  to-dav,  and  would  take  him  at  once  if 
you  can  recommend  him,  and  bring  him  around." 
"It  is  myself, "  I  remarked.  "That  is  splendid" 
s-ud  my  kind  friend;  "I  can  catch  the  eleven  train. 
No  need  to  give  you  any  information,  you're  smart," 
and  with  a  few  common-place  remarks,  away  he 
went.  Lighting  a  two-bit  cigar,  to  show  dull  times 
did  not  affect  us,  I  sat  me  down  in  an  easy  chair, 
cocked  my  legs  high  up  on  the  table,  took  up  your 
latest  number,  Mr.  Wasp,  and  awaited  further  de- 
velopments. They  soon  came,  for  the  market,  I 
think  they  call  it,  was  lively.  The  first  constituent 
bustled  up  and  said:  "Buy  me  a  few  Mexican,  low- 
est figures."  "With  pleasure,"  I  replied,  "we  are 
expecting  a  ship-load  daily,  and  I  will  pick  you  out 
the  healthiest."  But  he  did  not  await  my  answer'. 
Hardly  had  he  gone  when  up  rushed  a  frantic  gen- 
tleman. "Sell  my  Savage  at  once,  or  I  shall  lose." 
"Certainly,"  said  I,  "turn  him  into  the  back  yard 
for  inspection."  He  said:  "You  are  the  first  who 
has  made  me  smile  to-day  old  man,"  and  away  he 
went.  The  next  was  a  lady,  who  wanted  100  Yel- 
low Jackets."  I  said.  "Excuse  me  inadame,  we 
do  not  deal  in  soft  goods,  but  try  next  door,  that 
gentleman  does  I  believe."  She  exclaimed:  "What 
do  you  mean?  I  will  pay  in  advance."  "Ma- 
dame," I  observed,  "E  would  trust  you  on  your 
pretty  face,  but  I  will  not  deceive  yon,  I  have  no 
jackets."  She  called  me  an  insnlting,  "blarsted 
Britisher,"  and  brindled  out.  In  came  another 
of  the  fair  sex,  who  wanted  as  much  Confidence  as 
a  hundred  dollars  would  buy.  I  took  the  money 
and  said  I  would  pray  to  the  Lord  to  give  her  a 
good  supply.  She  went  away  with  a  smile,  and  an 
expressive  wave  of  the  hand,  remarking,  "Go  away 
George."      I   wish    here   to  state   that   several   fair 


damsels  have  called  me  George;  my  name  is  not 
George,  it's  Charley,  and  "don't  you  forget  it." 
Well,  to  continue,  hardly  had  my  features  got 
the  creases  out,  after  laughing  at  this  lively  little 
sally,  when  enter  one  of  nature's  lords,  who  lick 
creation  (iu  their  own  estimation).  "Young  man," 
quoth  he,  and  by  the  slowness  of  his  utterance  I 
knew  he  was  apeing  the  style  of  some  of  the  noble 
lords  of  my  country,  and  a  fine  specimen  ape  he 
was;  '•'Young  man,  I  want  to  get  some  Justice  for 
my  Julia."  I  expressed  deep  regret  to  hear  that  his 
Julia  suffered  from  injustice,  and  more,  that  not 
being  a  limb  of  Satan,  I  mean  of  the  law,  it  was  not 
in  my  power  to  assist  him,  but  advised  him  to  ap 
ply  to  some  one  of  the  legal  fraternity,  when  he  was 
sure  not  to  get  it.  "Do  you  know  what  you  are 
talking  about?"  asked  he.  "No,"  said  I,  "do  you?" 
"I  am  at  a  loss  to  understand  you,"  was  his  fare- 
well benediction,  "but  will    call   again    again   when 

Mr. returns."     I  whistled  quietly,    "he   will 

return,  I  know  he  will,"  but  the  sweet  refrain  was 
nipped  in'the  bud  by  a  wild,  uncouth  lump  of  hu- 
manity rushing  in,  and  demanding  his  Bullion. 
"Goto  the  bank,  male  man,"  said  I,  "consider 
your  ways  and  beware,  next  time,  and  do  not  come 
to  a  broker  for  Bullion."  "How  was  Napa  looking 
when  you  left?"  returned  he  sarcastically  "As 
charming  as  ever,"  1  quickly  replied.  "Well,  I 
hope  you  will  have  returned  to  her  protection, 
when  next  I  call  here,"  was  his  parting  shot,  as  he 
stumbled  into  the  arms  of  a  large  female,  who,  as  it 
turned  out,  was  what  her  sex  so  seldom  are — in- 
quisitive. Wiping,  or  rather  mopping,  a  most 
rubicund  visage,  she  whispered :  "How's  Ex- 
chequer? Any  move  in  the  direction  of  Alta?-  Is 
Lady  Bryan  lively?  How  about  the  Challenge0  Is 
New  York  firm?  What  do  you  know  about  the 
Senator,  or  Phil.  Sheridan?"  Courteously  request- 
ing her  to  go  slow,  I  jotted  the  questions  qrr  to'  pa- 
per, and  replied  seriatim;  "Consult  the  Mint  about 
the  Exchequer.  I  have  not  yet  progressed  to,,  the 
hymeneal  altar.  Lady  Bryau  has  not  the  happiness 
of  my  acquaintance.  I  am  not  aware  what  Chal- 
lenge you  refer  to,  but  the  first  challenge  notice  in 
this  country  is  a  bullet  iu  your  vitals.  New  York 
has  not,  to  my  knowledge,  been  removed  by  an 
earthquake,  or  other  freak  of  nature;  Sdnator  Jones, 
if  it  is  he  you  meau,  I  last  beheld  arm  in  arm  with 
Suiith,  who  was  slightly  sober.  Phil.  Sheridan  is 
either  trumpeting  or  frizzling  in  other  climes." 
Having  faithfully  quenched  the  old  woman's  thirst 
after  knowledge,  I  lifted  mine  eyes  from  the  paper, 
and  was  staggered  to  see  the  poor  old  soul  on  the 
confines  of  a  fit.  She  glared  at  me  with  mouth 
wide  open,  her  majestic  bosom  hove  as  do  the  angry 
billows,  and  with  an  effort  recovering  the  use  of  her 
tongue,  she  roared,  as  she  brandished  an  immense 
parasol  over  my  head;  "I'll  teach  you  to  make  fun 
of  an  unprotected  lady,  I'll  send  my  husband  to 
you.  I'll — I'll—  "  but  she  did  not  I'll,  she  was  too 
riled,  and  vanished.  "It  was  ever  thus,"  I  mur- 
mered,  "kindness  unrequited  or  requited  with 
abuse,"  but  quickly  my  sadness  vanished,  as  ap- 
peared in  the  doorway  a  very  angel  unawares.  A 
soft  voice  asked:  "Can  you  give  me  the  address  of 
Lady  Washington?"  As  softly  as  I  could,  I  ans- 
wered: "I  was  not  aware  that  that  pillar  of  freedom 
and  equality,  the  late  George,  had  been  knighted, 
but  I  believe  the  lamenting  widow  has  joined  him." 
"Oh,  you  silly,  naughty  man!"  said  Beauty,  "but 
never  mind  that,  tell  me,  is  the  American  Flag 
closed  out?  Has  the  Leopard  a  price,  and  how 
about  the  Northern  Belle?"  "I  believe,  fair  lady," 
I  said,  "the  emblem  of  the  Y'ankee  bird  still  stars 
it.  The  Leopard  is  still  prized  as  a  curiosity,  but 
by  most  prefered  stufftrd,  and  can  you  imagine  I 
could  think  of  Northern  Belle,  with  so  charmiug  a 
Western  belle  close  by."  "Your  compliment  is 
pretty,"  said  the  fair  stranger,  "try  and  be  a  little 
more  rational  when  next  1  come.  My  brother  is 
outside,  but  I  will  call  to-morrow  without  him,"  and 
she  drifted  away,  and  my  thoughts  drifted  after  her, 
all  too  soon  to  be  recalled  t<*  the  common  phase  of 
every-day  lif<J.  by  a  wild,  unkempt  Emerald  Islander, 
who  rushed  in  as  though  he  expected  every  minute  to 
be  his  last,  and  informed  me  in  the  symphoneous 
brogue  of  the  Fats,  that  he  wanted  his  Mary  Ann. 
Putting  ou  my  severest  and  most  majestic  look, 
which,  when  I  do,  my  friends  mform  me  I  look  like 
a  special  pleader  at  the  English  bar,  I  said:  "Young 
man,  this  is  not  tne  abode  of  abandoned  females," 
aud  slowly  lifting  a  reproaching  and  poiuting  digit, 
I  further  remarked  "Go  aud  sin  no  more."  With 
a  despairing  look,  and  deprecatingly  assuring  me  ho 
must  have  mistaken  the  office,  and  I  his  meaning, 
he  fled,  leaving  me  to  ponder  on  the  depravity  of 
human  nature,  when  a  young  man  could  so  lose    his 


wife  that  he  didn't  know  where  to  find  her.  "The 
cry  is  still,  they  come,"  I  murmered  sotto  voce,  as  I 
heard  a  heavy  step  approaching,  and  my  eye  bright- 
ened, for  hope  of  legitimate  business  at  last  dawned 
on  me.  "This  must  be  a  stock  buyer/'  thought  I, 
as  au  individual  with  the  very  cut  of  a  cattle  farmer 
approached.  Down  went  my  hopes  of  business,  as 
he  uttered  these  words:  "I  want  some  Solid  Silver." 
"Fellow  creature!"  and  my  voice  was  ironically  sad, 
"Fellow  creature,"  quoth  I,  "will  you  kindly  de- 
scend into  the  streets,  and  search  me  out  one  of  the 
many  who  does  not  want  solid  silver?  Some  may 
prefer  gold  bar,  but  it  is  a  mere  matter  of  taste,  aud 
I  would  fain  see  the  individual  who  scorneth  either. 
When  you  have  found  one,  oh,  fellow  creature, 
bring  him  hither,  that  I  may  gaze  on  his  idiotic 
face,  and  die."  "But  I  *eft  my  Solid  Silver  here 
for  safe  custody,"  said  the  homo,  bridling  up. 
"Au  you  did,"  I  answered,  "you  have  your  des- 
erts, for  leaving  it  in  such  a  ramshackley  building. 
It  hath  taken  unto  itseif  wiug^,  and  gone  where 
the  woodbine  twiueth,  least-ways  it  is  not  here." 
"I'll  go  to  the  police,"  said  he,  and  I  begged  him  to 
do  so,  and  ask  them  to  put  him  in  safe  custody,  as 
he  might  become  dangerous.  "What  doth  all  this 
meau?"  I  pondered,  for  I  had  received  not  one  or- 
der, either  for  beef  stock  or  mutton  stock.  Sud- 
denly it  dawned  on  me.  The  news  of  my  friend's 
departure  had  gone  abroad,  and  my  interviewers 
had  been  trying  to  have  fun  at  the  expense  of  the 
unsophisicated  stranger.  Happy  thought!  It  is 
the  Lion  against  the  Eaglo  for  jokes  is  it?  Noble 
Beast  versus  noble  Bird!  I  beg  the  ornithitheogical 
specimen's  pardon,  unhlc  Kit  acks  somewhat  too 
much  of  imperialism  for  the  symbol  of  equality  and 
republicanism.  "Noble  Lion  against  wily  Bird" 
soundeth  more  appropriate.  Ten  to  one  on  the  ani- 
mal; and  I  smilingly  awaited  the  advent  of  the  next 
joker.  He  stood  not  on  the  order  of  coming,  but 
came  at  once,  and  a  noble  specimen  of  birdism  he 
was.  He  stood  erect  and  firm  on  his  pedal  extrem- 
ities, broad  as  to  shoulders,  keen  as  to  eye,  the 
build  of  a  gladiator,  but  withal  a  creul,  savage  look, 
and  a  scowl  that  showed  his  feathers  were  already 
ruffled.  In  his  hand  he  held  a  list,  from  wbieh^  he 
read:  "Buy  some  Mexicans,  Savages,  Leopards, 
Blackhawks,  Giants,  and  Old  Abes;,  Navajos,  Tus- 
caroras,  Scorpious,  Tigers,  Leviathans,    and  C'nero- 

kees,    and   sell    Betty    O'Neil     and "        "Never 

mind  your  sales,  I  interrupted,  I'll  sell  you;  then 
with  my  most  urbane  manner,  aud  voice  well  mod- 
ulated; "I  regret  to  say  Mr. ,  my  friend,  is  out 

of  town,  and  has  taken  the  key  of  the  menagerie 
with  him  (metaphorically  patted  I  myself  on  the 
back).  "Left  his  best  specimen  out,"  said  scowler. 
"So  I  see,"  was  my  repartee,  number  two,  "how 
did  you  escape?"  "You  are  sick,"  he  roared,  "I'll 
give  you  a  pill."  Quick  as  thought  he  drew  a  six- 
shooter,  quicker  than  thought  I  let  out  with  my  left, 
and  as  he  lay  and  measured  his  length  on  the 
boards,  while  he  gazed  at  the  emblem  of  his  coun- 
try— stars,  I  vaulted  the  counter,  and  pocketing  the 
discarded  pill-box  "for  further  developments," 
awaited  his  rising.  He  came  to  time,  blurting  "out: 
"You  aTe.a  coward,  why  don't  you  fight  fair,  I  drew 
first,  you  ought  to  be  a  dead  man,  according  to  the 
code  of  honor  in  my  country."  Oh,  but  I  was  hap- 
py! My  spirits  rose  to  the  occasion.  Discarding 
coat  and  vest,  I  proceeded  to  take  an  apology  for 
being  called  a  coward.  This  time  I  put  in  my  right, 
and  equalized  his  optics  to  prevent  jealousy  between 
them!  "How  are  the  mighty  falling!"  I  solilo- 
quised, as  once  more  he  bit  the  dust.  No  sooner 
down  than  up,  but  he  showed  signs  of  opening  his 
beak  and  disturbing  the  privacy  of  our  interview; 
so,  to  preveut  my  bird  screeching,  (I  have  heard  an 
eayle  before,  and  he  is  not  tbe  most  musical  of  the 
feathered  tribe)  I  gavo  him  a  gentle  reminder  be- 
low the  belt,  which  kept  him  discreetly  sileut  again. 
Again  he  rose,  again  and  again  I  felled  him. 
Athletic  readers,  if  such  there  be  who  -ead  these 
reminiscences,  do  not  think  it  mean  of  me  to  have 
thus  worked  around  him,  but  remember,  I  had  to 
convince  him  I  was  alive,  spite  of  his  wish  to  give 
me  a  quietus.  Oh,  but  it  was  glorious!  The  spell 
was  on  me!  I  had  not  had  a  go  in  at  the  manly  art 
for  mouths,  and  practise  I  did.  When,  at  last,  he 
could  not  rise  to  the  occasion,  and  scorning  to 
hit  him  when  down,  I  assisted  him  to  rise,  and 
propped  him  in  the  corner,  where  I  kept  him  up  by 
countering  at  him.  He  had  not  apologised  yet. 
At  last  I  stopped,  for  what  with  exercise  and  laugh- 
ing till  I  almost  cried,  I  was  out  of  breath.  Seizing 
the  opportunity,  he  turned  the  buck  of  his  cranium 
for  inspection,  and  asked  me  how  his  face  looked. 
Then,  calling  a  parley,  he  said:  "Oh  Britisher,  keep 
this  d  trk!  Pardou  me,  and  I  will  give  you  a  hun- 
dred Union."  "I'll  send  3'ou  to  tbe  Union  in  a 
minute,"  I  replied,  tbiuking  he  was  joking  agaiD. 
"No,  honest!'  and  he  handed  me  a  piece  of  paper. 
"That  is  worth  seventeen  hundred  dollars,  if  you 
hold  it."  "I  accept  your  apology,  and  I'll 
hold  it,"  I  majestically  remnrked.  "Keep  silence," 
he  went  on,  "for  I  am  the  noted  bully  of  Paupers' 
Alley,  and  the  regions  around.  I  will  tell  my  friends 
and  wife  I  was  drunk,  and  scraped  my   face    on   the 
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Selections  from  our  Comic  Contemporaries. 


On  the  Cars. 

Faie  Maims  (to  htr  Frimd).—"See,  the  old  gentleman  has 
his  paper  upside  down.  That  looks  bad."— Journal  pour  Hire. 


"Chic." 

Mrs.  Robinson. — "How  'chic'  she  is,  George!" 
Mb.  Robinson. — "If  it  comes  to  that,  so's  he!" 
Mbs.  Robinson.— "I  really  must  get  myself  np  to  look  like 

her. " 

Mb.  Robinson. — "If  yon  do,  I'll   Rig  myself  out   like  him, 

and  then  there'll  be  a  Pair  of  us!" — From  Punch. 


Herr  Humpelrnann  and  the  Actor  Tannentmrg. 

A  DANGEROUS  MEETING. 
(From  the  Flicgende  £lcetttr.\ 


2.  1 

"Ah,  how  glad  I  am  to  see  you!" 


=eR 


5.  "Tbat  part  in    the   Third    Act,    foi 

"Now,   what    did  you  think  of    my     example;  'Ha!  yenal  creature,  miserable 

acting  yeBterday?      Grand,  wasn't  il?"     bypocritical    woman,    do,  I   find   thee 

in  the  arms  of  tby  paramour!'?" 


Modern  Antiquities. 

"What  are  you  doing  there,  landlord?" 

"Well  you  see  I'm  fixing  up  an  ancient  lake  dwelling  to 
amuse  the  guests.  One  has  to  do  something  now-a-days  when 
the  competition  is  so  great."— Fliegende  Blatter. 


•Grand,  wasa't  it,  dear  Humpelrnann?" 
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scraper,  thinking  it  was  nay  boots,  and,  oh,  scien- 
tific stranger,  teach  me  to  box,  and  I  will  initiate 
you  into  the  art  of  bulling  and  bearing  the  inalke$." 
We  shook  hands,  and  I  assisted  him  down  stairs, 
with  an  introduction  to  my  London  boot-maker, 
closed  the  office  and  went  my  way  rejoicing.  On 
my  friend's  return  next  day  I  sought  him  out,  his 
dismay  and  irritation  vanished  into  laughter  as  I 
narrated  my  experience.  He  wants  a  clerk.  I  want 
an  appointment,  "I  know  every  kind  of  business, 
you  bet."  My  friend  should  have  explained  he  meant 
dead  stock  (very  much  dead  it  is  just  now),  not 
live.  If  he  had  though,  a  hundred  Union  would  not 
have  been  mine.  I  hold  it  still,  although  the  prom- 
ised boom  is  as  uncertain  in  its  coming  as  is  the  day 
of  judgment,  though.  I  fear  me,  looked  for  with 
much  greater  interest  in  this  strictly  religious  com- 
munity. 

In  the  meantime,  I  am  open  to  teach  tricks  in  the 
game  of  fives  at  the  same  rate,  and  "don't  you  for- 
get it."  (  Written  for  the  Wasp  by  Charley.) 


royal  sympathy  in  your  battle  ■with  one.  We 
fear  he 'is  an.uhconquerable  rnonstrpsityj-and 
we'  woifld  gladly  bear-  the  los's  of  all  your 
people  if  you  can  prevent  his  entry  into  our 
possessions. 

Given  under  our  hand   and 

seal   this   one  millionth     day 

of  Eternity. 

Yours  in  fire  and  brimstone. 
Satan,  Rex. 

[The  insertion  of  the  a- 
bove  infernal  communica- 
tion forces  us  to  keep  the  Don's  usual  epis- 
tle over  this  week. — Ed.  Wasp.] 


»0X    QOXOTE. 

The  Don  diets  a  letter  froai  the  Devil. 

Dear  Waps:— The  fol- 
lowing letter,  from  a 
distant  region,  whose 
well  known  Ruler  is,  I 
fear,  too  well  beloved  of 
many  mortals,  may  be 
of  interest  to  your  read- 
ers.  I  need  not  say  I 
shall  not  accede  to  his 
royal  wish,  as  I  too,  be- 
lieve the  attempt  hope- 
less. Don  Qdixote. 
Winter  Palace,  Hades. 
Io  the  Most  Noble  Don  Quixote: 

Greeting: — We  are  watching  from  our  re- 
gions infernal,  with  no  little   interest,    your 
warfare  against   some   of   our   favorite   and 
most  besetting  vices,  by  which  we  decoy  un- 
wary mortals  into  our  realm;  and   while   ad- 
miring the  courage  and   steadfastness   with 
which  you  tilt  and  slash  at  them,  we  cannot 
suppress  a  sardonic  grin,   that   will   pucker 
up  our   royal   mouth,   as   we   think   of   the 
hopelessness  of  the  task.    Our  object  in  thus 
condescending  to  write  to  you,  a  mere   mor- 
tal, is  to  ask  you   to   desist  from   troubling 
our  willing  subjects,  for  you   must   fail,   till 
you   have   conquered   their  most    powerful 
leader,  of  whom  more  hereafter.      He   hath 
taken  away  the  excitement   and   interest   in 
our  hunt  for  souls  in  that  part  of  your  world. 
The   assistance   of  our  royal     hell    hounds 
is  not  needed  to  run  in  those  who  come  with 
such  great  willingness  of  their   own   accord, 
but  the  mortal  who  is  their  leader  much  dis- 
turbs our  royal  mind,  as,  if  he   once   forces 
himself  into  our  kingdom,  we  fear  he'  might 
wrest  the  scepter  from  us.     Need  we  say  we 
refer  to  the  mortal   Kalloch,   preacher   and 
mayor  of  your  city?     He  is  the   embodimeDt 
of  ten  thousand  fiends,  and  causeth  a   blush 
of  very  shame  to  o'erspread  our  royal   coun- 
tenance, as  we  are  forced  to  own   he   is   our 
peer  in  all  wickedness.     We  have  had   it   in 
eur  roj'al  mind  to  offer  him  a  large  corner  in 
our  most  distant  possessions,  our  only   fear 
being  that  the  he  will  dissatisfy  our  subjects, 
in  making  it  the   most  fiendish   and   hottest 
spot  in  our  royal  kingdom.     No  need  for  us 
to  send  out  forces,  when   you   have   him   to 
preach      sedition,      uphold     murder,    blas- 
phemy, and  all  other  crimes    against  your 
moral    codes,    at    the    same    time    making 
his  pills  palateable  by  a  thin  coating  of  the 
sweetness  of  religion.     If  you  could  reclaim 
that  most  hellish   fiend,    we   will   show  our 
deep  gratitude,   by   leaving  you   and  your 
friends   untempted   and   unharmed   by   our 
lures.      We   want   none   of  him,    therefore 
confine  your  fight  to  him,  till  we  are  assured 
he  is  no   longer  dangerous.     You  have   our 


Miss  Nellie 
Calhoun  made 
her  debut  at  the 
Grand  Opera 
House,  on  Mon- 
day evening  as 
Juliet.  The  at- 
tempting of  a 
character,  i  n 
which  we  had 
so  recently  wit- 
nessed the  marvelous  acting  of  the  lamented 
Neilson,  was  a  bold  step.  Miss  Calhoun's 
talent  is  a  rough  jewel,  which  will  undoubt- 
edly make  its  mark,  when  it  has  been  some- 
what more  polished,  in  the  atelier  of  experi- 
ence. She  was  fairly  supported  by  a  Romeo 
in  the  person  of  Mr.  Malone,  who  recently 
made  his  first  professional  appearance  as  Rich- 
elieu, and  finding  he  had  commenced  rather 
too  near  the  top  of  the  ladder,  adopted  the 
sensible  plan  of  starting  to  work  his  way  up 
from  the  bottom,  in  more  modest  roles,  a 
plan  which  Miss  Calhoun  may  also,  with 
advantage,  adopt. 

Fairfax  is  another  of  Bartley  Campbell's 
plays,  produced  this  week]  at  the  Baldwin. 
At  one  time  the  Baldwik  made  a  run  on 
duels,  now  we  are  treated  to  a  secret  in  al- 
most every  new  piece  produced.  Mr.  James 
O'Neil,  under  one  of  his  many  disguises, 
discovers  Miss  Stanhope  at  the  home  of  some 
of  his  friends,  under  an  assumed  name,  and 
is  forced  by  his  sense  of  duty  to  disclose  her 
terrible  secret.  So  it  was  in  Forget-me-not,  and 
in  Coralie,  and  so  it  is  in  Fairfax,  only,  in 
this  case,  he  offers  to  keep  her  secret,  which 
she  subsequently  discloses  herself.  Fairfax 
is  not  equal  to  lhe  Galley  Slave.  It  bears 
marks  of  hasty  construction.  The  dialogue 
is  fair,  but  the  plot  is  very  slight,  and  the 
termination  abrupt  and  unsatisfactory.  Miss 
Stanhope  is  seen  at  her  best,  having  with 
much  advantage,  adopted  a  somewhat  more 
subdued  manner  of  acting.  O'Neil  is  rather 
ultra  sarcastic,  as  Dr.  Gaylord;  to  a  great 
extent  sacrificing  naturalness,  for  the  sake 
of  making  his  6011  mot*  tell  with  the  audi- 
ence. If  Mr.  O'Neil  would  make  a  some- 
what less  habitual  use  of  that  terrible  scowl 
of  his,  which  causes  him  to  look  as  if  he 
is  uttering  an  anathema  when  he  is  merely 
remarking  that  the  weather  is  rather  close,  it 
would,  we  imagine,  in  no  respect  detract 
from  the  force  of  his  acting.  De  Belleville 
is  not  a  success  as  the  virtuous  widower  and 
lover,  Fairfax.  The  "heavy  villain"  seems 
to  be  more  in  his  line.  The  very  pronounced 
auburn  wig  and  whiskers  which  he  adopts 
in  this  play  are  by  no  means  becoming  to 
him.  Miss  Louise  Thorndyke,  who  made 
her  first  appearance  at  this  theatre,  is  a  pre- 
possessing young  lady  whose,  manner  of 
acting  is  somewhat  more  decidedly  "of  the 
stage,  stagey"  than  we  have,  for  the  past 
few  months,  been  accustomed  to  see  at    the 


Baldwin.  Perhaps  onr  judgment  may  have 
been  rather  spoilt  by  the  pleasant  natural- 
ness'which  distinguishes  the  acting  of  mOBt 
of  the  lady  members  of  this  company.  Miss 
Thorndyke  is  also  unfortunate,  in  being  the 
possessor  of  a  voice  which  is  either  very  weak, 
or  badly  under  control,  maDy  of  her  sentences 
being  heard  with  difficulty.  Altogether,  we 
cannot  conscientiously  describe  Fairfax  as  a 
very  brilliant  play. 

The  Tivoli  is  running  a  strong  competi- 
tion with  the  regular  theaters,  by  producing 
in  rapid  succession  a  number  of  well  mount- 
ed operas.  Maritana  is  shortly  to  be  suc- 
ceeded by  Fra  Diavolo. 

At  the  Vienna  Gardens  the  ladies'  orches- 
tra never  fails  to  draw  a  crowded  audience. 
An  additional  attraction  is  the  singing  of 
Miss  Grossi  and  Miss  Ainsworth,  who,  es- 
pecially the  latter,  are  really  clever  vocalists. 

Miss  Ellen  Coursen  held  the  second  of  her 
series  of  Singing  Recitals  at  Dashaway  Hall 
on  Tuesday  evening. 


E^CONTKIBUTIONS  for  the  Wasp  should  be 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  602  Califor- 
nia Street. 

Pleasedon't  write  with  invisible  ink. 

Please  don't  send  us  any  jokes  about  your  mother- 
in-law. 

Please  don't  call  us  a  "valuable  paper." 

Please  remember  that  even  editors  are  mortal. 


A.  J.  T. — Good.  We  will  insert  it  as 
soon  as  space  allows. 

WalterS. — Our  poetry  columns  are  full, 
our  waste  paper  basket  is  full,  and  we  think 
you  must  have  been  pretty  full  yourself, 
when  you  worked  off  that  "little  eifort." 

W.  McN. — See  above.  We  will  keep  your 
effusion  till  our  original  poetry  editor  re- 
turns to  town.  He  is  just  now  at  San  Quen- 
tin,  where  he  had  to  go  for  half  killng,  with 
the  poetry  room  club,  a  younsr  man  who  in- 
sisted on  his  reading  j,  sonnet  entitled  "The 
Wail  of  Departing  Spring.',     Verb.  sap. 

Harvey  B.  and  several  hundred  other  "old 
subscribers"  are  respectfully  but  emphatical- 
ly informed,  that  we  cannot  undertake  to 
notice  editoiially  the  arrival  of  10  lb.,  nor 
even  of  12  lb.  babies.  The  advent  of  such 
products  of  marital  felicity  is  doubtless  of 
the  very  highest  importance  and  interest 
to  the  parties  most  nearly  concerned  in  their 
production,  and  to  ill-fated  persons  whose 
domicile  happens  to  be  within  howling 
range  of  the  prodigy,  but  unfortunately  the 
birth  of  babies  is  of  such  frequent  occur- 
rence, as  to  hardly  justify  us  in  tresspasing 
on  our  limited  space  to  record  such  events. 
Btsides  which,  if  we  did  it  for  one,  all  our 
thousands  of  subscribers  would  expect  the 
same  favor,  and  the  result  would  be  a  paper 
which  would  doubtless  be  of  absorbing  in- 
terest to  a  few,  but  hardly  satisfactory  to  the 
general  reader;  for  it  is  a  sad  but  incontro- 
vertible fact,  that  the  amount  of  interest 
taken  by  the  average  human  being  in  other 
people's  babies  bears  a  strangely  insignifi- 
cant relation  to  that  which  they  exhibit  in 
their  own.     If  any   of   our   subscribers   can 
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boast  the  possession  of  an  infant  tbat  has 
four  heads,  or  which  lies  quiet  all  night,  or 
isn't  "the  very  image  of  its  papa,"  we  shall 
feel  that  we  are  only  fulfilling  the  duty  we 
owe  to  society  in  chronicling  the  fact,  even 
should  tbe  marvel  only  weigh  12  ounces; 
but  as  regards  ordinary  10  and  12  pounders, 
we  must  repeat  once  for  all,  that  notices  of 
their  ill-judged  appearance  on  this  scene  of 
woe  will  have  to  be  confined  to  our  advertis- 
ing columns,  where  our  courteous  Business 
Manager  will  see  that  they  receive  full  dis- 
play, on  very  moderate  terms. 


Hornet. — Crowded  out  this   week, 
try  to  find  room  in  our  next. 


Will 


Another  Illusion  Shattered. 

Our  friend  Brown  makes  a  great  boast  of 
being  a  fatalist,  and  we  had  always  been  in 
the  habit  of  regarding  him  with  a  feeling  ap- 
proaching to  awe,  as  something  different 
from  the  ordinary  run  of  mortals,  until  we 
accidentally  discovered  that  he  is  in  the  ha- 
bit of  sleeping  with  a  rope  ladder  in  his  bed 
room,  for  use  in  case  of  fire,  and  that  he 
never  goes  into  the  country  without  taking 
with  him  a  revolver  and  a  big  bottle  of  anti- 
dote for  snake  bites. 


Those  hapless  bachelors  who  know  not  the  de- 
lights of  home,  will  find  forgetfulness  of  their 
lonely  misery  in  the  ministering  care  of  those 
pretty,  polite  and  attentive  lady  waiters,  who  dis- 
pense the  good  things  which  abound  at  the  Bon 
Ton  Coffee  Saloon.  The  best  of  Tea,  Coffee,  and 
Chocolate,  choicest  fresh  eggs,  fruits,  etc.  A'  P. 
Wilson,  the  genial  proprietor,  is  winning  deserved 
success  in  the  management  of  this  favorite  resort. 
236  Montgomery  street,  opposite  Russ  Rouse. 


Nothing  Short  of  Unmistakable  Benefits 

Conferred  upon  tens  of  thousands  of  sufferers  could 
originate  and  maintain  the  reputation  which  Ayee's 
Sahsapakilla.  enjoys.  It  is  a  compound  of  the  best 
vegetable  alteratives,  with  the  Iodide  of  Potassium 
and  Iron,  and  is  the  most  effectual  of  all  remedies 
for  scrofulous,  mercurial,  or  blood  disorders.  Uni- 
formly successful  and  certain  in  its  remedial  effects, 
it  produces  rapid  and  complete  cures  of  Scrofula, 
Sores,  Boils,  Humors,  Pimples,  Eruptions,  Skin 
Diseases  and  all  disorders  arising  from  impurity 
of  the  blood.  By  its  invigorating  effects  it  always 
relieves  and  often  cures  Liver  Complaints,  Female 
Weaknesses  and  Irregularities,  and  is  a  potent  re- 
newer  of  vitality.  For  purifying  the  blood  it  has 
no  equal.  It  tones  np  the  system,  restores  and  pre- 
serves the  health,  and  imparts  vigor  and  energy. 
For  forty  years  it  has  been  in  extensive  use,  and  is 
to-day  the  most  available  medicine  for  the  suffering 
sick,  anywhere. 

Foe  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  &?  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


THE 

Terrapin   Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San.  Francisco. 

Oysters   in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
AH  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.     Nice  Private  Rooms  up-stairs. 


THE  WASP 

A  Journal  of  the  People. 


ESTABLISHED  1876. 


Humorous,     Decent, 
Independent. 


The  WASP  is  the  only  illustrated 
periodical  published  West  cf  the 
Rocky  Mountains. 

The  WASP  is  a  representative 
journal  of  the  Pacific  Coast,  devoted 
to  the  best  interests  of  the  people. 

The  WASP  is  entirely  independent 
in  politics,  and  fearlessly  attacks 
abuses,  regardless  of  party,  sect,  or 
clique. 

The  WASP  presents  its  readers 
with  a  bright  and  graphic  literary  and 
pictorial  review  of  current  events. 

The  WASP  is  every  week  full  of 
original  humorous  and  satirical  articles, 
fresh  and  inspiriting  as  the  breezes 
from  the  Pacific. 

The  WASP  circulates  largely 
amongst  families.  It  is  read  in  the 
counting  room,  on  the  farm,  and  in 
the  mines. 


Subscription  $4  a  Year. 

A  Sample  Copy  sent  to  any  address  on  re- 
ceipt of  ten  cents.     . 


Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN  by  thk 

TFaLmmmA 

Lailti?  Otoheitraf 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SINGEES 

MISS     AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS    A.    G-ROSSI! 

Grand   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  RIECK  &  CO. 


TIVOLI  GARDEN. 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 
KEELING  BROS Proprietors  and   Managers 

LAS  T_ W E  E  K 

—OF— 

1UKITAHA! 

GRAND  ENGLISH  OPERA. 
NEXT    "WEEK, 

In  preparation  and  to  be  produced  in  rapid  succes- 
sion, Donna  Juannita,  La  Jolie  Persane,  Les  Geor- 
giennes,  La  Petite  Mademoiselle,  etc; 


GALIFORNIA 

G-iaOirxss 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  50«  Market  Street. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


MULLER'S 

OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAE  BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  EETAIL. 
E^Tke  most  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
tg^3  thoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge,    and  all 
gg^kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
[^■prices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

Sgr  PRICES  REDUCED!  S3r 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,   near   Bush. 
Established,  S.  F.  1863. 
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WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY 


HENET    CHAPMAN, 

"T^TATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.    BIKDS  AND  ANI- 
1^1     msls  of  every  description  preserved  and   mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.      Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    003  California  street. 


$5  to  $20  sa 


day  at  home.    Samples  ■worth.  £5  free. 
Address  Stinbon  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


"WM.    H.    CARL,,. 

Successor  to 

^Hl,  BROTBERS 

Cooper— -105    Oregon  St. 


TI¥T"»T  25  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
-t  U  1\  12  eta.  25  new  Fun  Cards  18  styles  111.  10  cU. 
Stps.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middlebcro,  Mass. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS. 

LADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 
Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  Knewing  &  Co.,123  California 
Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound,  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 

MRS.    M.    "WAGNER, 

r   ■  1UE  FASHIONABLE   DRESS   AND   CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
I      sides  at  1025!»  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  mnde.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  Teue  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


IF  YOU  ARE  OUT  OF  WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 


tT^OR    FILING    THE 
}     office,  at  60  cents  a  p 


PATEN  r    COVERS 

"WASP"    may  be  obtained  at  the 
;ece. 


$66 


a  -week  In  your  own  town.     Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  k.  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK. 

HENRY  LUND,  Agent, 

214    CALIFORNIA    ST.,     San    Francisco. 


The  Hanford  warehouses  are  full,  holdiDg  50,000 
tons  of  wheat. 

Houses  brought  from  the  great  valley  of  Califor- 
nia to  the  high  regions  of  the  Sierra  are  so  mnch 
affected  by  the  rarity  of  the  air  that  they  can  do  lit- 
tle work  for  several  months.  Men  and  women  from 
the  coast  are  frequently  distressed  in  breathing  the 
thin  air  about  the  mountain  lakes. 

Mb.  King,  of  California,  who  has  just  passed  three 
months  on  Vancouver  and  moie  northern  islands, re- 
ports large  stretches  of  arable  land.  The  Indians 
are  peaceably  disposed  and  friendly  to  the  whites. 
The  climate  is  mild  and  equable,  and  he  looks  for 
the  early  settlement  of  the  island  by  farmers,  stock- 
men and  fishermen.  The  waters  that  lave  the  coast 
teem  with  fish  life. 

The  following  are  some  of  the  figures  compiled 
from  a  table  prepared  by  A.  Montpellier,  Esq., 
showing  the  round  pries  of  wheat  percental  in  San 
Francisco  in  September,  December,  and  May,  of 
each  crop  year: 
Seasons.  September.  December.    May. 

1867-68 $■}  20      $2  60       $2  10 

1868-69 190        2  00         170 

1869-70 170        170         170 

1870-71 190    2  20    2  80 

1871-72 2  50    2  70    190 

1872-73 160        180         190 

l'73-74..: 2  30        2  30         190 

1874-75 150        160  170 

1875-76 2  10        190  170 

1876-77 150        2  10l       2  70 

1877-78 2  30        2  40         190 

1878-79    1  70        1  70         1  60 

Average 193         108         190 


L.  A.  BERTELING  S  PATENT. 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

EJF'The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
6nest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 


BEWARE    OP  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  Ihey  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Coast  who  do. 


Foundry,  Edinburg,  Scotland.      Warehouse,  London,  E  ngiand 

Miller  &  Richard, 

SOLE  MAKERS  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 

SCOTCH  TYPE 

THE  BEST  IN  THE  WORLD! 

And  Dealers  In  Printing  Material.     Special  Agents  for  the 

Cottrell  «i-  Babcock  and  Peerless  Presses. 
NO.     529     COMMERCIAL,    STREET, 

And  205  to  209  Leidesdorff  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and    BAGATELLE    TABLES. 

Sole  Agent  Phelaa  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


Co8ETB0SH^piNex 
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IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD. 

70S!] 
111 
SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.     "W.     EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


Caps  for  Engine,  MticMne  and  Shnft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  fnrnisk  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  Si  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  lo  S10  worth  of  Oil.  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twkntieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Caps  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive_them  bach 
and  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Cuu  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  uwing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatly  acids — 
is  incnpable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  CENDINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner   Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


*,  ~'--s; 


fffif  PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

DressandCloakMaker 

WiU  Liirkiii  St.  rV ear  Sutter, 

SAN  FEANCISCO 


V '  ../'     .    '.•;..'.  HENRY    tlETjEN.  '  - : . '.       ° 
$)v,HENRY  AHRENS.JggSj.   TH.V.BORSTEL. 


RTSMffisM 


'■&?   '     1420-1434- ^jy'F*INE.STNEAB  POLK. 


CHAKIiES  F.  HERTWKCK, 

UPHOLSTERER. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902   LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post   and   Geary, 

CHARLES  F    HERTWECZ, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


ORDERS  FOR 


Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 


Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  G02  Cali- 
fornia Street.     S3!"Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


A  MOVEIaT^  IN  FURNITURE! 


fa 


63 

_.  Q? 

63 
J 
65 


FBAM  LAEREMAH'S  SOFA  BED. 


-.wisps 

DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WARE  ROOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON     STREET   528 

Between  Sansonie  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Indispensable  in  Sleamboat  salons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  is 
occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  found  an  ornamen- 
tal adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  parlor  or  drawing  room. 

A  FULL  LINE  OF 

HOUSEHOLD  and    OFFICE  FURNITURE 

Which  will  lie  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

MO  XROO'©£*E  TJ0  snow  eooBs. 


1.  Ruins  of  the  Mission  of  San  Luis  Key,  founded  in  1798.  2.  Mount  Shasta.        3.  Yosemite  Falls. 

of  San  Francisco.         5.  In  the  Redwoods,  Sonoma  County. 


4.  Entrance  to  Harbor 


^OFFICE  li 


eO>»„G-AL.I.E'Q)R"NlIA.     S,«Fi 

-^  N-W.  COR.  OF  KEARNY    ST-^— 


SanRrancisco,  OctoberSO-1880 


-^RECORDED    AT  SACR  AM  ENTO  CAL  .^ 

BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE   WASP. 


"ENTERED   AT  THE  POST   OFFICE  AT  SAN  Ff^NCISCO  OAL.JWD  ^DMITtCD    F»l?   -TRANSMISSION"  THOUGH,  T^E  )*AlL3  AT  SECOND   CTUJBS   f^ATlS? 
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"GOOD     BYE,    JOHN!" 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS' 

CITY  SUBSCKIBEKS 

THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 
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and  is  willing  to  call  in  incendiarism  and 
anarchy,  to  further  his  unholy  aims.  If 
Messrs.  Moody  and  Sankey  can  effect  any 
improvements  in  this  state  of  affairs,  our  cit- 
tizens  will  not  be  too  particular  as  to  the 
manner  in  which  it  is  done.  We  shall  watch 
with  interest  the  campaign  of  these  gentle- 
men, on  "The  World,  the  Flesh,  and  the 
Devil";  and  trust  they  will  riot  overlook  the 
latter  individual's  representative  in  this  city 
— the  infamous  Isaac. 


BY  MAIL 

To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada 

and  Britisl 

Columbia, 

(JHVABIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year        - 

$4.00 

Six  Months 

$2.00 

Three  Months 

$1.00 

TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTHAMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -  $5.00 

Six  Months      -  -  -  -    $2.50 

Three  Months      -         -  -         $1.25 


All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  "Wasp: 

In  New  York  City,  Mr.  J.  E.  PALMER,  128  Broad- 
way, General  Agent  for  trie  Eastern  States. 

In  Mereed,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  "W.  A.  WEIGHT. 

In  Oregon  and  Washington  Territory,  Mr.  A.  J. 
PINKS  I'ONE. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  EEYMEET, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  E.  E.  PAKE,  24  Trafalgar 
Road,  Greenwich,  S.  E. 


SATURDAY,    OCTOBER  30,    1880. 


"Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  of  Wisdom. 


No  Political  or  other  im- 
moral Advertisements  insert- 
ed in  this  paper. 


FIGHTING  THE  WINDMILLS. 

Messrs.  Moody  and  Sankey 
will  shortly  open  their  cam- 
paign, against  the  Devil  in 
this,  one  of  his  most  formid- 
able strongholds — the  cho- 
sen fortress  of  Lucifer;  Kal- 
loch  &  Co. ;  the  city  of  Sin 
and  Suicides;  where  a  day 
that  passes  without  a  murder  is  a  day  to  be 
remembered;  where  human  life  is  held  of 
less  account  than  a  twenty  dollar  piece,  and 
its  taking  less  severely  punished;  where 
honor  and  chastity  are  laughed  at  and  disbe- 
lieved in;  where  Money  is  the  only  god  wor- 
shiped. A  city  whose  Mayor,  a  minister  of 
the  gospel,  degrades  his  pulpit  into  a  plat- 
form for  the  utterance  of  indecent  abuse  of 
his  opponents,  and  defiance  of  those  who  ad- 
minister the  laws,  who  upholds  assassination, 


SIX   OF   ONE,    AND    HALF  A  DOZEN    OF  THE 
OTHER. 

The  Republican  party  is 
charged  by  the  Democrats 
with  having  been  guilty, 
through  its  public  servants, 
of  corruption  and  fraud, 
during  its  protracted  term 
of  office.  The  existing 
President  is  charged  with 
having  obtained  his  office  by  a  contravention 
of  right,  justice.,  and  the  will  of  the  people. 
The  would-be  President  is  charged  with  hav- 
ing been  guilty  of  bribery  and  perjury.  The 
party  is  further  charged  with  being  so  shame- 
less as  to  make  light  of  and  condone  these 
offences  against  decency  and  honor. 

We  are  not  going  to  attempt  the  difficult 
feat  of  refuting  these  charges.  Were  we  in 
the  habit  of  attempting  to  whitewash  doubt- 
ful transactions,  it  would  need  a  far  more 
effective  brush  than  ours  to  cover  up  the 
dark  spots  which  stain  the  record  of  the  party 
in  power. 

The  moral  of  all  these  accusations  is,  of 
course,  that  Uncle  Sam  should  leave  the 
wicked  black  Republican  sheep,  and  bestow 
his  favors  on  the  good  little  white  Democra- 
tic lamb.  But  is  the  latter  animal  so  pure 
Is  it  not  rather  a  case  of  one  nigger  calling 
another  black?  It  is  now  twenty  years  since 
the  Democrats  have  had  a  chance  of  exhibit- 
ing their  virtues  as  a  ruling  party.  If,  when 
they  were  last  in  power,  the  character  of 
their  administration  was  altogether  immacu- 
late, it  is  very  strange  that  history  has  so 
misrepresented  the  fact.  But  although  we 
have  for  so  long  been  deprived  of  the  bless- 
ing of  a  Democratic  President  and  Cabinet, 
the  members  of  that  party  have  not  been  en- 
tirely hidden  from  the  public  gaze.  In  point 
of  fact,  the  Democrats  are  hardly  noted,  any 
more  than  their  opponents,  for  bashf ulness, 
or  for  a  tendency  to  let  the  office  seek  the 
man.  Consequently,  the  nation  has,  during 
the  past  twenty  years,  had  ample  opportuni- 
ty of  studying  the  character  of  the  left-out- 
in-the-cold  party.  In  contests  for  State, 
national,  and  especially  municipal  offices, 
we  have  been  permitted  to  obtain  a  foretaste 
of  the  bliss  which  the  nation  may  be  expected 
to  enjoy  in  case  "the  superb"  and  his  fol- 
lowers are  victorious.  It  is  painful  to  admit 
that  the  sight  thus  presented  is  not  by  any 
means  re-assuring.  We  see  a  party  to  which 
drift  in  a  natural  manner  the  shiftless,  the 
unprincipled  and  the  less  desirable  portion 
of  our  foreign-born  citizens.  A  party  which 
is  ready  to  affiliate  with  any  and  every  des- 
cription of  political   or  financial   heresy,   to 


have  made  themselves  notorious,  by  their  re- 
peated and  indecent  municipal  scandals,  in 
several  of  our  large  cities;  who  are  foremost 
in  disgraceful  contest  for  city  spoils— which 
brings  to  mind  that  disgraceful  period  of  Ro- 
man history  when  her  offices  were  openly 
offered  for  sale  to  the  highest  bidder. 

When,  to  these  facts,  is  added  the  un- 
doubted, though  exaggerated,  danger  of 
trouble  from  the  unruly  and  less  reasonable 
portion  of  the  Southern  States,  in  case  of 
Democratic  success,  it  cannot  be  wondered 
at  that  Uncle  Sam  hesitates,  before  he  ex- 
changes one  set  of  rogues  for  another,  who 
are  to  all  appearance  no  better,  whilst  they 
may  be  worse,  or  that  he  attaches  so  little 
weight  to  the  protestations  of  the  respective 
political  hack  drivers,  when  it  is  so  evidently 
a  case  of  "six  of  one,  and  half  a  dozen  of  the 
other." 


GOOD  BY,  JOHN  ! 

If  Mr.  Hayes'  adminis- 
tration    has     not    been 
marked      by      any     very 
praiseworthy    feature,   it 
has  at  least  the   negative 
virtue  of  presenting  noth- 
ing which  calls  for  severe 
blame.     That  Mr.  Hayes 
is  a  well-meaning  man,  few  unprejudiced 
persons  deny.     Whatever  may  be  thought  of 
the  means  by  which  his  position  was  attained, 
it  is  only  just  to  credit  him  with  a   desire   to 
faithfully  carry  out  the  duties   of  his   office, 
in  such  manner  as  best  to  serve  the  interests 
of  the  people.     That  he  has  been  to  a   great 
extent  baulked  in  his  endeavor  to   introduce 
reforms   is  more  his   misfortune'  than     his 
fault.       Stronger    minded    men    than    Mr. 
Hayes  have  found  it  impossible  to  resist  the 
insidious  and  determined  opposition  of   cor- 
rupt officials,  skilled  in  every  move  upon  the 
political  chess-board.      The  President   has, 
unfortunately,  to  a  great   extent  alienated 
Pacific  Coast  sympathy,  by   his  position   on 
that  subject  which  is  so  vital  to  us — the  Chi- 
nese  question.        Rightly   or  wrongly,   the 
opinion     is  widely   disseminated    that   Mr. 
Hayes  has  no  sympathy  with   our  desire   to 
rid  ourselves  of  this   incubus,   and   that  his 
recent  concession  of  a  mission  to  China   was 
merely  a  tub  thrown  to   a   whale— a  scheme 
to  catch  votes.     Even   supposing  this  belief 
is  well  grounded,  Mr.  Hayes  is  no  worse  than 
the  majority  of  Eastern  statesmen — Republi- 
cans and  Democrats.     Not  one  in  a  hundred 
cares  a  cent  for  the  Chinese  question,  except 
as  a  campaign  argument,  nor  will  they,   un- 
til this  coast  has  been   thoroughly   overrun 
and  the  yellow  locusts  begin  to  swarm  East- 
ward.   Then  our  New  England  brethren  will 
commence  to  howl  with  a  vengeance. 


carry  its  purposes.     A  party  whose  members 


The  fact  seems  to  have  escaped  the  obser- 
vation of  the  figure-heads,  that  the  names  of 
the  four  gentlemen  who  are  struggling  for 
the  Presidency  and  Vice-Presidency  each 
consist  of  two  syllables.  This  startling  fact, 
taken  in  connection  with  the  approaching 
planetary  conjunction,  has  doubtless  a  bid- 
den meaning,  of  deep  import  to  the  destinies 
of  this  country. 


THE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 
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STINGS. 


WASP'S 


Vox  populi,  vox  dei,  would  frequently  be 
more  correctly  rendered :  Voxpopuli^  voxasi- 
norum. 

Interest  is  a  fungus,  which  growB,  and 
grows,  until  it  is  larger  than  the  tree  upon 
which  it  feeds. 

"Our  Nation's  Choice" — Garfield  and  Ar- 
thur; "Our  Nation's  Choice" — Hancock  and 
English.  How  touching  it  is,  to  see  these 
artistic  lithographs  hanging  peacefully  side 
by  side,  on  the  walls  of  pome  of  our  public 
resorts. 

A  contributor  wrote  a  long  verse; 
An  editor  muttered  a  curse; 
*  *  *  * 

Twas  done  with  a  club, 
And  the  corpse  of  the  bub 
Was  hurried  away,  in  a  hearse. 

Integrity  is  a  ballast  which  fools  throw 
out  of  their  barks  in  order  to  make  faster 
sailing.  They  may  forge  ahead  for  a  time, 
but  when  a  storm  arises,  they  are  wrecked, 
whilst  properly  ballasted  vessels  come  tri- 
umphantly through. 

Dm  you  never  wonder  at  the  appearance 
af  the  announcement  "Enthusiastic  success' 
over  the  theatre  advertisement,  on  the  morn- 
ing after  a  first  performance,  when  the  play 
wasn't  over  till  after  the  form  containing  the 
advertisement  had  gone  to  press  ? 

If  Garfield  was  a  Democrat, 

And  Hancock  was  a  Rad; 

I  wonder  if  the  Democrats 

"Would  think  Garfield  so  bad. 

If  Hancock  was  a  Radical, 

And  Garfield  was  a  Chiv, 

You  bet  your  life,  the  Rads  would  say : 

"Winfield's  too  sweet  to  live!" 

"Mine  frend,"  said  a  worthy  Teuton,  the 
other  evening,  when  pressed  to  state  his  po- 
litical sentiments,  "mine  polidigs  und  mine 
luf  avares  I  geebs  to  niineselfs!"  It's  a  pity 
there  are  not  several  million  more  of  his  way 
of  thinking.  What  a  relief  it  would  be, 
wouldn't  it? 

When  the  borrower  goeth  unto  the  his  ac- 
quaintance, and  saith  unto  him:  "Let  me 
see!  what  do  I  owe  thee  ?"  the  fool  rejoieetb 
in  his  heart,  for  he  thinketh  within  himself: 
"Aha!  He  is  about  to  reps.y  me!"  But  the 
wise  man  knoweth  that  he  is  only  going  to 
borrow  another  two  dollars. —  Wasp's  Book  of 
Wisdom . 


IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


JAIL,  a.  A  place  where 
criminals  are  incarcer- 
ated, and  treated  with 
the  strictest  imparti- 
ality, in  accordance 
with  their — bank  ac- 
counts. 

JAW,  n.  A  deadly  wea- 
pon: *»■ 

"I  think  sometimes,  when  awfully  I'm  bored. 
The  jawbone  is  more  deadly  than  the  sword. 

—The  InnrrATKD  Insect. 

JEALOUSY,  n.  A  seasoning,  generally 
taken  with  love.  A  little  makes  the  dish 
piquant,  but  too  much  of  it  is  apt  to  burn 
the  tongue. 

JESUIT,  h.  A  gentleman  in  whom  we  see 
no  harm  whatever — after  he  is  dead. 

JOKE,  n.  A  specialty  of  American  manu- 
facture, with  which  the  market  is  at  pres- 
ent glutted,  through  over-production  of 
an  inferior  article. 

JOURNALIST,/).  A  phe- 
nomenal individual,  who 
is  expected  to  be  able  to 
write  a  scathing   article 


is**.  ■ 


This  little  sketch  is  intended  to  show 
Why   the  ass  no  more  cries:  "The  Chinese 

must  go  !" 


HARDLY. 

Don't  you  think,  that  there  might  be 

Just  a  possibility  . 

That  this  country  may  continue  to  exist, 

And  that  neither  you  nor  I 

Will  have  to  starve  or  die. 

If  the  victory  by  Hancock  should  be  missed? 

And  would  it  be  too  rash 

To  invest  a  little  cash 

On  a  wager,  that  you  won't  be  very  old, 

'Ere  you  go  about  your  biz 

With  your  usual  happy  phiz, 

Should  Abraham  be  left  out  in  the  cold  ? 


on    "The    demoralizing 

effects  of  physical  indul-  + 

geuce,"    when    he   is  so:j^ 

full    of   soda  water  that 

he  can't  distinguish    his 

mother-in-law    from    a  Journalist! 

pump-handle. 
JOY,  a.     Receiving   news   that  your  grand- 
mother has  died— and  left  you  $10,000. 
JUBILANT,  adj.     A  word  much  affected  by 

the  modern  American  paragrapher: 

"We  have  had  75  inches  ol'rain,  thefarmers  are  all  jubi- 
lant."—Green  Corner's  letter  in  "Forenoon  What-d'yer- 
C'all-it." 

JUDGE,  n.  A  gentleman  who  frequently 
knows  more  about  the  price  of  Julia  than 
the  administration  of  Justice. 

JURY,  n.  Persons  who  are  more  often 
banged  than  the  criminal. 

K. 

KEARNEY,  n.  A  patriot  who 
understands  exceedingly  well 
that  speech  is  silver,  but  si- 
lence is  golden. 

KERN  COUNTY,  n.  A  moist 
desert  belonging  to  the 
Sheikh  al  Haggin. 

KEY-HOLE,  n.  The  weak 
point  of  a  cabinet  pdrticulier. 

KICK.  n.  The  best  sort  of  information  to 
give  an  interviewer. 

KID,  it.  A  young  goat.  Also  sometimes  a 
young  ass. 

KILL,  v.  A  popular  amusement,  for  indul- 
ging in  which  poor  people  are  sent  to  San 
Quentin,  and  rich  ones  to  Napa. 

KING,  it.  A  European 
President  who  can't  veto 
bills,  or  give  each  of  his 
acquaintances  an  office. 

KISS,  n..  Cupid  striking 
his  matches.  It's  safer 
to  let  Hymen  carry  the 
torch. 

KITCHEN,/".  The  breed- 
ing place  of   Dyspepsia. 


The  Sort  or  Thing  that  is  Plentiful   Just  Now. 

[From  the  'Hnpotville  Torchbearer,  (Dem.).  | 
We  print  the  following  important  letter, 
which  should  have  great  weight  with  waver- 
ing Radicals,  as  it  expresses  the  earnest 
views  of  one  of  our  best  citizens.  Our  cor- 
respondent does  not  wish  his  name  to  ap- 
pear: 

Editor  Tlnpoiville  Torcl&eartr : — I  have  always 
been  a  thorough-going  Republican,  and  have  voted 
the  Republican  ticket  for  the  past  65  years;  but 
this  year  I  shall  not  do  so.  The  reading  of  your 
convincing  articles,  and  a  careful  study  of  the  mer- 
its of  the  case,  have  convinced  me  that  it  is  my  duty 
to  vote  for  Hancock.  In  stating  that  I  believe  the 
election  of  that  corrupt  fraud  Garfield  would  inevita- 
bly result  in  the  downfall  of  the  Republic  and  the 
advent  of  Imperialism,  I  do  but  express  the  views  of 
several  hundred  of  my  Republican  friends  and  ac- 
quaintances, who  intend,  like  myself,  to  cast  their 
first  Democratic  vote  for  Gen.  Hancock,  who,  we 
are  convinced,  is  the  only  man  able  to  save  the 
country  from  impending  ruin. 

I  am,  Sir, 

Respectfully, 
A  Republican  of  65  years'  standing. 

[From  the  Welnone  Wopper,  (Rep.). J 
The  communication  we  print  below  should 
be  perused  by  every  doubting  Democrat. 
It  is  from  a  gentleman  whose  name,  were 
we  at  liberty  to  publish  it,  would  be  recog- 
nized as  that  of  one  of  the  leading  lights  of 
the  Democratic  party: 

Editor  Welnone  Wopper:— As  a  citizen  who  has 
voted  the  Democratic  ticket  ever  since  he  came  of 
age;  whose  ancestors  have  been  Democrats  for  more 
than  a  hundred  years,  and  who  has  always  hoped 
and  prayed  that  he  might  die  a  Democrat,  be  buried 
in  a  Democratic  cemetery,  and  waked  with  good 
Democratic  whiskey,  the  writer  feels  bound  to  warn 
his  fellow-citizens,  who  belong  to  that  party,  againBt 
voting  for  this  physically  heavy,  but  morally  light, 
ami  altogether  incompetent  man,  Hancock.  Sir, 
strange  as  it  may  appear  to  you,  and  to  many  of  my 
acquaintances,  I  intend  to  vote  for  Gen.  Garfield. 
Yes,  Sir;  it  is  indeed  painful  for  me  to  swerve  from 
the  faith  of  my  respected  ancestors,  but  my  con- 
science will  not  permit  me  to  cast  my  vote  for  a 
man  who  is  at  once  a  nonentity,  a  coxcomb,  a 
noodle,  an  idiot,  and  an  ass.  And  I  would  implore 
my  Democratic  fellow  citizens  to  pause,  ere  they 
cast  their  vote  for  a  person  whose  election  cannot 
fail  to  result  in  the  total  and  irrevocable  disruption 
of  our  beloved  country. 

A  Bred-in-ihe-bone  Democrat. 


The  Non-  Sensational  School  of    San   Francisco  Journalism. 


J^Tbe  MORXING  WASP  has  seven  times  the 
circulation  of  any  other  Newspaper  published  West 
of  Kearny  Street. 


OFFICE: 

«©2  California  Street,  near  Kearny. 

OPEN  UNTIL  5  O'CLOCK,  P.  M. 

BRANCH  OFFICE : 

Cor.  California,  near  Kearny  Street. 

OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 


THE  WASP  IN  THE  COUNTRY. 

Persons  visiting  San  Qnentin,  Napa,  or  Stock- 
ton, can  have  the  Wasp  forwarded  for  35  cents 
a  month. 


10  CENTS  REWARD  ! 

Will  be  paid  by  this  office  for  punching  the  head 
of  any  person  found  stealing  THE  WASP  from 
subscribers. 


their   heads,    and   knocking   in  or  out  their  eyes,  in 
case  they  touch  on  matters  relating  to  private  life." 

A   society   should   be    organized   here    to 

knock  out  the  eyes  and  break  the   heads   of 

the  writers  on  a  certain  corrupt  sheet.  Their 

heads  would  be  found  empty. 


SATURDAY OCfOBER,   30,  1880. 


Two  and  Two. 


A  slimy  and  corrupt  contemporary  states 
that  a  certain  fact  is  as  plain  as  that  two  and 
two  make  four.  Certain  people  would  like 
two  and  two  to  make  five. 


No  other  journal  in  the  world  publishes  so 
many  small  ads.  as  the  "Wasp.  The  Wasp  is 
read  by  more  persons  than  any  other  publi- 
cation, except  the  Bible. 


So  II  Mould. 


A  telegram  in  the  Wasp,  to-day,  contaius 
11,743  letters.  The  Wasp  contains  more 
news  than  any  other  periodical  in  the  world, 
with  the  exception,  perhaps,  of  the  Congres- 
sional Record.  Our  citizens  understand  this 
fact 


\o  Doubt  He  Does. 


A  telegram  from  Vienna  has  the  following: 
"We  learn  on  the  best  authority  that  the  Princess 
Dolgoronski  married  the  Czar  as  the  younger  niece 
of  the  Governor-General  of  Moscow,  and  not  as  the 
sister  of  Count  Albertinski.  Negotiations  respect- 
ing the  future  position  of  Princess  Dolgoronski  and 
their  children  are  still  pending.  It  is  proposed  that 
the  latter  be  recognized  as  princes  of  the  blood,  and 
tako  rank  after  the  Grand  Dnke.  Should  the  Czaro- 
wich  consent  to  this  arrangement,  the  Czar  will 
appoint  him  co-Regent,  and  transfer  to  him  the 
reins  of  Government,  the  Czar  retaining  the  Impe- 
rial privileges  and  retiring  permanently  to  Livadia. 

No  doubt  the  Czar  prefers  being  blown  up 
by  his  wife  to  being  blown  up  by  the  Nihil- 
ists. A  certain  unprincipled  journal  in  this 
city  would  like  to  blow  up  San  Francisco. 
The  people  realize  this  fact. 


proprietor  probably  confines  his  attention  to 
whisky  and  free  lunches. 


Scarcely  a  day  passes  in  this  city  without 
a  case  of  suicide  or  self-murder.  To  take 
one's  own  life  is  considered,  by  some  perons, 
to  be  wrong.  A  great  many  cases  of  suicide 
are  caused  by  want  of  work.  A  small  ad. , 
inserted  in  the  Wasp,  for  a  few  cents,  would 
frequently  save  a  life. 


The  Alturas  Independent  tells  the  story  of 
a  squaw,  living  near  the  town,  who  is,  ac- 
cording to  statements  furnished,  132  years 
old.  Our  contemporary  does  not  state  the 
fact,  but  we  presume  the  person  in  question 
must  have  been  born  in  1748.  It  would  have 
been  better  for  certain  journalists,  in  this 
city,  if  they  had  never    been  born  at  all. 


A  country  contemporary  has  the  following: 

Last  Monday  night  some  Chinamen  discovered  the 
bridge  across  the  South  Yuba  river  to  be  on  fire. 
They  gave  the  alarm,  and  the  citizens  succeeded  in 
checking  the  conflagration,  when  damage  to  the 
amount  of  $500  had  been  done.  The  fire  was  the 
work  of  an  incendiary.  A  reward  of  $200  is  offered 
for  the  criminals. 

If  a  certain  journal  in  this  city  had  its  way, 
it  would  cause  the  whole  of  this  city  to  be  in- 
volved in  conflagration.  Our  citizens  under- 
stand that  this  is  why  the  journal  in  question 
does  not  wish  them  to  have  cheap  water. 


Sandwiebes. 


It  is  said  that  the  crop  of  acorns  in  San 
Mateo  is  greater  than  usual,  and  hogs  are 
becoming  fat.  Our  people  realize  that  pork 
is  made  from  hogs.  Hams  are  made  from 
pork.     Ham  sandwiches  are  very  good. 


Our  citizens,  who  read  the  Wasp,  realize 
that  an  election  for  President  is  shortly  to 
be  held  in  the  United  States.  General  Gar- 
field is  the  Eepublican  candidate,  and  Gen- 
eral Hancock  the  choice  of  the  Democrats. 
The  people  understand,  that  if  Garfield  is  not 
elected,  Hancock  will  probably  obtain  the 
position,  unless  some  other  candidate  gets 
it.     The  Wasp  is  a  library  in  itself. 


A  European  contemporary  has  the  follow- 
ing: 

The  criminal  tribunal  of  Czernowitz,  an  important 
town  of  the  Bukovina,  has  recently  been  engaged  in 
trying  an  elderly  woman  named  Irene  Gabor  for  lay- 
ing unlawful  and  magical  spells  upon  a  pork  butcher 
and  his  wife,  resident  in  that  city. 

There  is  a  certain  depraved   sheet  in   this 

city,  which  is  constantly  endeavoring  to  cast 

spells    over    our    citizens.      Its    proprietor 

should  be  tried  by  our  Criminal  Courts.  The 

public  who  read  the  Wasp  need  not  fear  that 

they  will  be  deceived  by  witches. 


Moody  and  Sankcv. 

As  our  citizens,  who  read  the  Wasp,  are 
awara,  Moody  and  SanKey,  the  great  revival- 
ists, will  shortly  be  among  us.  If  these 
gentlemen  can  succeed  in  converting  certain 
unscrupulous  and  depraved  journalists  of 
this  city,  they  will  have  accomplished  more 
than  they  have  ever  yet  done.  But  we  have 
little  hope  of  their  being  able  to  do  this. 
The  persons  in  question  are  too  deeply  sunk 
in  iniquity. 


A  newspaper  contemporary  states,  that 
Julius  Csesar  is  dead.  This  is  doubtless  true. 
Julius  Cfesar  was  a  celebrated  Roman  em- 
peror. He  was  stabbed  by  Brutus.  There 
are  many  brutes  in  this  city,  who  stab  our 
citizens.  But  they  use  the  pen  in  place  of 
the  knife.  The  Wasp  keeps  its  readers  well 
posted  on  current  events. 


Ought  to  Be. 


A  talented  Paris  correspondent,  in  a 
recent  letter  says : 

"A  society,  or  band,  belonging  to  excellent  fami- 
lies, has  been  organized  on  a  joint-stock  principle  to 
teach  democratic  writers  good  manners   by  breaking 


A  telegram  fram  Ontario  says: 

A  feeble  old  man,  who  arrived  by  the  New  York, 
Lake  Erie  and  "Western  Railroad  train  this  evening, 
died  in  the  waiting-room,  at  the  depot  here.  He 
had  a  railway  ticket,  reading  Counil  Bluffs  to  New 
York;  also,  a  receipt  for  six  months'  subscription  to 
the  San  Francisco  Chronicle,  in  favor  of  W.  Mark- 
ham,  Atlanta,  Ga.,  and  $240  in  American  bills  tied 
in  a  handkerchief  around  his  neck. 

It  is  a  wonder  that  he  lived  so  long.  There 
are  some  things  which  are  more  fatal  than 
fire-arms,  to  carrj'  with  one.  The  proprietor 
of  a  certain  contemporary  should  be  arrested 
for  murder. 


\otliiug  to  Say. 


A  certain  unreliable  contemporary  has  a 
great  deal  to  say  about  the  approaching  elec- 
tion, but  is  entirely  silent  on  the  subject  of 
the  best  sauce  to  serve  with  veal  cutlets.    Its 


A  telegram  from  Berlin  says: 

Negotiations  between  China  and  Japan,  in  regard 
to  the  Loo-choo  qaestion,  have  now  entered  a  phase 
promising  a  peaceful  solution. 

Our  citizens  realize,  that  as  the  Ijoo-choo 
questionhas  entered  upon  a  phase  which  prom- 
ised a  peaceful  solution,  the  probability  is, 
that  in  cas6  no  unforeseen  circumstance 
should  unexpectedly  intervene,  so  as  to  in- 
terfere with  the  progress  of  the  present 
satisfactory  status  of  the  present  negotia- 
tions, it  is  safe  to  predict,  that  most  likely 
a  peaceful  phase  of  the  question  at  issue  will 
eventually  be  entered  upon,  which  may  final- 
ly lead  to  an  equable  adjustment  of  the  pres- 
ent misunderstandings  upon  the  question  in 
question.  Readers  of  the  Wasp  are  not  mis- 
led by  rash  and  ill-considered  statements  on 
important  questions. 
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IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

As  an  esteemed  contemporary  would  say, 
'•our  citizens  realize"  that  Wast  is  thorough- 
ly independent  in  political  matters.  The 
two  great  parties,  which  are  now  struggling 
for  an  opportunity  to  plunder  Uncle  Sam, 
have  neither  of  them  a  very  large  share  in 
our  sympathies,  which  we  reserve  for  Uncle 
Sam  himself.  Such  being  the  case,  Wasp'j 
opinion  as  to  the  result  of  the  present  con- 
test may  be  of  interest,  as  that  of  one  of  the 
few  entirely  unbiased  journals  in  the  United 
States.  We  will  be  so  bold  as  to  mention 
the  next  President  of  this  country.  His 
name  is  James  Abram  Garfield. 

The  salaries  of  City  Hall  officials  have 
been  much  curtailed  of  late,  by  the  multitu- 
dinous assessments  which  he  has  been  levy- 
ing, in  the  shape  of  tickets  for  concerts  and 
New  England  Dinners  (clam-chowder  and 
comic  songs)  at  the  Metropolitan  Temple,  in 
aid  of  that  sacred  edifice,  and  of  little  sub- 
scriptions, voluntary  of  course,  towards  it's 
comfort  in  jail.  One  or  two  disgusted  offi- 
cials have  thrown  up  their  berths,  but  bread 
and  butter  consderations  force  the  majority 
to  "grin  and  bear  it." 

The  art  of  advertising  patent  medicines 
has  been  raised,  in  this  country,  from  the 
common-place  to  the  sublime.  Planets  and 
pills  now  take  rank  together.  At  the  last 
Mechanic's  Fair,  the  ingenious  proprietor  of 
a  nostrum  offered  a  silver  service,  to  the 
infant  who  could  most  clearly  lisp  the  crack- 
jaw  name  of  the  compound.  Now  another 
pill  peddler  is  building  an  observatory  in 
the  East,  for  the  purpose  of  advertising  his 
poisons.  Scraps  of  scientific  information 
are  forwarded  semi-occasionally  to  the  press, 
by  the  "Astronomical  Society,"  on  paper 
ornamented  with  a  life  like  engraving  of 
Saturn  and  his  satellites — very  appropriate, 
isn't  it?  The  items  differ,  but  are  all  alike 
in  containing  a  reference  to  the  generous 
founder's  Concentrated  Cure-alls.  Surely 
this  is  the  limit  of  Yankee  genius! 

Burmah  is  now  going  to  have  a  little  bout 
with  Britain.  It  seems  to  us  that  Johnny 
Bull  has  to  pay  pretty  dearly  for  the  luxury 
of  an  "empire  on  which  the  sun  never  sets." 

San  Diego  is  at  last  to  have  a  railroad, 
which  will  connect  with  the  Eastern  lines. 
Guaymas  also  has  a  railroad  in  construction, 
and  Puget  Sound  will  soon  have  one.  San- 
Franciseo,  of  course,  has  the  advantage  of  a 
long  start  over  her  rivals,  but  the  harbors  of 
San  Diego  and  Puget  Sound  are  nearly,  if 
not  quite,  as  good  as  that  of  this  city,  and 
unless  our  merchants  awake  from  their  leth- 
argy, we  may  see  the  fable  of  the  hare  and 
the  tortoise  repeated  over  again. 

There  is  a  little  wonder  that  so  many  Cali- 
fornia farmers  are   unsuccessful,   when  they 


will  not  take  the  trouble  to  raise  what  they 
themselves  require.  The  N.  P.  Coast  steamer 
carries  over  a  crowd  of  Chinamen  every 
morniDg,  all  laden  with  baskets  of  vegetables 
for  Marin  County,  and  that  is  not  the  only 
district  which  draws  its  supplies  from  San 
Francisco. 

It  is  a  negative  sort  of  satisfaction  to  find 
that  official  corruption  is  not  confined  to  the 
United  States.  One  of  the  Russian  Grand 
Dukes  was  recently  forced  by  the  Czar  to  re- 
sign, for  systematically  embezzling  regimen- 
tal funds,  and  another  has  made  a  nice  little 
steal  of  $100,000  out  of  the  construction  of 
the  Emperor's  new  yacht.  This  sort  of  thing 
is,  however,  hardly  so  safe  under  a  despo- 
tism, as  it  is  with  us. 

Whatever  may  be  thought  on  the  subject 
of  universal  suffrage,  in  national  and  State 
matters,  there  is  no  doubt,  that  on  municipal 
questions,  persons  should  not  be  allowed  to 
vote  who  do  not  contribute  to  the  support  of  the 
city,  either  by  personal  or  real  estate  taxes. 
Those  who  build  the  city,  and  maintain  it, 
should  certainly  be  the  ones  to  govern  and 
say  what  taxes  are  to  be  paid.  It  would  ap- 
pear as  if  San  Franciscans  do  not  see  things 
in  this  light,  or  they  would  not  allow  the 
elections  to  be  controlled  b}r  a  horde  of  loaf- 
ers, bummers,  and  jailbirds,  whose  gross  ig- 
norance is  their  least  objectionable  quality, 
and  not  ten  per  cent,  of  whom  contribute  a 
dollar  towards  the  support  of  the  city  which 
they  so  shamefully  plunder.  Surely  the 
American  tax-payer  is  the  most  short-sighted 
and  long  suffering  of  the  animal  creation. 

It  is  very  easy  to  sneer  at  the  Anti-Liquor 
people,  but  there  is  no  doubt  that  nine 
tenths  of  the  misery  and  crime  in  the 
United  States  is  caused  directly,  or  indirect- 
ly, by  alcoholic  drink.  We  suppose  no  one 
will  deny  that  a  man,  who  exercises  suffi- 
cient self  control  to  restrain  from  the  con- 
sumption of  intoxicating  liquors,  is  a  better 
man  and  a  better  citizen  than  one  who 
spends,  at  a  saloon,  all  the  money  which 
should  go  to  support  his  family. 

What  we  call  civilization  is  sometimes  a 
doubtful  blessing  to  a  primitive  race.  Peo- 
ple who  were  formerly  happy  and  contented, 
whose  few  needs  were  easily  supplied,  sud- 
denly awake  to  the  hitherto  unknown  ne- 
cessity for  store  clothes,  Parisian  bonnets, 
carpets,  and  a  thousand  other  luxuries, 
which  they  have  to  work  their  lives  out,  or 
sin  to  obtain.  And  still  they  are  not  so 
napp3'  as  they  were,  for  the  civilized  man  is 
never  contented  with  his  lot.  He  always 
wants  a  little  more.  Cultivation  of  the 
mind  is  good,  but  as  to  physical  needs,  he 
who  has  the  least  is  the  happiest. 

California  will  soon  have  to  relinquish 
the  growing  of  wheat,  for  other  products, 
which  can  better  afford  a  high  freight. 
Wheat  requires  cheap  lands.  The  great 
wheat  supplying  district  of  the  States  has 
gradually  moved  West,  from  the  Gennessee 
Valley,  as  the  country  has  become  more  set- 
tled.    Dacotah  would  appear  to  be   the   last 


stronghold  of  King  Wheat  in  the  United 
States.  Fortunately  California  has  a  varie- 
ty of  more  profitable  products,  which  are 
well  adapted  to  her  soil  and  climate. 

There  is  a  habit  prevalent  amongst  many 
of  our  contemporaries,  which  is  scarcely  less 
objectionable  than  that  of  their  abuse  of  po- 
litical opponents.  This  is  the  fulsome  lauda- 
tion— taffy,  to  use  a  vulgar  expression — 
which  they  are  wont  to  lavish  on  persons 
who  have  endeared  themselves  to  the  jour- 
nal, by  the  friendly  token  of  a  "small  ad.," 
or  otherwise.  It  is  especially  noticeable 
in  matters  theatrical.  As  in  the  fable  of 
the  boy  and  the  wolf,  this  course  re-acts  on 
the  guilty  parties,  by  making  their  praise, 
when  justly  bestowed,  of  little  moment. 

The  Republican  organs  have  been  making 
heart-stirring  appeals  to  the  wine  growers 
of  the  state,  for  their  votes,  on  the  strength 
of  the  terrible  injuries  the  latter  are  likely 
to  suffer  through  a  removal  of  the  duty  on 
French  wines.  Considering  the  present 
state  of  the  European  vineyards,  their  in- 
abilitity  to  produce  enough  for  home  con- 
sumption, and  the  threatened  exodus  of 
French  vineyardists  to  this  country,  it  would 
seem  that  this  argument  is  founded  on  a 
very  feeble  basis. 

Ere  our  next  number  is  issued,  the  result  of 
the  great  struggle  for  national  plunder  will  be 
decided,  and  known.  The  successful  bri- 
gands will  be  smacking  their  lips  over  the 
coming  feast.  The  baffled  thieves  will  be 
cursing  their  bad  luck,  and  preparing  for 
another  four  years  of  crackers  and  cheese. 
Then  we  shall  all  settle  down  to  business 
again;  matters  will  go  on  much  as  before, 
only,  perhaps,  a  little  more  so,  and  the  in- 
telligent foreigner,  who  has  been  carefully 
studying  the  daily  press,  in  the  hope  of  ob- 
taining some  insight  into  the  mysteries  of 
republican  institutions,  will  discover,  with 
astonishment,  that  the  journals  which  had 
been  teeming  with  such  blood-curdling 
prophecies,  of  the  anarchy  which  was  to  pre- 
vail should  Garcoek  be  elected,  now  admit 
that  it  may,  after  all,  not  be  so  bad;  that 
things  may  go  on  pretty  much  as  before, 
and  that,  in  fact,  it  don't  really  make  quite 
so  much  difference  as  they  supposed.  And 
then  it  will  dawn  upon  the  mind  of  the  i.  f., 
that  the  utterances  of  a  partisan  journal 
bear  about  the  same  relation  to  its  belief,  as 
the  noise  emitted  by  a  bull-frog  does  to  the 
size  of  that  interesting  creature's  body. 

There  is  probably  nothing,  in  the  Repub- 
lican literature  of  the  American  press,  which 
is  more  calculated  to  disgust  fair  minded  men 
with  that  party,  and  the  "bloody  shirt"  doc- 
trine, than  the  "Nast-y"  cartoons,  published 
weekly  by  the  mis-named  "Journal  of  Civi- 
lization." It  would  be  a  different  matter  to 
say,  whether  the  execution,  or  the  conception 
of  this  gentleman's  abortional  cartoons,  is 
the  more  execrable.  We  recently  awarded 
the  palm  of  horror,  in  this  line,  to  a  local 
draughtsman,  butit  seems  to  us,  upon  reflec- 
tion, that  we  did  Mr.  Nast  injustice,  and 
that  it  by  right  belongs  to  him.  We  pre- 
sume there  are  still  some  benighted  individ- 
uals in  this  country ,  who  cherish  the  illu- 
sion that  Nast  can  draw,  or  Harper  Bros, 
would  not  continue  to  parade  his  peculiar 
monstrosities,  side  by  side  with  the  cartoons 
of  really  talented  artists,  whom  they  have 
recently  added  to  their  staff. 
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Bachus  and  Ariadne. 
Modeled  by  John   Schilling. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

OF   THE    » Alt    U»:T»F.E\     Tllr:     I'.l'.l-I  UH'I>     AND 
DEMOKITES. 

Now,  it  came  to  pass,  as  the  time  drew 
nigh  for  the  choosing  of  the  King,  who 
should  reign  over  the  land  of  Am-Eika, 

That  the  strife  between  the  tribes  of  the 
Repubites  and  the  Demokites  grew  exceeding 
fierce,  and  bitter, 

to  that  men  left  their  merchandizing,  and 
bartering, 

And  were  continually  together,  both  night 
and  day,  in  the  public  places,  and  in  the 
temples  of  Vishki, 

Disputing  and  arguing,  and  swearing,  until 
they  waxed  blue  in  the  face. 

The  scribes  likewise  did  write  continually, 
and  the  prophets  prophesied  more  vehement- 
ly than  before,  all  manner  of  evil  things. 

And  the  prophets  of  the  Repubites  cried, 
saying: 

Hearken,  oh  ye  men  of  Am-Rika, 

Gaze  upon  this  man,  whom  the  Demokites 
would  make  Ring  over  you; 

Nay,  forsooth,  he  is  not  a  man,  but  a 
mountain; 

His  bones  are  covered  by  the  greatness  of 
the  flesh  of  his  foolishness; 

When  he  setteth  down  his  foot  the  earth 
trembleth,  and  the  hills  groan; 

He  is  puffed  up  with  conceit,  like  the 
toad; 

He  is  like  unto  a  hog,,  that  gorgeth,  and 
sleepeth,  and  awakeneth  but  to  gorge  anew. 

"Will  ye  take  such  an  unclean  animal,  to 
rule  over  you. 

And  the  prophets  of  the  Demokites  pro- 
phesied likewise,  saying: 

Behold  this  man,  Abraham.  Is  he  a  man 
fit  to  be  made  a  King; 

Is  his  soul  not  blacker  than  a  printer's 
towel; 

Is  he  not  possessed  of  three  hundred  and 
two  score  and  nine  devils; 

Can  ye  not  dig  holier  graves  for  your  coun- 
try's welfare  than  this  man  hath  dug  for  his 
honor; 

Do  not  infamies  cry  aloud  to  heaven,  and 
his  iniquities  stink  from  afar  off. 

And  much  more  in  this  wise  did  they  pro 
phesy,  too  numerous  to  mention, 

Until  the  hearts  of  men  waxed  faint,  and 
their  faces  pale,  and  their  livers  groaned 
within  them, 

And  they  were  forced  to  go  out  and  take  a 
drink, 

Wherefore  the  wise  men,  hearing  all  these 
things,  were  troubled  within  themselves, 

For  they  said:  Either  these  things  be 
true',  in  the  which  case  our  country  is,  veri- 
ly, in  a  bad  fix, 

Or,  if  so  much  they  be  lies,  then  indeed 
are  we  ashamed  of  our  fellow  countrymen. 

Let  us,  therefore,  gather  together  our 
toothbrushes,  and  our  paper  collars, 

And  get  ourselves  unto  the  North  Pole,  or 
to  the  Farallone  Islands, 

That  we  may  end  our  days  in  peace, 

Por,  of  a  verity,  this  sort  of  thing  is 
enough  to  make  a  cat  vomit. 


THE  BREAK  OF  DAY. 

'Twas  a  wanderer,  sad  and  weary, 
In  this  world  of  sin  and  sorrow — 

Thinking  and  thinking,    thoughts  so  dreary, 
Of  the  endless  sameness  of  each  to-morrow. 

When  day  broke  suddenly,  bright  and  clear, 
On  the  murky  blackness  of  the  night, 

Driving  away  the  restless  fear 

That   never   agaiu    would    the  world  look 

bright. 

Would  you  know  of  the  light  of  day  '? 

Of  the  power  that  dispels  the  deep,   deep 

gloom. 
That  lifted  me  up,  driving  care  away, 

From  the  dark  despair  of  a  moral  tomb  ? 

List,  and  I'll  tell  of  an  angel  fair; 

She  was  the  light  who  came  to  me. 
Driving  away  the  giant  Despair, 

Settit  g  my  heart  from  its  cancer  free. 

We  met,  as  many  have  met  before — 
A  chance  introduction,  a  bow,  a  smile — 

Common  civility,  nothing  more, 
Marked  our  friendship  for  awhile. 

But  closer  and  closer  she  seemed  to  come, 
Dearer  and  dearer  she  seemed  to  be; 

Useless  to  fight,  I  had  to  succumb 
To  the  wondrous  powers  of  my  fair  ladye. 

Oh,  the  deep  love  of  her  soft  grey  eyes! 

Oh,  the  deep,  deep  trust  that  they  express! 
Thrilling  my  heart,  as  I  surprise 

A  sweet  shy  glance  of  tenderness. 

Eyes  that  can  speak  in  a  language  sweet; 

Eyes  that  can  look  me  through  and  through ; 
Eyes  that  dart  through  me,  as  they  meet 

Mine,  as  they  very  often  do. 

Lips  that  can  kiss  as  no  others  kiss — 
Lifting  my  soul  to  a  world  above; 

Full  of  the  purest  and  sweetest  bliss; 
Telling  a  tale  of  most  perfect  love. 

A  face  full  of  beauty,  so  wonderous  rare, 
From  its  broad  low  forehead   to   dimpled 

chin; 

A  shapely  head,  with  its  silken  hair — 
No  thought  impure  e'er  entered  in. 

A  mind  encased  in  a  2)erfect  form, 

With  nice  little  hands,  and  nice  little  feet, 

No  wonder  she  took  my  heart  by  storm, 
Turning  life's  bitterness  to  sweet. 

Yes,  she  is  the  light  I  call  the  day, 

She  is  the  power  that  dispelled  the  gloom, 

That  lifted  me  up,  driving  care  away, 
From  the  dark  despair  of  moral  tomb. 

Who  will   bide  with  me  where'er  I  roam — ■ 
My  lover,   my  guide,  my  pure  sweet  wife! 

One  heart  have  we,  one  love,  one  home — 

One  mind,  one,  wish,  one  hope,  one  life! 

"Pee  Ardua." 


BACHUS  AND  ARIADNE. 

This  beautiful  group  of  sculpture,  of 
which,  we  give  an  engraving,  ornaments  the 
exterior  of  the  Dresden  Court  Theater. 
Schilling,  the  artist,  is  also  the  sculptor  of 
the  Niederwald  "Grand  National  Monu- 
ment," in  commemoration  of  the  Franco- 
German  War,  a  masterpiece  which  is  now  in 
course  of  completion. 


WASP'S   FASHION    SKETCH. 


The  earliest  Fall  costume  on  record. 


GROWLS     FROM    A    DISGUSIED    BRITISHER. 

For  it's  greatly  to  our  discredit 
That  tbey  themselves  have  6aid  it 

Thnt  the3'  are  Englishmen. 

'Pon  my  lance,  dear 
Waps,  I  am  not  sur- 
prised that  the  natives 
have  gotten  an  errone- 
ous idea  as  to  who  and 
what  a  Britisher  really 
is.  The  general  run  of 
those  that  find  their  way 
here  are  a  most  misera- 
ble, scurvy  lot.  A  dis" 
grace,  and  a  sad  one,  to 
their  mother  country. 
I  would,  and  I  could,  disown  them,  but, 
tilting,  as  I  am,  against  the  numerous  sins 
and  shortcomings  of  the  Californians,  I 
must  in  all  justice  charge  the  wretched  herd 
of  imposters,  who  seek  to  impose  on  the  too 
gullible  natives — willing,  in  spite  of  their 
cry  of  equality,  to  bow  down  and  worship 
the  supposed  aristocrat  from  the  mother 
country.  Ere  the  iron  animal  steamed  its 
rapid  way  across  the  continent,  and  ere 
people  took  pleasure  trips  in  great  numbers 
to  the  far  west,  by  means  pi  it,  the  number 
of  bogus  lords  and  dukes,  and  titled  aristo- 
crats who  came  to  be  fawned  upon  was 
something  to  wonder  at,  and  had  they  been 
what  they  represented,  one  could  al- 
most have  believed  our  peerage  had,  en 
masse,  rushed  to  peer  into  the  beauties  of 
the  west.  But,  though  things  are  slightly 
altered,  and  His  Royal  Highness  the  Prince 
of  Wales  is  no  longer  the  friend  of  jumped- 
up  counter  jumpers  and  whilom  dukes,  still 
the  scions  of  ancient  families  have  a  good 
many  errant  sons  they  never  heard  of.  Men 
who  come  here  and  make  our  nation  a 
laughing  stock  and  our  name  a  reproach, 
men  who  borrow  a  dollar  from  you,  and  go 
to  the  next  good  natured  fool  with  a  dolor- 
ous tale  to  borrow  another.  Men  who  will 
not  work,  but  who  are  not  ashamed  to  beg. 
Such  men  meet  you  everywhere,  till  your 
wonder  that  the  justly  proudest  nation  on 
earth  is  maligned  and  abused  by  many  who 
ought  to  know  better  is  swallowed  up  in 
disgust,  as  you  see  the  cause.  Have  you  no 
shame,  you  Britisher?  Have  you  no  good 
feeling  left,  that  you  thus  dishonor  the 
country  of  your  birth?  If  there  is  one  spark 
of  manly  sentiment  left  in  you,  cease  to  loaf 
about  hotels, '  drinking  saloons,  gambling 
hells,  and  low  dives,  and  try  to  earn  an  hon- 
est living.  I  feel,  to  my  sorrow,  the  fewer 
of  my  countrymen  that  come  the  better  for 
me.  As  I  have  stopped  lending,  you  do 
not  trouble  me  much.  Help  me  to  feel 
proud  to  grasp  your  hands  in  friendship, 
giving  fresh  vigor  and  nerve  to  the  arm  of 
Don  Quixote. 


Straws. 

A  vote  on  the  Presidential  election  was 
taken  in  a  grocery,  on  Howard  Street,  on 
Tuesday  evening.  The  result  was,  that  the 
party  taking  the  ballots  was  kicked  into  the 
street,  with  a  black  eye. 

A  vote  was  taken  on  the  Saucelito  ferry, 
Wednesday  afternoon.  The  decision  has 
not  been  reported,  as  the  party  who 
originated  the  entertainment  was  assisted 
into  the  bay. 

At  a  beer  saloon,  on  Market  street,  a  vote 
was  taken,  last  night,  which  resulted  in  a 
free  fight. 

These  straws  are  very  important,  as  show- 
ing in  which  direction  the  wind  of  public 
sentiment  blows. 


HANCOCK. — "Don't  you  trust  yourself  with  that  dirty  blackguard,  Sir,  it  isn't  safe  !" 


SIX    OF    ONES,    AND    HALF 


II 


--— GABFIELD -"See  here,  mister!    If  you  go  in  that  fellow's  broken  down  old  coach,  you'll  be  upset,  sure  P 
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[WRITTEN  FOR  THE  WASP.] 

Views  Abroad  on  California  Doings. 

BY  A  RAMBLER  FROM  THE  ANTIPODES. 


"ONFLICTING  IDEAS  and 
extraordinary  conclusions 
^are  drawn  abroad  touching 
I  Californian  affairs,  from  the 
i  sensational  stylo  in  which 
llher  grievances  have  been  pro- 
it  claimed,  and  the  exaggerated 
coloriDg  given  her  calamities 
before  the  foreign  world 
Californian  troubles  were 
heralded  forth  with  thun" 
derous  sounds,  accompanied 
with  flashes  of  rhetorical 
lightning.  Her  oratorical  declamations  have  been 
ccmpared,  in  distant  places,  to  the  ravings  of  deliri- 
f  '  nm.  The  violent  language  of  her  reformers  has 
t  ]  been  paraded  in  doubb-leaded  head  lines  through 
the  world.  The  manipulators  of  the  Sand-lot  have 
gone  forth  clothed  with  the  armor  of  revolution. 
i  I  On  its  sands  the  dangerous  characters  of  all  nations 
were  supposed  to  congregate.  The  foreign  mind 
conceived  the  California  agitator  arrayed  in  blood- 
thirsty apparel,  with  knives  and  pistols  in  his  belt; 
a  walking  arsenal,  bristling  over  with  dirks,  like  a 
pin  cushion,  looking  around  for  whom  he  might  de- 
vour, with  bis  hands  at  other  men's  throats,  demand- 
ing his  rights.  The  world  abroad  imagined  San 
Francisco  peopled  with  mobs,  moved  with  murder- 
ous intent;  and  her  alleys  swarming  with  incendia- 
ries, brandishing  their  midnight  torches,  breathing 
out  maledictions  against  Chinese  habitations;  while 
celestial  wash-houses  were  utilized  for  bonfires  at 
the  Golden  Gate.  Labor  champions  were  thought 
to  have  the  capitalist  on  his  back,  pummelling  his 
chest,  dictating  "what  they  would  have,"  and  the 
coat  tails  of  speculators  were  imagined  disappearing 
over  the  crest  of  the  Sierras,  in  ignominious  flight. 
The  inflated  bond-holder  was  considered  a  Jugger- 
naut, rolling  his  ponderous  wheels  over,  and  crush-, 
ing  the  life  out  of  the  people;  banks  were  monstrous i 
sponges,  absorbing  the  vitality  o^f  the  state;  rail-, 
road  directors  were  avaricious  sharks,  devouring 
their  fellows;  governmental  dignitaries,  with  their, 
heels  on  their  constituents'  necks,  were  grinding 
them  into  the  dust.  Sand-lotters  were  supposed  to 
be  unchained  communists,  subject  to  periodical 
uprisings,  like  a  New  Caledonia  outbreak.  Kear- 
ney was  considered  a  gladiator  in  command  of  the 
furies,  flaunting  the  ensign  of  vengeance,  challenging, 
and  defying  all  the  powers  and  principalities,  ter- 
restial  and  celestial,  with  a  notoriety  wide  as  that  of 
the  Premier  of  Great  Britain.  Anti-Chinese  leagues 
were  thought  to  be  associations  of  fanatical  despe- 
radoes rampant  for  any  outrage,  eager  for  scenes 
of  violence,  and  impatient  to  lay  their  nefarious 
hands  on  other  people's  belongings.  The  ''Lot" 
was  viewed  as  a'disguised  torpedo,  with  a  liability  to 
explode  at  any  moment  and  bring  down  the  city  in 
ruins.  Secret  conclaves  were  imagined,  undercover 
of  the  darkness,  consortiDg  in  cellars  for  delib- 
erations dangerous  to  the  public  good.  These  mid- 
night marauders  were,  from  their  mysterious  dens, 
expected  to  issue  out  like  spiders  on  an  unsuspect- 
ing people.  Monopolies,  like  whales,  were  gobbling 
up  whatever  fell  in  their  way;  and  moving  heaven, 
and  earth  to  monopolize  the  clouds,  bottle  up  the 
air,  chain  the  winds,  Bhut  up  the  sun,  roll  up  the 
firmament,  retail  the  sky  by  the  square  yard,  sell 
the  rains  of  heaven  by  the  liquid  ounce,  and  barter 
away  the  light  of  day.  Prospectuses,  of  stock 
boards,  for  the  sale  of  shares  in  the  next  world, 
were  expected,  with  titles  and  degrees  of  spiritualis- 
tic nobility,  for  monetary  considerations  negotiable, 
and  explorations  of  distant  planets  and  the  pur 
chase  of  remoter  suns,  under  way  of  organization. 
Stanford  was  swallowing  up  the  substance  of  the 
people,  until,  their  resources  emptied  beyond  bis 
reach,  he  was  bawling  out  because  his  arms  were  not 
longer;  Pickering  and  Fitch  were  supposed — were 
half  said  about  them  true — in  momentary  danger  of 
San  Quentin. 

The  artist's  brush  was  called  into  play,  to  give 
portrayal  to  the  revolutionary  upheavals  prospective 
at  'Frisco;  streets  running  with  blood,  and  steps 
dripping  with  gore,  have  been  predicted  and  guar- 
anteed. Artistic  night-mares  were  considered 
"authority,"  and  their  hideous  caricatures  as  gos- 
pel facts.  The  labors  of  the  "traveling  correspond- 
ent" have  been  very  useful  in  bringing  about  a 
misrepresentation  of  the  facts  under  review.  These 
instructive  chroniclers,  "specials."  called  to  their 
aid  the  imaginary    presence   of   all    the    ruffians   of 


Montana,  who,  with  the  highwaymen,  outlaws,  and 
hard  customers  from  the  frontier  fastnesses  of  the 
adjacent  territories,  were  stationed,  with  their  imple- 
ments of  warfare,  at  the  junctiou  of  Market  and 
Montgomery  streets,  to  menace  the  rights  of  the 
public.  To  lend  additional  terrors  to  these  imagin- 
ary gangs,  a  few  Texan  roughs,  ripe  for  any  car- 
nage, were  brought  over  from  the  plains,  with  their 
bull  dog  artillery;  and  a  few  Arkansas  desperadoes, 
with  the  national  tooth-pick,  nine  inches  long,  were 
planted  at  the  crossings  of  the  leading  thorough- 
fares, to  give  murderous  effect  to  the  whole.  To  pile 
on  the  agony,  we  were  promised  crimson-colored, 
bullet-pierced  narrations  of  what  these  bullies 
would  do,  and  powdei  stained  pictures  of  their  ren- 
counters. Californian  misunderstandings,  on 
reaching  foreign  shores,  swelled  iuto  national 
eruptions,  and  from  the  startling  headlines  and  viv- 
idness of  particularity  ornamenting  their  announce- 
ment in  American  literature,  were  considered  col- 
ossal in  proportion,  threatening  to  rend  the  nation 
in  twain.  The  world  was  informed  that  the  Chinese 
had  been  weighed  in  the  balance  and  found  want- 
ing. "They  had  to  go,"  or  there  would  be  blood 
letting.  That  Kalloch  was  inciting  a  howling  mob 
on  to  violence;  that  the  vigilantes  were  holding  the 
reins  over  an  insurrection  that  might  suddenly  de- 
scend on  the  Chinese,  and  carry  havoc  into  the 
Mongolian  camp;  that  the  United  States  govern- 
ment had  massed  its  armies  at  the  Golden  Gate,  and 
the  Secretary  of  War  had  called  nis  fleets  of  iron 
clads  to  rendezvous  around  the  Heads,  to  uphold 
the  supremacy  of  Uncle  Sam;  that  the  military  held 
their  arsenals  ready  for  expected  collisions;  that 
wars  and  rumors  of  wars  were  imminent.  The  Kel- 
leys,  who  for  some  unexplainable  reason,  had  kept 
quiet  for  a  season  in  Australia,  long  since  claimed 
to  have  reached  California.  The  belligerent  fac- 
tions from  all  nations  were  claimed  to  have  their 
stamping  ground  at  'Frisco.  Rencounters,  pistol 
shots,  and  fights  were  given  out  to  become  fashion- 
able diversion  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  an  unim- 
peachable example  of  the  "condition  of  society  in 
the  States." 

Fully  informed  of  the  blood-curdling  dangers 
claimed  10  be  brewing  in  California,  with  a  mind 
made  up  for  the  worst,  the  writer  recently  eauio 
to  San  Francisco,  and  his  whole  system  has  been 
shocked  at  the  grievous  disappointment  experi- 
enced. He  expected  to  find  a  city  surrounded  by 
forts,  with  artillery  planted  at  the  street  corners 
to  keep  the  peace.  Infantry  patrolling  the  Sand- 
lot,  to  hold  its  fermentative  element  in  check  and 
restrain  outbreaks;  fleets  cruising  around  the  Heads, 
to  put  down  uprisings,  with  armed  mobs  hovering 
around  the  outskirts,  intimidating  the  armies  of 
the  people. 

In  the  place  of  this  pandemouium  strifo,  I  find 
one  of  the  most  quiet  and  orderly  cities  I  ever  en- 
tered. I  wonder  from  whence  all  the  fire  crackers, 
noise,  and  bluster  at  'Frisco  emanated.  The  streets, 
instead  of  swarming  with  a  turbulent  population, 
are  devoted  to  the  shipment  of  goods,  and  the  oper- 
ations of  commerce.  The  corners,  instead  of  being 
blockaded  with  armies,  are  crowded  with  people 
buying  stocks.  In  the  alleys,  where  the  mobs  were 
expected,  drays  and  loads  of  merchandise  only  are 
seen,  meandering  towards  the  wharves. 

Whence  came  all  the  uproar  about  war  in  Califor- 
nia?- Instead  of  fights,  street  broils,  and  a  'threat- 
ening, menacing  population,  I  find  the  people 
hurrying  to  and  from  their  seats  of  business  and  in 
the  place  of  weapons,  handling  bills  of  exchange. 
Where  are  all  the  incendiaries  and  rioters?  I  have 
been  looking  for  these  wild  men,  but  can't  find  them. 
Chinatown  don't  present  even  an  apology  for  a  dis- 
turbance, and  the  back  lanes  are  clear.  I  have 
prospected  along  the  water  front,  but  without  find- 
ing any  clubs,  old  bottles,  or  scythes  in  motion. 
Even  Barbary  coast  appears  undemonstrative. 

People  here  may  be  able  to  understand  this  state, 
of  things,  but  I  can't.  I  have  not  seen  a  decent 
fight  since  I  have  been  in  the  country.  California 
must  be  going  to  the  dogs.  I  consider  its  past 
thunder  and  bluster  a  fraud,  and  a  delusion.  In- 
stead of  standing  armies,  and  outlaws  from  the 
territories,  I  am  continually  running  against  frock 
coats,  stove  pipe  hats,  and  gaudily  dressed  females, 
without  escorts, 

It  is  not  right  to  deceive  the  people  abroad  in  this 
way.  Where  are  the  howling  mobs,  and  clamoring 
incendiaries,  taking  law  into  their  own  hands? 
They  are  not  here.  It  is  an  outrage  to  perpetrate 
such  deception  on  an  unsuspecting  public.  It  is 
shameful.  People  abroad  don't  know  what  to  make 
of  Californian  exaggeration;  they    don't   know   how 


much  to  knock  off  for  the  imaginative  powers  of 
"specials,"  Visitors  don't  come  here  prepared  to 
find  the  people  adjusdticating  their  wrongs  through 
the  courts,  and  settling  their  grievances  through 
the  mediumship  of  the  ballot  box.  The  public  don't 
like  to  be  fooled  this  way.  I  have  been  disgusted 
with  my  observations.  I  went  down  to  the  Sa7jd-lot, 
in  quest  of  some  sensational  item  to  vary  the  dull 
monotony  of  quietude  prevailing  through  the  city, 
but  found  only  a  crowd  tryiug  to  reach  the  solution 
of  questions  by  the  powers  of  reason*.  I  had  heard 
so  much  about  this  lot  that  I  thoupht  it  smelt  of 
sulphur,  and  expected  the  police  to  disperse  the 
trespassers. 

However,  I  met  a  friend  who  said,  if  I  wanted  to 
see  the  dark  side  of  San  Francisco,  with  some  of 
the  results  of  Chinese  occupation  and  labor  agita- 
tion, he  would  show  it  to  me.  I  accepted  his  pro- 
posal, and  was  led  toward  the  suburbs.  On  the 
way  down  the  commercial  arteries  of  Montgomery 
and  Market  streets,  I  was  struck  with  the  the  ab- 
sence of  clocks  on  the  church  steeples,  and  city  and 
government  buildings.  Why  don't  the  city  put  a 
clock  on  a  tower,  where  it  can  be  seen?  Why  won- 
der the  people  are  fast,  without  visible  time  to  reg- 
ulate their  movements?  In  this  city  when  a  man's 
watch  has  gone  wrong,  or  is  with  his  "uncle,"  he  is 
left  to  the  hospitality  of  friends  for  time. 

After  leaving  the  central  thoroughfares,  a  short 
passage  over  the  rickety  sidewalks  soou  made  my 
soles  and  knee-joints  painfully  conscious  qf  some 
criminal  neglect  on  the  part  of  the  past  or  present 
municipal  administration.  Of  all  the  villainous 
sidewalks  I  have  been  over,  San  Francisco  in  her 
back  streets  has  the  most  infamous.  I  have  crossed 
lava  flows  in  the  Hawaiian  Islands,  and  climbed 
crumbling  craters  in  New  Zealand,  but  I  must  pro- 
test that  the  loose  planking,  protruding  nails,  and 
broken  fragments  of  the  back  San  Francisco  side- 
walks is  the  most  exquisite  torture  I  ever  experi- 
enced. No  wonder  the  people  are  violent.  Citizens 
who  can't  sport  a  vehicle  and  span  of  greys  have  a 
right  to  object  to  such  an  infliction.  If  one  of  the 
nenefactors  of  San  Francisco  would  leave  some  of 
the  dead  capital,  that  annually  goes  into  the  useless 
construction  of  hotels,  to  the  improvement  of  the 
city  sidewalks,  his  name  would  go  down  to  posteri- 
ty, blessed  aud  reverenced  for  evermore.  The  fur- 
ther I  went  in  the  outskirts,  the  more  I  became 
convinced  that  the  city  government  owned  the 
street  cars,  or  the  street  cars  owned  the  government. 
Hence  the  inducement  to  ride,  viz.:  the  monstros- 
ities called  sidewalks.  I  could  not  but  notice  the 
absence  of  trees  and  shrubbery  amongst  the  build- 
ings on  the  sand  hills.  My  companion  tells  me 
that  the  winds  either  blow  the  trees  out  of  the  soil, 
or  carry  off  all  the  sand  from  their  roots.  Ihe  out- 
skirt  surroundings  of  Frisco,  have  an  arid  and  bar- 
ren appearance.  The  sand  hills,  I  am  told,  are  of  a 
migrative  nature,  and  not  unfrequently  change 
their  location.  Melbourne  claims  to  be  the  cham- 
pion on  hot  winds  and  dust,  whan  it  can  get  a 
passable  gale  from  Sandridge;  *  but  the  accompani- 
ments of  a  strong  wind  blowing  over  the  sand  hills 
of  'Frisco  are  not  to  be  despised.  .From  an  outlook 
on  a  commanding  elevation  I  could  admire  the 
beautiful  bay  of  San  Francisco,  ,with  its  mountain 
background,  colored  in  the  atmospheric  shades  of 
distance.  -The  spacious  basin  spreads  out  through 
broken  shores  somewhat  like  Port  Jackson,  but 
without  th«..wooded  declivities  of  Sydney's  pictur- 
esque harbor.  Across  the  bay,  Oakland  in  her  green 
groves,  gardens,  and  parks  of  oaks,  presented  a 
pretty  picture,  set  at  the  water's  side.   .    ,/, 

Amongst' the  lanes  of  tbe,suburbs,  we  came  upon 
rows  of--' tisnant  houses,  the  object  of  our  search. 
Many  of  these  tenant  houses  are  occupied  by  from 
two  to,  three  families  each;  numbers  of  whose  heads 
are  out  o£  occupation,  while  around  their  doorways 
are  clusters  of  thinly  clad  children.  Entering  into 
conversation7 ;, -with  gome  of  ;these  people,  I  asked 
them  where  .they  were  from,  what  they  were  doing, 
and  whatOiept  them  here?  They  came  "from  the 
east,"  and  some  from  beyond  the  seas;  had  followed 
westward  the  star  of  emigration  across  the  plains 
and  over  the  mountains  to  'Frisco.  Most  of  them 
"were  not  doing  anything  in  particular."  Some 
"were  picking  up  odd  jobs,  where  and  whenever 
they  could  find  them,"  and  struggling  along  the 
beft  way  they  could.  The  Chinese  had  gobbled  up 
all  their  work,  and  they  could  get  nothing  to  do. 
Why  did  they  not  go  back  east?  "They  were  not 
able  to  go."  Give  us  transportation,  and  we  will 
go  to-morrow,  and  they  cast  wistful  eyes  in  the 
direction  of  the  Sierras.  "Why  didn't  they  go  into 
the  interior?"  "They  didn't  have  money  to  get 
out  of  town."  Most  of  them  were  factory  people 
and  didn't  know  anything  about  farm  work.  "Why 
didn't  they  go  to  work  in  a  factory?"  "Chinese 
underworked  them,  and  crowded  them  out."  "Why 
did  they  leave  the  east?"     "Ihay  heard    of   the    re- 

*Our  esteemed  contributor  must  be  gifted  with 
perceptive  faculties  of  more  than  average  keenness, 
if  he  was  able  to  discover  "the  powers  of  reason"  on 
the  Sand-lot. 
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CEXEK    SERCEL. 

Master     of    56    Lan- 
guages at  2"i  years 
of  age. 

If  the  American 
blacksmith  must 
now  take  second 
rank  as  a  modern 
Mezzofanti,  we  have 
at  least  the  satis- 
faction of  knowing 
that  the  subject  of 
this  sketch,  a  gen- 
ius who  speaks  56 
languages,  was  dis- 
covered  by  an 
American  citizen. 

Vojta  Naprstek, 
who  had  been  for 
many  years  a  book- 
seller in  the  city  of 
Milwaukee,  return- 
ed, some  25  years 
ago,  to  his  home  in 
Prague,  the  city  of 
a  hundred  towers, 
with  the  intention 
of  using  his  practi- 
cal experience,  ac- 
quired in  the  States, 
for  the  benefit  of 
his  fellow  country- 
men. There  he 
came  across  Cenek 
Sercel,  a  modest 
student,  who,  with- 
out the  assistance  of 
teachers,  almost 
without  grammars, 
had,    in    the     short 


CENEK     SERCEL. 


space  of  three  years, 
made  himself  effi- 
cient in  reading  and 
writing,  not  only 
the  principal  Euro- 
pean languages,  but 
also  the  Arabic,  Ma- 
lay, Japanese,  He- 
brew, Chinese, 
Thibetese,  Mongol, 
Persian,  Turkish, 
Sanscrit,  and  a 
number  of  others. 
Mr.  Naprstek  lost 
no  time  in  introduc- 
ing this  modern 
wonder  to  the  local 
pedagogic  authori- 
ties, who  put  the 
student  through  an 
examination,  out  of 
which  he  came  with 
honors.  Sercel  then 
obtained  a  position 
in  the  British  Mu- 
seum, which  he  left 
at  the  end  of  four 
years,  to  accept  a 
professorship  of 

Oriental  languages 
in  the  University  of 
Charkov,  in  Russia, 
where  he  is  now, 
pursuing  his  re- 
searches in  all  the 
chief  Asiatic  dia- 
lects, for  the  pur- 
pose of  bringing  to 
completion  his  great 
work  on  modern 
languages.  Our 

portrait  is  from  an 
engraving  in  our 
Bohemian  illustra- 
ted contemporary, 
Hamorislicke  Lisly. 


sources  and  climate,  and  thought  they  could  do  bet- 
ter here."  "What  were  they  going  to  do?"  "They 
were  waiting  for  something  to  turn  up."  Some  of 
these  unemployed  people  don't  know  one  day  where 
their  bread  is  coming  from  the  next.  By  clubbing 
together,  they  manage  to  keep  a  roof  betwixt  them- 
selves and  the  heavens  above,  and  when  that  fails, 
betake  themselves  to  the  hay  bales  along  the 
wharves. 

Many  people  in  San  Francisco,  whose  lives  have 
fallen  in  pleasant  places,  the  work  of  whose  hands 
has  prospered,  who  live  in  gorgeous  palaces,  and 
fare  sumptuously  every  day,  know  little  of  what  is 
going  on  aroand  them  in  these  tenaut  houses,  or 
the  wants  and  destitution  of  the  back  lanes  of  this 
great  and  wealthy  city.  Were  th°se  unemployed 
white  laborers  in  the  manufactories  of  California, 
they  would  add  to  the  consumption  of  your  com- 
modities, enlarge  the  demand  for  your  wares,  con- 
stitute a  local  market  for  the  same,  and  through  the 
increased  value  given  their  staple,  return  the  gain 
through  the  employment  of  more  customers. 

From  the  destitute,  unemployed  tenants,  we 
proceeded  out  amongst  the  better  to  do  class  of 
artisans,  people  who  had  early  cast  in  their  lot  with 
the  city,  who  came  when  'Frisco  was  a  straggling  vil- 
lage, who  have  seen  the  village  rise  into  a  mammoth 
city,  who  have  worked  twenty  years  here,  built 
their  houses,  and  own  their  own  property.  "How 
were  they  getting  along?"  Some  "were  getting 
along  badly  enough."  "What  was  the  matter?"  "Out 
of  v  ork,  borrowed  a  thousand  on  their  household 
property,  Chinese  had  crowded  them  out  of  employ- 
ment, underworked  them;  waitiug  for  jobs;  had  bor- 
rowed another  five  hundred  dollars;  the  everlasting 
Celestial  still  monopolized  the  labor  market; 
another  five  hundred  mortgage,  and  thoy  were  daily 
expecting  the  banks  to  take  possession."  Some 
had  been  already  closed  up.  The  Mongolian  had 
sent  them  to  the  wall.  The  possessions  of  this 
class  of  early  pioneers  will  soon  be  in  the  unrelent- 
ing bauds  of  the  banks.  Men  who  have  earned 
$20.  a  day,  now  go  to  bed  hungry.  And  these  are 
some  of  the  visible  fruits   of   Chinese   immigration, 


which  the  authorities  at  Washington  choose  to  see 
ripen  on  the  hills  of  'Frisco,  and  for  which  Henry 
Ward  Beecher  offers  up  thanks  unto  the  Lord  from 
New  Plymouth's  sacred  desk,  and  the  saintly  Tal- 
mage  cries:  "Let  them  come,  and  blasted  be  he  who 
cries,  enough,  enough."  Although  the  visitor  from 
abroad  may  be  disappointed  with  the  blood  and 
thunder  stories  about  the  laboring  element  of  San 
Francisco,  be  will  suffer  no  disappointment  in  the 
evil  evidences  of  Chinese  immigration. 

[Had  our  contributor  tarried  a  little  longer 
amongst  us,  he  would,  doubtless,  have  considerably 
modified  his  views  on  some  of  the  subjects  upon 
which  he  touches.  His  article,  however,  contains 
much  truth,  and  is  interesting  in  showing  us  "our- 
selves as  others  see  us."     Ed.  Wasp.] 


Our  Local  Pictorial. 

The  Wasp  is  not  only  sustaining  its  repu- 
tation, but  enhancing  it  with  each  succeed- 
ing issue.  Its  improvement  has  been  ready 
and  rapid.  In  the  designs  of  its  cartoons 
and  in  the  excellence  of  their  execution,  as 
well  as  in  the  finish  of  its  other  illustrations, 
it  is  unsurpassed  by  any  paper  of  its  class 
published  in  the  more  pretentious  cities  of 
the  East.  The  last  number  is  one  of  the 
best  ever  issued.  Its  principal  cartoon  is  a 
two-page  exposition  of  the  Great  American 
Circus,  otherwise  the  national  campaign  now 
drawing  to  a  close.  All  the  leading  politi- 
cians of  the  country  are  introduced  with 
rare  humorous  design  and  fidelity  of  facial 
presentation,  Uncle  Sam  being  the  ring- 
master, the  "Superb"  displayed  in  a  leading 
bareback  act,  with  the  skinflint  attachment 
in  clown's  costume  perched  on  his  head,  and 


the  flounced  damsel  of  Southern  Democracy 
balanced  on  one  hip  and  the  short-skirted 
Greenback  sprite  on  the  other. — Chronicle. 


We  trust  Mr. 
Maguire  will 
have  some  bet- 
ter "novelties" 
to  present,  dur- 
ing the  coming 
season,  than 
that  produced 
this  week,  at 
the  Baldwin. 
A  Golden  Game 
is  one  of  those  pieces,  which  are  becoming 
more  numerous  than  lovers  of  the  stage  de- 
sire; plays  written,  or  adapted,  to  show  off 
the  actual,  or  fancied  talents  of  one,  or  more 
"stars."  The  individuals,  whom  we  are 
called  upon  to  admire  in  this  piece, are  Messrs. 
Shannon  and  Edeson,  "the  character  com- 
edians." They  are  presented  to  us  first,  by 
way  of  a  "prologue,"  in  a  New  York  count- 
ing room;  Mr.  Edeson  realistically  tipsy, 
and  Mr.  Shannon  artificially  sober,  and  mel- 
ancholy. After  the  prologue,  we  are  re- 
quested to  suppose  that  seven-teen  long 
years  have  elapsed — by  the  way,  how  is  it, 
that  dramatists  now  always  make  it  seven- 
teen long  years?     Seven,  we  know,  was  the 
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mystic  number  of  the  ancients,  but  why 
sev-en-teen?  It  used  to  be  "  'Tis  now  ter- 
wenty  yee-ars  ago,"  that  the  narrator  struck 
terror  into  the  heart  of  his  audience  with, 
as  he  drew  his  chair  down  front.  However, 
this  en  passant.  These  sev-en-teen  years 
having  passed  away,  we  are  transported  to 
Nice,  where,  in  Act  I.  Messrs.  Shannon  and 
Edeson  disport  themselves  in  the  pictur- 
esque costume  of  the  stage  Mexican,  gar- 
nished with  the  manners  of  the  sage  brush 
ruffian,  toned  down  with  a  few  dashes  of 
maudlin  sentiment.  In  Act  II,  they  become 
somewhat  more  civilized,  having  donned  the 
morning  costume  of  civilized  nations,  whilst 
in  Act  III,  their  conversion  being  apparent- 
ly complete,  they  blossom  out  in  all  the 
glory  of  "swallow  tails,"  and  white  ties. 
The  plot  is  novel  and  ingenious,  but  ex- 
tremely improbable.  The  dialogue  is  marred 
by  the  constant  and  inopportune  introduc- 
tion of  washy  sentimental  and  patriotic  clap- 
trap, inserted  for  the  especial  benefit  of  the 
"gods,"  who,  of  course,  do  not  fail  to  ap- 
preciate it.  Mr.  Shannon  plays  the  "high," 
and  Mr.  Edeson  the  "low"  comedy  of  the 
piece,  the  latter  gentleman's  crisp  rendering 
of  his  funny  business,  as  the  typical  smart 
Yankee  abroad,  being  rather  more  than 
counterbalanced  by  Mr.  Shannon's  constant 
appeals  to  his  handkerchief,  .and  tremolo 
accompaniment.  Mr.  W.  C.  Dudley,  as 
Larkspur,  has  an  extremely  unpleasant  part, 
which  he  utterly  fails  to  do  justice  to.  The 
pistol  scene,  in  the  last  act,  between  him 
and  Max  Strauss,  (Shannon),  which  should 
have  been  highly  tragic,  and  the  most  ex- 
citing portion  of  the  play,  fell  entirely  flat, 
through  his  lifeless  acting,  combined  with 
Mr.  Shannons's  monotonous  utterance.  Mr. 
C.  B.  "Welles  is  a  spruce  young  gentleman, 
who  dresses  well,  and  speaks  his  part  like  a 
book.  As  Cyril  Brinkworih,  he  made  a  very 
fair  lover.  Mr,  Konnedy  represented  the 
Baron  Mobeizki  in  his  usual  jovial  and  chir- 
rnpy  mannej.  When  we  have  seen  Mr. 
Kennedy  in  one  part,  we  have  seen  him  in 
all.  As  the  Chevalier  Carniolla,  Mr.  Ross 
was  insipid.  Mr.  Thayer  deserves  mention, 
for  his  careful  rendering  of  the  old  porter, 
Peck.  There  are  only  two  female  characters 
in  the  play.  Miss  Andrews  acts  her  part 
well,  but  fails  to  convey  one's  impression  of 
what  Clara  Strauss  should  be — although,  iu 
such  a  strange  plot,  it  is  difficult  to  say 
what  anyone  should  be  like.  As  the  maiden 
aunt,  Adelaide  Plummer,  the  acting  of  Miss 
"Walters  was  acceptable.  Finally,  the  scen- 
ery was  good — better  than  we  have  had.  for 
some, little  time,  at  the  Baldwin. 

At  the  Bush  Street,  Pinafore  was  revived, 
on  Monday,  with  Miss  Melville  and  Alonzo 
Hatch  in  the  leading  roles.  "We  have  not 
yet  had  an  opportunity  to  see  it.  With  the 
exception  of  The  Royal  Iliddy,  no  opera  to 
equal  Pinafore  has  been  produced  at  the 
Bush  Steeet,  since  it  was  last  given,  and  it 
should  draw  good  audiences  from  the  few, 
who  have  never,   and   the   many  who   have 

ever  seen  it. 

The  managers  of  the  Tivoli  are  deserving 
of  credit,  for  theii  continued  production  of 
first  class  operas.  Fra  Diavolo  is  now  being 
played,  which  we  will  notice  in  our  next 

The  Vienna  Gakdens  maintains  its  popu- 
larity, and  the  performances  of  the  Ladies' 
Orchestra,  conducted  by  the  talented  Miss 
Neuber,  never  fail  to  attract  an  apprecia- 
tive audience. 


A  series  of  entertainments,  consisting  of 
concert,  theatricals  and  ball,  with  lunch  dur- 
ing the  day,  from  11  to  3,  are  being  given, 
on  Thursday,  Friday,  and  Saturday  of  this 
week,  at  Piatt's  Hall,  by  the  Ladies'  Scan- 
dinavian Belief  Society,  in  aid  of  the  Old 
People's  Home,  a  charitable  institution 
which  is  well  worthy  of  support. 


^CONTRIBUTIONS  for  the  Wasp  should  be 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  602  Califor- 
nia Street. 

Pleasedon't  write  with  invisible  ink. 

release  don't  send  us  any  jokes  about  your  mother- 
in-law. 

Please  don't  call  us  a  "valuable  paper." 

Please  remember  that  even  editors  are  mortal. 


C.  S. — Tour  remarks  are  taken  in  good 
part,  and  we  will  endeavor  to  see  that  yoit 
have  no  further  cause  for  comp?aint  on  that 
ground. 

J.  T.  R — Your  contribution  would  fill 
about  nine  pages  in  the  "Wasp.  You  could 
have  said  the  same  things  better  in  three 
columns. 

W.  N. — "We  think  our  cartoons  are  plain 
enough  to  any  person  of  aveiage  intellect. 
"We  might,  perhaps,  elucidate  them  further, 
by  plastering  a  column  of  reading  matter  in 
the  background,  a  la  Nast  school  of  Ameri- 
can caricature,  but  we  do  not  call  this  prt. 
Read  the  articles  relating  to  the  cartoons. 


He  Always  Smoked  the  Best. 

His  outfit  might  have  realized  two  dollars 
on  Pacific  Street,  but  it  wouldn't  have  been 
a  bargain  at  the  price.  Nevertheless,  his  air 
was  grand,  and  commanding,  as  he  accosted 
the  Teutonic  vender  of  nicotine,  and  de- 
manded a  cigar. 

"Vood  youprevare  ein  Cabbagio  Havana, 
oder  ein  Lettucio  Inferno?" 

"Wot's  the  difference?" 

"Veil,  ter  Cabbagios  vos  fife  cends  der 
von  peece,  und  dem  Infernos  ish  two  fer  ein 
time." 

"Oh,  give  me  a  Cabbagio,  durn  the  ex- 
pense. I  alius  smokes  the  best,  and  don't 
you  forgit  it." 


A  Pacific  Coast  Industry. 

Those  who  visit  the  ocean  beach  at  early 
morning  to  drive,  walk  or  fish,  may  observe 
a  curious  system  of  patrol  that  extends  from 
the  Cliff  House,  beyond  the  Ocean  House, 
to  that  extreme  point  where  the  jutting  rocks 
bonnd  the  utmost  sand-line.  A  dozen  or  so, 
at  the  most,  of  men,  boys  and  women,  with 
two  or  three  carts  in  the  party,  move  slowly 
and  carefully  along  the  beach,  watching  the 
surf  and  stooping  occasionally  to  pick  up 
what  it  casts  ashore.  They  seem  to  have 
certain  well-defined  beats,  one  walking  to 
and  fro  between  the  boundaries,  and  never 
intruding  on  the  section  assigned  to  the 
other  These  are  the  highest  order  of 
beach-combers.  They  are  a  grade  removed 
from  the  mere  scavengers  that  used  to  rake 
in  their  harvest  at  North  Beach  and  vicinitv. 


The  latter  collect  old  oyster  cans  and  debris 
of  every  description,  but  the  ocean-beach 
combers  pursue  a  higher  vocation,  and  dis- 
dain such  paltry  "loot."  They  will  not 
stoop  for  an  old  boot,  but  keep  a  sharp  look 
at  the  floating  casks,  spars,  water-butts  and 
such  things  that  are  liable  to  be  cast  up 
after  a  heavy  gale.  Day  after  day  these 
patient  combers  pace  their  beat,  and  are  not 
unfrequently  rewarded  with  a  big  haul.  A 
cask  of  whisky  was  stranded  not  very  long 
ago,  and  the  lucky  fellow  on  whose  section 
it  came  ashore  made  a  month's  good  wages 
on  the  find. — ,S.  F.  Daih  Exchange. 


"Cleanliness  is  Godliness!"— Look  on  this  pic- 
ture (scene,  a  down-towr;  restauiant):  waiter,  with 
impudent  leer,  dirty  hands,  badly-soiled  napkin 
over  his  shoulder,  tooth-pick  in  his  mouth,  leans  on 
your  table,  chews  hungrily,  and  glares  savagely 
while  awaiting  your  order — half  of  which  he  gives 
to  the  wrong  person,  spills  twenty  per  cent,  of  the 
balance  on  the  table-cover,  or  your  clothes,  and 
seeks  to  cover  his  mistake  with  a  malediction. 

And  then  on  this  (scene,  Bon  Ton  Coffee  Saloon, 
236  Montgomery  street; :— Pretty,  neatly-dressed, 
smiling  young  lady,  with  white  hands,  takes  your 
order,  brings  it  to  you  promptly,  arranges  it  tempt- 
ing on  your  table,  with  the  grace  that  only  a  woman 
possesses,  and  noiselessly  flits  away  to  other  hun- 
gry customers.  A.  P.  Wilson,  the  genial  proprietor, 
is  always  "on  deck,"  with  an  "eye  alow  and  aloft," 
that  nothing  may  be  neglected  for  the  comfort  of  his 
patrons.  * 


Various  Causes- 


Advancing  years,  care,  sickness,  disappointment, 
and  hereditary  predisposition — all  operate  to  turn 
the  hair  gray,  and  either  of  them  inclines  it  to  shed 
prematurely.  Ayee's  Haib  Vigok  will  restore  faded 
or  gray,  light  or  red  hair  to  a  rich  brown  or  deep 
black,  as  may  be  desired.  It  softens  and  cleanses 
the  scalp,  giving  it  a  healthy  action.  It  removes 
and  cures  dandruff  and  humors.  By  its  use  falling 
hair  is  checked,  and  a  new  growth  will  be  produced 
in  all  cases  where  the  follicles  are  not  destroyed  or 
the  glands  decayed.  Its  effects  are  beautifully  shown 
on  brashy,  weak,  or  sickly  hair,  on  which  a  few  ap- 
plications will  produce  the  gloss  and  freshness  of 
youth.  Harmless  and  sure  in  its  operation,  it  is  in- 
comparable as  a  dressing,  and  is  especially  valued 
for  the  soft  lustre  and  richness  of  tone  it  imparts. 
It  contains  neither  oil  nor  dye,  and  will  not  soil  or 
color  white  cambric;  yet  it  lasts  long  on  the  hair,  and 
keeps  it  fresh  and  vigorous. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealebs. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


m  fitaae-isco 


in  1300 


Parties  desiring  to   secure   copies   of   this 
splendid    cartoon    can    obtain    them  at  the 
"Wasp  office,  b'02  California  street. 
WE  HAVE  BUT  FIFTY  COPIES  LEFT. 


THE 

Terrapin   Oyster    Mouse 

PBB.  S€ATTXW,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kiD<i  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.     Nice  Private  Kooms  up-stairs. 
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Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  GRAM)  CONCERT 


OIVBN    BY   THE 


VIENNA 


ies 


istra! 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

L^IDY    SING-ERS 

MISS    AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS    A.    GROSSI! 

Grand   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  KIECK  &  CO. 


TIVOLI  GARDEN. 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 
KEELING  BEOS Proprietors  and  Managers 

THIS- WEEK 

And   until   further  Notice, 

FEA  DttVOtO! 
FEA  DIAVOLQ! 

GRAND  ENGLISH  OPERA. 

In  preparation  and  to  be  produced  in  rapid  succes- 
sion, Donna  Juannita,  La  Jolie  Persane,  Les  Geor- 
giennee.  La  Petite  Mademoiselle,  etc. 


CALIFORNIA 

GiaOirxss 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street. 


Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Pric6  List. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


nnuiiiiER's 

OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 


NEAR  BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francidco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
Eg^The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
t^thoroughly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge,    and  all 
E^kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
Caprices. 


SPECTACLES. — Their   adaptation   to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S3r  PRICES  REDUCED!  53r 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near   Bush. 
Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


CLIPPINGS. 

London  Truth  haB 
heard  that  Ashmead 
Bartlett,  M.  P.,  will 
intioduce  a  bill  next 
session  to  enable  a 
man  to  marry  his 
grandmother. 

"Why  Franky," 
exclaimed  a  mother 
at  the  Summer 
boarding-house,  "I 
never  knew  you  to 
ask  for  a  second  piece  of  pie  at  home."  "I 
knew  'twant  no  use,"  said  Franky,  aa  he 
proceeded  with  his  pie  eating. 

It  is  said  that  King  Alfonso's  palace  has 
hanging  in  the  front  window  a  sign  inscribed, 
"Boy  Wanted." — Phila.  Kronikle- Herald. 

A  minstrel  performer  proudly  advertises 
himwelf  in  the  amusement  papers  "the  larg- 
est-mouthed comedian  in  the  world,"  and 
adds:  "Many  envy  and  imitate  me,  but 
there  is  none  can  compete  with  me." 

The  Oakland  Light  Cavalry  were  in  this 
city  yesterday  on  a  visit  to  their  military 
friends.  As  the  farmers  of  Alameda  county 
are  beginning  to  plow,  the  gallant  cavalry- 
men came  on  foot,  but  their  jingling  spurs 
had  a  martial  ring  on  the  asphaltum  all  the 
same. — S.  F.  Daily  Exchange. 

"Here  is  a  sketch,"  said  the  Poet, 

Unto  the  Editor  gray, 
"That  I  tossed  me  off  in  an  idle  hour 

To  pass  the  time  away." 

"Here  is  a  club,"  was  the  answer, 

in  a  bland  and  smiling  way, 
"With  which  I  frequently  toss  me  off 

Six  poets  in  a  single  day." 

— Folic  Lore  in  Chicatjo. 

Scientists  say  that  shutting  the  eyes  niakeB 
the  hearing  more  acute.  This  explains  why 
a  man  can't  sneak  into  the  house  at  mid- 
night, and  crawl  up  stairs  as  noiselessly  as  a 
feather,  without  being  heard  by  his  wife, 
who  is  asleep.  If  women  were  to  sleep  with 
their  eyes  open,  married  men  would  have 
more  fan  at  tho  lodge,  when  there  is  a  pro- 
tracted session. — Norrislown  Herald. 

Ten  peanut  venders  and  a  bootblack  visit- 
ed General  Hancock  yesterday  and  offered 
him  their  co-operation  and  support  during 
the  coming  campaign.  The  General  was 
overpowered  to  tears.  He  knows  now,  he 
says,  that  the  stories  of  alarm  among  the 
business  interests,  in  view  of  his  election, 
are  superb  falsehoods  gotten  up  for  politi- 
cal effect. — Boston  Transcript. 

Absolute  partisan  politics  has  no  more 
logical  place  in  a  newspaper  than  it  has  in  a 
grocer's  bill,  and  the  time  -will  come  when 
this  will  be  discovered.  It  defeats  the  end 
of  a  newspaper.  It  is  the  surrender  of  its 
primary  purpose  to  a  wholly  imaginary  no- 
tion of  the  function  of  a  paper.  Let  politi- 
cians, if  they  will,  revive  the  old  partisan 
pamphlet,  so  that  we  may  get  political  abuse 
and  scandal  in  separate  parcels  and  not 
mixed  up  with  matters  with  which  they  have 
no  concern. 

A  friend  of  Hancock  desires  us  to  deny 
the  infamous  slander  that  in  case  of  the  lat- 
ter's  election  he  will,  to  some  extent,  recog- 
nize the  claim  to  government  patronage  of 
the  native  Americans  in  our  midst.  While 
the  General  has  no  personal  antipathy  to- 
wards those  dispised  and  unfortunate  peo- 
ple, he  indignantly  resents  the  imputation 
that  persons  whose  fathers  and  grandfathers 
were  born  in  this  country  would  ever  receive 
any  real  consideration  at  his  hands.  Thus 
is  another  campaign  lie  nailed  to  the  coun- 
ter.— S.  F.  Post. 
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WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

"1V-TATORALIST  AUD  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  AMI. 
_!_\J  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    603  California  street. 


$5  tO  $20  Ad^ 


day  at  home.    Samples  worth  $5  free. 
Address  Stdjbon  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


WM.    H.    CARL, 


successor  to 


Cooper — 105    Oregon  St. 


TVTTW  25  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
X  U  1\  12  cts.  25  new  Fun  Cards  18  styles  111.  10  cts. 
Stps.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middlebcro,  Mass. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS, 

LADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 
Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  Knewing  &  Co., 123  California 
Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


MBS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  A"ND  CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  1025^  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


IF  YOU  ARE   OUT  OF   WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 


PATENT    COVERS 

may  be  obtained   at  the 


triOR    FILING    THE    "WASP 
>     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.     Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


fe&Lund.  'San-FranciK? 

j^  lV>olr..T .—   („  pacific    Coost-i 


PIPER-HEIOSIECK. 

HENRY  LUND,  Agent, 

214    CALIFORNIA    ST.,     San    Francisco. 


Plumas  county  in  the  past  year  has  produced 
$1,300,000  gold. 

Good  cotton  has  been  grown  in  Independence, 
Inyo  county,  this  season. 

Ten  tons  of  soap-root  were  shipped  from  George- 
town, El  Dorado  county,  recently. 

Up  to  the  close  of  September,  98,262'tons  ol  coal 
had  left  Seattle.  W.  T. 

A±'  Bozeman,  Montana,  the  business  boom  has 
caused  the  erection  of  fifty  buildings,  at  a  cost  of 
$200,000. 

Two  Skagit  river  Indians  were  killed  recently  by 
two  ranchers,  whom  they  attacked.  The  settlers 
are  greatly  alarmed. 

The  mountains  abont  Lake  Tahoe,  begin  to  show 
the  approach  of  winter,  and  the  snow  line  is  creep- 
ing down  the  slopes. 

The  laborers  at  work  on  the  Yuba  Biver  dam.  aie 
receiving  $40  per  month  and  board,  and  more  are 
wanted.     A  good  chance  awaits  the  industrious  idle. 

The  amount  of  barley  beiDg  brought  into  San  Ber- 
nardino is  simply  enormous.  Team  after  team 
comes  in  loaded  with  this  staple  article,  which  finds 
a  ready  market. 

Captain  J.  C.  Hamm,  of  Amador  county,  has  made 
a  contract  to  supply,  within  three  months,  10,000,'- 
000  feet  of  sugar  pine  timber  to  the  Sacramento 
Lumber  Company,  to  be  delivered  at  the  railroad 
depot  at  lone.  The  price  is  not  stated.  Captain 
Hamm  will  draw  principally  from  the  forests  of  El 
Dorado  county.  This  looks  like  an  inland  compe- 
tition with  Puget  sound  and  Humbolt  bay. 


I*.  A.  BERTELXNG  S   PATENT, 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

fe^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  0<  ast  who  do. 


Foundry,  Edinbnrg,  Scotland.      Warehouse,  London  E  ngiand 

Miller  &  Richard, 

SOLE  MAKERS  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 


THE  BEST  IN  THE  WOELD! 
And  Dealers  in  Printing  Material.     Special  Agents  for  the 

Cottrell  &  Babcock  and  Peerless  Presses. 
NO.     529     COMMERCIAL    STREET, 


And  205  to  209  Leidesdorff  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO, 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIAKD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLE*. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STKEET,  S.  E. 
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IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD 

"©Til" 

running! 

ill 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Ib  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitph  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.     W.     EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


V-ii^WMP* 


lii , 

Caps  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a,  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  lust  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  nre  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^them  back 
arid  make  no  charge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  coDtain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sides  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minnte,  and  the  drops 
can  he  counted  as  they 
pass    through    the    glass 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 


FASHIONABLE 


Dress  and  CloakMakkk 

I024J  Lai-kin  St.  Sear  Sutter. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


i  -    HENRY   TIETJEN."   \ ...  ,.       ■ 

,<?X„HEHRY  AHRENSJc^.  TH.V.BORSTEL. 


5J£         WeO-i^+^'jK'PINESTNEAfiPOLK. 


CHARLES  I.  IIERTWRCK, 

HPHOI.STERER. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902   LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post   and   Geary, 

CHARLES  F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher    on   the    ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  atrea- 
sonable  rntes. 


ORDERS  FOR 


Photo  ^Lithography 


AND 


^Sk&te  (Z^Qntefaf  &  C2j 


Photo-Engraving, 


Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     SSTSatisfaction  guaranteed! 


A  NOVEI/TY  IN  FURNITURE! 


CO 

P> 


P 

j 


FKAHK  LAEREMAtt'S  SOFA  BED, 

FIRST  PREMIUM  SILVER  MEDAL  awarded  by  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WARE  ROOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON     STREET   528 

Between  Sap  some  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FftANCISCO. 

Indispensable  in  Steamboat  salons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  is 
occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  will  bo  found  an  ornamen- 
tal adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  parlor  or  drawing  room. 

A  PULL  LINE  OF 

HOUSEHOLD  and   OFFICE  FURNITURE 

Which  will  be.  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

NO    X-E*OUe&E«E    TO    SHOW    SQOSS. 


3^?^ 


=frO  FF1 C  B  1^5 


©€>;»•  C-A,tJF'0;R^.llA'    S» 

—  N  W.  COR-  OF  KEARNY    ST- 


|SanErancisco,  November  6^880 


-^RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAL^ 

BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE  WASP 


"ENTERED  AT 


THE  POST   OFFICE  AT   SAW  FRAKCI8CO  CAL,  f«0  AP»'TTtO    TU*   ^ANSM.SS.Otf  T*HW»H  TK.E  *»»*  AT  SECOND  CLASS    RATES'/ 


A    POLITICAL    IDYLL. 
A  Pretty,  but  we  fear,    improbable  Scene. 
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"Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  of  Wisdom. 


THE  BEAUTIES  OF  MANHOOD  SUFFRAGE. 

The  right  to  vote  is,  as 
we  all  know — or  if  we  do 
not,  it  is  not  for  lack  of 
telling — the  most  import- 
ant and  saered  privilege 
which  the  citizen  of  a  Re- 
public possesses.  The 
vote  of  the  people  is  the 
basis  upon  which  the  whole  fabric  of  the 
nation  rests,  and  if  this  foundation  be  defect- 
ive, it  is  but  a  matter  of  time,  ere  the  build- 
ing totters  to  the  ground.  Such  being  the 
case,  a  rigid  guarding  of  the  manner  in  which 
this  vote  is  exercised,  becomes  a  duty  of-para- 
mount  and  all  absorbing  importance.  The 
spectacles  we  have  witnessed,  of  late  years, 
are  not  calculated  to  convert  persons  who 
are  opposed  to  unlimited  suffrage.  A  pri- 
mary election  in  this  city  offers  a  good  op- 
portunity to  study  the  most  unfavorable  out- 
growth of  our  system.  Any  thoughtful  citi- 
zen, who  passes  an  hour  at  the  polls,  during 
such  an  election,  can  hardly  fail  to  experi- 
ence a  feeling  of  shame   and   disgust,    upon 


seeing  the  class  of  men  who  almost  exclu- 
sively constitute  the  voting  crowd.  Bum- 
mers, loafers,  jailbirds,  hoodlums  and  re- 
peaters, have  matters  all  their  own  way. 
whilst  the  decent  and  respectable  portion  of 
our  citizens  are  conspicuous  by  their  absence, 
an  absence  which  is,  at  once,  the  cause  and 
the  effect  of  the  whole  trouble.  The  pro- 
fessional and  business  community  stays 
away,  because  of  the  filthy  condition  into 
which  these  elections  have  degenerated, 
whilst  this  very  indifference  has  allowed  the 
horde  of  low  class  professional  politicians  to 
work  their  own  sweet  will.  When  to  such  a 
class  of  persons  is  relinquished  the  first  and 
most  important  step,  towards  the  election  of 
our  legislators,  how  can  we  wonder  that  the 
result  is  fraud  and  corruption  in  high  places? 


SOLD 
To  the  Highest  Bidder. 


The  struggle  is  over. 
The  winners,  flushed  with 
victory,  are  gleefully 
counting  their  spoils,  and 
the  losers  sullenly  await- 
ing the  next  chance  for  a 
combat.  More  than  ever 
before,  has  this  campaign 
been  a  war  of  capital — a  battle  of  barrels. 
On  both  sides,  money  has  been  spent  like 
water,  and  the  longest  purse  takes  the  prize. 
Columbia  has  been  sold  into  bondage,  for 
four  years,  to  the  party  which  was  able  to 
make  the  highest  bid.  As  we  read  from  day 
to  day,  that  the  campaign  was  being  pushed 
with  extra  energy,  in  this  or  (hat  district,  we 
knew  perfectly  well,  it  meant  that  an  extra 
thousand  or  two  had  been  disbursed.  It  is 
foolish  to  expect  such  a  thing  as  patriotism 
in  politics  now-a-days.  The  patriotic  fire 
still  smoulders  in  many  a  heart,  ready  on  a 
great  emergency,  to  break  out  in  flame,  but 
for  the  everyday  occasions  of  political  war- 
fare, it  is  latent — smothered  by  the  mass  of 
foul  partisan  corruption  and  vilification.  Let 
us,  however,  at  least  have  decency.  Let  us 
not  give  foreign  despots  and  bigots  an  op- 
portunity to  point  with  scorn  to  this  country, 
as  an  example  of  the  demoralizing  effects  of 
free  government. 


A  DREAM  OP  THE  FU1URE. 

We  fear  that  a  time  will 
never  arrive  in  this  coun- 
try, when  our  political 
1  parties  will  cease  to  re- 
gard each  other  with  a 
feeling,  akin  to  that,  which 
the  devil  is  supposed  to 
enteitain  for  holy  water; 
when  politicians  will  value  their  country's 
welfare  above  party  success,  when  honest 
emulation  will  take  the  place  of  hatred  and 
vindictive  strife.  Such  a  prospect  seems  at 
the  present  moment  very  far  away  indeed. 
Instead  of  becoming  narrower,  the  breach 
between  the  political  camps  appears  to  be 
widening,  from  one  four  years  to  another, 
and  every  general  election  is  fraught  with 
greater  danger  of  open  hostilities.  Although 


it  ib  too  much,  to  hope  for  a  return  of  those 
"brave  days  of  old,"  when  none  were  for  a 
party,  and  all  were  for  the  State,  it  is  surely 
not  chimerical  to  believe,  that  a  revulsion  of 
feeling,  from  the  present  bitter  and  heated 
conditions  of  partisan  warfare,  may  soon  set 
in,  resulting  in  a  more  peaceful  condition  of 
affairs,  and  the  change  of  our  national  men- 
agerie, not  perhaps  into  a  "happy  family," 
but  into  a  less  terribly  bloodthirsty  den  of 
animals,  than  it  is  at  present. 


THE   BOOK 


-OF  THE— 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

OF    TUB    LIBERTY    AND    Killl.ITl     WHICH    PRE- 
VAILED IN   THE  LAND  OF    1  M-ltlKA. 

Now,  in  those  days,  the  Children  of  Samuel 
differed  from  any  other  nation  upon  the  face 
of  the  earth, 

Forasmuch  as  'there  was  perfect  liberty 
and  equality  amongst  all  men, 

So  that  no  man  was  called  Lord,  but  every 
inhabitant  of  the  land  was  a  General, 

Or  a  Colonel,  or  a  Governor,  or  a  Doctor, 
or  a  Judge. 

And  a  Doctor  was  as  good  as  a  Judge,  and 
a  Colonel  was  the  equal  of  a  General  (if  so  be 
they  had  as  much  money). 

So,  likewise,  if  a  man,  who  was  a  states- 
man, and  a  philosopher,  should  seek  to  be 
made  ruler  over  a  province, 

And  another  man  should  also  seek  the  of- 
fice, who  was  a  fool,  and  knew  naught. 

Except  that  he  could  declare  the  merits  of 
divers  whiskies, 

This  man  should  be  as  much  regarded  as 
the  other,  yea,  and  more  so,  (if  so  be  he  had  as 
much  money). 

Or  if  a  Bishop,  or  a  General,  sought  the 
hand  of  a  maiden, 

And  a  boiler  of  bones  wished  likewise  to 
wed  her, 

She  would  just  as  soon  take  the  bone  boiler 
as  the  bishop,  (if  so  be  he  had  as  much 
money). 

So,  likewise,  when  two  men  came  before 
the  Judge,  if  the  cne  was  a  man  of  renown, 
and  the  other  a  thief, 

There  should  be  no  distinction  made  be- 
tween the  two,  for  the  one  should  receive  the 
same  justice,  which  was  dealt  out  to  the 
other  (provided  he  had  as  much  money). 

And  the  hewer  of  wood,  and  the  drawer  of 
water,  had  the  like  chance,  as  the  greatest 
man  in  the  land,  to  be  made  ruler  over  the 
nation, 

(Provided  his  friends  had  as  much  money). 

And  touching  the  Equality,  which  pre- 
vailed in  the  Land  of  Am-'Bika: 

It  was  lawful  for  all  men  to  take  unto  them- 
selves all  the  highways,  and  to  make  people 
pay  so  much  as  it  pleased  them,  ifthey  would 
travel  thereon; 

Or  to  secure  all  the  lamps,  and  water,  and 
corn,  and  oil,  and  to  declare  what  the  people 
should  pay  therefor, 

Or  to  slay  each  other, 

Or  to  do  whatever  they  blank  pleased  (if 
so  be  they  had  the  money). 

Wherefore,  it  was  a  great  boast,  and  a  just 
one,  amongst  the' Children  of  Samuel,  that 
their  nation  was  not  like  unto  the  down-trod- 
den peoples  of  Europe,  but  that  every  man  in 
the  Land  of  Am-Rika  was  free,  and  was  as 
good  as  another, 

(If  so  be  he  had  as  much  money). 
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MEIGGS'     WHARF 
I. 

Yea,  I-cha-bod  I  cry,  when  I  survey 

This  ruined  wharf,  once  Harry  Meiggs'  pride, 
Its  glory  vaaished — hastening  to  decay, 

It  drifts  to  naught  upon  destruction's  tide. 
No  more  the  cooing  pairs  in  love  allied 

Upon  its  timbers  strut,  when  evening  stars, 
Or  Luna's  disk  no  fogs  obscuring  hide. 

No  more  imperial  Norton  hither  comes 
To  sniff  the  saline  gales,  or  joking,  punch 

The  chattering  monkeys  with  a  wooden  bar, 
Or  in  yon  oyster  house  destroy  a  lunch. 

No  more  the  jakey  here  his  banjo  strums; 
Or  hungry  Johns  the  ugly  tom-cod  munch. 

Nor  snoring  bunkers  one  another  hunch, 
In  yonder  pilot-house,  upon  the  edge 

Of  those  projecting  beams,  that  wabbling  seem, 
Intent  to  fall  into  the  watery  dredge. 

Nor  longer  I,  as  wont,  reflective  dream, 
Or  watch  the  shrieking  gulls  at  sunset's  gleam 

Skim  o'er  the  waters,  seeking  after  prey, 
Since  noisome  fumes  all  sentiment  disperse, 

And  caulking  mallets  from  yon  ship  yard  play 
Rude  havoc  with  the  Muses,  ay  and  worse 

Drive  e'en  the  seals,  my  slippery  friends  away. 
But  hold!  one  chronic  loiterer  still  remains, 

Lo,  there  arises.     Snorts  amoiig  the  spray, 
And  for  this  spot  a  fish}'  love  retains, 

Which  he  remembered  first,  uncrost  with  anchor  chains. 
II. 
He  barks,  aha!  so  discontented  seems, 

For  brutish  dumpers  foul  his  native  flood, 
While  all  the  air  with  vile  effluvia  teems 

From  city  garbage  and  bucolic  mud, 
Through  which  suburban  pigeons  faster  scud, 

And  Whitehall  boatmen,  always  stationed  here 
Betimes  profane,  breathe  with  expressions  queer. 

But  manger  odors:  o'er  the  prospect  all 
Appears  a  shade  of  sadness;  yea,  I  seem 

To  note  the  moment  when  this  pile  shall  fall 
Like  some  dray-load  of  rubbish,  in  the  stream 

Of  nothingness.     Abandoned  long  ago 
It  has  fulfilled  its  author's  noblest  scheme, 

And  since  extinction  blots  all  things  below, 
Why  growl  thereat?     Farewell,  old  cranky  wharf 

Crab  fishers  belch  adieu,  and  with  me  shuffle  off  ! 

H.  A.  S. 


One  Short  Year. 

Jokes  (on  his  wedding  morning). — Julia,  darling,  this   will   be   the 
day  of  our  life.     It  shall  always  be  kept  as  a  sacred  arniveisary. 
(Itvelve  months  have  elapsed.) 

Mrs.  Jones  (at  breakfast  table). — Fred  dear!  do  you  remember 
what  day  this  is? 

Jokes  (engrossed  in  liis paper). — Eh?    No.     What? 

Mbs.  Jones  (reprovingly). — Why  love,  this  is  the  28th! 

Jokes.— The  28th!     Why,  that's  collection  day.     I  must  be  off  ! 

And  he  goes,  whilst  Mrs.  J.  heaves  a  little  sigh,  as  she  thinks  how 
soon  the  poetry  of  life  vanishes,  and  what  a  difference  there  is 
between  a  husbatid  and  a  lover. 


IMPORTANT   CORRESPONDENCE. 

Mr.  Garfield  has  forwarded  us  the  following  communications, 
which  he  has  received  from  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  has  requested  us 
to  state  that  his  manifold  political  duties  have  unfortunately  pre- 
vented him  from  giving  the  subjects  the  consideration  they  deserve, 
but  that  he  has  no  doubt  his  views  would  co-incide  with  those  of 
the  writers.  This  we  consider  a  base  subterfuge,  to  postpone  a 
declaration  of  his  sentiments  on  these  vital  questions,  until  after  the 
election.  Such  conduct  is  quite  on  a  par  with  his  views  expressed 
in  the  Morey  letter,  which  we  now  have  no  doubt  is  genuine. 


Sak  Francisco,  Oct.  3rd,  1880. 
Jas.  A.  Garfield,  Esy. 

Dear  Sir: — The  undersigned  society,  having,  with  pain  and 
anxiety,  noticed  the  absence  of  reference,  in  your  letter  of  accept- 
ance, to  the  subject  of  the  employment  of  German  barbers  in  Amer- 
ican shops,  have  in  their  last  general  meeting,  passed  a  resolution 
to  request  a  definite  statement  from  you,  on  this  matter  of  all-ab- 
sorbing interest  to  so  large  a  number  of  your  fellow  citizens.  The 
outrageous  inroads  made  into  our  trade  by  these  odious  Teutons 
threatens  to  take  the  hair  from  our  hands,  as  it  were.  Needless  to 
say,  on  the  character  of  your  reply  will  depend  the  vote  of  this 
society,  and  possibly  of  the  State. 

Respectfully, 
The  S.  F.  Croppaire  Barbers'  League. 
HIPPO  MATUH,  Sec. 
San  Francisco,  Oct.  10th,  1880. 
Gen.  J.  A    Garfield. 

Sir: — We  hereby  request  you  will  give  an  explicit  denial  to  the 
rumor  that  you  are  in  favor  of  French  cookery,  and  consequently 
of  the  employment  of  French  cooks.  We  sincerely  trust  this  may 
be  but  a  campaign  slander,  but  your  early  and  unequioval  refuta- 
tion of  the  serious  charge  is  absolutely  necessary,  to  ensure  the  vote 
of  the  members  of  this  Alliance. 

Respectfully, 
The  Amalgamated  Alliance  of  California  Cooks. 

C.  CHOWDEE,  Sec 
San  Francisco,  Oct.  5th,  1880. 
Mr    J.  A.  Garfield. 

Dear  Sir: — This  Societa  would  desire  to  be  placed  aware  of  your 
intenzione,  as  to  permit  employ  Chinee  vegetable  man.  Citizens 
Americain-Italiano  no  more  can  perceptipelly  make  living,  in  com- 
petizione  with  Chinee.  Have  the  good  of  say  your  opinione  imme- 
diament,  if  you  possess  the  desideration  to  ensure  vote  of  Italiani 
in  California. 

With  Respectuosity, 

Societa  of  Peddlers  Italian  a. 
CA.IIROTTA  ARTICHOQUO,  Secretario. 

San  Francisco,  Sept.  29,  1880. 
To  the  Hon,  J.  A.  Garfield,  Esq. 

Respected  Sir:— We,  the  undersigned,  hereby  request  you  will 
have  the  goodness  to  clearly  enunciate  your  views,  on  the  subject 
of  Social  Reform,  more  especially  as  regards  the  relations  of  the 
sexes,  or,  as  some  term  it,  "the  Free  Love  Doctrine."  Should  your 
views>n  this  overshadowingly  important  subject  prove  satisfactory, 
as  we*have  every  hope  they  will,  you  uray  count  on  a  unanimous 
vote  from  our  members,  who  number  several  hundreds. 

The  Ladies'  Liberal  League  of  the  Pacific. 
DUCOMEN  SQUISMEIGH,  con-espcmdiug  Secretary. 
p.  S.— Your  reply  will  be  regarded  as  strictly  confidential. 


POPULAR  SONGS  ILLUSTRATED. 
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'Marching  through  Georgia. 


'1  hear  the  Angels  sing. 
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A   GOIaDESHT    G-AXKEXL 


(AT  THE  BALDWIN.) 


ACT     I. 

EXTERIOR  OF  TEE  HOTEL  ANGLAIS,  AT  NICE. 

Ihe  elite  of the  aristocracy  (of  North  Beach)  discovered  promenading.— 
Miss  Plummer  and  Clara  Strauss. 

Miss  Plummer.  Clara,  it  is  now  just  sev-en-teen  years  since  your 
father  went  away  to  furrin  parts,  after  being  ruined  by  his 
partner,  Larkspur.  In  order  to  secure  your  happiness  in  life,  I 
intend  to  marry  you  to  a  baron. 

Clara.     But,  Aunt'!   I  love  Mr.  Brinkworth! 

Miss  Plummer.  What  a  ridiculous  idea!  Do  you  suppose  I  brought 
you  to  Yoroup,  to  marry  an  American  ? 

Enter  Max  Strauss  and  Bob  Sampson,  in  Mexican  costume. 

Max.  I've  made  a  heap  of  money  in  Australia,  and  have  come  back 
to  Europe,  to  prove  the  affection  oE  my  daughter,  who  has  never 
seen  me  You  may  think  these  are  peculiar  costumes  for  us  to 
wear  in  a  civilized  country,  but  then  you  see  they  are 
very  picturesque,  and  look  well  on  the  posters.  This  is  my 
friend  Bob,  who  does  the  comic  business,  as  a  setoff  to  my  hand- 
kerchief. 

Boe.  You  may  think  our  manners  somewhat  rude,  but  that's  how 
true  Americans  should  show  their  independence  when   abroad. 

[Exeunt. 
Enter  Gyril  Brinkworth. 

Cyril.  •  I'm  quite  an  elegant  young  man,  specially  engaged  for  this 
piece,  and  am  also  engaged  to  Clara,  but  unfortunately  I'm 
only  an  American,  so  her  aunt  don't  .'ike  me.  Whilst  on  this 
subject,  I  would  observe,  that  an  Indian  summer,  in  our  own 
glorious  country,  consists  of  a  yellow  sun,  shining  in  a  pale 
green  sky,  on  fifty  millions  of  free  and  contented  people.  This 
has'nt  much  to  do  with  the  plot,  but'  it's  good  for  a  round  of 
applause,  all  the  same.  [Unit. 

Enter  Miss  Plummet-  and  Chevalier  Carniolla. 

Carniolla.  (aside)  I'm  not  a  real  Chevalier,  but  a  grocer's  clerk. 
Perhaps  you  have  already  judged  so,  from  my  appearance. 
I've  arranged  with  my  friend  Baron  Mobetzki,  that  I  shall 
marry  Miss  Clara,  and  divide  her  money  with  him.  (Aloud)  Miss 
Plummer,  I  have  the  honor  to  ask  for  the  hand  of  Miss  Strauss. 

Miss  Plummer.  Your  Highness  does  us  humble  Americans  too 
much  honor!  I  accept  with  pleasure. 

Carniolla.  Do  you  think  that  possibly  Miss  Strpuss  may  have 
something  to  saj'  in  the  matter  ? 

MicS  Plummer.  Oh  dear  no!  What  a  ridiculous  idea!  But  she  has 
a  father,  whom  we  expect  daily.  However,  leave  me  to  fix 
him.  (Exit. 

Carniolla.  H  !  She  has  a  father!  That's  unpleasant!  I  have  it!  I'll 
hire  that  old  German,  who  arrived  to-day,  to  play  the  part  of 
her  father,  and  give  his  consent  to  the  marriage.  You  see,  he's 
really  her  father,  and  that's  where  the  interest  of  this  drama 
comes  in.  They  say  truth's  stranger  than  fiction,  but  it  would 
puzzle  the  New  York  Truth  to  get  up  a  stranger  fiction  than  this. 
Enter  Max,  who  sits  down  and  sobs. 

Max.  I'm  crying,  because  I  can't  find  my  daughter  at  the  hotel. 
It's  true,  I  haven't  asked  for  her,  but  that  would  develop 
events  too  fast. 

Carniolla.     Say,  old  man,  I  want  you   to   play  the  father  to  your 
daughter,  and  I'll  owe  you  five  francs.    See,  there  she  is! 
Enter  Clara. 

Max.  (sobbing)  I'll  do  it.      Clara,  don't  you  recognize  your  father, 

whom  you  have  never  seen '? 
Clara.     Heavens!  Can  it  be?  Yes,  those  tens!  them  nose!  'tis  he  ? 
Me  father! 


frauds.  (Whiiiles.  Enter  Gend' arms.)  Officers,  arrest  ; this  tailor 
and  that  grocer's  clerk.  They  are  Greenbackers  in  disguise. 
And  now  I  will  relieve  your  minds.  I  am  Clara's  father.  That 
is,  I  believe  so,  but  I'm  getting  rather  mixed  myself  on  the 
subject, 

All.     Well,  if  you  say  so,  it  must  be  true;  but  don't  cry  any  more. 

Max  (sobbing)  I  can't  help  it. 


ACT    III. 

PARLOR  m  HOTEL, 

Bob  and  Brinkworth. 

Brinkw.  I'm  going  to  be  married  this  evening.  My  father  has  just 
arrived  from  Liverpool,  by  express.  I  know  he's  my  father, 
because  he  told  me  so.  \Exit  Brinkw. 


Enter  Miss  Plummer. 


Bob 


(to   audieyice)   Now   its   my   turn,   to  give  you  some  fun. 
Shannon  is  going  to  make  you  cry  again,  in  a  few  minutes 
[Proposes  to  Hiss  Plummer  and  embraces  her. 


Mr. 


Max.     Time's  up  Bob. 
works. 


Enter  Max 

It's  my  turn   again   now,    with    the   water- 
\Exit  Miss  Plummer. 


ACT    II. 

CONSERVATORT  OF  HOTEL. 

Chevalier  Carniolla  and  Baron  Mobetzki. 

Carniolla.  That  old  impostor  plays  the  part  of  father,  as  if  he  were 

born  to  it. 
Baron  M.  Yes,  he's  been  sobbing  now  for  twelve  consecutive  hours. 

Enter  Brinkworth,  who  overhears  them. 
Brinkw.      What!    An  impostor!    And  he  refused  me  Clara's  hand! 
I'll  have  revenge! 

Enter  Max,  Bob  and  company. 

Brinkw.  (to  Max)  Sir!  You're  not  a  father.  You're  a  fraud! 

Clara.     Oh,  the  wretch!  And  he  sobbed  so  beautifully,  too. 

Max.     Noble  youth!  But  you  are  wrong.      These   two   men  are  the 


Enter  Brinkworth  with  Clara  in  bridal  costume. 
Max  (sobbing)  Bless  ye  me  children,  bless  ye! 

Enter  Larkspur  as  Henry  Brinkworth. 
Larkspur.     I'm  not  a  wax  figure.     I'm  a  villain,  but  my  nature  is 
not  at  all  villainous,  and  this  part  don't  seem   to   fit  me.    I've 
come  in  here,  for  Mr.  Shannon  to  play  off  his  emotion  on  me. 
Strauss,  (aside)  Now  for  the  exciting  part  of  the  play,  (to  Larkspur) 
Good  evening  Mr.  Brinkworth,    how   are ; — What!   My  de- 
faulting partner  Larkspur  of  sev-en-teen  long  years  ago! 
Larkspur.    As  you  know — it  is  so. 

Bob  (to  Brinkworth   and   Clara)   Go   outside,    please,  we   want  this 
sensational  scene  all  to  ourselves.   (Ihey  retire,  Bob  locks  door.) 
Larkspur  (to  Strauss)  Can  it  be — you'll  murder  me  ? 
Max  (indignantly)  Murder!  No  Sir!   I  simply  intend  to  kill  you.    'Tis 

now  sev-en-teen  long  weary  years — 
Larkspur.    Here's  double  what  I  owe — please  let  me  go. 
Max  (scornfully)  What!  Think  you  that  money  will   compensate  for 
sev-en-teen  long  weary  years!    (taking  off  his  coat)  Now,  Bob, 
bring  me  my  weapon! 
Bob.     What!  Your  handkerchief  ? 
Max.     No  Sir!  My  pistol. 

Larkspur.  .  This  is  cruel  fun — think  of  my  poor   son. 
Strauss  (sobbing)  Yes,  and  my  poor  daughter — she  loves  him  so.    Oh 

Larkspur!  AVhy  did  you  come  ? 
Larkspur.     You  put  me  in  the  play — I'd  rather  be  away. 
Si'Rauss.     Well  Sir,  I  can't  forgive  you,  but  I  will  deny  myself  the 

pleasure  of  shooting  you.     Begone! 
Larkspur.     Don't  get  so  mad — I'm  not  so  bad.  [Exit. 

Enter  Clara  and  Brinkworth. 
Strauss  (to  Clara)  Your  marriage  must  not  take  place! 
Brinkworth.     What  is  the  meaning  of  this,  Sir  ? 
Strauss  (sobbing)  I  will  spare  you  the  pain  of  going  into  details. 
Brinkworth  (sarcastically)     Oh,  I'm  sure  you're   very  kind.     But  if 
you  think  you  can  bottle  me  up  this  way,  you're  much  mistaken. 
[Exeunt  Clara  and  Brinkworth. 
Bob.     Max,  you're  an  old  fool.     This  marriage  must  take  place. 
Max.     Never! 

Bob.     Let  me  recite  all  I've  done  for  you,  during  these  sev-en-teen 
long  years  (Slow  music.    He  recites)  Now  don't  that  move  you  ? 
Max  (sobbing)  It  does,  it  does. 
Bob.    And  you  give  your  consent? 
Max.     Wait  till  I've  cried  a  little  longer. 
Enter  Larkspur. 
Larkspur.     I've  come  to  say,  that  though   it   may,  seem  strange  to 
you,  yet  it  is  true,  that  poor  young  man,  is  not  my  son,  so  now 
I've  done,  and  I'll  begone.  [Exit. 

Strauss.      How   altogether   satisfacton-.      Then  I'm  really  Clara's 

father,  and  Larkspur  isn't  Brinkworth's  father. 
Bob.    Oh,  don't  go  any  farther.     We've  had  father  enough! 

Enter  all. 
Max  (sobbing  io  Clara  and  Brinkworth)  One  more  good  cry,  and  I've 
done.      Bless   ye   me   children!     (Io  the  audience)   Ladies  and 
gentlemen,  I  trust  I  havanot  too  much  harrowed  your  feelings. 
Bob,  lend  me  your  handkerchief. 
CURTAIN. 
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SATURDAY,  NOVEMBER  G,  1880. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

The  battle  is  over,  and  has,  of  course, 
been  won  by  the  Republicans.  We  take  no 
credit  for  having  prophecied  this  result  last 
week,  as  it  was  a  forgone  conclusion  to  all 
clearheaded  observers,  who  were  not  blinded 
by  partisan  sympathies.  The  nation  has 
chosen  between  two  evils,  and  has,  we.  opine, 
chosen  the  less.  The  danger  ahead  of  the 
Democratic  party  is  anarchy  — the  rule  of  the 
mob;  whilst  the  tendency  of  the  Republican 
uarty  is  towards  despotism — the  rule  of 
money  bags.  As  the  danger  of  despotism  is 
considerably  more  remote  than  that  of  an- 
archy, we  believe  the  country  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  the  result  of  the  election. 

It  is,  we  suppose,  inevitable  that  the  ma- 
jority of  our  municipal  offices  should  be 
more  or  less  monopolized  by  a  certain  na- 
tionality. The  Police  Department,  to  which 
is  entrusted  the  lives  and  property  of  our 
citizens,  should  at  least  be  free  from  any 
such  prejudices.  It  seems,  however,  that 
this  is  not  so,  as  unless  a  mat  has  had  the 
good  fortune  to  first  see  the  light  of  day  in  the 
Emerald  Isle,  his  merits  are  belittled,  his 
shortcomings  exaggerated,  and  every  oppor- 
tunity is  taken  to  trip  him  up  on  peccadil- 
loes, which  are  are  winked  at  when  perpe- 
trated by  one  of  the  "chosen  people."  This 
is  not  as  it  should  be,  and  is,  we  are  sure, 
not  in  accordance  with  the  desires  of  the 
worthy  Chief  of  Police. 

We  had  two  more  ebullitions  of  fireworks 
and  torches  last  week,  which  served  to  dis- 
close to  the  observing  stranger  the  amazing 
store  of  childish  love  for  display,  which  is 
latent  in  the  otherwise  matter-of-fact  Ameri- 
can bosom. 

The  old  adage,  that  "a  little  knowledge  is 
a  dangerous  thing"  is  well  exemplified  in 
American  politics,  and  frequently  recurs  to 
our  mind,  when  we  are  compelled  to  submit 
to  lengthy  political  disquisitions,  from  per- 
sons who,  in  Europe,  would  be  placidly 
milking  the  useful  cow,  or  hoeing  the  pro- 
lific potato.  It  is  extremely  nauseating  to 
hear  persons  enunciating  dogmatical  opin- 
ions, on  subjects  of  which  they  are  as  com- 
pletely ignorant  as  a  codfish  is  of  the  com' 
position  of  Saturn's  rings. 

Olive  Logan  wants  some  Pacific  Coast 
capitalists  to  start  a  live  newspaper  in  Lon 
don,  which  shall  show  the  benighted  British 
ers  what  a  journal  ought  to  be  like.  After 
describing  the  many  rare  qualifications  ne- 
cessary in  the  editor  of  such  a  paper,  and 
asking  where  such  a  person  can  be  found, 
sweet  Olive  exclaims,  with  characteristic 
modesty,  Ecce!  Behold  me !  Bashfulness 
is  evidently  not  one  of  the  failings  of  this 
gushing  literary  genius. 


In  point  of  fact,  tliis|  State  [is  used  as  a 
sort  of  dumping  ground  for  worthless  char- 
acters, not  only  from  Britain,  but  from  the 
whole  of  Europe.  If  a  young  man  haB  un- 
fortunately backed  a  losing  horse  with  his 
employer's  money,  or  accidentally  signed 
someone  else's  name  on  a  draft,  or  acquired 
the  unpleasant  habit  of  being  chronically 
drunk— in  short,  if  he  is  a  hopeless  case, 
nothing  better  can  be  done  with  him,  than 
to  ship  him  to  California,  with  a  few  hun- 
dred dollars  in  his  pocket,  and  the  promise 
of  a  monthly  remittance,  which  serves  to 
keep  the  recipient  in  a  state  of  (literally)  in- 
toxicated bliss,  for  about  three  days,  when 
he  again  relapses  into  his  chronic  raids  on 
freejlunches  and  his  friends'  pockets.  In 
one  respect,  however,  the  Britisher  of  this 
class'makes  himself  less  obnoxious  than  his 
prototype  of  other  nationalities.  He  does 
not  attempt  to  dictate  laws  to  the  unfortu- 
nate American  aborigines,  but  confines  him. 
self  to  '•blarsting"  our  beer,  and  everything 
else  that  differs  from  what  is  customary  in 
his  native  isle. 

The  Morey  forgery  business  is  a  disgrace- 
ful affair.  That  our  professional  politicians 
should  do  such  a  thing,  is  to  us  a  matter  of 
small  surprise  or  moment.  They  are  capa- 
ble of  anything — except  honest  work.  What 
chiefly  pains  us  is,  that  newspapers  of 
standing  should  so  far  forget  themselves,  in 
the  heat  of  partisan  strife,  as  to  lend  their 
support  to  what  they  must  know  is  a  dis- 
gusting fraud.  The  New  York  Sun  is  de- 
serving of  credit,  as  one  of  the  few  papers  in 
this  country,  that  will  tell  the  truth,  when 
it  is  against  the  interest  of  their  own   party. 


WASP'S 


No  urprsjudiced  observer  can  deny,  that 
the  Democratic  party  has  succeeded  in 
attracting  to  itself  all  that  is  worthless,  de- 
praved, and  objectionable  in  the  country. 
The  natural  inference  would  be,  that  there 
is  something  very  rotten  in  that  party,  as 
foul  birds,  we  know,  are  not  enamored  of 
sweet  odors.  Respectable  Democrats  may 
well  cry:  "Save  us  from  our  friends." 
There  is  more  danger  to  the  party  within 
the  camp,  than  in  the  ranks  of  the  enemy. 


A  daily  contemporary  takes  exception,  in 
a  good  natured  way,  to  Don  Quixote's  recent 
tilt  at  a  certain  class  of  Britishers  who  flock 
to  this  city.  It  is  needless  to  say,  that  no 
disrespect  was  intended  to  that  nation, 
whose  harmless  insular  eccentricities  are  not 
more  marked,  than  their  old  fashioned  prej- 
udice for  honesty  and  fair  play — qualities 
which  we  have  long  since  thrown  aside,  as 
altogether  too  antiquated  for  the  nineteenth 
century.  The  respectable  portion  of  the 
resident  British  community  will  readily  ad- 
mit the  undesirable  character  of  a  large  sec- 
tion of  the  British  element,  which  finds  its 
way  to  these  shores,  either  direct,  or  via. 
Australia.  This  is  so  much  the  case,  that  we 
have  heard  many  Englishmen  say,  they  are 
loth  to  make  fresh  acquaintances  amongst 
their  own  countrymen. 


IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


KNAVE,  a.  Nine  tenths  of  the  human  race. 
The  other  tenth  are  fools. 

KNEE,  n.  A  marvelously  adjusted  portion 
of  the  human  anatomy,  which  will  readily 
bear  the  weight  of  200  lbs.  of  sweetheart, 
but  frequently  sinks  under  100  lbs.  of 
wife. 

KNIFE,  n.  An  implement  with  which  a 
multitude  of  ill-bred  persons  are  con- 
stantly endeavoring  to  cut  their  throats, 
at  restaurants. 

KNOWLEDGE,  n.  One  of  the  very  few 
things,  that  money  won't  buy  now-a-days. 


LADY,  a.     A  gentle  woman. 
LANDLADY,  n.      A  party  who   resembles 
the  devil — in  not  being  always  so  black  as 
she  is  painted. 
LANGUAGE,  n.     The  means  by  which  you 
hear  what   people  say. 
To    know    what     they 
mean,  you  must  look  in 
their  eyes. 

LANGUISH,  v.  An  oc- 
cupation, in  which  lov- 
ers and  poets  are  sup- 
posed to  put  in  a  largt 
portion  of  their  time. 

LARD,  n.     The    unnatu-  Languish, 

ral  accumulation  of  morbid  matter  on   an 
unclean  beast. 

LATIN,  n.  A  language  in  which  you  should 
always  clothe  your  common- place  remarks, 
if  you  wish  to  make  an  impression. 

LAUGHTER,  n.  A  good  old  fashioned 
habit,  which  is  too  often  represented  now 
by  a  sneer,  or  a  grin. 

LAUNDRY,  n.  A  distributing  office  for 
contagious  diseases. 

LAW,  n.  A  net,  in  which  honest  men  are 
caught,  whilst  rogues  break  through. 

LAWFUL,  n.  That  depends  on  how  much 
money  vou  have. 

LAWLESSNESS,  n.     See  San  Francisco. 

LAWYER,  n.  A  person  who  doubtless 
answers  some  good  purpose  in  the  econ- 
omy of  nature,  although  we  couldn't,  for 
the  life  of  us,  say  what. 

LAZINESS,  n.  A  contented  frame  of  mind, 
which  is  too  scarce  in  this  country. 

LEAD,  n.  The  material,  out  of  which  is 
manufactured  a  popular  sedative  pill, 
much  used  in  the  United  States. 

LEAN,  adj.     See  Sarah  Bernhardt. 

LECHEROUS,  adj.  A  quality  peculiar  to 
holders  of  government  bonds,  according 
to  Denis  Kearney. 

LEGISLATOR,  n.  A  gentleman,  whose 
patriotism  is  seldom  so  large  as  his 
pocket. 

LIAR,  n.  This  includes  everybody,  as  a 
careful  study  of  the  press,  during  a  cam- 
paign, will  fully  prove. 

LIBERTY,  n.  A  boon 
which  is  too  often 
confounded  with  li- 
cense. 

GREYBACKS,  n.  pi. 
Disreputable  rela- 
tives, with  whom  this 
insect  is  not  on  speak- 
ing terms. 

LIFE,  7i.     Worry.  u«e. 

LIQUIDATION,  n.  An  extremely  conven- 
ient arrangement,  by  which  you  can  oc- 
casionally rub  out  all  your  debts,  and 
start  over  again. 
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The  Last  Greeting. 

From  a  painting  hi/  Gahrirf  Max. 
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A.    TRIP 

—  TO  THE  — 

REDWOODS. 

the 


^■HEN 

and  the  dulled 


mind  is  weary, 
brain  re- 
fuses to  clothe  with  form  its 
sluggish  ideas,  there  'is 
no  better  remedy  than  to 
escape  for  a  few  days, 
from  the  dust  and  din  of 
the  city,  and  in  the  open 
I  » country  inhale  with  the 
ozone  a  fresh  instalment 
of  energy  and  life.  Act- 
ing upon  this  belief,  we 
recently,  by  a  supreme  effort,  made  our  es- 
cape from  the  copy-fiend  (printer's  devil)  and 
in  company  with  a  friend,  took  the  early 
morning  boat  for  San  Quentin  en  route  to  the 
Redwoods. 

A  thick  white  mist  lay  over  the  surface  of 
the  bay  that  morning,  which  extended  far  in- 
land, and  failed  to  rise,  as  it  usually  does, 
when  the  sun  is  well  up.  A  short  run  by 
rail  from  the  ferry  to  San  Eafael,  a  change 
of  cars  there,  and  we  are  off,  past  the  beau- 
tiful tracts  which  Mr.  Coleman  has  laid  out, 
amidst  a  perfect  forest  of  blue  gums,  and 
over  marsh  land,  which  only  needs  reclaim- 
ing, to  grow  all  the  vegetables  the  worthy 
citizens  now  buy  of  Chinaman  from  San 
Francisco.  Presently  the  scenery  becomes 
le3S  monotonous,  smiling  fields  are  dotted 
over  with  park-like  clumps  of  evergreen 
oaks,  and  the  pretty  and  cheerful  little  town 
of  Santa  Kosa  is  reached.  A  few  miles  beyond 
Santa  Rosa  may  be  seen,  from  the  cars,  the 
large  houses  and  clearing  of  one  of  those 
communities,  which  are  so  numerous  in  the 
United  States.  This  society  is  very  exclusive, 
receiving  no  visitors,  and  mixing  as  little  as 
possible  with  the  outer  world.  All  that  is 
known  of  their  creed  is,  that  they  have  all 
things  in  common,  and  recognize  no  family 
ties.  Money  they  do  not  lack,  as  they  are 
undertaking  expensive  irrigation  works,  and 
laying  out  a  large  vineyard. 


A   BEDWOOD    CLEARING.. 

At  the  next  station,  Fulton,  we  change 
cars  for  the  branch  road,  thirteen  miles  long, 
which  ruus  to  Guerneville,  in  the  heart  of 
the  redwood  region.  ,  This  short  line  must 
certainly  be  one  of  the  most  profitable  in  the 
United  States.  The  ■working  force  consists 
of  five  men,  and  an  antiquated  engine,  which 
is  kept  constantly  busy,  hauling  out  long 
trains  of  lumber  and  tan  bark. 

Shortly  after  leaving  Fulton,  the  country 
becomes  more  hilly, and  the  train  is  soon  wind 
ing  through  gulches,  clothed  to  the  summit 
with  pine  and  redwood.  The  larger  giants 
have,  however,  long  since  been  sacrificed  to 
the  rapacious  maw  of  the   saw-mill,   leaving 


their  unsightly  blackened  stumps  to  show 
where  once  stood  proud  trees,  who  were, 
some  of  them,  a  thousand  years  old,  when 
Christ  walked  upon  the  earth.  Then  we  ar- 
rive at  our  destination,  a  pretty  villa,  perch- 
ed on  a  little  elevation  overlooking  the  val- 
ley, into  which  the  gulch  has  here  widened. 
Across  the  valley  a  line  of  trees  with  lighter 
foliage  than  the  redwoods, indicates  the  course 
of  the  Russian  River,  behind  which  again 
rises  the  steep  hill  side  which  has  not  yet 
been  robbed  of  its  leafy  coverings.  The  bot- 
tom land  is  all    cultivated,   in   alfalfa,    corn, 


HAULING   LOGS    TO    THE    MILL. 

beets  and  so  forth,  which  are  planted  be- 
tween the  stumps,  and  thrive  wonderfully,  in 
the  rich  soil,  the  accumulation  of  ages  of 
decayed  vegetation.-  The,  removal  of  these 
redwood  stumps  is  a;w,ork  of  great  time  and 
expense.  The  most  successful  method  in 
use,  is  to  bore  a  hole  in  the  wood,  and  fill  it 
with  saltpetre.  The  hole' is  then  plugged 
up,  and  after  some  months,  the- saltpetre  will 
have  penetrated  the  fibre,  when  the  stump1 
will  more  readily  burn.  There  are  many 
small  vineyards  around  here,  which  do  ex-' 
cellently,  but  for  raisins  the  season  is  some- 
what too  late,  and  rains  too  early. 

A  visit  to  a  neighboring  saw-mill  is  inter T 
esting,  as  showing  the  ready  manner  in 
which  these  forest  monsters — many  of  them 
three  hundred  feet  in  height— are  handled, 
and  turned  into  planks.  A  team  of  sixteen 
sturdy  oxen  is  frequently  required,  to  drag  a 
section  of  such  a  tree  over  an  unequal  piece' 
of  ground.  There  are  ample  opportunities 
in  this  district,  for  hundreds  of  industrious 
men  to  obtain  work,  build  themselves  a 
cabin,  and  gradually  acquire  a  little  home- 
stead. Thousands  of  cords  of  fallen  wood, 
which  is  not  suitable  for  mill  purposes,  may 
be  had  for  the  asking,  and  when  cut  into 
cordwood,  and  hauled  to  the'railroad,  will 
pay  good  wages,  although  it  will  not  give  a 
profit  when  labor  has  to  be  hired.  But  men 
are  scare  and  hard  to  get.  And  yet  we  shall 
doubtless  be  frequently  asked  for  a  "quarter 
to  get  a  bed"  in  this  city,  during  the  coming 
winter. 

After  a  few  days'  sojourn  in  this  beautiful 
valley,  we  returned  to  the  turmoil  of  town, 
refreshed  and  invigorated.  How  like  a  charm 
does  the  pure  country  air  work  on  the  un- 
strung nerves!  And  the  majestic  silence  of 
the  forest,  what  a  tonic  is  that  for  a  citizen 
whose  nightly  repose  is  constantly  disturbed 
by  the  rattling  and  rumbling  of  vehicles,  over 
our  vile  cobbles.  A  sil'6rice  that  can  be  felt — 
broken  only  by  the  planitive  cry  of  the  quail, 
the  silvery  tinkle  of  a  cow  bell  in  a  distant 
meadow,  or  the  faint  cackle  of  a  flocM  of  wild 
geese,  as  they  fly  at  an  almost  invisible 
height,  from  the  unknown  regions  of  the 
pole,  to  their  winter  quarters  in  the  sunny 
South.  Reader,  when  you  feel  miserable, 
land   out  of  sorts,   follow  our  example,  and 


take  a  trip  to  the  Redwoods.  You  will  find 
it  a  cheaper;  and  far  more  effective  remedy 
than  physic. 

DON  QUIXOTE. 

"And  the    Streets    were   paved   with    Gold    and 
Precious  Stones." 

A    rlrn  for  IEi><iinuiiU-'H    Hoofs,    iinil    !3\     I'mir    reel. 


Figu ratively,  the 
streets  of  this  city  are 
paved  with  gold,  if  not 
with  precious  stones,  for 
they  have  cost  enough 
to  be  so.  Boulder  roads, 
.j  and  for  the  most  part, 
*  broken  up  wooden 
pavements  exist  as  oath 
creators  to  humanity 
=2ss  and  broken  kneed  ejac- 
ulations from  the  equine  race.  Why  is 
this  thus,  and  being  thus,  why  do  the  au- 
thorities not,  in  the  plentitude  of  their 
power,  mend  their  roads,  if  they  will  not 
mend  their  manners?  Owners  of  horses 
should  see  that  they  are  not  taxed  for  noth- 
ing, and  that  the  noble  brute,  so  often  supe- 
rior to  his  master  in  many  things,  is  not 
made  to  hammer,  hammer,  hammer,  on  a 
cruel  hard  road,  that  shakes  his  back  sinews, 
and  tries  his  fore  legs  at  every  step.  But 
one  thing  at  a  time.  Let  me  pave  the  way, 
,by  a  reference  to  the  pavements.  Those 
antediluvian  old  wooden  apologies  are  get- 
ting as  dangerous  as  they  are  objectionable, 
splinters  find  out  a  weak  spot  in  the  sole  of 
your  boot,  and  make  you  risk  your  soul's 
salvation  in  hasty  ejaculations,  or  trip  your 
feet,  causing',  an  unexpected  acrobatic  feat. 
But;  by  the  powers,  the  shortcomings  of  the 
powers  that  be  do  not  end  here.  .>As  if  it 
W.ere  not  enought  to  make- strangers  to  corns 
aiidihe  cityj  acquainted  :  with  both  in  this 
nasty  fashion,  the  municipal  eye  ^tfihks  at 
breaches  of  the  bye-lawsi  whereby  -breeches 
are  made  in  one's  breeches,  and  rents  in  the 
garments  of  beauty,  causing  further.breeches 
in  good  manners.  Boxes  and  .other  lumber 
lie  about  on  the  sidewalk,  nails  stick  out 
and  nail  you,  pieces  of  iron  project  and  iron 
your  clothes,  not  a  la  laundry,  boards  make 
'yb'U'border.oh  insanity  in  your  profanity, 
uirsSghtly^bloeks  of  wood  block  your  way  by 
the  theatres,  and  if  a  pavement  is  in  a  state 
of. repair,  you  have  to  repair  on  to,  the  cob- 
blestones. Here  and  there  a  will  paved 
piece  of  sidewalk  comes  upon '.,  yjoitj  just 
sufficiently  lengthy  to  make  you  dainn  the 
rest  of  the  way.  Last  but  not  least,  it  is  a 
fact,  though  not  generally  known,  that  the 
pulverized  wood  rising  in  the  air  from  these 
rotten  pavements  is  the  cause  of  weak  eyes  and 
oft  times  blindness,  and  getting  into  the 
throat  and  lungs  causes  affections  of  the 
throat  and  is  the  royal  road  to  asthma. 
What  I  have  stated  shows  that  things  are  in 
statu,  quo,in  the  streets,  as  they  seeui  to  be  in 
every  thing  else.  I  devoutly  wish  the  pres- 
ent city  fathers  would  go  farther  and  if  pos- 
sible fare  worse,  every  father's  son  of  them. 
Amen!  Halt,  Rosinante.  .  Front;  dress; 
dismiss!  Don  Quixote. 


How  Much' did  He  get  for  It? 

In  the  Wasp's  "Improved  Webster"  this 
morning,  Kearney  is  interpreted  as  a  pat- 
riot who  understands  exceeding  well  that 
speech  is  silver,  but  silence  is  golden.  We 
hear  no  more  shrieks  of  "the  Chinese  must 
go"  these  times.  It  would  be  interesting  to 
know  what  Denis  has  valued  his  jaw  at.- — S. 
F.  Daily  Exchange. 
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THE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


NOT  ASKED  TO  THE  WEDDING. 


ROBABLY  FEW  young  men 
who  were  students  with  Den- 
more  Fenno  have  forgotten 
that  handsome,  intellectual 
young  graduate.  He  had 
more  admirers  and  warm 
friends  than  any  other  young 
man  in  the  university.  The 
|K  reason  is  obvious  to  those 
S\  who  have  been  so  fortunate 
to  win  his  esteem  and 
^friendship  in  this  country — 
Germany. 
He  had  one  peculiarity  which  was  noticeable  when 
he  first  entered  college — his  readiness  to  defend 
younger  and  weaker  boys  from  the  annoyances 
freshmen  arc  heir  to,  to  assist  them  in  their  studies 
if  they  were  dull,  and  to  turn  aside,  if  possible,  the 
shafts  of  ridicule  that  were  leveled  at  boys  of  his 
own  age,  whose  defects  and  personal  appearance  or 
manners  made  them,  of  course,  the  butt  of  witty  or 
witless  tongues. 

Among  the  last  was  a  young  man  named  Perry. 
Austin  Perry  had  a  very  limited  amount  of  physical 
beauty,  being  sho^t,  round-shouldered,  plain- 
featured  and  not  at  all  prepossessing  in  his  manners. 
He  was  not  very  intellectual,  but  his  ability  was  not 
below  the  average,  and,  although  easily  influenced, 
he  had  contrived,  until  the  time  of  which  we  write, 
to  keep  out  of  scrapes. 

Fenno  was  passionately  fond  of  music,  and  played 
the  organ  with  considerable  skill.  One  evening 
while  he  was  practising  alone  in  the  chapel,  Perry 
entered  unobserved,  and  stood  for  a  time  watching 
his  friend  as  he  played  the  symphonies  of  which  he 
was  so  fond.  The  only  light  in  the  chapel  was  the 
one  that  illuminated  the  music-book,  the  shapely 
head  with  its  wreath  of  clustering  raven  hair,  and 
the  pale,  wrapt  face  of  the  young  musician. 

Suddenly  Penno  closed  the  book  as  if  by  some 
impulse,  and  taking  a  letter  from  his.pocket,  opened 
it,  and  was  about  to  read  it,  when  a  -slight  noise 
made  by  Perry  caused  him  to  look  up,  and  he  rec- 
ognized his  friend. 

"Is  that  you,  Perry?  Did  you  come  to  hear  me 
play?" 

"Well,  not  altogether;  I  wanted  to  talk  to  you 
when  you  should  have  finished." 

"I  am  going  home  now;  come  with  me,  and  I  will 
hear  what  you  have  to  say." 

"Do  you  ever  have  the  blues?"  asked  Perry,  when 
they  were  in  the  street. 

"The  blues?     Why,  no;  I  don't  think  I  do." 
Perry  made  no  reply,  but  walked  by   his   friend's 
side  until  they  reached  Fenno's  house. 

•'Come  in  and  tell  me  what  troubles  you;  perhaps 
I  can  help  you." 

"You  certainly  can  if  you  will,"  said  Perry,  as 
they  ascended  to  Fenno's  rooms,  consisting  of  a  bed- 
room and  study,  tastefully  furnished- and  decorated. 
The  door  of  the  bedroom  stood  ajar,  andvvoice^s  and 
laughter  proclaimed  that  it  was  occupied'bj.Fenno7? 
cousin  and  a  friend.  Fenno  closed  the  door  and 
said,  "Come,  young  man,  unburden.  Have  you  got 
into  a  scrape?" 

'■Well,  I  don't  know.  Fenno,"  he  asked,  ab- 
ruptly, "were  you  ever  in  love?" 

Fenno  levelled  his  keen  gray  eyes  upon  the  ques 
tioner.  They  were  peculiar  eyes — clear,  steady, 
aud  penetrating.  They  could  blaze  and  darken 
with  passion  or  intense  emotion,  and  could  be  soft 
with  love  and  sympathy;  could  be  merciless  with 
satire  if  they  detected  one  shade  of  meanness  or 
duplicity,  or  if  anything  ever  so  slightly  ridiculous 
came  under  their  ken.  Perry  thougut  he  detected 
tne  latter  expression  at  that  moment.  He  was  cer- 
tain that  a  faint  smilo  played  for  an  ?nstant  on  his 
friend's  lips, 

"Oh,  yes."  said  Fenno,  "I  fell  in  love  when  I 
was  about  fourteen.  The  girl  was  freckled  but 
pretty,  and  very  sweet  on  me.  I  used  to  give  her 
candy  and  cakes.  One  day  we  arranged  to  go  to 
the  circus  together,  but  her  cruel  parents  and  my 
respected  father  had  discovered  our  attachment, 
and  my  father  came  down  on  me.  I  was  torn  from 
my  love — it  was  a  dreadful  blow;  and  mamma  car- 
ried off  Angelina  Aureiia  under  her  arm.  I  have 
never  seen  her  since." 
Perry  groaned. 

"Isn't  your  case  a  parallel  one?  Well,  I  have  a 
later  one.  Two  years  after,  I  fell  in  love  again.  I 
wrote  sonnets  to  the  moon,  and  my  lady's  eyes  and 
curls— I  suspect  that  now  the  curls  were  false — and 
told  her  I  admired  tall  women — she  was  very  tall, 
and  four  years  older  than  myself.  She  laughed  at 
me,  and  I  pined  away  awfully.     I  looked   nearly   as 


ridiculous  as  you  do  at  this  moment.  I  was  as 
melancholy  and  sublime  in  verse  as  I  could  be  in  an 
outgrown  jacket.  You  see  I  grew  so  fast  that  every- 
body could  see  the  buttons  on  their  travels  up  to  my 
shoulders." 

"Oh,  do,  pray,  stop!  I  did  not  come  here  to  be 
laughed  at,  Fenno.  It  is  no  laughing  matter  to  me, 
I  assure  you.     Don't  you  believe  in  love?" 

"I  ought  to  believe,  but  if  it  makes  a  man  look  as 
lugubrious  as  you  do,  I'll  none  of  it." 

"But  it  has  its  pleasure  as  well  as  its  pain,  I  as- 
sure yon;  your  indifference  to  the  pretty  girls  who 
admire  you  so  much,  aud  with  whom  your  cousin 
Elmer  is  installed  first  flirter,  is  incomprehensible. 
Don't  you  iuteud  to  fall  in  love  some  day?" 

"Do  I  intend  to  drink  the  sweet  wine  of  life? 
Yes,  I  will  drink  it — I  will  drink  it  to  the  dregs, 
once  at  least  before  I  die!"  exclaimed  Fenno,  in  a 
tone  low  and  deep  with  suppressed  feeling,  while  his 
eyes  suddenly  filled  with  a  soft  light,  and  his  cheeks 
flushed. 

Accustomed  as  he  was  to  his  friend's  changing 
moods,  Perry  was  startled  and  surprised  at  Feuuo's 
manner;  and  a  faint  suspicion  crossed  his  mind  that 
the  haughty,  brilliant  young  man  before  him  had 
already  tasted  the  fiery  draught  for  which  many  a 
man  has  sold  his  soul. 

"One  thing  is  certain,"  he  said;  "you  will  never 
offer  tame  love;  if  you  ever  experience  the  grande 
2?ass'ion  it  will  be  intense  enough  to  satisfy  the  most 
t-xactiug  woman;  but  I  pity  her  if  you  are  ever  jeal- 
ous of  her." 

"I  do  not  believe  in  a  love  that  cannot  trust  its 
object;  if  there  is  such  a  thiug,  I  do  not  desire  it; 
I  shou'd  never  find  anv  happiness  in  it." 

"Ah,  well;  you  don't  know  everything;  I  know 
there  is  such  a  thing,  and  I  am  a  wretched  victim 
of  it.  Don't  laugh  at  me,  only  tell  me  that  you  will 
assist  me  in  a  plan  that  I  have  arranged  to  free  my- 
self from.this  green  monster  that  is  killing  me,.  I 
do  believe."  And  he  looked  imploringly  at  his 
friend,  who  stood  leaning  against  the  mantel-piece. 

-Fenno's  manner  was  not  very  encouraging,  cer- 
tainly. His  attitude  was  his  usual  one,  that  of 
perfect  repose — a  latency  of  manner  that  discovered 
as  much  force  under  impulse  as  an  innocent  looking 
gun  when  the  trigger  is  pulled.  He  showed  not  the 
slightest  inqnisitiveness,  but  waited  quietly  for 
what  Perry  chose  to  tell  him. 

"You  see,"  continued  Perry,  "I  have  been  en- 
gaged two  months;  and  all  this  time  she  has  been 
driving  me  wild  by  flirting  with  every  man  that  she 
knows.  If  I  remonstrate  with  her" — Fenno  smiled 
sarcastically; — "she  sulks,  and  won't  ,speak>to  me 
for  days  together.  Lately  I  have  avoided  the  sub- 
ject, and,  by  being,  sweet,  to  her  and  petting  her, 
have  succeeded  in  obtaining  her  consent  to"  .an  im- 
mediate marriage,  the  ceremony  to  take  place  this 
evening.  I  want  you  to  be  one  of  the  witnesses; her 
sister  will  be  the  other.  My  friend  Andrews,,  lately 
ordained,-  will  officiate— he's  poor,  and.  I  have 
offered  him  what  he  considers  a  fair  ■  compensa- 
tion. Of  opurse  the  marriage  is  to  be  a-  private 
one."  i^. 

Fenno  straightened  his  person,  and '- opened  his 
eyes. 

"You  are  certainly  .a  candid  ate.,.  "f.6r-  a  madhouse. 
Don'tyorikuow  that-marriage  nj'ea'ns  expulsion  from 
this  university?" 

"Not^nless  it  is  discovered."     ' 
Fenno  Was;  confounded;  . 

"And  you*expect  me-iq^assist  in  this'  disgraceful 
affair?"  -"-■  "'■ 

"If  you  wilTtjiot  help  me,  at;leftst  you  can  keep 
silence,"  said P.erry,  angrily. 

"I  certainly  have  no  intention  of  turniai^infsrmer 
But,  Perry,  are  you  willing  to  risk  the  loss-of ,  your 
education  for  the  sake  of  this  girl,  who  cannot-',  be 
worth  the  sacrifice,  if  she  wilL  consent  to  the  ruin  of- 
your  prospects?" 

"You  know  very  little  about  love  if  you  don't 
realize  that  a  man  will  risk  anything  for  the  girl  he 
adores." 

"What  absurd  nonsense!  A  man  may  have  an 
education  and  a  wife  into  the  bargain  if  he  selects  a 
suitable  time  for  each.  Who  is  this  girl  that  you 
are  so  insane  about?" 

Perry  gave  her  name,  an-1,  added,  "her  father 
owns  a  house  that  is  at  present  unoccupied.  I  have 
obtained  the  key,  and  we  shall  go  there  at  half-past 
eight,  when  the  ceremony  will  be  performed,  with 
or  without  you,  as  you  please,  aud  you  must  decide 
quickly." 

"I  have  already  decided,"  said  Fenno,  turning 
away  - ' ' 

"Well,  good  night."  said  Perry,  leaving  the 
room. 

As  he  did  so,  Fenno  perceived  that  the  bed-room 
door,  which  he  had  eloped,  was  ajar,  and  when  the 
outer  door  had  closed   upon   Perry,    Elmer   Fenno, 


better  known  as  "Dave,"  dashed  into  the  room,  half 
suffocated  with  suppressed  laughter.  He  darted 
towards  the  door,  followed  by  Harry  Weston,  a  boy 
that  Fenno  had  patronised  because  he  had  no  quiet 
place  to  study  in  his  disorderly,  third-rate  students' 
boarding  house,  the  best  that  his  slender  means 
afforded. 

"Where  are  you  going,  Dave?" 
"To  see  the  fun  of  course." 

"[  cannot  comprehend  how  anybody  can  stoop  to 
become  an  eaves-dropper;  I  shall  never  degrade  my- 
self into  anything  so  contemptible.  Does  Harry 
know?" 

"He  does  not — I  filled  the  breach." 
"You  had  better  keep  away." 
"Not  I  !"  and  he  left  ths  room. 
Harry  essayed  to  follow,    but   Fenno   caught  him 
by  the  wrists.     He  struggled  to  release  himself,    but 
he  might  as  well  have  attempted  to  escape  from   the 
grasp  of  fate  as  from  those  small,  delicate,  but   pow- 
erful hands. 

When  Elmer  had  closed  the  street  door,  Fenno  let 
go  his  hold. 

Cannot  I  go  or  come  as  I  choose?"  exclaimed 
the  boy,  angrily. 

You  would  have  found  yourself  in  an  ugly 
scrape,  Harry.  As  to  your  comiug  and  going,  you 
can  go  when  you  please,  but  your  coming  is  at  my 
option." 

"I  beg  your  pardon;  I  am  afraid  I  have  been  very 
rude  and  ungrateful." 

"You  have  been  very   angry;   but   it  is   all    right 
now;  don't  think  of  it  again,  Harry." 
"Perhaps  I  had  better  go  now." 
"Very    well;    come    again     to-morrow      evening. 
Good-night." 

When  the  boy  had  gone,  Feuno,  who  was  too 
much  disturbed  to  ivad  or  study,  went  out  for  a 
short  walk. 

It  was  a  clear  night  in  April.  In  the  south-  wind 
there,  was  a  a  suggestion  of  the  summer  so  near  at 
band.  Fenuo,  always  alive  to  the  sweet  meanings 
which  nature  conceals  from  the  indifferent,  drank 
in  the  poetry  of  the  spring  night  as  he  stood  alone 
by  the  gate,  wrapped  in  his  cloak,  to  shield  him- 
self from  the  damp1  atmosphere;  for  he  had  but 
lately  recovered  from  a  severe  illness. 

Conscience  whispered,  as  he  stood  by  the  gate, 
that  he  had  not  done  all  he  might  have  done  to  save 
his  friend  from  what  would  be  the  inevitable 
consequences  of  his  rash  marriage,  if  it  were  dis- 
covered, as  it  seemed  to"  him  that  it  was  almost 
certain  to  be,  and  he  determined  to  try  the  effect  of 
persuasion  instead  of  ridicule.  After  a  little  reflec- 
tion, he  turned  towards  the  house  that  Perry  had 
indicated  as  the  scene  of  what  Fenno  hoped  would 
be  only  an  adventure. 

A  short  walk  brought  him  to  the  house,  which 
stood  a  little  apart  from  its  neighbors.  There  was 
no  light  visible.  Fenno  tried  the  door;  it  was  fas- 
tened. 

It  was  almost  half-past  eight,  and  he  stepped 
aside  into  the  shadow  of  the  house  and  waited.  In 
a  very  short  tiufe  four  persons  appeared.  They 
proved  to  be  Perry;  two  ladie>s,  and  the  tall  clergy- 
man—Perry's  friend. 

"What  a  libel  on  Christianity  '  that"  fellow  must 
be!"  thought  Fenno. 

■As  they  entered  the  house,  Fenno  followed,  say- 
to  r  Ferry,,  "  You  see  that  I  am  here.  I  want-  to- 
say:- tMtpj' words  to.you;  I  will  detain  you  but  a  mo- 
mentYt';'H;v. 

"Have  you  come  to  assist,  or  'to  lecture?  ,  If  the 
latter,  you  had  better  leave  immediately.  I'  won't 
hear  a  word,"  he  exclaimed,  as  Fenno  attempted  to  • 
speak.  "Prepare,"  he  said  to  the  Reverend  gentle-1 
man;  "we  shall  be  quite  ready  as  soon  as  we  have  a 
light."  And  producing  a  candle,  he  lighted  it  and 
handed  it  to  the'clergyman. 

That  gentleman  took  it  and  attempted  to  place  it 
in  an  upright  popition  on  the  mantel-shelf,  or  in 
some  other  available  spot,  but  it  invariably  tumbled 
over,  necessitating  a  relighting.  At  length  he  ex- 
claimed, speaking  for  the  first  time  to  Fenno, 
"Here,  hold  this  light,  if  you  please.'* 
"I  won't  do  it!" 

A  slight  noise,  that  sounded  to  Fenno's  quick  ear 
like  a  smothered  laugh,  appeared  to  come  from  an 
adjoining  room;  but  it  was  unnoticed  by  the  others. 
The  poor  little  frightened  bridesmaid  offered  to  hold 
the  candle,  and  the  ceremony  commenced.  It  had 
not  proceeded  beyond  "Dearly  beloved,"  when  the 
whole  party  were  startled  by  sharp  raps  ou  the  door 
leading  into  the  adjoining  room,  and,  on  looking  in 
that  direction,  they  beheld  a  sheeted  spectre  stand- 
ing in  the  doorway.  The  women  screamed,  and  the 
whole  party,  except  Fenno,  tumbled  over  each 
other  into  the  street,  banging  the  door  behind  them. 
Fenno  sprang  after  the  ghost,  which  retreated. 
Fenno  gave  chase.  His  motion,  always  cat-like, 
being  noiseless  and  very  rapid,  told  on  the  more 
clumsy  movements  of  the  other,  and  he  soon  grasp- 
ed the  "apparition,"  who  resisted,  and  a  scuffle 
ensued,  during  which  several  yards  of  cotton,  and 
a  long  night-garment  of  the  male  gender,  were  torn 
into  shreds. 
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"Come,  Dave,  I  think  we  -had  better  go  home. 
The  marriage  is  indefinitely  postponed,"  exclaimed 
Fenno,  when  they  had  langhed  themselves  hoarse. 

"Let's  go  and  be  weighed,"  said  Elmer.  "I 
know  I  have  gained  twenty  pounds  to  night;  and 
see  here,"  he  added,  as  he  picked  np  his  ghostly 
apparel  and  made  it  into  a  bundle,  "I  intend  to 
make  Perry  a  wedding  present  of  this  shirt;  and  I 
could  have  given  the  cloth  to  his  wife— there  was 
enough  of  it  to  make  a  sheet.  I  bought  it  as  I  came 
along.  I  broke  a  p.ine  of  glass  in  the  kitchen  win- 
dow before  they  came.  I  shall  certainly  give  that 
girl's  mother  a  hint  that  she  had  better  take  care  of 
her  daughter." 

"Do  you  know  her?" 

"Yes;  she  is  a  little  simpleton." 

"I  thought  so,"  said  Denniore,  as  they  left  the 
Tiouse. 

A  few  weeks  after  Perry  confided  to  Fenno  that 
the  engagement  had  been  brokon  off.  Soon  the 
story  leaked  out;  it  was  too  good  for  Elmer  Fenno 
to  keep;  and  the  missing  links  were  supplied  by 
JDeumore,  Harry,  and  by  Perry  himself,  who  never 
failed  to  join  in  the  laugh,  through  fear  of  worse 
ridicule  if  he  refused  to  do  so. 

Several  years  later,  Fenno  met  Perry  again. 

"Come  witn  me  and  see  my  wife."  said  Perry, 
when  they  exchanged  greetings. 

"Thanks;  so  you  have  a  wife  at  last,  and  without 
sacrificing  your  education?" 

"Yes;  but  I  have  your  cousin  to  thank  fur  that. 
By  the  way,  Fenno,  have  you  tasted  the  wine  you 
once  appeared  to  desire  so  much?" 

F»nno  nmhed  sligntly,  but  answered  evasively, — 
"When  my  wedding-day  is  decided  upon,  you  will 
receive  an  invitation." 

Thai  invitation  Perry  never  received.  -  Selected. 


The  Chant  of  the  Chipper. 

"I  would,  my  lad,"  said  a  Chipper  gay 
To  his  son  so  blythe  and  free, 

"I  would  that  for  one  single  day 
My  wish  were  given  me." 

"What  would  it  be?"  inquired  the  child 
Of  the  Chipper  sad  and  sour; 

""What  would  my  papa  do  cculd  he 
Control  a  single  hour?" 


"Hast  heard,"  said  the  somber  Chipper 

To  his  eldest,  brightest  one, 
•'Of  a  thing  they  call  the  bedrock?" 

"Aye,  have  I  !"  said  his  son. 

"Dost  know,"  said  the  wrinkled  Chipper, 
"That  men  on  the  street  still  say 

That  shares  are  hunting  the  bedrock — 
Pursuing  it  day  by  day? 

And  while  this  hunt  continues 

We  suffer — bark!  that  ring! 
If  that  is  the  butcher,  tell  him 

To  call  again  next  Spring. 

But  about  the  wish,  my  offspring, 

Could  I  that  bedrock  seize 
I'd  Wbeelerize  it  slowly — 

I'd  choke  it  'twixt  my  knees. 

So  the  hunt  should  cease  for  ever — 

Again  there  goes  that  bell! 
'Tis  the  baker,  tell  him  the  bedrock 

Is  struck,  and  we  find  it  hell." 

— S.  F.  Daily  Exchange. 


At  the  Bald- 
win, A  Golden 
Game  is  still 
running.  The 
play  improves 
somewhat  upon 
acquaintance, 
as  one  becomes 
accustomed  to 
the  improbabil- 
ity of  the  plot. 
Mr.  Edeson  has,  with  advantage,  toned  down 
the  exuberance  of  his  spirits  a  little.  Mr. 
Shannon's  acting  has  at  least  the  merit  of 
being  natural  and  unaffected,  but  his  man- 
neris  too  lugubrious  and  monotonous  to  be 
pleasant. 

Pinafore  has  held  the  stage  for  another 
week  at  the  Bush  Street.  This  charming 
opera,  with-its  catching  airs,  vein  of  fine  hu- 


mor, and  succession  of  interesting  scenes, 
which  prevent  the  audience  from'  feeling 
weary  for  a  moment,  is  a  welcome  relief  from 
some  of  the  pieces  we  have  lately  had  to  wit- 
ness at  the  Bush.  If  operas  such  as  Pinafore 
aad  The  Royal  Middy  could  always  be  se- 
cured, there  would  be  no  trouble  in  filling 
the  theatre.  Mr.  Max  Freeman  makes  the 
Admiral  funny,  but,  of  course,  altogether 
unlike  an  Englishman.  Mr.  Hatch  looks 
the  part  of  Ralph  Rac-kstraw  to  perfection, 
but  his  singing  failed  to  impress  us  more 
favorably  than  on  the  previous  occasion,  in 
the  Carnival  in  Rome. 

Messrs.  Buckley  and  Lavarnie,  the  man- 
ager and  proprietor  of  the  Adelphi  Theatre, 
have  undertaken  to  build  up  a  respectable 
attendance,  and  place  their  house  amongst 
the  legitimate  theatres,  by  excluding  quest- 
ionable visitors  and  presenting  standard 
plays.  The  piece  now  being  performed  is 
Fanchon  the  Cricket,  in  which  Miss  Effie 
Johns,  Mr.  Mestayer,  and  Miss  Mollie  Wil- 
liams ■  take  leading  roles.  A  matinee  per- 
formance is  given  on  Thursdays,  which  is 
well  attended  by  ladies. 

The  Tivoli  is  drawing  large  audiences, 
to  witness  Auber's  picturesque  and  melo- 
dious opera  Fra  Diavolo,  which  is  here  very 
fairly  represented.  Mr.  Harry  Gates  makes 
good  use  of  his  excellent  voice.  In  his  act- 
ing he  is  rather  phlegmatic.  The  scenery 
is  pretty,  especially  in  the  last  act,  and  the 
opera  is  carefully  mounted,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  a  few  inaccuracies,  such  as  the  dress- 
ing of  Italian  soldiers  in  the  Prussian  uni- 
form. The  chorus  is  good,  and  the  orches- 
tra leaves  nothing  to  be  desired. 

A  very  excellent  amateur  dramatic  enter- 
tainment in  Swedish,  was  given  at  Platt's 
Hall,  on  Friday  the  29th  ulto.,  in  aid  of 
the  Old  People's  Home.  The  play  was 
Nerkingarne,  introducing  scenes  from  na- 
tional life  in  Sweden,  with  national  cos- 
tumes, songs,  and  dances.  The  acting  was 
much  above  the  usual  standard  of  amateur 
performances,  and  the  dances  deserve  spec- 
ial mention,  for  their  beauty,  and  the  care 
with  which  the  were  presented.  Sweden  is 
noted  for  its  melodies,  and  the  airs  sung 
were  really  charming,  reminding  us  consid- 
erably of  the  old  Scotch  songs.  Miss  Emilie 
Schultzberg  and  Mr.  Thcernsvserd  deserve 
special  mention,  for  the  excellence  of  their 
acting.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  these  ladies 
and  gentlemen  will  soon  give  another  per- 
formance. 

The  Vienna  Gardens'  Concert  Rooms  pre- 
sented a  lively  scene  on  Tuesday  night.  The 
election  returns  were  displayed  from  the 
platform  as  they  arrived,  and  and  an  enthus- 
iastic crowd  filled  the  hall  until  after  mid- 
night, listening  to  the  patriotic  airs,  which 
were  rendered  by  the  Ladies"  Orchestra  in 
their  usual  excellent  style,  and  cheering  voc- 
iferously for  their  respective  candidates. 


A  well  known  local  preacher  in  a  subur- 
ban town,  while  instructing  a  class  of  urchins 
in  the  catechism,  told  them  that  God  could 
do  everything,  whereupon  one  of  them  asked, 
"Can  God  make  a  rock  so  big  that  He  can't 
lift  it?"  The  boy's  question  remains  un- 
answered.— Ex. 


THE  LAST  GEEETIXG. 

Our  engraving,  after  Gabriel  Max's  paint- 
ing, represents  an  innocent  girl,  scarcely  de- 
veloped into  womanhood,  who  has  been 
thrust  into  the  arena,  to  be  torn  to  pieces 
by  wild  beasts,  for  the  gratification  of  a  cruel 
Roman  audience.  A  rose  has  fallen  at  her 
feet,  and  she  looks  up  at  the  bestower  of  this 
last  gift,  which  has  been  thrown  from  above 
by  some  tender  hand,  perhaps  by  one  of  her 
own  faith.  For  her  crime  is  that  she  is  a 
Christian. 


Scribner's,  f  o  r 
November,  comes  to 
us  with  a  new  cover. 
"We  cannot  by  any 
means  congratulate 
the  publishers  on 
the  change,  as  the 
new  design  is  as. 
tasteless  and  mean- 
ingless as  could  be 
imagined.  It  looks 
like  the  nightmare 
vision  of  a  Pre-Raphaelite  artist.  However, 
the  excellence  of  the  contents  enables  one  to 
forget  the  cover.  Besides  a  continuation  of 
Eugene  Schuyler's  Peter  the  deal,  there  is  a 
paper  on  Gladstone,  with  a  magnificent  por- 
trait, another  on  Whalt  Whitman,  an  inter- 
esting chapter  on  lableaux,  which  will  prove 
valuable  to  all  who  contemplate  getting  up 
such  entertainments,  and  many  other  enter- 
taining articles. 

St.  Nicholas  is  fully  up  to  the  average. 
The  department  "for  very  little  folks," 
printed  in  large  type,  is  an  excellent  feature. 

The  North  American  Review  contains, 
amongst  other  papers  "The  Monarchical 
Principle  in  Our  Constitution,"  by  W.  B. 
Lawrence,  and  "The  Republican  Party  as  it 
was  and  is,"  by  Montgomery  Blair. 

The  Mussel  Slough  Settlers'  Committee 
has  issued  an  appeal  to  the  people,  in  the 
shape  of  a  pamphlet,  containing  a  history  of 
the  settlers'  struggle  for  their  homes.  Pub- 
lished by  the  Delta  Printing  Establishment, 
Visalia. 


A  ysung  Breton,  who  had  frequently  seen 
marionettes  perform  in  his  village,  went,  for 
the  first  time  in  his  life,  to  a  Paris  theatre, 
and  was  surprised  to  see  persons  around  him 
applauding  the  actors.  He  looked  at  them 
disdainfully,  remarking  "What  fools  you 
are,  to  take  them  for  real  persons.  If  you 
had  been  behind  the  sceo.es,  like  me,  you 
would  have  seen  the  strings,  to  which  those 
puppets  are  attached.—  Journal  pour  Eire. 


Strict  Discipline.  Major: — "How  dare' 
you  smoke  at  parade — ttirow  your  cigar 
away  at  once."  IAeu<enanl: — "With  pleas- 
ure, Major."  Major: — "You  must  throw  it 
away  without   pleasure." — Fliegende    Blceller. 


THE 

Terrapin   Oyster    House 
PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.     Nice  Private  Booms  np-stairs. 
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is  always  "on  deck,"  with  uu  "eye  ulow  and  aloft," 
that  nothing  may  be  neglected  for  the  comfort  of  his 
patrons. 


— Hereafter  Pacific  Mail  steamers  will  not 
touch  at  Mexican  ports. 

— The  almond  and  walnut  crops  of  Sanla 
Barbara  are  large  this  year. 

— It  is  estimated  that  the  Olympia,  W.  T., 
oyster  trade  will  this  year  be  worth  a  million 
dollars. 

—Seattle,  W.  T.,  has  a  Chinese  minister 
whose  name  is  Key.  Don  Quen.  He  preaches 
the  Cbristian  faith  in  choice  Chinese. 

—News  from  the  Skagit  mines,  via.  Hope, 
is  very  unfavorable.  Most  of  the  claims  are 
abandoned,  and  provisions  and  other  goods 
are  unsalable, 

— It  is  said  that  one  of' the  results  of  the 
Earl  of  Airlie's  visits  to  Oregan  will  be  the 
speedy  arrival  of  a  large  colony  from  Scot- 
land, composed  entirely  of  farmeis. 

— Five  capitalists  have  undertaken  to  build 
a  bridge  across  the  Willamette  at  Portland, 
to  cost  $150,000.  It  will  have  four  piers,  a 
draw  100  feet  in  the  clear,  and  will  be  100 
feet  above  low  water. 

—The  general  opinion  of  the  Cuzco  maize, 
which  has  grains  four  times  as  large  as  those 
of  the  common  maize,  entertained  by  those 
who  have  cultivated  it  in  California,  is  that 
our  climate  is  not  adapted  to  it. 

— Montezuma,  Utah,  is  500  miles  south- 
east of  Salt  Lake,  75  miles  from  a  Post- 
office,  and  300  miles  from  the  railroad.  The 
valley  is  forty-five  miles  long,  rich  soil,  and 
can  be  irrigated.  Settlers  are  finding  their 
way  there. 

— Since  the  news  of  the  successful  float- 
ing of  the  Canadian  Pacific  railway  scheme 
reached  Victoria  there  has  been  considerable 
inquiry  for  real  estate.  Holders  are  stiff, 
and  there  are  not  wanting  indications  that 
the  depression  in  real  estate  is  approaching 
an  end. 

— The  Esquirnault  dock,  of  which  so  much 
has  been  said,  will  be  four  hundred  feet  long 
with  a  depth  of  water  of  thirtv-six  feet  six 
inches,  and  will  cost  $1,000,000.  It  will  be 
large  enough  to  float  the  greatest  man-of-war 
in  her  Majesty's  navy.  The  harbor  of  Esqui- 
mault  is  described  as  one  of  the  fiuest  in  the 
world.  The  whole  fleet  of  England  could 
float  upon  its  bosom.  It  is  land-locked  and 
sheltered  on  all  sides. 


"Cleanliness  ls  Godliness!" — Look  on  this  pic- 
ture (scene,  a  down-town  restauiant):  waiter,  with 
impudent  leer,  dirty  hands,  badly-soiled  napkin 
over  his  shoulder,  tooth-pick  in  his  mouth,  leans  on 
your  table,  chews  hungrily,  and  glares  savagely 
while  awaiting  your  order — half  of  which  he  gives 
to  the  wrong  person,  spills  twenty  per  cent,  of  the 
balance  on  the  table-cover,  or  your  clothes,  and 
seeks  to  cover  his  mistake  with  a  malediction. 

And  then  on  this  (scene,  Bon  Ton  Coffee  Saloon, 
236  Montgomery  street; :— Pretty,  neatly-dressed, 
smiling  young  lady,  with  white  hands,  takes  your 
order,  brings  it  to  you  promptly,  arranges  it  tempt- 
ing on  your  table,  with  the  grace  that  only  a  woman 
possesses,  and  noiselessly  flits  away  to  other  hun- 
gry customers.    A.  P.  Wilson,  the  genial  proprietor. 


By  Universal  Accord. 

Aveu's  Cathabtic  Plllk  are  the  best  of  all  purga 
tives  for  family  use.  They  are  the  product  of  long, 
laborious,  and  successful  chemicalinvestigation.and 
their  extensive  use,  by  Physicians  in  their  practicf 
and  by  all  civilized  nations,  proves  them  the  best 
and  most  effectual  purgative  pill  that  medical  science 
can  devise.  Being  purely  vegetable  no  harm  can 
arise  from  their  use.  In  intrinsic  value  and  curative 
powers  no  other  Pills  can  be  compared  with  them, 
and  every  person,  knowing  their  virtues,  will  employ 
them,  when  needed.  They  keep  the  system  in  per- 
fect order,  and  maintain  iu  healthy  action  the  whole 
machinery  of  life.  Mild,  searching  and  effectual, 
they  are  specially  adapted  to  the  needs  of  the  diges- 
tive aparatus,  derangements  of  which  they  prevent 
and  cure,  if  .timely  taken.  They  are  the  best  and 
safest  physic  to  employ  for  children  and  weakened 
constitutions,  where  a  mild  but  effectual  cathartic  is 
required. 

Foe  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Alfred  Avebj,  J.  S.  Bassett, 

Editor.  Gen'l  Advertiser. 

Late  of  "HOME  AND  FAKM." 

SOUTH    and    WEST, 

Published  at  216  Pine  Street,  St.  Louis, 

By    ILI  ili:i>  AVKUV  A  <  <». 

Send  for  sample  copies  of  "SOOTH  AND  WEST,'1 
which,  is  a  first-class  agricultural  ahd  family  paper, 
published  semi-mouthly  at  the  low  price  of  50  Cents 
a  Year.  Politics  are  entirely  ignored.  General 
news,  valuable  information,  and  interesting  reading 
matter  are  furnished.  The  best  of  correspondents 
contribute  from  all  sections  of  the  country.  Useful 
premiums  and  liberal  commissions  will  be  given  to 
club-raisers.     Samples  Free. 


Address,  "SOUTH  AND  WEST," 

21G  Pine  Street,  St.  Louis, 


Mo. 


BRAZILIAN   PEBBLES. 


135  Montgomery  Street, 


NEAR  BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francuco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
E3P*The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
[^•thoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge,    and  all 
E^kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
jgppriees. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation   to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  free.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

KS-  PRICES  REDUCED!  K2r 

O.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 
Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


BALDWIN    THEATRE. 

THOMAS   MAGUIRE Muujtger 

OH.VS.   K.  OOUDWIN Aseiataui  Manager 

R.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 

Secoud  Week  anil  Continued  Success  of  the  Character  Ooiue- 

tlijuis. 

JAS.  W.  SHANNON  and  GEO.  K.  EDESON, 

In  their  New  Comedy -Drama  Entitled 

Crolden   Game, 

Or,  Spiders  and  Fly, 

Supported    by    the    Baldwin    Company. 
SATURDAY.     NOVEMBER     0th,     SECOND 

GOLDEN  GAME  MATINEE. 


ADELPIII    THEATRE 

G07  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAYARNIE   Businet-a  and  Stage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HOmFoFJIOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FAECE  and  DRAMA 

Decided  Success  oi  the  Talented  Emotional  Actrcus 

MISS    EFF1E    JOHNS, 

Who   will  appear  in    h.>r  great  Drama,  Commencing  Nov,  Sth 

FORSAKEN. 

BEAUTIFUL    SCENIC   EFFECTS   AND  POWEK- 
FUL   CAST. 


Admission,  50  Cents.  Boxes  (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  $i,  and  $5. 

t^-FOE  SPECIAL  LADY  MATINEES  SEE 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERT  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 


GIVEN    BY.    THR 


VXSNJV.A. 

Ladies'  Orchestral 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SINGERS 

MISS     AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS    A.    GROSSI! 


Prasad   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  EIECK  &  CO. 


TIVOLI  GARDEN. 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 
KEELING  BROS Proprietors  and   Managers 

THIS    WEEK 

And  until   further  Notice, 

FEA  DIAVOLO! 
fU  DIAVOLO! 

GRAND  ENGLISH  OPERA. 

In  preparation  and  to  be  produced  in  rapid  succes- 
sion, Donna  Juannita,  La  Jolie  Persane,  Les  Geor- 
giennes,  La  Petite  Mademoiselle,  etc. 


ian  Francisco  in  1800 

Parties  desiring  to   secure   copies   of  this 
splendid  cartoon  can    obtain    them  at  the 
Wasp  office,  602  California  street. 
WE  HAVE>BTJT  FIFTXrCOPIES  LEFT. 
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WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY, 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-^7-ATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_l_^i  inals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pel 
Animals  and  Birds.     602  California  street. 


<DE    4-^  AftA  per  day  at  home.    Samples  worth  $5  free. 


Address  STrsso?jr&  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


WM.    H.    CARL, 

Successor  to 


Cooper— -105    Oregon  St. 


TTTTW  25  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
X  U  J^l  12  cts.  25  new  Eun  Cards  18  styles  111.  10  cts. 
Stps.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middlebcro,  Mass. 

THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS, 

LADLES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 
Tea,  should  tray  it  of  Fred,  Knewinp  &  Co.,  123  California 
Street.  The  very  hest  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  10253;;  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  3t  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  True  i  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


IF  YOU  ARE  OUT  OF -WORK,  YOU  CAN  MARE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 


PATENT    COVERS 

tJIOR    FILING    THE    "WASP"    may  be  obtained  at  the 
•     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


Dp!i% 


320  SANSoIe  STREET, 

Booms  40  aM  41,  Over  I .  F.  &.  Co.s  Express 

SAN"   FRANCISCO 
POSTAL  ORDERS  ATTENDED  TO. 

tX^Red  Rubber  Stamp  Print. 


L.  A.  BEBTELING  6   PATENT, 


$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.00, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

fe^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTEUNG  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C(  ast  who  do. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK. 


HENRY  LUND,  Agent, 

214    CALIFORNIA    ST.,     San    Francisco. 


OALIFOENIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


Foundry,  Edinburg,  Scotland.      Warehouse,  London  Engiand 

Miller  &  Richard, 

SOLE  MAKERS  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 

SCOTCH  TYPE 

THE  BEST  IN  THE  WORLD! 

And  Dealers  in  Printing  Material.     Special  Agents  for  the 

Cottrell  <fe  Babcock  and  Peerless^Presses. 
NO.     529     COMMERCIAL    STREET, 

And  205  to  209  Leidesdorff  St.  SAN  FEANCI9CO. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  P. 


^.Mwmmmwitom 
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IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD. 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  REHT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  and  CloakMaker 


CHARLES  I.  IIERTWECK, 

UPHOLSTERER. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LABKIN  ST.,    bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher    on   the   ZITHER. 

Muflic  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  forniBhed  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


1024J  Larkin  St.  IVear  Sutter, 

SAN   FEANC1SCO 


i  •    HENRY   TIETJEN.' 

,;-$^,HENRY  AHRENS^SgSv.    TH.  V. BORSTEL. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
fa  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil.  with  xo  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  ore  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
th^ir  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling-  to 
the  side=.  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

The  cheapest  and  most 

economical  Cylinder  Cup.  js  Dow  in  use    throughout    tfoe 

8dto  fSaT^wTrSS  ™«.  «")  ™  refer  to  nearly 

per  minute,  and  the  drops  all    firsNclass    establishments 

can  be  counted  as   they  ou    this   coast   for  evidence  of 

Ke'hr0,1Sh  *be  glaS8  its  efficacy. 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  Oil  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


£     '  ■l+eO-i^+^y'F'INEStNEARPOLk 


ORDERS  FOR 


Photo -Lithography 


AND 


Photo- Engraving, 


Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     sgr  Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


A  MOVELTY  IN  FURNITURE ! 
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FRANK  LAEREMAFS  SOFA  BED. 

FIRST  PREMIUM  SILVER  MEDAL  awarded  by  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner   Bryant   and   Fifth  Streets. 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WARE  ROOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON     STREET   528 

Between  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Indispensable  in  Steamboat  salons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  is 
occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  found  an  ornamen- 
tal adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  parlor  or  drawing  room. 

A  FULL  LINE  OF 

HOUSEHOLD  and    OFFICE  FURNITURE 
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'Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  of  Wisdom. 


THE  DEMOCRATIC  ELAINE. 

The  Democratic  party 
has  fought  its  last  battle, 
fired  its  last  gun,  and  met 
with  its  last  defeat.  In 
all  probability,  this  eani- 
\  paign  is  the  last  which  the 
Democracy,  as  at  present 
constituted,  will  ever  un- 
dertake. That  it  has,  on  this  occasion,  been 
unsuccessful,  has  certainly  not  been  for  want 
of  trying.  Every  means  known  to  the  pro- 
fessional politician,  fair  and  unfair,  from 
twenty  dollar  pieces  to  forged  letters,  have 
been  used,  and  used  in  vain.  As  a  candi- 
date, they  had  the  advantage  of  presenting 
a  man,  of  whom  the  worst  that  could  be  said 
was,  that  he  was  no  statesman.  But  it  has 
availed  naught.  The  much  maligned  Gar- 
field has  been  chosen  by  the  people,  in  pre- 
ference to  the  superb  soldier-hero  Hancock. 
The  Democratic  party  has  many  good 
points  in  its  favor.  It  is  opposed  to  that 
growing  danger  of  centralization,  which, 
under  the  specious  guise  of   national  great- 


ness, is  insidiously  undermining  the  repub- 
lican tenets  of  our  fathers,  and  threatening 
to  transform  this  country  into  an  oligarchy, 
ruled  by  Eastern  railroad  kings  and  manu- 
facturing millionaires.  Its  creed  is,  in  many 
respects,  more  in  keeping  with  the  true  prin- 
ciples of  a  government,  in  which  the  people 
are  supposed  to  rule,  than  is  that  of  the  suc- 
cessful party.  But  unfortunately,  the  allies 
which  the  Democrats  have  succeeded  in  at- 
tracting to  their  standard,  and  the  means 
they  stooped  to  employ,  have  been  such  as 
to  alienate  the  sympathies  of  a  large 
majority  of  our  respectable  citizens,  who 
would  otherwise  be  found  voting  in  their 
ranks.  The  "Solid  South"  has  been,  at 
once,  their  chief  strength  and  their  greatest 
weakness.  The  prospect  of  seeing  a  disaf- 
fected and  unregenerated  minority  in  power, 
dictating  laws  to  the  majority,  has  naturally 
tended  to  create  a  Solid  North,  whereby  the 
Democracy  has  lost  maDy  votes  Another 
source  of  weakness  is  that  scarcely  less 
"solid"  nationality,  to  which  our  citizens  are 
apparently  content  to  leave  the  absolute  con- 
trol of  municipal  affairs  in  our  large  cities, 
but  naturally  hesitate  a  little  before  they  re- 
sign to  them  the  misgovernment  of  the  en- 
tire country — nothing  short  of  which  will 
probably  satisfy  them. 

There  has  never  been  a  more  favorable 
juncture  than  the  present,  for  the  formation 
of  a  strong  independent  party.  Decent  citi- 
zens of  all  creeds  are  thoroughly  weary  of 
the  miserable  jugglery,  and  shamefaced  ig- 
noring of  the  popular  good,  which  has  re- 
duced politics  to  the  level  of  horse  stealing,  in 
the  public  estimation.  Worthy  men  amongst 
the  Democrats  are  disgusted  with  the  com- 
pany in  which  they  find  themselves,  whilst 
very  many  citizens  only  vote  the  Republican 
ticket,  because  they  believe  the  success  of 
that  party  to  be  a  lesser  evil  than  the  triumph 
of  the  Democracy.  Such  being  the  case,  a 
party  which  should  rigidly  exclude  from  its 
councils  all  political  mercenaries,  which 
should  nominate  for  office  business  men, 
professional  men,  farmers — men  of  the  peo- 
ple, men  of  whose  integrity  there  could  be 
no  question;  such  a  party  would  'ere  long 
carry  all  before  it.  Thousands  of  worthy 
citizens,  who  are  now  unwilling  to  take  any 
part  in  a  business  which  has  become  so  foul, 
would,  in  such  an  event,  gladly  devote  a  por- 
tion of  their  time  to  the  service  of  the  coun- 
try, without  hope  of  further  reward  than  the 
esteem  of  their  fellow  citizens.  For,  there 
are  such  men  still  amongst  us,-  thank  Heaven! 
and  they  will  come  to  the  front"  when  the 
office  seeks  the  man,  when  a  citizen  '.can  go 
through  an  election  without  loss  of  self-res- 
pect, or  the  forced  association  with  a  crowd 
of  disreputable  wire-pullers,  who  hang 
around  the  political  field  like  vultures  over, 
a  stinking  carcass.  Let  not  the  old  political 
war  horses  of  the  Republican  party  be  too 
overweeningly  confident  in  their  present 
success.  The  people  have  granted  them  a 
renewed  lease  of  the  political  crib,  not  be- 
cause they  love  them  more,  but  because  they 
love  the  Democratic  tricksters  less.  But 
their  time  will  soon  come  also. 

We  shall  have  more  to  say,  bye  and  bye, 
as  to  what  the  leading  principles  of  a  party 
such  as  we  have  indicated  should  be. 


SHOWING    THE    NEW   PRESIDENTIAL    BABY. 

The  election  of  a  new 
President  is  a  mile  stone 
on  the  road  of  our  na- 
tion's progress.  We  are 
apt  to  reckon  by  these 
occurrences,  in  looking 
back,  remarking  that  such 
and  such  an  event  hap- 
pened during  the  terms  of  Lincoln,  or 
Buchanan,  much  as  the  people  of  merry 
England  were  formerly  in  the  habit  of  speak- 
ing of  the  times  of  good  Queen  Bess  or  bluff 
King  Hal. 

To  listen  to  the  general  conversation,  and 
read  the  press  comments,  during  the  canvass, 
a  stranger  might  very  easily  imagine  that  we 
were  about  to  elect  a  monarch  with  absolute 
power.  The  question  of  party  has  been  cast 
in  the  shade  by  the  men  who  are  the  figure 
heads  of  the  respective  parties.  The  Presi- 
dent of  this  country  has,  in  fact,  more  real 
power  than  a  constitutional  monarch.  The 
Queen  of  England  has  theoretically  the  right 
to  veto,  or  refuse  her  consent  to  the  passage 
of  a  bill,  but  should  she  attempt  to-  exercise 
it,  unless  in  accordance  with  the  views  of  the 
majority  of  her  subjects,  the  stability  of  her 
throne  would  not  be  worth  many  months' 
purchase,  In  Switzerland,  a  little  republic 
from  which  we  might  learn  many  things  with 
advantage,  the  President  is  elected  annually, 
not  by  the  people,  but  by  the  Federal  As- 
sembly. His  power  is  only  that  of  the 
speaker  in  the  English  House  of  Commons, 
he  having  a  casting  vote  in  case  of  a  tie.  The 
salary  attached  to  the  office  would  be  sneered 
at  by  a  book-keeper  in  one  of  our  business 
houses,  and  so  unimportant  a  part  does  he 
play,  that,  out  of  a  score  of  intelligent  Swiss, 
one  may  generally  find  several,  who  cannot 
call  to  mind  the  name  of  the  President  for 
the  time  being.  Such  a  government  is  fat- 
more  Democratic  in  principle  than  our  own, 
which  is  really  a  limited  monarchy,  in  which 
the  ruler  is  chosen  by  the  people  every  four 
years,  from  candidates  selected  by  wire-pul- 
lers and  professional  politicians,  the  people 
having  practically  no  choice  in  the  matter, 
although  they  may  fancy  they  have. 

Another  trouble  is,  that  Uncle  Sam  is  pre- 
sented with  a  presidential  baby  too  frequent- 
ly. He  ought  to  talk  the  matter  over  seri- 
ously with.  Mrs?  Columbia.  Once  in  four 
years  may  be  seldom  enough  for  the  "advent 
of  an  olive  branch  in  private  life,  but  this 
frequent  disturbance  in  Uncle  Sam;s  family 
upsets  his  equilibrium,  takes  away  his : atten- 
tion from  business,  and  ftirows  him  into 
quite-a  fever  of  excitement,  which  is  not  at 
all  healthful.  As  long  as  the  President  is 
clothed  with  such  power,  as  to  make  his  se- 
lection a  matter  of  so  great  importance,  once 
in  ten  years  should  be  quite  often  enough 
for  the  election  to  take  place. 

The  latest  presidential  baby  has  been  so 
abused  and  lied  about,  previous  to  his  offi- 
cial birth,  that  when  he  gets  comfortably  in- 
stalled in  his  cradle  at  the  White  House, 
and  the  family  come  to  take  a  good  look  at 
him,  many  will  doubtless  be  surprised  to 
find  that  he  hasn't  horns,  or  a  tail.  If  the 
campaign  had  lasted  a  few   months   longer, 
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Mr.  Garfield  would  probably  have  ceased  to 
recognize  himself  at  all,  and  must  have  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  some  baby-farming 
little  Buttercup  had  changed  him  in  his  in- 
fantile days.  Now  that  the  heat  of  the  bat 
tie  is  over,  some  of  the  papers,  who  have 
been  most  unscrupulous  in  their  personal 
abuse  of  Mr.  Garfield,  must  begin  to 
feel  a  trifle  ashamed  of  themselves.  There 
is  little  fear  but  that  he  will  make  a  good 
President.  He  will,  we  believe,  have  a  more 
decided  will  of  his  own  than  Mr.  Ha3-es,  and 
we  have  no  doubt  that  it  will  be  exerted  for 
the  good  of  the  country. 


THE    MASCULINE    STYLE    OF     FEMALE    COS- 
TUME. 

The  present  style  of  female  costume  tends 
decidedly  towards  an  imitation  of  the  dress 
of  the  inferior  sex.  Not  having  been 
very  successful  in  securing  a  recognition  of 
their  political  rights,  the  ladies  seem  de- 
termined to  have  revenge,  by  adopting  as 
much  of  the  male  attire  as  possible,  and  so 
we  see  "Derby"  hats,  stand  up  collars,  open 
vests;  ulsters,  swallowtail  coats  and-walking 
canes,  in  use  by  the  fair  sex.  We  give  this 
week  a  few  hints  for  costumes,  which  we 
trust  will  meet  with  our  lady  readers'  ap- 
proval. Here,  amongst  others,  is  the  Prus- 
sian Grenadier,  the  Hungarian  Hussar,  the 
Austrian  Lancer,  the  French  Cuirassier  and 
the  Italian  Bersagliere  uniform.  Ladies  of 
European  parentage  can  thus  combine  patri- 
otism with  fashion,  and  adopt  a  costume  of 
their  own  country.  Or  a  number  of  friends 
could  join  together,  and  form  a  company  of 
their  own,  with  a  distinctive  uniform.  For 
those  who  don't  "dote  on  the  military,'' 
there  is  the  Spanish  Jesuit,  the  Coachman 
the  Swiss,  the  Lawyer,  and  the  improved 
Dolly  Varden  costume. 


INW    THE    CANDIDATES    RECEIVED    THE    NEWS. 


VACCINATION. 


The  "Remedy"  Worse  than  the  Disease. 

The  human  race  is  essentially  credulous, 
especially  that  portion  of  it  which  inhabits 
this  country,  and  boasts,  above  all  things,  of 
its  common  sense,  matter  of  fact  disposition. 
At  the  bottom  of  the  American  heart  exists  a 
latent  partiality  for  being  humbugged,  al- 
ways providing  the  humbugging  is  done  in  a 
quiet  and  agreeable  manner. 

From  time  immemorial,  it  has  been  cus- 
tomary for  men  to  commit  their  souls  to  the 
priests,  their  possessions  to  the  lawyers,  and 
their  bodies  to  the  doctors,  with  a  touching 
and  child  like  faith,  which  borders  on  the 
sublime.  In  no  portion  of  the  globe  have 
the  latter  body  of  dogmatics  reaped  a  richer 
harvest  than  in  the  United  States.  It  should 
not,  perhaps,  be  considered  remarkable,  that 
their  opinions  are  received  by  the  people 
with  great  deference,  when  we  reflect,  that 
as  the  result  of  two  thousand  years  of  ex- 
periments, they  have  succeeded  in  securing 
a  certain  remedy  for  every  known  disease, 
thus  rendering  the  lives  of  men  far  longer 
and  healthier  than  they  were  at  that  remote 
period,  also,  that  they  prove  the  correctness 
of  their  views  by  their  invariable   unanimity 
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"At  half  past  nine  o'clock  Hancock  re- 
tired to  bed,  haviog  given  orders  that  he 
should  not   be  awakened." — Ass.  Press. 


"There  was  no  particular  excitement 
in  his  manner.  He  was  the  coolest  man 
in  Ohio,  to-night." — Ass.  Press  Dcsp. 


of  opinion,  as  to  the  treatment  of  patients, 
and  the  fact  that  they  never  make  haphazard, 
kill-or-cure  experiments,  but  always  pre- 
scribe a  certain  and  never  failing  remedy  for 
each  disease.  The  wonderful  manner  in 
which  their  unanimous  prediction  was  re- 
cently verified,  when  they  asserted  that  it 
was  impossible  for  a  man  to  sustain  life  for 
forty  days  without  food,  should  also  entitle 
their  statements  to  implicit  credit.  Not- 
withstanding all  these  proofs  of  the  infalli- 
bility of  the  medical  profession,  some  few 
persona  still  retain  the  impression  that  a 
majority  of  the  doctors  are  empirical  theo- 
rists, and  that  their  whole  method  of  proce 
dure  is  but  a  gigantic  system  of  more  or  less 
useless  and  dangeroas  experiments  on  the 
"vile  bodies"  of  their  unfortunate  patients. 
As  each  new  season  brings  forth  new  fash- 
ions in  costumes,  so  every  few  years  a  new 
and  fashionable  remedy  for  one  or  more  dis- 
eases is  produced,  which  is  vouched  for  as  in- 
fallible, and  becomes  all  the  rage,  until  it  is, 
in  turn,  supplanted  by  some  still  newer  and 
still  more  "infallible"  panacea.  Amongst 
the  most  dangerous,  filthy,  and  unnatural  of 
these  "cures"  to  which  the  present  ceutury 
has  given  birth,  is  that  of  vaccination — thi 
inoculation  of  a  person  with  diseased  matter 
from  a  scab  on  a  calf  or  human  being 
This  practice  is  still  recommended  and  de- 
fended by  a  majority  of  our  local  physicians, 
with  as  great  assurance  as  if,  during  the  past 
twenty  years,  nothing  had  been  proved 
against  it.  They  completely  ignore  the  fact, 
that  in  Eugland,  where  a  most  obnoxious 
and  infamous  law  as  to  compulsory  vaccina- 
tion exists,  the  opponents  of  the  practice  in- 
clude many  of  the  most  thoughtful  and  in- 
fluential physicians;  that  in  Italy,  a  royal 
commission  was  recently  ordered,  to  investi- 
gate the  subject,  in  consequence  of  the  num- 
ber of  alarming  cases  which  had  come  to 
light,  where  diseases  had  been  spread  by 
this  means,  and  that  further,  it  is  the  firm 
opinion  of  a  large  number  of  their  profession, 
who  have  given  the  matter  careful  investiga- 
tion, that  not  only  does  vaccination  not  pre- 
vent the  disease,  but  that,  were  returns  fairly 
given,  it  would  be  found  to  spread  it,  besides 
communicating  other  diseases.  Doctors  will 
say  that  it  is  only  necessary  to  secure 
"pure"    matter.      Pure    filth!      We   would 


be  very  loth  to  hint  that  the  prospect  of 
making  a  few  paltry  dollars  would  in  any  de- 
gree influence  the  course  of  members  of  what 
is  considered  an  honorable  profession,  but; 
this  we  know,  that  there  are  doctors  in  this 
city,  engaged  in  vaccinating,  whom  no 
amount  of  money  could  tempt  to  submit  to 
the  operation  themselves.  We  know  also 
that  cases  have  recently  occurred  in  this  cityt 
and  in  Oakland,  in  which  disease  contracted^ 
by  inoculation  has  necessitated  amputation, 
of  a  limb,  or  reduced  the  sufferers  to  a  con- 
dition from  which  death  would  be  a  ref 
lief.  If  inoculation  is  good  for  small 
pox,  why  not  for  measles,  for  scarlet  fever' 
and  other  inflammatory  diseases  ?  Will  any 
doctor  recommend  inoculation  as  a  preven- 
tive of  syphilis? 

A  heap  of  iron  filings  will  not  burn. 
Neither  will  a  man  take  small  pox,  or  any 
other  infectious  disease,  if  his  blood  is  in  a 
pure  condition.  But  if  there  are  wooden 
Hhavings  amongst  the  filings,  they  will  ig- 
nite, when  a  match  is  applied.  So,  when 
there  is  impure  morbid  matter  in  a  man's 
blood,  it  will  breath  out  in  disease — which  is 
but  an  effort  of  nature  to  eliminate  the  mor* 
bid  matter  from  the  system — whenever  the 
germs  of  such  disease  are  inhaled,  whether 
it  appear  as  small  pox,  yellow  fever,  or  other 
phases  of  sickness.  As  long  as  men  stray  so 
far  from  the  paths  of  nature,  avoid  healthy 
lourishment,  and  seek  to  support  life  chiefly 
■ra  hog  flesh,  whisky,  tobacco  and  coffee, 
they  must  expect  to  be  amongst  the  earliest 
victims  of  any  disease  which  may  be  floating' 
around,  and  the  same  with  children  who  are 
raised  in  total  contravention  of  hygienic 
laws.  Ere  another  generation  has  gone 
by,  the  practice  of  vaccination  will  be  as  ob- 
solete as  now  are  those  of  bleeding,  admin- 
istering heavy  doses  of  mercury,  violent 
purgings,  and  the  host  of  other  absurd  medi- 
cal fashions,  wbieh  were  once  considered  un- 
questionable, but  which  people  now  wonder 
at,  just  as,  in  a  few  years  to  come,  they  will 
wonder  at  a  credulity  which  could  submit  to 
so  filthy  and  dangerous  a  practice  as  that  of 
vaccination. 

Were  the  press  open  to  the  arguments  of 
the  opponents  of  this  vile  practice,  the  public, 
who  now  blindly  follow  custom,  without 
waiting  to  enquire  the  why  and  where 
fore  of  a  thing,  would  Boon  be  convinced, 
but  the  majority  of  our  local  journals  will 
only  give  a  hearing  to  one  side  of  the  ques- 
tion, either  for  fear  of  offending  powerful 
"vested  interests,"  or  because  they  do  not 
care  to  give  rise  to  a  discussion.  It  is  for 
this  reason  that  we  have  touched  upon  a 
matter  of  so  great  importance.  If  our  space 
were  not  so  limited,  we  would  write  at 
greater  length  upon  the  subject. 
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THE    BOOK 
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Children  of  Samuel 


CHAPTER  xv. 

OF    TIIE    rnOnSlSG     OF    ARK.4II4U,      who      was 
1.4LLEU    GAKI  II  L!», 

Now,  as  ibe  lime  drew  nigh,  for  the 
choosing  of  tbe  king  wbo  should  reign  over 
the  land  of  Am-Rika, 

Tbe  strife  betwixt  the  tribes  of  the  Repu- 
bites,  and  of  tbe  Derrjokites  waxed  more 
fierce  and  bitter, 

And  each  tribe  strove,  by  all  manner  of 
means,  to  obtain  tbe  advantage  over  the 
other,  and  to  catch  their  adversaries  on  the 
hip. 

For  the  which  purpose,  they  clothed  their 
followers  in  marvelous  garments,  the  like  of 
which  was  never  before  seen,  wonderful  and 
horrible  to  behold, 

And  placed  blazing  torches  in  their  hands, 
and  caused  them  to  march  through  the 
streets  of  the  cities, 

And  burned  sulphur  and  brimstone,  in 
honor  of  the  master  whom  they  served,  even 
Satan. 

The  scribes  likewise,  seeing  lhafc  the  time 
was  short,  fortified  themselves  further  with 
strong  language,  and  with  yet  stronger  liq- 
uor, 

bo  that  their  arguments  smelt  of  fire,  and 
were  like  to  burn  tbe  parchment  upon  which 
they  were  written. 

And  tbe  Repubites  called  their  prophets 
onto  them,  and  said: 

Lift  up  your  voices,  and  prophecy  unto 
the  people  of  Am-Rika.  saying: 

Oh  ye  people.  If  ye  are  so  foolish,  as  to 
choose  this  Winfield,  to  be  king  over  you, 

Tbe  white  slaves,  who  inhabit  tbe  land 
bevond  the  Pond  of  Herrings,  will  take 
away  the  bread  from  your  mouths, 

And  from  tbe  mouths  of  your  wives,  and 
families; 

For  they  work  for  naught,  and  this  same 
"Winfield  will  peimit  tbem  to  send  their 
merchandize  hither,  without  let  or  hind- 
rance. 

Whereupon,  the  chief  men  of  the  Demo- 
kites,  seeing  that  the  people  began  to  think 
upon  these  words, 

Called  unt©  them  their  scribes,  and  com- 
manded them  saying: 

Prepare  ye  a  letter,  and  write  thereunder 
the  name  of  Abraham,  who  is  called  Gar- 
field, 

And  let  it  be  set  forth  therein,  that   when 
'  he  cometh  to  tbe   throne,   be   will   summon 
the  yellow  slaves  of  the  East, 

Even  the  Semites,  wbo  are  called  Mon- 
golians, 

That  they  may  devour  tbe  substance  of 
the  people. 

And  it  was  done  as  they  commanded. 
And  some  of  the  people,  who  were  foolish, 
believed  the    letter,    and    were   afeard    that 
such  an  evil  might  com£  upon  the  land. 

But  tbe  most  part  of  the  people  laughed 
the  letter  to  scorn,  for  they  knew  that  it  was 
a  fraud. 

And  many,  even  of  the  Demokites,  were 
disgusted,  declaring: 

Of  a  truth,  this  is  too  much.  We  will 
have  naught  to  do  with  men,  who  do  such 
things. 

For  which  reason,  many  amongst  the 
Demokites  lifted  up  their  voices  for  Abra- 
ham, who  was  called  Garfield, 

So  that,  when  the  day  came  for  the  choos- 
ing of  the  King,  Abraham  was  taken  and 
Winfield  was  left. 


And  when  the  disputation  was  over,  there 
arose  froui  the  people  a  great  sigh,  as  of 
relief. 

And  they  cried,  as  with  one  voice:  Thanks 
be  unto  the  Lord,  that  it  is  over.  Let  us 
have  peace. 

For  verily,  none  profii  of  these  turmoils, 
excepting  only  the  rogues,  and  the  priests 
who  serve  in  the  temples  of  VUbki. 

And  many  of  the  wite  men  reasoned  with- 
in themselves,  saying,  in  the  language  of 
the  exhorters: 

Is  the  pleasure  worth  the  penalty.  Which 
being  interpreted  into  United  States,  means: 

Do  the  advantages,  which  we  derive  from 
our  perfect  system  of  government,  fully 
compensate  us  for  this  constant  succession 
of  infernal  disturbances. 

Which  same  is  a  konundrum  and  exceed- 
ing hard  to  solve. 


PETE. 

How  Casting  Gmnkins,  of  the   Sucker   Rangers, 
Saved  the  critter  from  petering  out  dur- 
ing a  lyncliing-bee  at  Rocky  Bar. 

BY    HECTOR   A.    STUART. 


Boys  it's  a  taken  story 

Though  slightly  gumptious  too. 
How  we,  who  come  afore  ye, 

In  old  times  u«ed  ter  do; 
How  iu  Ihe  wild  Sierras, 

We  toiled  as  miners  hard, 
And  braved  a  tbonshig  terrors 

Fur  gold  as  our  reward. 

I  cum  among  the  firstera, 

Way  back  in  Foity-nine, 
Our  boys  war  reglar  bursters 

Some  called  'em  superfine; 
We  hailed  from  Indiana 

That  bunkee  Sucker  State; 
Our  captiug  was  a  tanner, 

Three  hundred  pounds  in  weight. 

His  name  was  Silas  Gumkins, 

A  man  of  powerful  sand, 
In  laming  too,  some  punkins, 

At  sledge  a  likely  hand ; 
Besides  a  fine  stump  speeker, 

His  weakness  brandy-smash, 
He  wougbt  her  biu  a  preacher, 

But  couldn't  spar  lur  hash, 

He  too,  could  aim  a  rifle, 

His  eye  was  mighty  true, 
I'd  like  to  risk  a  trifle 

He'd  eucher  all  ol  you. 
I  saw  him  when  old  Peter 

Was  strung  at  Rocky  Bar, 
Do  wbat  no  one  done  neattr 

Here,  lhar,  nor  anywbar. 

Old  Peter  was  a  miner, 

As  honest  as  the  day, 
He  cum  from  Carol  ua, 

I  think  from  Cl.arleston  Bay; 
We  mined  as  pards  together, 

He  and  myself  I  mean, 
Both  then  in  lofty  feath<r, 

Fur  things  war  all  serene. 

One  day  he  struck  a  nugget 

A  hundred  dol.var  piece; 
I  helped  him  carupwavd  lug  it 

Unknown  that  Billy  Reese, 
The  hardest  nut  around  us 

Was  peekin  slyly  near. 
He  cum  that  night  to  sound  us, 

But  walked  off  on  his  ear. 

Yas,  hugely  dim  his  knowledge, 

We  fiied  him  out,  you  bet! 
As  he  was  tired  from  college, 

Gol  darn  him  and  his  set! 
He  went  uff,  btrai  geis.  kiting. 

You  oughterhear  'ini  swar, 
He  almost  talked  of  righting 

But  that  warut  healthy  thar. 

Wall,  as  we  lay  a-snorin' 

Upon  our  pine-leaf-beds, 
Tbe  night  just  afttr,  roarin' 

Came  flashes  round  our  heads; 
I  woke  up  and  parceiving 

Qhe  shanty  was  ablaze 
Thought  we'd  at  oust  be  leaving 

Jist  to  prolong  our  days. 


I  climbed  out  whar  a  rafter 

Was  fully  burned  away, 
While  Pete  come  swaging  after 

Though  more  intent  to  stay; 
Some  how  he  sniffed  a  danger 

Out  in  that  smoky  air. 
The  thing  was  strange,  none  stranger, 
.    I've  heard  my  pard  declare. 

We  got  out  with  some  trouble, 

In  time  tn  hear  a  shout, 
And  see  a  cluster  double 

Of  cusses  ranged  about; 
Bill  Reese  I  saw  among  'em 

Half-slewed  as  usual  too; 
Three  gript  me,  but  I  flung  'em 

And  my  six-shouter  drew\ 

1  soon  was  forced  to  firing. 

And  daylight  let  through  four, 
Left  Bill  with  them  txpiring, 

And  kept  a  >-hot  in  store; 
But  hed  no  call  to  use  it, 

The  crowd  for  me  gave  way, 
Bill's  chum  tried  to  refuse  it, 

But  found  it  didn't  pay. 

I  drest  him  down,  you  betcher, 

Jist  toucbt  him  with  tbe  butt 
Still  gave  him  such  a  stretcher 

I  thought  I'd  killed  the  smut; 
•Jist  then  I  heard',  however, 

A  cry,  *Ycie  Gunipius  coma," 
And  knowed  that  he'd  endeavor 

Tc  copper  all  them  bums. 

He  come,  golding  it,  strangers, 

Jist  in  the  nick  ol   need, 
He  and  the  Sucker  Rangers, 

Of  which  he  hed  the  lead; 
They  war  from  Indiana — 

The  same  I  spoke  about, 
Drilled  in  a  sojer  m  tuner, 

A  skirmish  they  bed  fout. 

They  sarved  to  keep  in  order 

The  hard  crabs  on  the  Bar, 
To  guaid  the  county  border 

From  Injuns  lurking  lhar 
They  utvn  hed  disbanded 

But  kept  thar  ranks  intact; 
Fat  Silas  still  commanded — 

As  sergeant  I  did  act. 

I  turned  back  with  'em  raging, 

For  now  thar  came  a  cry, 
And  from  a  sluice-box  staging 

I  saw  a  lassoo  fl_\ ; 
Then  l\nch  'im!  I\uch  'ini!  rising 

Still  louder  we  could  lnar; 
Whilst  I  the  worst  devi.siug 

For  Pete  began  to  fear. 

"Hoop  la!  rip  forard  Rangers," 

Our  Captiug  Gumkins  roared, 
Forard  we  lushed— no  dangers 

Could  slop  us  as  we  poured 
A  living  Kt renin,  rough  tumblin 

Above  the  flounder*  d  mob, 
Wbo  with  that  lassoo  funiblin 

My  pard,  of  life  would  rob. 

We  double  quickt  it  keenly. 

With  Gnmkiua  well  ahead, 
He  blow*d,  but  still  serenely 

His  band  of  yeioes  led; 
And  soon  by  the  last  flicker 

Of  our  burned  cabin,  saw 
The  hounds  without  a  bicker 

Pete  ten  feet  upward  draw. 

Then  strangers,  I  wan  frantic, 
Fresh  grtpt  my  howie  knife, 

You'd  ibuught  from  every  antic 
That  I  was  shumiig  life; 

But  — Gumpkius  laistd  his  rifle 
He  fired— his  aim  was  true, 

And  quick— lie  couldn't  trifle — 

He  cut  that  rope  in  two! 

Pete  fell  jist  as  they  swung  'im 

A  leetle  chocked,  that's  all, 
Still  they'd  right  cinaiu  hung  'im 

But  for  cur  »  apting's  ball. 
He  fell  and  then  hoomyiug. 

We  Rangers  forged  ahead, 
Big  licks  around  us  I  ay  in 

And  liU  ral  too  with  lead. 

Wall  Pete  was  saved — Galusha! 

Old  Pete,  my  honest  pard, 
Saved  by  that  noble  Hoosier 

Whom  1  with  pride  i* gard. 
We  saved  him,  saved  our  nugget, 

Thrtt  brought  the  trouble  on, 
Though  none  knew  where  we  dug  it, 

Nor  whar  it  went  when  gone! 
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SATURDAY,   NOVEMBER  13,  1880. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

Our  compositor  got  our  Ideas  rather  mixed 
last  week,  so  that  they  didn't  follow  in  the 
natural  sequence.  However,  ours  were  not, 
by  any  means,  the  only  ideas  which  were 
rather  muddled,  for  forty-eight  hours  after 
the  election. 

The  Grand  Jury  deserve  the  thanks  of  all 
law-abiding  citizens,  for  the  manner  in  which 
they  have  acquitted  themselvesof  their  duty. 
We  had  become  so  accustomed  to  a  merely 
formal  report  frjm  this  body,  that  it  is  quite 
a  relief  to  find  a  definite  blow  aimed  at  some 
of  our  officials,  who  so  richly  merit  punish- 
ment. It  now  remains  for  the  courts  to  fol- 
low up  the  good  work. 

That  infamous  man,  who  disgraces  the 
Mayoralty  of  this  city,  in  no  wise  abashed  by 
his  indictment,  had  the  audacity  to  deliver 
himself  of  a  further  tirade  of  abuse  and  co- 
vert threats  at  the  Grand  Jury,  on  Sunday 
last.  How  long  is  this  impudent  and  un- 
principled scoundrel  to  be  allowed  openly  to 
defy  our  city  ?  It  is  Law  and  Decency 
against  him  and  the  Sand-lot.  One  or  the 
other  must  succumb.  Surely  it  shall  not  be 
the  former! 

Chinatown  has  evils  enough  to  answer  for, 
without  being  charged  with  what  it  is  guilt- 
less of.  There  is  no  proof  whatever  that  the 
small  pox  originated  this  time  in  that  foul 
quarter.  On  the  contrary,  the  evidence  is 
entirely  against  that  supposition. 

The  manner  in  which  garbage  is  allowed 
to  be  thrown  into  the  streets,  to  lie  and  de- 
cay, around  the  fruit  dealers'  stores  in  the 
lower  part  of  this  city,  is  enough  to  originate 
half  a  dozen  epidemics,  during  such  sultry 
weather  as  we  have  been  having.  San 
Franciscans  have,  however,  long  ceased  to 
be  surprised  at  anything  relating  to  the  con- 
dition of  our  city's  streets. 

Chinese  coolies  are  preparing  to  emigrate 
in  large  numbers  from  Cuba,  where  there  are 
said  to  be  150,000  of  them,  to  Louisiana,  in 
which  State  they  will  doubtless  receive  a 
warmer  welcome  than  they  do  in  California. 
Thus,  the  United  States  is  threatened  with 
an  incursion  of  this  race  on  two  sides  of  the 
continent,  and  the  climax  will  be  hastened. 
Still  the  Yankees  will  not  be  disturbed,  nor 
must  we  expect  them  to  be,  until  a  cargo  of 
the  yellow  men  arrive  weekly  at  the  "Hub." 
Then — look  out  for  thunder! 

Defenders  of  the  railroad  monopoly  fre- 
quently argue  that  it  is  wrongly  abused,  and 
does  not  receive  credit  for  the  great  good  it 
has  done  to  the  State.  Had  this  corporation 
been  actuated,  in  their  enterprise,  by  hu- 
manitarian motives,    as  their  ill-advised   ad- 


vocates would  apparently  wish  us  to  believe, 
we  would  be  the  first  to  credit  them  with  vir- 
tues, at.  present,  alas,  so  rare.  But  the  un- 
dertaking was  purely  a  business  invest' 
ment  on  their  part,  and,  as  such,  deserving 
of  no  more  "praise,  than  the  thousand  and 
one  other  monuments  of  American  pluck  and 
enterprise,  which  are  annually  raised  in  honor 
of  the  Almighty  Dollar.  The  proprietors  of 
the  Central  Pacific  R;ulroad  were  treated, 
by  the  nation,  with  a  generosity  such  as  few 
other  corporations  have  ever  received,  which 
generosity  they  have  abused,  by  shamelessly 
refusing  to  meet  their  just,  and  all  too  light 
obligations,  until  forced  to  do  so  by  law,  and 
by  using  the  wealth  they  have  acquired  from 
the  people  as  a  lever,  to  screw  out  the  last 
cent  of  the  farmer's  hard  earnings,  thus  re- 
tarding the  prosperity  of  the  State. 

This  State  does  not,  by  any  means,  stand 
alone  in  the  world  in  its  agitation  against 
cheap  labor,  Some  of  the  London  papers 
have  recently  been  filled  with  complaints 
from  clerks  against  the  numbor  of  Germans, 
whom  the  severe  conscription  laws  in  their 
own  country  have  driven  over  to  England 
in  increasing  numbers,  where  they  work,  and 
work  well,  for  the  merest  pittances,  fre- 
quently being  willing  to  serve  for  nothing, 
until  they  have  acquired  a  thorough  insight 
of  the  business.  They  are  industrious  and 
steady,  and  generally  better  educated  than 
the  men  whom  they  replace,  consequently 
they  find  no  difficulty  in  obtaining  positions. 

This  is  how  Mr.  Pickering  refers  to  the 
earlhquake  of  lust  week:  ''The  weight  of 
testimony  is  that  there  was  a  trembling  of 
the  earth  at  about  forty-five  minutes  past 
seven  on  Thursday  evening."  This  is  a  very 
bold  statement  for  Mr.  P.  to  make.  He  de- 
clares absolutely  that  the  weight  of  testi- 
mony is  in  favor  of  the  occurrence.  Is  the 
Call  going  to  throw  off  its  reserve? 

The  exaggeration  of  the  small  pox  scare, 
by  some  of  our  journals,  must  have  been  a 
fine  thing  for  the  doctors,  who  have  cleared 
a  good  many  thousand  dollars  by  the  filthy 
practice  of  vaccination.  Several  thousands 
of  our  people  are  now  walking  around,  with 
poison  in  their  veins,  which  some  of  them 
will  carry  with  them  to  their  deaths. 

The  Democrats,  with  their  constant  cry  of 
"Fraud,"  remind  us  of  the  French,  who, 
every  time  they  were  thrabhed  by  the  Ger- 
mans, howled  "Nous  sommes  Irakis,"  and 
wanted  to  hang  a  general. 

Now  that  we  have  done  with  the  election, 
the  next  great  question  for  this  Coast  is, 
whether  we  are  to  take  a  fresh  start  on  the 
road  to  prosperity,  or  to  endure  another 
four  years  of  stagnation.  The  completion 
of  the  Southern  Trans-Continental  route 
will  mark  an  era  in  our  history.  Should 
fares  and  freights  on  this  line  be  regulated 
on  a  reasonable  basis,  the  new  road  will 
prove  a  blessing,  otherwise  it  will  only  serve 
to  take  from  us  our  Arizona  trade. 


WASP'S 

roved  Webster. 

IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


LITIGATION,  n.  An  amusement  in  which 
the  lawyers  get  all  the  fun,  and  their 
clients  the  kicks. 

LIVER,  n.     The  seat  of  all  our  woes. 

LODGE,  n.     See  Saloon. 

LOVE,  n.  A  disease,  caused  by  undue 
accumulation  of  blood  at  the  base  of  the 
brain.  Tha  best  cure  is  a  vegetable  diet, 
and  wood  chopping  for  thirteen  hours  a 
day. 

LUU1D,  adj.  A  blind  idiot's  description  of 
a  partial  eclipse  of  the  moon. 

LDGGAGE,  n.     British  for  Baggage. 

M. 

MAD,  adj.     American  for  angry. 

MAGAZINE,  n.  A  pluce  of  deposit  for 
powder.  Also  a  place  of  deposit  for 
poetry. 

MAGNANIMITY,   n. 
Forgiving  a  man    who  , 
has  deeply  wronged — } 
your  neighbor. 

MAID,  ii.      An    inexpe- 
rienced young  lady. 

MAJORITY,  n.    M.ght, 
but  not  Right. 

MAN,  n.     A  two  legged 

animal,     which      was  :v  .,  ,;,. 

originally  created  a  little  lower  than  the 
angels,  and  is  now  in  many  cases  consider- 
ab.y  lower  than  the  hogs. 

MANIAC,  n.  A  person  who  attempts  to  re- 
form society  in' San  Francisco. 

MARRIAGE,  n.  Two  eats,  tied  in  a  bag 
together,  by  mutual  consent.  Unless  they 
are  of  a  forgiving  disposition,  they  are 
likelv  to  have  a  warm  time  of  it. 

MARVELOUS,  adj.  The  popular  faith  in 
drugs. 

MASHER,  n.  A  young  gentleman,  who 
combines  the  appearance  of  an  ape,  with 
the  manners  of  a  hog,  and  the  brain  of  an 
idiot. 

MATHEMATICS,  n.  Several  thousand 
volumes  of  cabalistic  figures,  written  to 
prove  that  2  and  2  make  4,  and  that  the 
the  whole  is  greater 
than  its  part. 

MATURE,  adj.      The  col ; 
ored  woman  who  nursed^ 
George  W.,   when   sht 
was  young. 

MAYOR,  n.      See  Devil, 
Hell. 

MEDICINE,   n.     Poison. 

MEDIUM,  n.     A   person  Mayor. 

who  is  able  to  tell  you  lots  of  things  about 
yourself,  which  you  never  knew  before. 

MELODIOUS,  n,  A  drunken  man  singing 
Auld  Lang  Syne. 

MEMORY,  n.  An  attribute  of  the  mind, 
which  is  better  developed  in  creditors  than 
in  debtors. 

MERCER,  n.  A  gentleman  who  makes  a 
good  living  by  selling  goods  below  cost. 

METAPHYSICS,  n.     Condensed  headache. 

MEIEOROLOGY,  ?i.  The  science  of  pre- 
dicting that  it  will  probably  be  fine  to- 
morrow, unless  it  rains. 

MINE.  prnn.     Everything  I  can  get  hold  of. 

MINSTREL,  ?i.  An  "artist"  whose  talent 
consists  in  a  black  face  and  a   bi°-   mouth 

MISREPRESENTATION,  n.  The  chief 
weapon  in  political  campaigns. 


PHOTO-LITHO.    W\SP  PUB.   DO. 


Mother's  love. 
After  the  painting  oi  Paul  Martin. 
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l>0>    «llIXOTE. 

"Liberty,    Equality    and    Fraternity." 

The    l>nn    Itrcalo    a    Idmce    In    HtTeucf     of   AlhlnnN 
Irlslurriicy 

Do  one  half  the  peo- 
ple who  talk  about 
equality  know  the  mean- 
ing of  the  word  '?  and  if 
they  do,  do  they  think 
what  they  are  talking 
about  ?  Taken  from  a 
dictionary,  equality 
means  sameness  of  de- 
gree or  rank,  likeness, 
evenness,  uniformity. 
In  the  Bible  it  is  said  all 
will  be  equal  in  heaven.  But  even  in  that 
holy  book  they  talk  of  the  crown  of  the  mar- 
tyr as  something  superlative,  but  with  that 
I  have  nothing  to  do.  No  one  knows  what 
is  or  is  not  in  the  realms  of  the  blest,  but 
one  thing  is  certain,  and  every  man  of 
thought  will  agree  with  me,  in  this  world  of 
our's  there  never  was,  is  not,  and  never  will 
be  such  a  thing  as  equality.  In  England,  the 
crown  beads  an  aristocracy,  of  which  the 
country  is  justly  proud,  society  descends  in 
grades  till  you  reach  the  mass  or  working 
people  who  also  have  their  grades.  It  is 
sickening  to  any  well  regulated  mind  to 
read  the  senseless  sneers  against  what  is 
called  a  bloated  aristocracy.  To  hear  men 
of  no  breeding  and  mis-applied  education 
putting  themselves  up  as  equals  of  a  class 
whose  boots  they  are  not  fit  to  black.  All 
over  the  world  is  the  cry  raised  by  the  dis- 
contented of  "we  want  equality  and  frater- 
nity," but  in  no  country  is  the  howl  louder 
than  in  this  where  they  boast  they  have  it, 
yet  have  it  not.  Comparisons  are  odious, 
and  the  comparisons  I  now  intend  to  insti- 
tute will,  I  fear,  be  most  odious  to  the  many- 
cackling  fools  in  this  country.  Eugland 
boasts,  and  justly,  of  an  hereditary  aristo- 
cracy. At  the  head  of  the  ladies  is  Her 
Majesty  Queen  Victoria,  most  justly 
beloved  for  noble  deeds  and  actions  through 
the  whole  of  her  reign.  At  the  head  of  the 
lords  of  creation  stands  that  courteous  and 
thorough  gentleman  H.  K.  H.  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  who  in  spite  of  slander  stands  high 
in  the  estimation  of  the  lower  as  well  as  the 
higher  orders.  Those  who  pretend  to  sneer 
at  hereditary  nobility  have  either  never  given 
the  matter  thought,  or  are  woefully  ignorant. 
As  well  say  that  when  a  rich  man  dies  his 
property  shall  not  go  to  his  children,  as  that 
a  title  won,  either  in  the  battlefield  or  the 
forum,  shall  not  descend  to  the  male  heir. 
No  one  can  go  into  the  House  of  Lords  and 
look  at  the  noble  thoughtful  faces  of  the 
legislators  of  that  country  without  feeling 
there  is  something  in  birth  after  all.  To  be 
born  in  the  purple  is  no  sinecure.  By  their 
acts  will  they  be  judged,  and  if  they  keep  the 
coronet  bright  and  pure,  if  they  add  to  the 
lustre  descending  to  them  from  their  ances- 
tors, well,  but  if  they  smur  it,  if  they  doaught 
unseemly  in  one  of  rank  and  education,' 
slowly  but  surely  will  they  and  theirs  drop 
from  their  higher  place  to  a  lower  level. 
Those  magnificent  parks  and  mansions, 
the  pride  of  old  England,  are  kept  up 
at  an  immense  expense,  of  which  the  people 
reap  the  benefit.  Go  anywhere  you  will 
among  the  tenants  and  you  will  find  them 
with  clean  neat  cottages,  happy  and  content- 
ed with  their  lot,  proud  of  the  Lord  of  the 
manor,    civil   not   servile,    unless    tt»ey  fre- 


quent the  beer  shops,  and  forget  their  man- 
hood to  become  beasts.  Who  head  the  lists 
of  charitable  donations?  Tlie  peers  of  Eng- 
land. Who  live  content  on  the  interest  of 
fortunes  left  them?  The  peers  of  England. 
Who  spend  royally  and  freely,  oft  to  be 
swindled  and  ruined  by  their  agents?  The 
peers  of  England.  Of  course,  there  are  ex- 
ceptions, but  they  undoubtedly  prove  the 
rule,  and  there  are  commoners  as  justly 
proud  of  family  as  any  peer,  who  have  the 
entree  to  the  creme  de  la  creme  of  society, 
where  no  amount  of  money  could  buy  a  foot- 
ing. How  few  deserve,  how  many  claim  the 
title  of  gentleman.  It  is  as  much  in  the 
power  of  a  man  to  raise  himself  as  it  is  to 
lower  himself.  Slowly,  surely  unobtrusively 
he  can  by  upright  conduct,  by  power  of  brain 
raise  himself  till  he  is  gladly  welcomed 
among  the  best.  Deeds  not  words,  noble 
actions  not  money  grubbing,  will  place  him 
on  an  equal  with  noblemen.  That  there  are 
many  not  fit  to  hold  their  titles,  no  one  can 
deny.  We  have  also  a  shoddy  aristocracy 
as  well  as  a  *oble  one,  a  new  peerage  is  like 
a  new  country  or  a  new  born  child,  it  has 
much  to  go  through  ere  it  can  be  on  terms 
of  anything  like  equality  with  its  parent.  It 
is  the  attempt  of  the  upstart  to  force  his 
loathpome  society  on  his  peer  in  all  things 
that  causes  the  hauteur  that  foreigners  object 
to  in  an  English  gentleman.  A  noli  me 
tangere  manner  aped  by  English  counter- 
jumpers  and  would-be  aristocrats,  but  like 
the  jackass  in  the  lion's  skin,  they  take  in 
none  but  those  with  whom  they  are  fit  to 
herd. 

And  now  let  me  speak  briefly  of  this 
land  of  so-called  equality,  fraternity  and 
freedom,  neither  of  which  exist  except  in  the 
imagination.  There  is.no  hereditary  aristo- 
cracy, but  there  is  a  monocracy,  and  of  what 
use  are  they  to  this  country  ?  are  they  not  a 
curse?  have  they  not  ruined  the  people  to 
enrich  themselves?  is  not  the  country  over- 
run with  monopolies,  and  would  they  not 
keep  the  immense  tracts  of  lands  given  them 
by  the  Government,  did  not  their  greed  for 
gain  make  them  cut  them  up  and  sell  it  for 
the  sake  of  the  Almighty  Dollar  ?  Having 
amassed  colossal  fortunes,  do  they  quit  busi- 
ness and  seek, while  enjoying  life  themselves, 
to  assist  the  poor  and  needy  to  enjoy  it  too  ? 
No,  to  the  day  of  their  death,  they  will  woik, 
work,  work  at  their  money  grubbing,  growl- 
ing more  at  a  dollar  interest  lost,  than  many 
a  poor  man  would  at  twenty  dollars  he  gave 
away.  Half  educated,  if  they  do  take  a  rest, 
instead  of  scattering  their  wealth  in  their 
own  fine  country,  they  hie  them  to  Paris  and 
London,  where  by  cringiug  and  fawning 
they  manage  to  get  acquainted  with  a  few 
needy  aristocrats  and  come  back  to  boast  of 
their  friendship  with  this  or  that  noble  Lord 
They  spend  their  money  freely  perhaps  there 
in  order  to  dazzle  the  eyes  of  the  people. 
Like  the  peacotk,  their  plumage  is  magnifi- 
cent, but  wait  till  you  hear  them  screech. 
And  yet  these  are  people  from  whom  will 
spring  the  future  aristocracy  of  America; 
they  will  by  their  wealth  succeed  in  marry- 
ing their  sons  and  daughters  to  daughters 
and  sons  of  poor  nobles,  and  the  next  gen- 
eration, being  by  the  intermingling  of  pure 
blood  better  than  their  fathers,  will  marry 
more  wisely  and  better  yet,  till  at  last  this 
country  will  boast  of  a  thorough-bred  aris- 
tocracy. The  mistake  in  England  has  been, 
that  while  careful  enough  of  their  horses  and 
cattle,  and  studiously  avoiding  too  much  in- 
breeding with  them,  with  themselves  they 
intermarry  too  much,  instead  of  going  out- 
side the  purple,  and  getting  bone  and 
muscle  mixed  with  the  brain  and  pure  blood 
of  the  thorough-bred.  You  must  not  look 
for  good  breeding  and  courtesy  among  the 
denizens  of  Nob  Hill,  but  living  quietly  and 
unobtrusively,  are  many  families  of  whom 
America    might    be    justly    proud.       Even 


among  the  monocracy  there  are  some  bright 
and  grand  exceptions.  I  can  but  wish  there 
were  more,  and  that  they  would  improve  them- 
i  selves.  These  monocrats,  let  them  learn 
morality,  courtesy,  generosity,  honesty,  and 
all  uprightness,  and  instead  of  a  laughing 
stock  and  a  curse,  they  will  become  a  pride 
and  a  blessing  to  their  country. 

Don   Quixote. 


[We  have  allowed  the  Don  to  have  his  say,  on  the 
principle  of  hearing  all  sides  of  a  question.  The 
British  aristocracy,  of  which  we  are  glad  to  believe 
the  dissipated  heir  to  the  throne  represents  but  a 
small  section,  numbers  amongst  its  members  very 
many  worthy  men,  who  devote  their  talents  and 
wealth  to  national  aud  charitable  purposes.  It  is, 
however,  very  evident  that  there  must  be  some- 
thing decidedly  rotten  in  a  system  of  government, 
which  produces  more  paupers  than  all  other  oivil- 
ized  countries  combined.  Ed.  Wasp.] 


A  MOTHER'S  LOVE. 

In  place  of  original  verses  on  our  engrav- 
ing in  this  number  we  will  reprint  the  fol- 
lowing beautiful  poem  of  Montgomery's: 

A  Mother's  Love — how  sweet  the  name! 

What  is  a  Mother's  Love? — 
A  noble,  pure,  and  tender  flame, 

Enkindled  from  above, 
To  bless  the  heart  of  earthly  mould; 
The  warmest  love  that  can  grow  cold  : 

This  is  a  Mother's  Love. 

To  bring  a  helpless  babe  to  light, 

Then,  while  it  lies  forlorn, 
To  gaze  upon  that  dearest  sight, 

And  feel  herself  new-born, 
In  its  existence  lose  her  own, 
And  live  and  breathe  in  it  alone: 

This  is  a  Mother's  Love. 

Its  weakness  in  her  arms  to  bear; 

To  cherish  on  her  breast, 
Feed  it  from  Love's  own  fountain  there, 

And  lull  it  there  to  rest; 
Then,  while  it  slumbers,  watch  its  breath, 
As  if  to  guard  from  instant  death: 

This  is  a  Mother's  Love. 

To  mark  its  growth  from  day  to  day, 

Its  opening  charms  admire, 
Catch  from  its  eye  the  earliest  ray 

Of  intellectual  fire; 
To  smile  and  listen  while  it  talks, 
And  lend  a  finger— when  it  walks: 

This  is  a  Mother's  Love. 

Tliat  Mother's  Love! — how  sweet  the  name! 

What  was  that  Mother's  Love?-  - 
The  nollest,  purest,  teuderest  flame, 

That  kindles  from  above, 
Within  a  heart  of  earthly  mould, 
As  much  of  heaven,  as  heart  can  hold, 
Uor  through  eternity  grows  cold: 

7 /its  was  that  Mother's  Love! 


A  THOROUGH  CONSULTATION. 

{From  the  Fliegcnde  Blozlter.) 

IN    THE    BEEEOOM. 

Family  Physician. — "We  will  now  retire 
to  the  library,  in  order  to  hold  a  thorough 
consultation  upon  j'our  case." 

IN    THE   LIBRARY. 

The  Consulting  Physician. — "Before  we 
commence,  my  dear  colleague,  I  must  nar- 
rate to  you  the  last  escapade  of  our  friend 
Mayer.     (He  relates  it.) 

Family  Physician. — "Ha-ha-ha!  I  can 
tell  you  a  better  one  than  that."  (He  tells 
it.) 

Consulting  Physician. — "And  now,  with 
regard  to  the  subject  in  hand.  lam  of  the 
opinion  that  your  patient's  medicine  should 
be  changed,  so  far  that  instead  of  red  rasp- 
berry juice,  we  should  administer  this  time 
yellow  beet  ju:c?." 

Family  Physician. — "Agreed,  for  someOiing 
must  be  done,  anyhow." 

(IN  THE  BEDROOM.) 

"After  a  thorough  consultation  ■with  my 
colleague  1  Wave  prescribed  for  you  a  new 
and  highly  efficient  remedy." 


The    New    I 

King     Samuel     showing     the    J 


ential    Baby. 

e    to     the     foreigu     dignities. 


234 


THE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


A  NIGHT  OF  TERROR. 


HAD  JUST  left  Oxford, 
and  with,  unfeigned  regret 
bid  adieu  to  my  happy  life  at 
Alma  Mater;  looked  my  last 
'  on  the  dear  old  rooms,  mine 
no  more;  said  farewell  to  my 
companions  in  study,  rowed 
my  last  on  the  classical  Isis, 
eaten  my  last  dinner  in  hall, 
and,  turning  my  back  on  the 
seat  of  learning,  that  had 
&^i  been  my  home  for  the  three 
last  years  of  my  life,  I  had 
taken  my  first  step  in  fashionable  life,  and  passed 
part  of  a  season  in  the  great  metropolis. 

Dancing  and  dinners,  kettledrums  and  concerts, 
never  possessed  any  very  great  attraction  for  me, 
however;  and,  when  autumn  was  at  hand,  I  was  only 
too  glad  to  quit  the  noisy,  heated  town,  and  take 
refuge  in  the  country;  and  when  the  hunting  season 
began  I  felt  that  one  day  in  the  field  was  worth  all 
the  days  and  hours  I  had  spent  in  crowded  saloons 
and  fashionable  drawing-rooms.  The  sounds  of  the 
hunter's  horn  and  the  baying  of  the  fox-hounds 
were  sweeter  music  to  my  ears  than  the  most  silvery 
tones  of  the  greatest  prima  donnas,  and  the  charms 
of  the  maddest  waltz  with  the  greatest  beauty  of  the 
season  paled  before  the  delights  of  galloping  across 
country  en  the  back  of  my  favorite  hunter,  the  Fly- 
ing Dutchman. 

I  had  not  been  many  weeks  at  my  paternal    home 

in  D fhire,  when  I  received   an   invitation   from 

an  old  college  friend  to  pay  him  a  visit  in  S shire, 

to  be  introduced  to  an  estate  of  which,  by  a  happy 
chance,  he  had  just  become  the  possessor. 

"There  is  excellent  hunting  about,"  he  wrote  at 
conclusion  of  tho  letter,  "and  we  are  all  great 
riders  and  constantly  afield." 

This  decided  me.  I  wanted  a  change,  and  my 
friend's  invitation  was  at  once  accepted. 

I  found  the  little  estate  in  S shire   all   it   had 

been  reported— the  house  comfortable,  the  company 
charming,  the  hunting  first-rate,  and  the  sisters  of 
my  friend  pretty  girls  and  excellent  riders,  whom 
no  hedge  could  affright  nor  ditch  scare,  nor  the 
longest,  hardest  day's  riding  tire. 

A  jolly  party  we  were;  and  cheerily  passed  our 
days,  and  I  may  say,  at  times  our  nights  also,  for  a 
hard  day's  hunting  was  often  followed  by  a  hard 
night's  dancing,  and  a  gayer,  merrier  set  of  guests 
than  those  at  Hadley  Grange  it  would  have  been 
difficult  to  find. 

One  day,  however,  it  chanced  to  be  my  fate  to 
start  for  the  hunting-field  alone.  Alice  was  laid  up 
with  a  sprained  wrist;  May  had  to  wait  for  the 
arrival  ot  au  old  relative,  who  was  expected  to  pass 
a  few  days  at  the  Grange;  Tom  (my  host)  had  a 
day's  business  with  Irs  lawyer;  Jack  was  away  to 
the  neighboring  town;  and  alone  I  set  forth — 
rather  grumpily,  too — to  join  the  chase. 

The  meet  was  at  a  totally  new  cover  some  miles 
from  the  Grange,  and  the  fox  was  just  started  as  I 
rode  up.  Away  we  flew  over  hedge  aud  ditch,  field 
aud  common.  The  cool,  frosty  wind  singing  past 
our  ears,  and  hardiy  feeling  the  ground  beneath  our 
horses'  feet,  aud  speedily  all  my  vexation  was  for- 
gotten. 

A  long  run  we  had  of  it.  Reynard  was  wily,  and 
thrice  almost  baffled  the  hound?,  bat  ere  the  sunset 
he  was  run  to  earth,  and  his  brush  decorated  the 
saddle-bow  of  the  only  fair  one  in  at  the  death. 

I  stayed  for  a  moment  or  two  after  my  com- 
panions iu  the  chase  had'slowly  ridded  off,  to  make 
some  alteration  in  mjr  saddle-girths,  and  when  I  had 
looked  up,  behold  they  had  all  disappeared,  and  I 
was  alone. 

At  first  I  thought  but  little  of  this,  and  rods  slowly 
along  lost  in  thought,  letting  the  Dutchman  follow 
his  nose,  when  the  sudden  halting  of  that  sagacious 
animal  roused  me  from  my  reverie  to  the  sense  of 
the  uncomfortable  fact  that  I  was  alone,  in  the 
midst  of  a  wild  moorland,  piobably  twenty  inilts 
from  home,  the  direction  of  which  I  was  totally 
ignorant  of,  and  that  night  was  falling  fast,  aud  a 
snow-storm  threatening.  I  looked  around — not  a 
soul,  not  a  cottage  was  to  be  Been;   the    wind    whis- 


tled shrilly,  and  large  flakes  of  snow   began    to   fall 
around.     What  was  I  to  do? 

I  left  it  to  my  horse  to  decide:  and  letting  the 
rein  lay  loosely  again  ou  his  neck,  I  left  him  to  take 
what  direction  seemed  best  unto  him. 

At  a  foot's  pace  we  wandered  on,  for  the  sky  was 
black  with  thick  clouds,  and  the  snow  fell  fast.  It 
was  bitterly  cold,  and  I  began  to  feel  uneasy. 

At  length,  in  the  far,  far  distance,  I  descried  a 
light,  then  several  lights.  Some  large  house  evi- 
dently there  was  below  us,  there  amongst  the  trees. 
The  Dutchman  evidently  thought  so,  too;  and 
towards  the  light  the  clever  animal  directed  his 
weary  steps. 

After  an  hour's  stumbling  over  the  rough,  uneven 
moorland,  we  entered  a  deep,  high-banked  lane, 
from  which  we  emerged  ou  to  a  broad  country  road, 
shaded  by  tall,  but  now  leafless  and  snow-covered 
trees,  and  speedily  we  halted  before  the  iron  gates 
of  a  large,  old-faphioned  dwelling. 

I  dismounted,  half  frozen,  from  the  saddle,  and 
rung  a  loud  peal  at  tne  gate— waited  anxiously  for 
the  souud  of  approaching  footsteps;  but  none  came, 
and  I  rang  a  second  peal,  more  peremptory  than  the 
first,  yet  all  remained  still. 

The  dark  clouds  now  lifted  a  bit,  aud  for  a  few 
moments  the  pale  moon  shone  down  on  the  white 
earth,  and  revealed  to  me  the  outlines  of  the  house 
before  which  I  stood. 

It  was  a  large  red-brick  mansion,  covered  with 
ivy,  aud  from  a  window  tn  the  upper  story  gleamed 
a  light. 

"There  are  inhabitants,  then,  and  awake," 
thought  I.  "Well  we  must  rouse  them  up  a  bit;" 
and  again  I  tugged  at  the  bell — this  time  with  suc- 
cess, for  I  heard  a  door  unlocked  aud  unbarred,  and 
a  slow  footstep  coming  across  the  court  yard. 

"Who  is  it?"  demanded  a  deep,  rough  voice;  but 
no  attempt  was  made  to  unfasten  the  gate. 

"A  stranger.  I  am  benighted,  aud  well-nigh 
frozen,"  I  replied,  half  angrily. 

"From  whence  do  you  cjme?"  inquired  the  voice, 
suspiciously* 

"From  Hadley  Grange.  I've  been  out  with  the 
hounds,  aud  have  lost  my  way.  My  name  is  Hazel- 
deane,"  I  answered. 

Slowly  the  great  gate  swung  back  on  its  rusty 
hinges,  and  I  beheld  an  ancient  groom,  carrying  a 
stable  lantern,  standing  before  me. 

Without  saying  a  word,  I  led  the  Dutchman  into 
the  courtyard,  and  standing  at  the  door  of  the  man- 
sion [  saw  a  tall,  gentlemanly-looking  man  of  about 
eight-and- thirty,  who,  with  a  courteous,  but  some- 
what fiigid  bow,  requested  me  to  enter. 

"Take  the  horse  to  the  stables.  Jarvis,"  he  added 
in  a  harsh  voice  to  the  groom,  who  thereupon  took 
the  bridle  from  my  hand,  and  led  the  poor,  tired 
beast  quickly  away. 

"A  rough  night,  this!"  I  said,  looking  curiously 
around  as  we  entered. 

"It  is,"  replied  my  host.  "It  is  well  you  hit  on 
the  only  road  to  this  out-of-the-way  corner.  Do 
you  know  the  country  well?" 

"I  ?  No,  I  am  a  stranger — a  guest  of  Mr.  Courte- 
nay's,  of  the  Grange, "  I  replied. 

"Oh,  indeed!  You  must  be  dead-beat  with  such 
a  day's  ridiugl  Do  you  know,"  he  added,  with  an 
odd,  grim  smile,  "that  you  are  forty  miles  from 
Hadley  Grange,  and  twenty  from  the  nearest  vil- 
lage?" 

"Indeed!  I" must  have  wandered  from  the  right 
road  with  a  vengeance!"  I  replied,  laughing. 

"Ay,  with  a  vengeance — with  a  vengeance!"  he 
repeated,  musingly;  "but  follow  me,  and  I  will  do 
my  best  to  make  you  as  comfortable  as  one  can  be  in 
this  old  barrack  of  a  place."  And  he  shivered  as  he 
looked  around. 

We  were  standing  in  a  large  hall,  ou  the  walls  of 
which  were  hung  suits  of  armor  and  trophies  of  the 
chase,  family  portraits  half  failing  from  their 
frames,  and  ancitnt  weapons  of  war.  It  did  look  a 
trifle  cheerless,  for  no  fire  burned  on  the  ample 
hearth,  aud  the  chill  winter  blasts  forced  their  way 
into  the  hall  through  numerous  cracked  window 
panes,  and  the  old  tapestries  waved  to  and  fro  in  a 
grim,  ghostly  fashion:  and  when  I  followed  my  con- 
ductor up  the  broad,  uucarpeted  staircase,  and  along 
the  gloomy,  unlighted  corridor,  I  felt  a  sinking  of 
spirit  creeping  over  me  which  I  could  not  account 
for. 

My  host  led  me  into  a  good  sized  room — his  own 
— and  himself  assisted  me  to  remove  my  wet  gar- 
ments. It  was  a  bare,  desolate  apartment,  and  I 
shivered  as  I  looked  around,  and  was  glad  to  de- 
scend once  more  to  the  lower  regions. 

We  entered  a  loug,  low,  old-fashioned  dining- 
room,  and  by  the  light  of  a  solitary  candle — set, 
however,  in  a  massive  silver  candlestick — the  old 
servant  I  had  before  seen  was  laying  supper  for  us, 
and  as  he  set  it  on   the   table   ve   stood    before    the 


fire,  on  which  blazed  several  large  logs.  I  felt  at  a 
loss  for  conversation.  My  host,  courtly  and  polite 
though  he  was,  seemed  singularly  silent  and  re- 
served; yet  being  so  much  my  senior,  I  felt  he 
should  have  led  the  conversation,  which  he  totally 
failed  to  do,  but  stood  silently  before  the  fire,  gazing 
at  the  burning  logs. 

I  looked  at  him  attentively — a  handsome  face,  but 
not  a  pleasing  one.  No;  the  eyes  were  haul,  the 
month  cruel,  the  expression  cold  and  suspicious. 
No;  my  host's  was  not  a  prepossessing  physiog- 
nomy, I  decided. 

"The  supper  is  served,"  said  the  old  domestic,  at 
length;  and,  with  a  start,  my  host  turned  and  re- 
quested nae.to  be  seated,  and  I  took  a  chair  opposite 
to  him,  which  he  indicated  tome.  He  spoke  but 
little,  and  his  restless  eyes  wandered  unceasingly 
up  and  down  the  room. 

"Do  you  hunt?"  t  inquired  after  a  long  pause. 

"Never,"  he  replied  shortly. 

"Shoot,  perhaps?"  I  ventured  to  inquire.  "There 
is  excellent  shooting,  I  fancy,  in  this  country." 

"Excellent,  I  believe,"  he  replied,  quietly;  "but  I 
never  shoot," 

■'Do  you  often  visit  this  place,  then?"  I  con- 
tinued. 

"Visit  it,"  he  repeated,  fixing  his  eyes  for  the 
first  time  ou  my  face.     "Visit  it?     I  live  here.' 

Live  here!  What  a  life!  I  shuddered.  What 
were  the  man's  occupations,  I  wondered. 

"Are  you  a  great  reader?"  I  inquired.  "Iu  a  re- 
tired life,  reading  is  a  great  resource." 

"Yes,"  he  replied,  absently.  "I  read — some- 
times," but  the  far-away  look  in  his  eyes  told  me 
his  thoughts  were  wandering  from  the  piesent,  and 
I  took  refuge  in  silence. 

"Come,"  he  exclaimed,  abruptly,  after  a  pause. 
"Youmustbe  tired— done  up,  in  fact,  and  it  is 
eleven  o'clock.  Allow  my  man  to  show  you  to  your 
room;"  aud  he  ranp  for  the  old  servant.  "Show 
Mr.  Hazeklean  to  his  room.  Jarvis,"  said  he,  and 
without  offering  to  shake  hands  with  me,  but  with 
merely  a  bow,  he  motioned  me  from  the  apart- 
ment. 

"Strange  fellow  that,"  I  thought  as  I  followed  the 
old  man  up  the  stairs,  and  along  the  passage  that 
echoed  drearily  to  our  footsteps,  until  we  stood  be- 
fore the  d6or  of  a  room  at  the  further  extremity, 
and  opening  the  door,  he  put  the  candle  hurriedly 
into  my  hand  and  left  me. 

It  was  a  large,  dark,  cheerless-looking  room.  A 
hastily  lighted  fire  shed  a  fitful  gleam  ov  t  it;  but, 
in  spite  of  its  light  and  the  feeble  flame  of  the  can- 
dle I  carried,  the  room  i-emained  in  a  state  of  semi- 
obscurity. 

I  shivered  again,  and  strove  to  coax  the  fire  to 
burn  more  brightly,  and  then  I  took  a  survey  of  the 
apartment. 

In  one  corner  stood  a  large  old-fashioned  carved 
press;  before  the  window  a  dressing-table,  on  which 
stood  scent  bottles  and  a  China  toilet  set  of  a  much 
later  date;  a  huge  cheval-glass  stood  beside  it,  and 
at  the  opposite  side  of  the  room  an  enormous  four- 
posted  bedstead,  hung  with  deep  red  damask.  On 
the  floor  was  a  thick  Turkey  carpet,  so  thick  and 
soft  that  one's  footfall  made  no  sound  on  it. 

"What  a  gloomy  old  room!"  I  thought,  looking 
round,  "I'm  glad  I  am  not  likely  to  have  to  pass 
many  nights  here.  However,  I  am  fortunate  not  to 
be  still  wandering  on  that  freezing  moor.  I  must 
not  quarrel  with  my  luck." 

So  saying,  I  began  to  undress  before  the  fire. 

A  sound  staitledme.  Was  it  the  wind? — or  was 
it  the  sound  of  a  mortal  sigh?  My  heart  beat  loud 
and  fast,  aud  I  listened  eagerly. 

"Pshaw!"  I  exclaimed,  at  length,  "Am  I  grow- 
ing superstitious  at  last,  like  so  many  people 
now-a-days?"  Aud  I  walked  resolutely  towards  the 
bed. 

How  grim  and  solemn  It  looked!  The  white  quilt 
was  stretched  so  smrothly  over  it.  And  yet,  stay; 
I  could  almost  fancy  it  covered  something- I  could 
almost  imagine  it  hid  a  form  beneath  it,  and  I  drew 
back  irresolutely  for  a  moment;  then,  laughing  at 
my  own  foolish  fears,  I  turned  the  coverings  down 
completely,  aud  of  coure  found  the  bed  empty; 

Gladly  I  crept  beneath  the  clothes,  for  I  wus  tired 
out,  and  soon  I  fell  into  a  deep  sleep. 
(To  be  continued.) 


An  cunee  of  gold  is  worth  $18  96;  a  pound 
(16  ounces),  $303;  a  ton  (2,240  lbs.),  $678,- 
720.  A  cubic  inch  is  worth  $193;  a  cubic 
foot,  $333,504;  a  cubic  yard,  $9,004,608. 
The  largest  nugget  yet  obtained  was  pro- 
Juced  in  this  State,  and  weighed  2,900 
ounces,  valued  at  $55,000.  The  amount  of 
gold  in  existence  in  the  shape  of  coin,  bul- 
lion, watches,  jew.  Irj,  and  other  ornaments, 
is  estimated  to  be  $8,000,000,000,  which, 
melted  into  one  mass,  could  be  contained  in 
a  cube  of  29  feet. — S.  F.  Daily  Exchange. 
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Tlie  Phwnix 
produced  o  n 
Monday,  at  the 
B  u  s  u     Street 

T  H  E  A  T  K  E'      it 

another  of  those 
"combination  " 
plays,  written 
and  arranged 
to  show  off  the 
special  talenls 
of  a  "star.'-  Lite  A  Golden  Game,  it  com- 
mences with  a  prologue,  but  only  three  years 
elapse  between  that  and  the  play,  in  place 
of  the  traditional  sev-en-teen. 

Apart  from  the  acting  of  Mr.  Nobles,  and 
the  low  comedy  business  of  Mr.  Schwartz. 
as  Moses  SnVimons,  Ihe  Phwnix  may  be  said 
to  depend  entirely,  for  its  interest,  on  a  suc- 
cession of  startling  scenes  and  incidents,  ol 
the  true  melodramatic,  blood  and  murdei 
school,  the  plot  being  of  the  slightest.  To 
admirers  of  this  class  of  drama,  the  pla\ 
should  prove  very  attractive,  and  that  there 
are  many  such  amongt  us,  the  manner  in 
which  it  was  received  Monday  night  amph 
proves.  Mr.  Nobles  has  a  dry,  crisp,  man- 
ner of  acting,  which  is  essentially  his  own, 
and  is  thoroughly  suited  to  the  part  he  takes, 
except  in  the  pathetic  portions,  where  he  i- 
altogether  afield.  The  latter  remark  will 
also  apply  to  the  remainder  of  the  company. 
He  was  apparently  suffering  from  a  cold  on 
Monday, which  in  connection  with  the  fact  that 
for  about  a  third  of  the  time  he  is  simulating 
drunkenness,  rendered  it  difficult  to  catch 
some  of  his  remarks.  The  first  act,  or  rath- 
er the  prologue,  is  decidedly  the  best  part 
of  the  play,  Nobles'  representation  of  the 
Bohemian  writing  a  serial  story  for  'Ihe 
Chambermaids'  Own  being  excellent,  whilst 
the  fine  scene  at  the  end  of  the  act  is  highh 
realistic  and  clever.  The  ploy  might  with 
advantage  be  curtailed  to  a  considerable 
extent,  many  portions  being  needlessly  pro- 
longed for  the  sake  of  making  unimportant 
"points."  Mr.  Nobles  and  Mr.  Alonzu 
Schwartz  are  the  only  characters  that  call 
for  special  mention.  The  latter's  imperson- 
ation of  the  Jew  is  very  goou,  with  just  suf- 
ficient permissible  exaggeration  to  make  it 
amusing.  Mr.  Byan  is  a  good  Irish  actor. 
Miss  Burt  is  ladylike,  and  whatever  vivacity 
she  may  lack,  is  more  than  compensated  by 
the  acting  of  Miss  Amy  Lee,  who  wears  her 
male  attiie  as  if  6he  were  accustomed  to  it. 
The  play  will  doubtless  draw,  but  the  audi- 
ences will  probably  be  composed  more  of  the 
"country  cousin"  element,  than  oi  the  regu- 
lar habitues  of  this  theater. 

The  Adelphi  presents  its  patrons  with  a 
pleasant  bill,  a  popular  legitimate  drama 
being  preceded  by  a  cheerful  variety  first 
part.  There  is  nothing  in  the  performances 
at  this  theater  which  could  give  offence  to 
the  most  sensitive,  and  if  the  management 
perseveres  in  the  course  they  have  marked 
out,  they  shoul  be  able  to  build  up  an  excel- 
lent business.  The  piece  being  given  this 
week  is  Forsaken,  which  is  identical  with 
Leah,  in  which  Miss  Bateman  made  such  a 
sensation  in  London  some  years  ago.  Miss 
Eflie  Johns,  who  takes  the  part  of  Leah,  is  a 
careful  little  actress,  whose  heart  is  evi- 
dent!}" in  her  profession.  Her  strong  point 
seems  to  lie  in  emotional  scenes,  in  which 
she  exhibits  talents  of  no  mean  order.  Miss 
Nellie  Germon  (Hannah)  is  an  agreeable 
actress  and  excellent  elocutionist.  She  is 
evidently  capable  of  more  important  parts 
than  the  one  she  here  takes.  Mr.  Mestay- 
er's  impersonation  of  yalh.an  is  a  well  con- 
sidered piece  of  acting,  and  Mr.  Sully 
makes  a  capital  Father  Herman.  On 
Monday  a  new  play,  entitled  'Hie  Mechanic's 
Wife,  will  be  produced. 


Fra  Diavolo;  at  theTivoLi,  continues  every 
evening  to  draw  audiences  which  must  de- 
light the  hearts  of  the  proprietors.  The 
performance  deserves  the  success  it  receives, 
for  it  is  produced  in  a  very  creditable  man- 
ner. Mr.  Cornell's  acting  as  Beppo  is  _really 
clever. 

However  audiences  may  fluctuate  at  other 
places  of  entertainment,  the  Vienna  Con- 
cert Gakden  is  always  crowded.  The  sing- 
ing of  Miss  Ainsworth  and  Miss  Grossi  is 
considerably  better  than  that  usually  met 
with  at  such  resorts. 


A  Pertinent  Question. — How  can  a  stal- 
lion be  a  mayor? 

Be  content. — If  you're  a  goose,  is's  no  use 
trying  to  be  an  eagle.  Endeavor  to  be  a 
first  class  goose. 

Why  he  voted  for  Garfield. — "Well,  Pat, 
I  suppose  you  voted  for  Hancock?"  "No, 
be  jabers,  d'yez  thiDk  oi'd  bo  afther  voting 
tor  a  man  thot  writ  a  forged  letter?" 

The  Earthquake. — It  is  currently  re- 
ported, that  the  earthquake,  last  week,  was 
caused  by  the  news  of  the  Democratic  ma- 
jority in  New  York,  coming  over  the   wires. 


coffee  and  dry  bread  cost  24,000f.  At  Lima 
at  the  present  moment  a  single  egg  costs  40 
cents,  a  cabbage  |§1  50,  onions  $5  a  dozen, 
an  ordinary  suit  of  clothes  $200.  A  man 
with  a  small  family,  and  practicing  great 
economy,  may  perhaps,  manage  to  live  on 
$20,000  a  year — in  paper. 

The  microscope  shows  a  variation  in  the 
thickness  of  a  human  hair  from  the  1  250th 
to  the  1- 600th  part  of  an  inch;  but,  notwith- 
standing such  fineness,  it  is  a  massive  cable 
in  comparison  with  some  other  fibres.  Thus 
the  thread  of  the  silkworm  is  ma'  y  times 
finer,  being  from  the  11700th  to  the  1- 2000th 
of  an  inch.  This,  however,  is  nothing  to 
the  slenderness  of  the  spider's  thread, 
which  has  been  found  in  some  instances  to 
be  no  more  than  130,000th  of  an  inch  in 
diameter.  The  fibres  yielded  by  the  vege- 
table kingdom  are  also  of  astonishing  mi- 
nuteness. Thus  every  fibre  of  flax  is  found 
to  be  composed  of  a  bundle  of  other  fibrils 
which  are  about  l-2500th  of  an  inch  in  diam- 
eter. Similar  fibres  obtained  from  the  pine- 
apple plant  have  been  ascertained  to  be  no 
more  than  l-5000th  or  even  1 -7000th  of  an 
inch  in  diameter. 


The  London  police 
consists  of  8117  con- 
stables, admirably 
drilled  and  organized. 

Out  of  twenty-six 
Governors  of  Missis- 
si  ppi,  twenty-two 
have  been  lawyers. 

A  letter  from  Borne 
states  that  Bishop 
Feigiuo  Uu.-i.  of  the  Franciscan  Order,  and 
'Apostolic  Vicar"  in  the  district  of  Canton, 
has  completed  a  new  Chinese  alphabet,  con- 
sisting of  thirty-three  letters,  by  means  of 
which  all  the  words  which  are  now  expressed 
by  many  thousands  of  symbols  can  be  writ- 
ten. 

A  man  who  lives  in  Allen  Canyon,  near 
Denver,  has  for  several  years  been  hewing 
and  blasting  on  the  granite  knob  of  a  moun- 
tain, endeavoring  to  give  it  the  shape  of  a 
human  head.  He  thinks  that  the  thing  will 
be  a  great  curiosity  when  finished,  and  that 
he  will  be  recompensed  by  ihe  business  of  a 
tavern  which  he  means  to  open  for  tourists. 

The  enormous  public  indebtedness  of 
Canada  excites  grave  apprehensions  in  the 
minds  of  thoughtful  men.  The  system  of 
decentralization  has  added  largely  to  the 
cost  of  government,  and  this  has  been 
greatly  felt  in  the  recent  periods  of  depres 
sion.  It  is  believed  the  value  of  real  estate 
in  Montreal  has  declined  more  than  $10,000- 
000  in  the  past  ten  years. 

The  Italian  organ-grinders  in  London  find 
that  pretty  English  girls  of  the  lower  orders 
can  scarcely  resist  the  fascination  of  Vene- 
tian costume  or  the  charm  of  idle  open-air 
life.  The  deluded  young  creatures  think  it 
pleasanter  to  collect  pence  in  front  of  an  or- 
gan than  to  work  indoors  for  a  respectable 
livelihood.  Vagrancy  for  them  has  its  own 
attractions,  and  the  life  once  entered  on,  is 
not  easily  renounced. 

It  is  desirable  on  many  grounds  to  keep 
the  world,  especially  the  younger  portion  of 
it,  reminded  of  the  destructive  and  prepos- 
terous effects  entailed  by  depreciated  com- 
pulsory money  whenever  or  wherever  it  is 
resorted  to  by  governments.  During  the 
last  few  months  of  the  asMgnats,  under  the 
French  Convention,   a   single   breakfast   of 


FIRST 


MASQUERADE  BALL 


AND 


TABLEAUX 

Arranged  by  the 

German   Benevolent  Society, 

— ON— 

Thursday,     November    25th,     S88D, 

(Thanksgiving  Day) 

At   Mechanics'  Pavilion 


Admission  to  Floor  -  -         50  Cents 

Spectators'  Tickets      -         -         -     50      " 
Reserved  seals  50  Cents  extra. 


THE 


Terrapin   Oystsr    House 

PU.  SCATTOY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Heats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.    Nice  Private  Buorns  up-stairs. 
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The  Italians  in  Germany. 

The  Italian?  are,  althqugh  the  fact  is  not 
generally  known  here,  the  Chinese  of  Ger- 
many at  present,  anil  are  regarjed  there 
with  great  disfavor  by  ihe  natives,  but  they 
are  not  persecuted  and  mobbed  as  the  Celes- 
tials are  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  The  Italians 
are  hated  by  the  Gnrmans  for  the  same 
reason  that  the  Chinese  are  hated  by  the 
Irish  and  hoodlum  class — they  are  indus- 
trious and  willing  to  work  for  lower  wages 
than  are  those  who  affect  to  be  their  supe- 
riors. After  the  war  with  France  and  the 
exaction  from  her  of  the  milliards,  prices  ad- 
vanced so  much  in  Germany  that  laborers 
could  not  be  hired  at  remunerative  prices. 
The  German  Government  wished  to  employ 
men  on  new  fortifications  at  Falsburg, 
Strasburg  and  other  places  in  Lorraine  and 
Alsace,  but  it  could  not  pay  the  rates  de- 
manded. Conrequently  it  sent  agents  to 
North  Italy,  mainly  in  Piedmont  and  Lom- 
bardy,  and  got  all  the  men  it  needed  at  half 
the  price  asked  at  home.  Corporations  and 
large  firms,  following  the  example  of  the 
Government,  imported  more  Italians,  who 
we'e  faithful,  sober,  industrious,  economic, 
and,  on  the  whole,  preferable  to  the  Ger- 
mans. Of  course,  the  Italians  became  the 
objects  of  great  prejudice  and  great  detes- 
tation, and  would  have  been  maltreated  had 
they  not  stood  in  fear  of  law  and  authority,  as 
our  (mis)  adopted  citizens  seldom  do.  There 
are  to-day  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands 
of  Italians  earning  very  fair  wages  in  Ger- 
many, which  the  Germans  would  now  be 
glad  to  get.  They  are  better  liked,  as  a 
rule,  than  the  Germans,  who  had  discovered 
their  mistake  too  late.  The  hoodlum  class 
might  learn  a  lesson  from  this,  if  they  were 
capable  of  learning  anything.  But  they 
exceed  the  Bourbons — they  learn  nothing 
and  forget  everything. — N.  Y.  'limes. 


A  beggar  set  up  business  the  other  day 
with  a  small  sign  readiug:  "Help  wanted." — 
Ex. 


To  those  of  our  friends  who  board  at  restaurants, 
or  who  luuch  down  tiwn,  we  would  suggest  a  visit 
to  ih  Pins  Street  Bkanch  Coffee  Saloon,  corner 
Mint  Avenue  aud  Fifth  Street  The  perfect  neat- 
ne  s  and  ihe  air  of  comfort  which  pervades  the  place, 
supplemented  by  the  very  excellent  fare  provided 
for  guests,  insures  an  enjoyable  meal  and  good  di- 
gestion. The  gentlemauly.  proprietors,  Messrs. 
Nilsseu  &  Eavn  are  very  attentive  and  obliging,  and 
neglect  nothing  which  will  add  to  the  enjoyment  of 
their  customers.     Next  Dooe  to  the  U.  S.  Mint. 


Hall's  Vegetable  Sicilian  Hair  Eenewkb  is  a 
scientific  combination  of  some  of  the  ruosc  powerful 
restorative  agents  in  the  vegetable  kingdom.  It 
restores  gray  hair  to  its  original  color.  It  makes  the 
scalp  white  and  clean.  It  enres  dandruff  and  hu- 
mors, and  tailing  out  of  Ihe  hair.  It  furnishes  the 
nutritive  principle  by  which  the  hair  is  nonrished 
and  supported.  It  makes  the  hair  moist,  soft  and 
glossy,  and  is  unsurpassed  as  a  hair  dressing.  It  is 
the  most  economic  il  preparation  ever  offered  to  the 
public,  as  its  effects  remaiu  a  long  time,  making 
only  an  occasional  application  necessary.  It  is 
recommended  and  used  by  eminent  medical  men, 
and  offi.-ially  endorsed  l*y  the  Stale  Assayer  of  Mas- 
sachusetts. The  popularity  of  Hall's  Hair  Reuewer 
has  increased  with  the  test  of  many  years,  both  iu 
this  country  and  iu  foreign  lauds,  and  it  is  now 
known  and  used  in  all  the  civilized  countries  of  the 
world. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers, 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a«  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  TJ. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


FctlCES    REDUCED. 

Drew's  Dancing  Academy,  71  New  Montgomery 
street.  Geiitn.  TueKduy,'  Friday,  Wednesday  ami 
Saturday,  $3.50  per  month.  Ladies,  $2.50  per 
mouth.  Juveniles,  Saturday  afternoons,  $1  per 
mouth.  Select  Soires,  Wednesday  aud  Saturday 
evenings.     Private  Lessons  at  all  hours. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 

jiiiiiiib 


IHULI^ER'S 

OPTICAL   DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAR  BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francuco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
ni^The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
lEsj^thoroiighly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge,    and  all 
t^kiuds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
fSP'p  rices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation   to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  aiteuded  to, 

S3r  PRICES  REDUCES)!  ssr 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,   near   Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1ST.3. 


Alfred  Avert,  J.  S.  Bassext, 

Editor.  Gen 'I  Advertiser. 

Late  o£  "HOME  AND  FARM." 

SOUTH    and    WEST, 

Published  at  21G  Pine  Street,  St.  Louis, 
By  Al,t-JEr,D>  AVK'cY  a  4:11. 
Send  for  sample  copies  of  "SOUTH  AND  WEST," 
which  is  a  first  class  agricultural  ahd  family  paper, 
published  semi-mouthly  at  the  low  price  of  50  Cents 
a  Ykae.  Politics  are  entirely  ignored.  General 
news,  valuable  information,  and  interesting  reading 
matter  are  furnished.  The  tvst  of  correspondents 
contribute  from  all  sections  of  the  country.  Useful 
premiums  and  liberal  commissions  will  be  given  to 
club- raisers.     Samples  Fees. 

Address,  "SOUTH  AND  WEST," 

216  Pine  Steelt,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


AMUSKMENTS. 


lUfljSnViX     THK.1TKE. 

THOMAS  MAGTJIRE Mbdurm: 

CHvS.  H.  OOODWIN AsaisU'ii  MRiiapr 

R.  M,  EBERLbl Stage  Mauager 

Second  Week  and  Continue  J  Hiicce.is  of  tho  Character  Come- 
diunti. 

JAS.  W.  SHANXOX  aud  GEO.  R.  EDESON, 

In  their  New  Comedy-Drurua  Entitled 

C&oltien   ©ame, 

Or,  Spiders  mid  Fly, 

Supported   by   the   Baldwin    Company. 
SATUBDAY 

GOLDEN  GAME  MATINEE. 


ADEB.P3II    TJDEITKK 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BtJCKT.EY Sole  Pi^prietnr. 

KRANK  LWAUNIE   Business  and  .-ta46  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  H;Me¥jIDVELTY  AM  JSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

Friday,  Saturday,  and  Suudny,  laat  three  nights  of  jhe  great 
play 

LEAH,  THE  FORSAKEN. 

Monday,  November  15,  the  new  play 

THE    MKCIBANBC'S   WIFE! 

MISS    EFI'IE    JUIIXs'   laat    week,  who  will  appear  aa  the 
Heroine. 

Monday.  November  22.  ovr  new  Eistern  Ptar.  Mr  0.  W. 
BARKY,  in  his  great  Eastern  success  -'.LKCAPEu  FKOM  SING 
SING." 

Admission,  50  Cents.  Bnx°s  (wiih  ru-ivate  en- 
trance on  St.  Mnrv  Street)  $3.  $i.  and  $5. 

PS-FOK  SPECIAL  LADY  MATINEES  SEE 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  SIGHT  (JBAXD  CONCERT 

GIVEN  BY  THE 

vxkjkjn'.a. 

Ladi&a'  Orchestra t 

Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SIISTCKERS 

1YII33    AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS   A.    G-R03SI! 

Grand   Matiuee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  EIErK  &  CO. 


TIVOI.I  GARDEN. 

Eddy  Slreet,  bet.  Market  aud  Mason. 
KEELING  BEOS Proprietors  and  Managers 

THIS^WEEK 

And   uutil   further  Notice, 

?U  DIAVOLO! 
FRA  DIATOM! 

GEAND  ENGLISH  OPERA. 

In  preparation  and  to  be  produced  in  rapid  succes- 
sion, Donna  Jnauuita,  La  Jolie  Per^ane,  Les  Gcor- 
giennee,  La  Petite-Mademoiselle,  etc. 
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WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN. 

.  "T^T-ATmiALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.     BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
1  ^1     mals  of  every  d^scrij-tiun  preserved  and   mounted   in 
the  most  careful  manner.      P)irtionlnr  attention  paid  to  Pel 
Animals  and  Birds.    002  California  Btreet. 


<&E   -trx  <3bOO  per  dfiv  at  home.    Samples  worth  $5  free. 
t$>t>    LU  ^P<a  Lf  Address  Stinson_&  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


TV  ypADAME  DU  TOUR.  Private  Teacher  of  Dancing.  Clubs 
JVI.,  now  formine,  in  different  parts  ot  the  city  and  Oakland. 
Children's  class  Sntnr.lay  afternoon,  $1.00  per  inonih.  Apply 
142JS  Fourth  Strett,  San  Francisco. 


17TTTW   -^  new  comic  return  Envelopes, 

X    U  i^l     12  ctd.    25  new   Fun  Cards  18  styles  111.  10  ctd. 


3  styles  in  colors 
styles  111.  " 
Sips,  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middlebtro,  Mass 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS. 

LADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 
Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  Enewing  &  Co.,  123  California 
Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


T** 


MRS.    M.    "WAGNER, 

E  FASHIONABLE   DRESS   AND   CLOAK  MAEEK,  EE- 
sides  at  102533  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  rmde.1*  Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  Thue  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


IF  YOU  ARE  OUT  OF  WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by. canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 


PATENT    COVERS 

may  be  obtained  at  the 


E710R    FILING    THE    "WASP 
?     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
AddrebB  H,  Halle-it  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


M  fe  Lund .'  San-Francis c  <a;j 

!'  -  -  ..  Sol*  Import,*  ,„  Pacific  C,**U^ 


PIPER-HEiDSIEGK. 

HENRY  LUND,  Agent, 

214    CALIFORNIA    ST.,     San    Francisco. 


"ALWAYS  AS   4DOVB  At" 

320  SANSQME  STREET, 

r.0033  a  rl  41,  Ovsr  v.  F.  &  Co.s  Express 

SAJf    FRANCISCO 
POSTAL  ORDERS  ATTENDED  TO. 

CTT  K«J  Rubber  Sump  Print. 


CALIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  5«6  Market  Street. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


L.  A.  BEBTELTNG  S  PATENT. 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.00, 
BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE  i 

fc^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
Bnest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELLNG  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Speclac'e  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C  i  ast  who  do 


Foundry,  Edinburg,  Scotland.      "Warehouse,  London    K  ngiand 

Miller  &  Richard, 

SOLE  MAKERS  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 

SCOTCH  TITFES 

THE  BEST  IN  THE  WORLD! 

And  Dealers  in  Printing  Material.     Special  Agents  for  the 

Cottrell  &  Babcock  and  Peerless  Presses. 
NO.     529     COMMERCIAL    STREET, 

And  205  to  209  Leidesdorff  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BIIiLIAKD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  8.  F. 


QimmMMimMMM^sm 
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IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD. 

111 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PEKFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.     "W.     EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

ffff  PIANOS 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


1   t*     '  ''"  /■» 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  find  Shuft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Caps  ore  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

DrkssandCloakMak.hr 

I024&  Larkin  St.  Hear  Sutter, 

SAN   FRANCISCO 


.  '.A:; ,:: '  Vs.-,;';:  hemry.:tietjenJ':.:!; 

;<Mp.H  ENRY  AHRENS.>MSV. '  TH.  V.:B0RSTEL. 


■'$&  ■.',;'  1420  4i43.4-'^-"rtNEi  si  near  polk. 


CUARLUS  I.  HERTWFCK, 

UPHOLSTERER, 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES  F.  HEBTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher    on   the   ZITHER. 

MnBic  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc,,  fumiBbed  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


ORDERS  FOR 


Photo  ♦Lithography 


AND 


Photo- Engraving, 


Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     5@T Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


XaT'lT  IN  FURNITURE! 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  sel 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  Bideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exertB  in  this  respect  also, 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 

Albany 'Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy.     . 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &    BOWP 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Street^ 
San  Francisco, 


fa 
CO 

p 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pasB    through    the    glass 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

P.  KORBEL  &  BROS 
Corner  Bryant  ana  Fifth  Streets. 


-  t  »— t 

3 


a 


FBAHE  LAEREMAN'S  SOFA  BED. 

SILVER  MEDAL  '  warded  by  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WARE  ROOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON     STREET   528 

Between  Sanaome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Indispensable  in  Steamboat  salons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  is 
occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  fouud  an  ornamen- 
tal adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  parlor  or  drawing  room. 

A  FULL  LINE  OF 

HOUSEHOLD  and   OFFICE  FURNITURE 

Which  will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

MO   TROPBEtE   TO   SHOW    ©OODS. 


ifu.  ~fyo%y* 


THE     MASCULINE     STYLE     OP    FEMALE     COSTUME. 
Some  suggestions   for  the-  Ladies. 


18SL5 


3$22S 


'^OFFIC  E  : 


ee*eA«E'0;RMiiA:    st. 

-^  N  W    COR     OF  KEARNY    5T-^- 


SanPranciscQ,  November  2  0^1880^ 


p  RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTS   CAL  .--■■ 
BY   THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE:   WASP. 


"ENTERED  AT  ""ft  POST   OFFlCt  AT   SAN  FR/UfCiScil  OAL.  AKD  ^PMirreO    FOI?   TRANSMISSION-  TH^OUS^  TH,E  JV1AIL3  AT  SECOr/O  CLA8S    RATES'.' 


SEMI-TROPICAL    IMPUDENCE. 
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rublislieri  every  Saturday, 

—  AT  — 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRrT-FITE  CEXTS  per  Month,  delivered  bj 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEX  CENTS. 

BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  ilie  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Ojluinbia, 

("INVARIABLY    rN   ADVANCE) 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ... 
Six  Months 
Tnree  Months 


$4.00 
$4.50 
$1.50 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA.  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year      ....        sfc5.no 
«ix  Months       -  -  -  -    $3.0 

Three  Months      -  -  -         $1.75 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  fate  subscriptions  for  tin- 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  atlvance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
sul'soriptioiiH  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  New  York  City.  Mr.  J.  E.  PALM  Eli,  128  Broad- 
way, General  Agent  fur  the  Eastt  ]  u  Statea. 

]u  Merced,  Fresno.  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Oregon  and  "Washington  Territory,  Mr.  A.  J. 
PINKS  I  ONE. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  T3E0.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal.  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng..  Mr.  R.  E.  PARR,  24  Trafalgar 
Road.  Greenwich.  S.  E. 


SATURDAY,  NOV.  20,    1SS0. 


"JUdicule  is  mlrre  powerful  than  abuxe  " 
— Wasp's  Book  of  Wisdom. 


OPEMXi;  OF  THE  NEW  LUXURY. 

Messrs.  Moody  and 
Saukey  have  at  last  ar- 
rived, and  set  about  theii 
arduous  task  of  cleaus- 
"""vcX  ing  the  souls  of  sinners 
They  will  find  it  neees- 
sary  to  employ  an  iirt 
rnense  amount  of  scrub 
bing  and  soap,  to  produce  any  effect  on  some 
of  our  hards  ned  citizens.  Not  that  the  hu- 
man heart  is  worse,  in  this  cily,  than  else- 
where; but  crime  is  treated  with  more  lenien- 
cy, more  commonly  escapes  punishment,  and 
has  consequently  e<  me  to  be  regaided  wiiL 
Jess  abbonence.  Nothing  so  tends  to  unite 
the  hunt  of  man  haid  and  indifferent,  as  the 
continued  sirucgle  for  wealth,  and  nowhere 
has  that  struggle  hpt  n  more  severe  ami  ex 
citing  than  m  San  Fianeisco.  We  need  in 
this  city,  a  healthier  morel  sentiment,  which 
shall  legard  crime  in  its  irU6  light,  insist 
upun  i  s  just  punisLment,  and  aim  at  some- 
thing higher  and  nobler  than  the  mere  accu- 
mulation of  money,  which  amongst  us  is  sel- 
dom or  never  devoied  toils  best  purpose — the 
amelioration  of  the  condition  of  our  fellow 
creatures,  not  by  charity,  which  deinoral  zes 
the  rcipieut,  but  by  assisting  others  to  help 
themselves. 


SAX  FKAUISCO'S  SHAME. 

Surely,  in  the  whole 
\Vj^|i  world,  there  is  no  cily, 
whose  inhabitants  are  so 
i  utteily  indifferent  to 
their  municipal  interests, 
and  bear  with  abuses  so 
paiiently,  as  do  those  ol 
San  Francisco.  Tbe;v 
permit  the  streets  to  be  defaced  by  forests  of 
gigantic  telegiaph  poles,  rendered  impass- 
able by  piles  of  merchandize,  foul  with  ac- 
cumulations of  garbage,  and  dangerous  b\ 
rotten  sidewalks.  Tney  allow  (he  continued 
existence  in  their  midst  of  a  plague  spot, 
which  is  a  constant  menace  to  health,  and  a 
breeding  place  of  disease.  They  tamely  sub- 
mit, for  years,  to  be  bullied  and  insulted  bv 
a  horde  of  alien  ruffians.  And  now  tbe\ 
complacently  allow  an  unprincipled  man,  who 
disgraces  the  Mayoral  chair,  to  openly  def\ 
law,  decency,  and  order,  to  hurl  defiance  in 
the  faces  of  the  Jury  who  have  indicted  him. 
and  the  Courts  who  are  to  try  him  and  tht 
murderer,  his  son.  It  seems  as  if  this  un 
fortunate  city  is  fated  to  be  cursed  with  ii 
succession  of  disgraceful  demagogues.  Kear 
ney  is  politically  dead,  and  Kalloch  has 
arisen  from  his  ashes.  A  more  dangerous, 
liecanse  a  more  cunning  man.  Coming 
from  the  East  with  the  most  unsavory  repu- 
tation, as  a  cleric  illegal-political  schemer, 
he  would  have  remained  in  comparative  ob 
scurity,  had  it  not  been  foi  his  receipt  of  a 
leaden  reminder  that  there  is  a  limit,  to 
which  even  his  foul  abuse  may  go.  The  fact 
that  this  created  him  a  hero  in  the  eyes  of 
his  followers,  shows  sufficiently  well  the 
character  of  their  minds.  He  has  used  them 
as  tools,  to  serve  his  purpose,  and  be  flung 
aside  as  soon  as  he  has  no  further  need 
for  them  Whether  the  offence  for  which  he 
is  indicted  is  legally  pui.is'lable,  we  are  un- 
able to  say,  for  it  would  puzzle  an\one,  to 
declare  what  is  legal  or  otherwise,  in  this  city. 
But  one  thing  is  certain,  either  Kalloch  and 
his  disreputale  followers  must  submit,  or 
San  Francisco.  It  is  for  our  citizens  to  saj 
which  it  shall  be. 


SEMI-TROPICAL  IMPUDENCE. 

The  mis-governed  coun- 
try, which  lies  on  our 
„  southern  border,  does  not 
"Vl  jt',?/\  pl"?  a  very  important 
part  amongst  the  nations 
of  the  world,  except  as  a 
paradise  of  brigands. 
Were  one,  however,  to 
regard  the  braggadocio  of  its  inhabitants,  it 
would  have  to  be  ranked  amongst  the  firs; 
class  powers.  The  delicate  sense  of  honor 
prevalent  amongst  this  "greasers,"  has  re- 
cently been  exemplified,  in  their  demanding 
a  monetary  eompmsation  for  the  killing,  by 
our  soldiers,  of  the  murderous  Indian  Cbiet 
Vietorio,  and  some  of  his  followers,  after 
permission  had  been  granted  the  troops  to 
enter  Mexican  territory  for  that  purpose 
lu  more  northern  climes,  this  would  be 
termed  •'cheek."  Mexico  has  been  a  con- 
stant source  of  annoyance  to  this  country,  as 
a   refuge   for   marauding     desperadoes,    all 


along  the  border.  Now  that  Ameiiean  loco- 
motives and  miners  are  invading  the  coun- 
try, it  will  not  be  long  ere  it  becomes  part  of 
the  States,  for  such  is  its  manifest  destiny. 
There  are  probably  ven-  few,  amongst  its  in- 
habitants, who  would  shed  many  tears  at  the 
thought  of  exchanging  a  government  of  ban- 
dits for  the  Stars  and  Stripes. 


XO   TAX,  SO  TOTE,  IS  MUXICiPAh  AFFAIRS 

As  we  recently  stated,  there  should  be, 
and  there  munt  be  a  restiiction  placed  upon 
ihe  power  of  voting,  in  municipal  matters. 
This  need  not  in  any  manner  interfere  with 
the  rights  of  voters  in  Stile  and  national  af- 
fairs. But  the  government  of  a  city  is  alto- 
gether a  different  thing.  It  is  unreasonable, 
and  an  insult  to  common  sense,  that  men 
who  build  up  and  support  a  city  should  stand 
quietly  by  and  see  the  government  of  that 
city  practically  in  the  hands  of  men,  the  vast 
majority  of  whom  j>ay  not  one  cent  towards 
its  maintenance.  As  well  allow  a  man  to 
enter  a  private  house,  and  dictate  to  the 
owner  the  manner  in  which  he  is  to  arrange 
his  expenditure,  and  appoiut  his  servants. 
For  what  is  a  municipality,  after  all,  but  a 
concourse  of  private  individuals,  who  gradu- 
ally build  up  property,  and  hire  servants,  in 
ihe  shape  of  police  and  other  officials,  to 
look  after  the  protection  of  such  property, 
which,  as  individuals,  they  have  not  the  time 
to  attend  to.  There  is  no  hardship — on  the 
contrary,  it  is  but  common  j  istice— that  all 
who  vote  as  to  the  disposition  of  the  wealth 
of  a  city,  should,  as  a  qualification,  be  forced 
to  show  that  they  pay  something  towards  the 
funds,  which  they  seek  to  havb  u  voice  in  ex- 
pending. It  is  but  a  matter  of  time,  when 
«uch  a  rule  will  become  law  in  our  cities,  for 
it  is  preposterous  to  suppose  that  bodies  of 
intelligent  men,  who  acquire  propel ty  by 
years  of  hard  work  and  caieful  saving,  will 
for  ever  be  content  to  see  the  fruits  of  their 
labor  controlled  by  ignorant  mobs  of  worth- 
less loafers,  who,  having  everything  to  gain, 
and  nothing  to  lose  by  a  public  disturbance, 
are  ever  ready  to  listen  to  the  ravings  of  the 
first  brutal  demagogue  who  chooses  to  incite 
them  to  burn,  destroy,  and  plunder. 

If  it  be  once  gi anted  that  such  a  law  as 
we  have'indicated  is  just  and  desirable,  the 
next  step  is  to  see  that  ii  is  enacted.  We 
are  fully  aware,  that  in  broaching  this  sub- 
ject we  shall  raise  a  howl  of  abuse  from,  all 
the  worthless,  vicious,  and  dangerous  ele- 
ment of  our  cily,  and  from  those  who,  men- 
tally but  not  morally  superior,  use  that  ele- 
ment to  further  their  mercenary  political 
schemes.  We  know  well,  that  it  is  a  ques- 
tion upon  which  the  maj  jiity  of  our  con- 
temporaries, however  I  hey  may  think,  will 
be  very  chary  of  expressing  their  opinions, 
for  fear  of  offending  the  susceptibilities  of  a 
portion  of  their  readers.  But  just  for  this 
reason,  we  deem  it  our  dtitj-,  in  the  interest 
of  the  people,  to  write.  San  Fraucisco  has 
succeeded  in  obtaining  the  unenviable  repu- 
tation of  being  the  most  lawless  city  in  the 
Union,  let  her  now  step  forward,  as  a  leader 
iu  the  cause  of  law  and  order.  Such  a  law 
as  we  suggest,  is  by  no  means  unprecedented 
in  this  country.     Iu  the  State  of  lthode   Is- 
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land,  no  man  can  vote  who  does  not  own 
property  to  the  value  of  $134.  We  would 
be  willing  to  see  the  qualification  here  placed 
even  lower  than  this — so  low,  in  fact,  as  to 
include  all,  except  those  who  contribute 
nothing  directly  to  the  support  of  the  city. 
The  movement  would  then  deserve  and  secure 
the  adhesion  of  all  respectable  residents,  rich 
and  poor;  of  all  who  have  anything  to  lose 
by  arson  and  riot.  This  is  a  matter  into 
which  party  sentiment  should  not  be  allowed 
to  enter.  In  municipal  affairs,  party  lines 
should  be  ignored,  as  the  interests  of  all  law 
abiding  citizens  are  one  and  the  same.  The 
presence  of  a  common  danger  should  unite 
friend  and  foe.  It  is  law  against  disorder, 
intelligence  .  against  ignorance,  decency 
against  dirt.  Ere  the  time  for  the  next  mu- 
nicipal election  arrives,  let  a  Citizen's  Ticket 
be  nominated,  composed  of  honest  men  of 
all  parties,  Let  them  incorporate  in  their 
platform  a  plank  to  the  effect  that  a  man 
must  contribute  directly  to  the  support  of  a  city, 
if  he  would  have  a  voice  in  the  control  of  its  ex- 
penditure, and  they  may  be  sure  of  an  over- 
whelming support. 


YELLOW    JA€KETINGS. 

DTJLNESS  IS   TOWN. 

Socially,  things  in  San  Francisco  are  un- 
usually dull.  Since  the  firing  of  the  Grant 
salute'on  the  Sand-lot,  last  September,  the 
city  lias  been  as  stagnant  as  the  circulation 
of  a  California  magazine.  Although  all  the 
fashionable  nonentities  are  in  town,  the  devil 
is,  evidently,  in  the  country;  at  least,  he  is 
not  as  vivacious  as  in  those  goodly  days  when 
Denis  thundered  airy  nothings  upon-  the 
que-rious  heathen  and  a  martial  spirit  per- 
meated every  ramification  of  the  journalistic 
war  offices.  Then  a  horse  would  occasion- 
ally run  away,  now  hitching  posts  are  almost 
as  useless  as  the  editor  of  our  only  monthly 
periodical.  Then  a  Pine  street  bear  or  bull 
would  be  excited,  oyer  the  possibility  of 
slaughter  outside  a  stock  yard,  now  he 
scarcely  fears  danger  even  within  the  por- 
tals of  an  auriferous  butcher-shop.  Those 
were  in  sooth,  halcyon  days.  When  Sand- 
lot  butchers  rilled  the  air   with   jay-hawkish 


English,  policemen  kept  shady  and  militia- 
men suffered  with  belly-aches.  When 
McCornb  invented  his  bomb-proof,  when 
Barnes  wore  a  double-hilted  sword,  when 
Pixlev  carried  an  extra  cork  in  his  pop-gun, 
and  Mayor  Bryant  shuddered  at  the  cross- 
bar of  a  lamp-post.  Now  all  is  changed. 
No  one,  in  the  language  of  the  darkey,  is 
"afeered  of  uuffin."  Yea,  all  is  serene.  In 
the  name  of  the  people  of  this  city,  we  de- 
nounce the  present  quietude.  For  three 
years  we  hourly  expected  an  unpopular  up- 
rising. We  had  a  right,  in  consideration  of 
our  prolonged  anxiety,  to  at  least  one  first- 
class  riot.  It  has  not  been  accorded.  We 
have  been  outraged.  The  fiery  warriors  of 
the  Sand-lot  and  sifety  rooms  have  sold  us 
sardines.  We  shall  arise  and  depart  for — 
Bodie. 

SAGE  HENS  IX  NEVADA. 

The  sage-heDS  of  Nevada  have  been  in  a 
feaiful  condition  of  disquietude.  The  recent 
election  for  senator  in  that  State  awoke  a 
spirit  of  excitement,  from  the  apex  of  the 
tallest  chiminey,  to  the  lowest  timber  of  the 
deepest  shaft.  In  sublime  language,  the 
political  bowels  of  the  Nevadeans  were  fear- 
fully convulsed.  The  destiuies  of  a  hun- 
dred political  bummers  hung  on  the  issue. 
Sham-paign  flowed  like  water,  beer  schoon- 
ers were  as  thick  as  bum-boats  along  the  city 
front,  while  the  aroma  from  a  thousand 
stinkadores  permeated  every  grog-hole,  and 
intensified  the  fragrance  of  the.naturul  as 
well  as  political  atmosphere.  All  this  the 
sequence  of  two  rich  men  competing  for 
office.  In  Nevada  no  poor  man  is  allowed 
to  enter  the  senatorial  arena.  It.  is  the  most 
exclusive  circle  in  America.  No  man  can 
enter  it  unless  he  is  a  miilioaaire  and  toler- 
rbly  easy  with  coin  about  election  time.  He 
must  also  be  an  intellectual  and  moral  her- 
maphrodite. With  these  requisites,  unless 
he  holds  a  cold  hand,  he  is  pretty  sure  to 
turn  up  a  jack.  The  two  men  who  were 
struggling  fur  the  senatorial  toga  are  about 
equal  in  these  chaiacteristics.  The  office, 
however,  goes  by  auction,  and  has  been 
secured  by  the  highest  bidder.  Nevada  is 
truly  an  exemplary  state  and  is  justly  repre- 
sented by  her  statesmen,  who  display  the 
longest  ears  in  congress. 

ARISTOCKATiO   STATCAKY. 

San  Francisco  is  renowned  for  the  num- 
ber and   variety   of   its   shoddy   aristocrats. 


Mr.  Nincompoop,  who  originally  cleaned 
spittoons  at  a  third  class  grog  shop,  having 
made  a  little  money  by  some  means  or 
other,  sets  himself  up  as  an  aristocrat, 
builds  a  fine  house,  keeps  a  carriage,  owns 
a  pair  of  spotted  dogs  and  sports  a  coach- 
man in  livery.  These  four  things  he  con- 
siders till  the  bill  of  aristocracy.  Mr.  Nin- 
compoop, however,  is  still  as  great  a  noodle 
as  ever.  He  is  still  the  same  vulgar  igno- 
ramus, as  when  he  cleaned  saliva  pots,  only 
his  wealth  gives  him  opportunities  of  mak- 
ing it  publicly  manifest.  This  he  shows 
chiefly  in  the  adornment  of  his  dwelling. 
Take  for  example  a  residence  on  17th  street, 
less  tuan  a  mile  from  Valencia,  in  which  a 
retired  gin-slinger  has  installed  his  pungent 
body.  Its  statuary  is  worthy  of  Barnum,  or 
any  other  dealer  in  euiiosities.  Each  image 
seems  to  have  been  modeled  by  a  Hi-yas 
sculptor  of  the  Cloolchman  school,  who 
possessed  but  one  model  and  that  a  deprav- 
ed   cadaver.        As   for   the   dogs dog-on 

'em  they,  must  have  been  chipped  by  the 
boss  himself —they  are  so  "groggy" — while 
the  deer — oh,  dear! — no  more — we  are  stag- 
gered! 

pshaw  ! 
Leland  Stanford,  says  a  railroad    belcher, 
is  the  "greatest  man  in  the  United    Stales." 
As  what?     A  poet? 

oh,  lord! 
Dr.  Lord  in  a  lecture  on  "Dante,"  ob- 
served that  the  "world  delights  to  honor 
poets  while  liung,  and  to  glorify  them  when 
dead."  Now  Dr.,  you  know  that  is  not  cor- 
rect. You  know  the  world  delights  in  dis- 
honoring poets  while  living  and  in  despising 
them  when  dead.  You  know  yourself,  that 
yoa  do  not  care  a  fig  for  the  greatest  poets, 
only  so  far  as  their  works  may  serve  your 
purpose  as  a  lecturer,  and  you  are  a  man  of 
bmius.  If  you  then  so  esteem  the  brother- 
hood, what  slmll  lie  said  of  the  great  mass 
of  mankind,  whom  no  one  but  a  iool,  will 
accuse  of  possessing  souls  above  meat'  and 
raiment.  No,  doctor;  you  are  a  little  off  on 
that  tack.     Brace  up,  oh,  L  ird! 

SLOSH    AXD    BOSH. 

After  reading  a  column  of  social  gossip  in 
Mrs.  Currie's  California  street  weakly,  we 
aie  inclined  to  believe  in  the  power  of  slush 
as  a  laxative.  In  coutra-distinction,  after 
hearing  one  of  Mr.  Ban's  temperance  teach- 
ings, the  potency  of  bosh  as  a  constipaior, 
is  verified.  Caliban*. 
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THE  ASS  RETIRES  FROM  POLITICS. 

His  Imperial  and  Asi- 
nine Highness  Denis, 
Kuigbt  of  the  Sand-lot, 
and  Chief  Agitator  Gen- 
eral of  the  Pacific  Coast, 
has  "officially"  announced 
bis  intention  of  quitting 
the  stormy  field  of  poli- 
tics. His  anxious  countrymen  need  give 
themselves  but  little  concern  as  to  the  com- 
fort of  this  patriot's  latter  days,  for  unless 
public  opinion  and  the  logic  of  facts  are  sadly 
at  fault,  Kearney  must  have  feathered  bis 
nest  in  a  manner  which  will  relieve  him  from 
the  necessity  of  again  wielding  bis  lash,  and 
his  yet  more  cutting  tongue,  behind  a  team 
of  dray  horses.  His  significantly  sudden 
change  of  front  towards  the  railroad  mono- 
poly, some  time  since,  when  he  had  the  ef- 
frontery to  assure  his  deluded  followers  that 
high  fares  and  freights  were  desirable,  inas- 
much as  they  procured  them  higher  wages, 
would  have  opened  the  eyes  of  any  but  such 
fools  as  composed  the  majority  of  his  follow- 
ing, whilst  the  studied  omission,  from  his 
violent  tirade  of  abuse,  of  any  allusion  to 
crying  evils,  which  were  constantly  brought 
to  his  notice,  and  the  recent  cessation  of  his 
ancient  war  cry,  "the  Chinese  must  go,' 
show  that  he  has  fully  learned  the  truth  that 
"silence  is  golden." 

Theevil  that  this  ignorant,  foul  mouthed, 
and  despicable  man  has  wrought,  on  this 
Coast,  is  not  easily  calculable.  The  sense- 
less agitation  which  he  originated,  but  had 
not  the  courage  to  lead,  has  thrown  this 
State  back  at  least  five  years,  on  the  march 
of  progress;  has  paralyzed  industry,  de- 
stroyed confidence,  retarded  emigration, 
given  us  an  ill-repute  throughout  the  world, 
and  prevented  our  sharing  in  the  blessings 
of  returning  prosperity,  which  are  every- 
where visible  outside  of  California.  Kear- 
ney set  a  ball  rolling,  which  he  was  soon 
powerless  to  check,  even  if  had  the  will;  he 
then  became  the  puppet  of  designing  men, 
who  used  him  to  further  their  own  purposes. 
It  must  be  evident  to  the  most  thoughtless, 
that  a  radical  change  is  needed  in  a  system 
of  municipal  government  which  permits  so 
mentally  and  morally  insignificant  a  man  to 
rise  and  flourish,  throwing  the  prosperity  and 
even  the  existence  of  a  large  city  into  danger, 
and  openly  defying  the  sentiments  and 
wishes  of  all  respectable  citizens. 


REMARKABLE  CASE  OF  DEATH  FROM   RING- 
WORM. 

(Extract  from  the  Rising  San,  one  of  the  principal 
papers  of  the  Confederation  of  the  Friendly  and 
Society  Islands,  Stpt.  24th,  1930.) 

Our  readers  will  learn  with  almost  uni- 
versal regret  that,  the  family  of  nations  has 
just  lost  one  of  its  most  esteemed  and  trust- 
ed members,  in  the  person  of  the  United 
States  of  America,  commonly  called,  from 
his  genial  and  friendly  manners,  by  those 
who  knew  him  best,  Uncle  Sam.  He  was  in 
the  prime  of  life,  and  seemingly  in  full  vig- 
or of  health.  The  insidious  disease  to 
which  he  has  so  unexpectedly  succumbed 
was  not  supposed  to  be  fatal  in  its  character. 
King-worm  was  known  to  the  medical  fac- 
ulty as  a  troublesome  cutaneous  complaint, 
chiefly  affecting  children,  and  persons  re- 
duced to  poor  modes  of  living,  annoying 
rather  than  serious  in  its  character,  anrt 
requiring  to  be  treated  rather  by  general 
purifying  of  the  blood  than  by  mere  local 
application.  When,  therefore,  it  was  re- 
ported abroad,  that  one  of  such  splendid 
physical  condition  and  abundant  resources 
as  the  late  respectea  United  States  was  suf- 
fering from  rings,  red  tormenting,  ever 
spreading,  encroaching  rings  upon  the  body 
politic,  it  was  supposed  that  a  very  short 
time,  and  but  little  medicine,  were  all  that 
was  necessary  to  enable  his  healthy,  vigor- 
ous system  to  throw  off  the  morbific  matter 
that  caused  the  disease.  Probably  such  was 
really  the  case,  if  the  proper  measures  had 
been  taken  promptly.  Unfortunately,  too 
great  reliance  was  placed  on  the  patient's 
naturally  strong  constitution,  and  not  suffi- 
cient measures  for  dealing  with  tbe  evil  were 
taken  at  all  until  too  late,  and  then  ahum, 
confusion,  suffering  and  exhaustion  wrecked 
as  fine  a  constitution,  and  broke  short  as 
promising  a  career,  as  ever  human  nature 
was  blessed  with.  Ring  after  riug  appeared 
upon  the  sufferer,  Whiskey  Rings,  Railroad 
Rings,  Indian  Agency  Rings,  Municipal 
Rings,  Political  Party  Rings  spread  every- 
where. These  latter  often  appeared  as 
Rings  within  Rings,  spreading  and  often 
running  into  one  another,  or  crossing  and 
recrossing  each  other,  till  they  became  so 
mixed  that  it  was  impossible  to  trace  their 
origin.  Others,  again,  appeared  well  de- 
fined, and  formed  around  a  central  spot, 
which  had  the  appearance  of  a  President  or 
a  Controller  of  Customs,  or  even  sometimes 
of  a  Mayor.  In  one  portion  of  the  body 
politic,  a  Ring  of  a  very  peculiar  character 
appeared.  It  was  of  a  specially  red  and  an- 
gry nature,  and  instead  of  enclosing  within 
the  Ring  of  morbific  matter  a  healthy  regiou, 
it  enclosed  a  solid  mass  of  disease,  so  dense 
that  whatever  healthy  recuperative  energies 
the  locality  might  possess  became  inopera- 
tive. This  peculiar  Ring  became  known,  to 
both  the  patient  and  his  medical  advisers,  by 
the  name  of  the  Solid  South.  It  caused 
great  uneasiness  and  suffering  to  the  pa- 
tient, and  anxiety  to  many  of  his  best 
friends.  It  was  feared  at  one  time  it  would  be 
the  cause  of  dissolution.  Such,  however, 
was  not  the  case.  Death  finally  and  unex- 
pectedly ensued,  partly  from  exhaustion  of 
the  whole  system,  partly  from  pyaemia  or 
general  blood  poisoning.  It  is  additional 
subject  for  regret,  that  so  great  a  loss  to  the 
world  should  have  been  allowed  to  occur 
from  so  small  a  cause.  Physicians  are  now 
all  agreed,  that  these  rings  were  the  woik  of 
parasitic  animalculse,  individually  obscure 
and  inconsiderable,  but  working  their  lav- 
ages unchecked,  and  for  a  long  time  even 
unheeded,  the  result  has  been  the  prema- 
ture death  of  this  stalwart  iudustiial  giant, 
this  youngest  and  most  promising  leader 
among  the  Nations,  this  mighty  man  ol 
valor.  None  of  our  readers,  we  are  sure 
can  refuse  a  tear  of  genuine   sorrow   at   the 


extinction  of  this  noble  national  life.  None 
can  sufficiently  regret  that,  in  the  interests 
of  humanity,  more  efficient  measures  were 
not  taken  while  it  was  yet  time,  to  rid  the 
sufferer  of  the  parasitic  aniinalenlre  which 
obscure  and  selfish,  blind  and  ignorant  as 
they  are,  nave  been  the  cause  of  so  great  a 
disaster.  W. 
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Children  of  Samuel. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

OF      THE       PKIKSTCKAFT      WIISHI       FLOITRISHED 

auo.w  tiik  «'Hig.»iti;.\  of  Samuel. 

Now,  in  those  days,  there  were  three 
great  schools  of  priestcraft,  in  the  land  of 
Am-Rika. 

Which  waxed  rich  and  mighty,  and  led 
the  people  by  the  nose. 

The  same  were  tbe  Doctors  of  Divinity, 
and  the  Doctors  of  Lj,w,  and  tho  Dootors  of 
Medicine. 

And  the  power  which  the  same  had  over 
the  children  of  Samuel  was  marvelous,  being 
like  unto  nothing  which  had  been  seen  in 
the  Land  of  Am-Rika, 

Since  the  days  when  the  tribes  of  Lo 
bowed  their  heads  to  the  medicine-man,  and 
the  Az-Teks  offered  sacrifices  to   their  gods. 

For  the  people  gave  up  their  souls  unto 
the  Doctors  of  Divinity,  and  their  goods 
unto  the  Doctors  of  Law,  and  their  bodies 
to  the  Doctors  of  Medicine, 

That  they  might  do  therewith  whatever 
seemed  good  in  their  sight; 

For  the  people  said:  We  have  no  time  to 
give  unto  these  small  matters, 

For  have  we  not  sugar  to  weigh,  and 
cloth  to  measure  out,  and  hogs  to  feed, 

Which  things  truly,  are  of  far  more  ac- 
count. 

Wherefore  the  people  gave  no  thought  to 
whether  they  had  souls,  any  more  than  the 
brutes; 

For  they  said:  That  concerneth  the  Doc- 
tors of  Divinity.     Do  we  not  pay  them. 

Neither  wotted  they  aught  of  the  laws  of 
the  laud,  in  which  they  dwelt.  For  were 
not  the  Doctors  of  Law  there,  for  that  very 
purpose. 

Nor  did  they  know  clearly,  whether  their 
livers  lay  in  their  bowels,  or  in  their  bos- 
oms. 

For  they  said:  Whereunto  are  the  Doc- 
tors of  Medicine,  if  we  should  trouble  our- 
selves with  such  things. 

So  they  toiled  night  and  day,  without 
ceasing,  to  lay  up  wealth  for  themselves, 
and  for  their  children. 

But  as  the  prophet  of  old  saith:  Sic  vos 
non  vubis.    They  labored  not  for  themselves. 

But  for  the  Doctors  of  Divinity,  and  of 
Law,  and  of  Medicine,  who  toiled  not, 
neither  did  they  spin,  to  amount  to  much; 

For  they  knew  a  trick  worth  two  of   that, 

So  that  they  waxed  rich,  and  powerful, 
and  builded  themselves  great  houses,  and 
rode  in  fine  carriages, 

And  what  they  said  was  law,  and  no  man 
might  dispute  it. 

For  freedom  reigned  in  the  land  of  Am- 
Rika,  and  the  strong  had  liberty  to  crush 
the  weak,  and  the  many  to  sit  upon  the  few. 

For  which  same  thing,  thanks  were  of- 
fered up  iu  the  synagogues,  on  the  first  day 
of  each  week,  and  fires  were  burned  through- 
out the  land,  on  the  fourth  day  of  the  sev- 
enth month. 

So  that  the  people  might  not  forget  that 
they  dwelt  iu  a  land,  where  each  man 
might  do  as  it  seemed  good  unto  him; 

(If  so  be  he  had  the  money). 
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IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

The  Spring  Valley  Water  Company  has 
been  inserting  advertisements,  in  some  of 
our  contemporaries,  under  the  guise  of  edi- 
torials, in  which  it  seeks  to  turn  the  small 
pox  scare  to  profitable  account,  by  hinting 
that  it  may  have  been  caused  by  the  use  of 
water  from  artesian  or  other  wells,  and  actu- 
ally has  the  effrontery  to  suggest  that  the 
Board  of  Health  should  prohibit  the  use  of 
such  water.  When  we  consider  the  filthy 
nature  of  the  fluid  supplied  by  this  greedy 
monopoly,  a  fluid  swarming  with  orgauic  im- 
purities, the  sublime  impudenco  of  such  a 
demand  becomes  apparent.  The  people  will, 
however,  know  what  importance  to  attach  to 
such  disinterested  advice. 

Mr.  Flood  is  a  very  ignorant  man.  He 
does  not  know  whether  he  was  treasurer  of 
the  Pacific  Mill  and  Mining  Co.  He  does 
not  know  much  of  the  affairs  of  the  firm  at 
Virginia  City.  He  does  not  know  how  often 
the  earnings  had  been  divided.  He  does  not 
know,  within  $100  a  share,  how  much  had 
been  paid  to  him  as  a  stockholder.  In  fact, 
he  seems  to  know  so  little  of  his  own  affairs, 
that  ordinary  people  must  wonder  how  so 
ignorant  a  man  ever  succeeded  in  accumu- 
lating such  a  fortune.  Perhaps,  however, 
Mr.  Flood  remembers,  that  in  certain  cases, 
"  'twere  folly  to  be  wise." 

There  is  some  talk  in  this  city,  of  the  for- 
mation of  a  new  party,  to  be  known  as  the 
"American"  party.  As  we  stated  last  week, 
the  time  is  at  present  propitious,  for  the 
formation  of  a  strong  independent  party, 
which,  ifproperlyeonstituted.and  basedupon 
the  determination  of  nominating  for  office 
none  but  citizens  of  known  probity,  should 
obtain  a  strong  following,  from  both  Repub- 
licans and  Democrats,  who  are  sick  of  official 
corruption.  But  there  is  one  point  which 
the  people  must  bear  in  mind.  If  such  a 
party  is  originated  by  political  rats,  who  are 
leaving  the  sinking  ship  of  Democracy,  and 
hungry  office-seeking  sore-heuds  from  the 
Republican  side,  affairs  might  just  as  well 
be  left  as  they  are.  Tue  name  of  the  party 
will  be  changed,  but  its  principles  will  re- 
main the  s.tme  —  the  obtaiuiug  from  the  peo- 
ple, by  fair  means  or  foul,  of  the  largest 
possible  amount  of  money,  iu  the  bhortest 
possible  space  of  time. 


lo   work   upon,   which   extend    back   to  the 
time  of  the  deluge. 

The  manner  in  which  the  efforts  of  the  ci- 
tizens of  North  Beach,  to  obtain  relief  from 
their  tilth}'  and  dangerous  garbage  nuiaauce, 
have  been  treated  by  the  authorities,  is  a 
bright  example  of  "how  not  to  do  it"  as 
practiced  in  this  city.  Red  tape  is  all  power- 
ful with  the  Bjard  of  Supervisors,  unless 
there  is  money  to  be  made  out  of  a  transac- 
tion.    Then — "none  so  free  as  they." 

It  is  to  early  to  congratulate  ourselves  on 
our  escape  from  the  small  pox.  Should  at- 
mospheric conditions  continue  unfavorable, 
we  may  yet  see  a  real  epidemic.  So  far, 
there  have  been  but  very  few  cases  of  genu- 
ine variola.  The  absurd  and  dangerous 
practice  of  vaccination  works  a  double  evil, 
as  it  gives  people  a  fancied  security,  which 
has  no  basis  in  fact,  and  thus  prevents  them 
from  taking  useful  sanitary  and  hygienic  pre- 
cautious However,  the  practice  will  we  sup- 
pose have  to  run  its  course,  as  have  bleeding, 
and  salivating,  and  purging,  and  the  thousand 
other  errors,  whicli  have,  in  their  time,  been 
as  hotly  defended  by  the  medical  bigots. 
Vaccination  would  hardly  have  remained 
fashionable  so  long  as  it  has,  were  it  not 
for  its  exceeding  profitableness.  The  recent 
scare  must  have  thrown  at  least  §50,000  into 
the  pockets  of  our  local  physicians.  Think 
of  it!  Fifty  thousand  dollars  paid  out  with- 
in ten  days  for  filthy  matter,  the  secretion  of 
a  sink  animal.  And  theu  go  and  smile  at 
the  folly  of  simple  natives,  who  swallow 
powdered  toads,  and  wear  amulets.  But 
then  the  majority  of  the  doctors  approve  of 
it!  Ah,  yes!  And  the  doctors  have  been  so 
invariably  correct,  in  everything  they  have 
saddled  upon  suffering  humanity,  during  the 
past  two  thousand  yaars,  have  they  not?  All 
our  subscribers  should  read  aud  circulate 
amongst  their  friends  the  articles  on  Vacci- 
nation, which  are  now  appearing  in  the 
Wasp.  They  show  up  this  disgusting  fraud 
in  its  true  light. 

The  Bicherlordom  of  Boiiotnia  is  at  last 
being  iuvaded  by  the  fair  sex.  Our  news- 
paper men  have  been  getting  married  lately 
in  alarmiLg  numbers.  The  last  member  of 
the  fraternity  who  has  fallen  a  victim  is  Mike 
De  Young,  of  the  Chronicle,  who  was  recent- 
ly led  to  the  altar  by  Miss  Kate  Deane. 
To  discourage  any  overtures  from  the  ladies, 
we  take  this  opportunity  to  state,  that  all 
persons  connected  with  this  journal  are  con- 
firmed bachelors,  and  intend  to  remain  so — 
at  least  until  they  change  their  minds. 


WASP'S 

Improved  Webster. 


IS  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


MISTAKE,  n. 

our  life. 
MOCKERY,  n. 

co  justice. 
MODEST,  adj. 

office  seeker, 


M. 

Two  thirds  of 


San  Francis- 


We  would  suggest  that  more  use  should 
be  made  of  the  fact,  apparently  too  much 
much  overlooKed  by  our  meteorologists,  that 
nature  has  given  us  an  unfailing  record  of 
rainfall,  not  for  the  past  thirty  years  only, 
but  for  several  thousand  years.  It  may  be 
distinctly  read  in  the  concentric  rings,  in  the 
truuk  of  a  tree,  which  vary  in  width  in  exact 
proportion,  as  the  season  when  each  was 
formed  was  wet  or  dry.      Here  we  have  data 


The  firm  stand  taken  by  Gladstone  in  re- 
gard to  Irish  affairs  merits  the  approval  of 
all  lovers  of  order.  He  has  declared  that 
law  must  be  respected,  before  justice  can  be 
done.  Had  the  British  government  assumed 
a  yielding  position  toward  these  desperadoes, 
it  would  have  been  an  encouragement  for 
demagogues  throughout  the  world  to  incite 
their  followers  to  bloodshed  and  riot.  Ire- 
land has  grievances  enough,  but  they  are  not 
to  be  remedied  by  arson  and  murder. 


A  Hibernian 
who  has   been 
three  weeks  iu  this  country. 
MONARCHY,  n.     A  form  of 

.     ■  i  ■   i  Mouest. 

government,  in   which   par- 
entage takes  precedence  of  dollars. 

MONASTERY,  n.  An  asylum  for  hypo- 
chondriacs. 

MONEY,  n.  "The  root  of  all  evil."  A  root 
which  produces  a  magnificent  crop  in  our 
semi-tropical  climate. 

MONKEY,  n.  A  Darwinian  member  of  the 
human  family,  who  won't  talk,  for  fear  he 
should  be  forced  to  work. 

MONOPOLY,  n.  A  form  of  despotism, 
which  flourishes  best  under  a  free  gov- 
ernment. 

MONOTONOUS,  adj.  Editorials  on  Cali- 
fornia's resources. 

MOON,  n.  An  article  which  is  "chaste," 
"silver,''  and  rhymes  with  soon. 

MORBID,  adj.  The  minds  of  people  who 
delight  iu  reading  murder  cases. 

MORNING,  n.  Headache,  brandy  and 
selizei ,  and  an  empty  pocket. 

MOTHER-IN-LAW,  n.     A  creature  who  is 
as    valuable    as    the 
hind  leg  of  a   mule — 
to      American     para- 
graphists. 

MOTOR,  n.  One  of 
the  most  effectual,  is 
the  article  just  referr- 
ed to. 

MOURNFUL,  adj.  Pau-  Motor. 

per  Alley,  wheu  stocks  are  down. 

MOUTH,  n.  An  opening  in  the  human 
body,  which  is  most  effectually  closed  by 
a  twenty  dollar  piece. 

MUNICIPALITY,  n.     A  safe,  in  which  in- 
dustrious  citizens   deposit   their     wealth, 
and  give  the  key  to  every   rogue    who   ap- 
plies for  it. 
MURDER,  n.     A  crime,  which  in   this   city 

is  only  committed  by  the  insane. 
MUSE,  7i.     A  female  domestic,  kept   by   all 
well  regulated  poets,  for  their  amusement. 
Seems  to  pass  most  of  her  time  in  sleep. 

"Awake,  m7  Muse,  and  slag!" — Smith. 

MYSELF,  pron.  A  person  who  occupies  a 
large  place  in  all  our  hearts. 

MY6TERI0US,  adj.  The,'  passion  which 
leads  some  people  to  persist  in  writing 
poetry,  who  nave  hardly  sufficient  intelli- 
gence to  pack  pork. 

N. 

NATURALIZE,  v.  Translating  a  question- 
able subject  into  good  American 

NAUGHTY,  adj.     Everything  that's  nice. 

NAUSEOUS,  adj.  The  local  paragraphs  in 
our  country  contemporaries: 

We  had  tbe  pleasure  of  receiving  a  call  yesterday, 
from  that  whole  ajuled  and  enterprising  (gentleman, 
John  Smith,  proprietor  of  the  Mammoth  Pea  Nut 
Stand. — Poptow.s  PoLLXWOG. 

NAVY,   n       A  service,   of   which   the  less 

Americans  say,  the  better. 
NEBULOUS,  adj.     The  ideas  of   Socialists. 
NECESSARIES, .  n.  pi.        Last    century's 

luxuries. 


PHOTO-UTHO.  W^SP   PUB.   CO. 


Lady  with  playing  kitten. 
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VACCINATION 


A    Crime  against  Nature. 


II. 

TJR  article  in  last  week's 
number,  on  the  filthy 
and  dangerous  practice 
of  vaccination,  has 
aroused  so  much  inter- 
est, that  at  the  request 
of  numerous  readers,  we 
this  w<ek  devote  a  fur- 
ther space  to  a  consider- 
ation of  the  subject.  This 
we  do  the  more  readily, as 
it  is  almost  impossible  for  any  who  attack  the 
theories  of  those  priests  of  Moloch,  the  doe- 
tors,  to  obtain  a  hearing  in  the  press.  That 
the  ventilation  of  this  subject  meets  with  bit- 
ter opposition  from  the  medical  profession, 
does  not,  of  course,  in  the  least  surprise  us. 
It  would  indeed  be  strange  if  a  practice,  which 
in  England  yields  an  income  of  $750,000  an- 
nually, and  in  this  country  probably  six  times 
as  much,  should  be  denounced  by  those  who 
profit  by  it.  As  well  expect  butchers  to  ad- 
vise their  customers  to  eat  less  meat,  or 
candy  manufacturers  to  publish  the  fact  that 
their  wares  are  injurious  to  the  digestive  or- 
gans. When  our  doctors  are  paid  an  annual 
stipend  by  each  family,  to  keep  its  members 
in  health,  then,  and  not  till  then,  may  we 
expect  them  to  be  really  anxious  for  the 
speedy  and  effectual  recovery  of  their  pa- 
tients. We  are  pleased  to  admit  that  there 
are  a  few — very  few — amongst  our  local  phy- 
sicians, whose  consciences  will  not  permit 
them  to  accept  blood  money,  for  furtheting 
a  practice,  which  their  investigations  have 
convinced  them  to  be  repugnant,  alike  to 
reason  and  nature. 

Our  statement  in  regard  to  vaccination  is 
this: 

First. — Vaccination  never  was,  and  never 
has  been  a  protection  against  small  pox;  but, 
on  the  contrary,  has  enormously  increased 
the  tendency  and  susceptibility  to  that  and 
other  forms  of  disease,  particularly  during 
the  infantile  period. 

Secondly. — That  in  subjects  not  vaccinated, 
when  exposed  to  variolous  infection,  there  is 
found  less  susceptibility  to  contract  the  dis- 
ease; and  if  contracted,  it  is  less  malignant, 
more  easily  governed,  and  consequently  far 
less  liable  to  a  fatal  termination. 

THE  ORIGIN   OF  VACCINATION. 

It  was  in  the  year  1791,  that  Dr.  Jenner, 
a  Gloucestershire  physician,  introduced  this 
marvelous  "remedy"  for  small  pox,  which 
was  simply  founded  on  a  superstitious  be- 
lief, communicated  to  him  by  some  peasants, 
that  they  were  free  from  danger  of  the  dis- 
ease, after  they  had  been  attacked  by  cow  pox, 
contracted  whilst  milking  cows.  Had  so 
wild  and  absurd  a  theory  been  broached  by 
a  quack,  or  a  non-professional,  we  can  ima- 
gine what  a  howl  of  derision  would  have 
arisen  from  the  medical  Salons.  But  Jenuer 
was  a  licensed  murderer,  a  fall  blown  mem- 
ber ojf  that  fossilizjd,  dogmatic,  and  bigoted 
profession,  whose  overweening  self-esteem 
and  conceit  induce  them  tc   believe   that  all 


the  wisdom  of  the  age  is  centered  within 
ibeir  own  thick  skulls.  When,  in  1822,  a 
severe  small  pox  epidemic  raged  throughout 
England  the  people  caught  at  this  new  and 
miraculous  invention,  as  drowning  men  will 
catch  at  a  straw. 

Vaccination  was  inaugurated  during  the 
darkest  peiiod  in  the  history  of  medicine, 
and  there  are  peculiar  incidental  'circum- 
stances connected  therewith,  worthy  of  spe- 
cial uipntion.  ISrown  and  Jennerin  England. 
and  Btoussais  iu  Paris,  were  contemporar- 
ies Brown,  dissastisfied  with  all  other  styles 
of  medication,  got  up  a  theory  of  his  own, 
and  proclaimed  to  the  world  that  opium  was 
the  universal  rerredy  for  all  disease.  Jen- 
uer originated  vaccination;  Broussuis  inau 
gurated  bleeding.  Brown  died  from  the  ef- 
fects of  opium;  Jenner  vaccinated  his  own 
child,  which  was  afterwards  taken  with  the 
consumption,  and  died ;  Broussais  was  bled  to 
death,  after,  through  his  theory,  the  life 
blood  had  been  tapped  from  millions  of  vic- 
tims. 

At  the  time  when  vaccination  was  intro- 
duced very  liitle  was  beard  or  known  of  small 
pox.  From  1782  to  1S22  nothing  is  said 
about  the  disease,  therefore  the  enthusiastic 
advocates  of  vaccination  evidently  came  to 
the  conclusion  that  vaccina'ion  had  eradica- 
ted it  completely.  But  in  1822,  and  up  to 
1828,  the  small  pox  raged  fearfully,  and  they 
who  so  deludedly  placed  their  faith  in  vacci- 
nation as  the  triumphal  conqueror  of  the 
dread  disease,  were  sadly  disappointed. 
Loth,  however,  to  acknowledge  even  to 
themselves  the  ineffi.tieucy  of  their  favorite 
hobby,  they  still  contended,  that  although 
vaccination  did  not  apparently  eradicate  the 
small  pox,  yet  it  must  do  something  and  that 
something  they  stoutly  argued  consisted  in 
the  disease  being  made  milderiu  cases  where 
the  patient  had  been  previously  vaccinated 
This  hypothesis  they  still  maintain  to  the 
present  day,  but  it  is,  as  we  shall  presently 
show,  entirely  contrary  to  facts. 

WHAT  IS  VACCINE  MATTER? 

In  these  days,  when  a  substance  is  so  in- 
discriminately distributed  amongt  the  peo- 
ple, for  their  alleged  benefit  and  protection, 
it  is  well  to  know  what  this  so  highly  prized 
article  really  is.  Small  pox  matter,  cow  pox 
matter,  syphilitic  matter,  and  other  similar 
virulent  substances,  are  morbid  secretions 
developed  by  disease.  And  this  foul  stiuk 
iug  matter,  emanating  from  a  loathsome  sore, 
is  vaunted  as  a  protector  of  life,  and  insurer 
against  sickness!  The  apotheosis  of  filth! 
Auimal  poisons,  soon  after  coming  into  con- 
tact with  the  atmosphere,  become  putrid, 
and  change  into  the  worst  form  of  poison, 
whether  as  old  scabs  or  other  variety  of  filthy 
secretion.  This  is  the  healthy  pare  vaccine 
muter  with  which  reckless  or  mecenary  phy- 
sicians still  persist  in  inoculating  the  systems 
of  our  innoceut  children  and  deluded  vic- 
tims. 

Jenner  describes  vaccine  matter  as  the 
morbid  secretion  of  a  disease  in  horses,  an 
inflammation  and  swelling  of  the  heels,  from 
which  matter  issues,  possessing  properties  of 
a  very  peculiar  kind,  and  capable  of  gener- 
ating a  disease  in  the  human  body,  having  a 
strong  resemblance  to  small  pox.  It  was  at 
that  time  believed,  that  small  pox  attacked 
individuals  only  once  during  a  life  time,  anil 
iu  their  helplessness  the  people  relied  upon 
a  theory,  that  if  a  similar  disease  was  arti- 
ficially produced,  it  would  be  a  protection 
for  life.  This  theory  is  long  since  exploded, 
as  cases  are  numerous,  in  which  persons  have 
suffered  from  small  pox  twice,  whilst  some 
have  had  it  as  often  as  four  times.  Many 
authorities  agree  that  the  disease  in  the 
horse's  heel,  which  is  known  as  the  "grease," 
corresponds  to  phthisis  iu  the  human  subject. 
If  this  is  true,  how  serious  is  the'  thought  of 
the  bare  possibility  of   inoculating   children 


with  this  fearful  malady,  and  how  fully  does 
ibis  account  for  the  great  and  alarming  in- 
crease of  phthisis,  in  those  countries  where 
vaccination  has  been  enforced.  Jenner 
deemed  it  necessary,  that  the  virus  from  the 
diseased  horse  should  be  passed  through  the 
cow,  to  the  human  subject.  In  1818,  how- 
ever, he  inoculated  himself  directly  from  the 
heel  of  a  horse,  and  with  this  matter  he  sup- 
plied the  National  Vaccine  Establishment, 
f.nd  it  was  extensively  diffused  in  Great  Brit- 
tain.  Jenner  held,  that  swine  pox,  cow  pox, 
and  various  other  similar  affections,  are  all 
only  varieties  of  the  same  disease,  and  he  in- 
oculated with  the  swine  pox  his  eldest  son 
Edward  Besides  this,  and  equine  or  horse 
pox,  which  he  largely  used,  he  and  hisfrioud 
held  that  the  virus  of  various  animals  was 
equally  efficacious  with  cow  pox  in  warding 
off  small  pox.  At  Madrid,  by  order  of  the 
Kiug  of  Spain,  all  the  children  in  the  found- 
ling hospital  were  inoculated  with  goat  pock, 
iu  the  year  1804. 

The  following  shows  the  manner  in  which 
vaccinifers.  or  walking  laboratories  and  re- 
servoirs of  vaccine  matter,  are  made  to  order. 
It  is  from  an  article  by  Edward  Ballard,  M. 
D.,  Medical  Officer  of  Health  for  Islington, 
Eugland,  in  the  Public  Health,  a  London 
medical  journal: 

"Arrargeuients  are  made  by  which  a  succession 
of  heifers  or  calves  of  about  the  age  of  five  months 
is  provided  for.  They  are  carefully  starded,  and 
fed  upon  the  diet  to  which  thny  have  been  accus- 
tomed. The  animal  to  bo  vaccinated  is  place  on  its 
left  side  and  fastened  down  upon  a  table  of.  conven- 
ient construction,  aud  the  operator  proceeds  to 
shave  with  a  dry  razor  the  right  side  of  the  abdo- 
men, commenciug  from  the  odder,  and  over  a  space 
of  ab  >ut  ten  inches  long  bv  six  or  eight  iuohes 
broad.  The  calf,  which  is  the  vaccimfier,  is  laid 
also  upon  its  left  side  aud  fastened  down,  and  the 
fluid  is  obtained  from  a  pock,  by  forcible  c  impres- 
sion of  its  base  by  a  p>iir  of  spring  forceps,  and  the 
result  is  the  rupture  of  the  pock,  and  the  abundant 
flow  from  it  of  a  thickbth  sulphur-colored  fluid  ; 
which  is  taken  upon  ihe  lancet  or  into  capillary 
tubes  for  the  purpose  of  preservation.  The  animal 
on  the  table  is  vaccinated  upon  the  shaven  surface 
by  puncture  in  CO  or  80  places,  and  means  are  adopt- 
ed to  prevent snbsi  queul  injury  by  biting  or  licking. 
Pocks,  which  finally  attain  the  size  of  large  human 
vaccine  pocks,  speeriilv  begin  to  rise,  and  are  used 
for  the  vaccination  of  children  from  the  fourth  to 
the  sixth  day. 

The  foregoing  is  enough  to  show  our  rea- 
ders what  this  delightfully  "pure"  substance, 
which  they — or  some  of  them— so  confiding- 
ly absorb  into  their  veins,  really  is.  In  fol- 
lowing papers  we  will  produce  testimony,  to 
prove  that  vaccination  is  not  only  powerless 
to  prevent  small  pox,  but  that  it  is  a  means 
of  spreading  that  and  other  diseases. 
AN  UNRELIABLE  FILTH  FARJ1. 

At  a  meetiug  of  the  Board  of  Health  last 
week,  Dr.  Meaies  anuouueed  thst  Dr.  Tuck- 
er was  using  a  laudatory  notice  of  the  Bov- 
ine Virus  Farm  without  hi  t  authority,  as  he 
had  found  the  virus  to  be  "unreliable."  It 
has  since  transpired  that  the  latter  gentle- 
man's cow  aud  calf  have  recently  died  of 
disease.  Poor  animal-!  They  must  have 
been  "protected"  to  death.  Until  a  fresh  sup- 
ply of  pure  filth  arrives  from  the  East,  the 
doctors  will  again  have  to  resort  to  mucilage, 
which  we  have  proofs  has  beeii  used  iu  sev- 
eral cases.  This  is  certainly  less  dangerous, 
but  the  subterfuge  does  little  credit  to  the 
honesty  of  so  honorable  a  profession. 


OUR  ART  PICTURE. 

The  engraving  of  "A  Lady  playing  with  a 
Kitten"  is  from  a  painting  by  K.  Wuennen- 
berg,  which  was  exhibited  at  the  Paris  Ex- 
position of  1878,  where  it  constantly  attract- 
ed large  crowds  of  visitors. 
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THE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


A  NIGHT  OF  TERROR. 


OW  LONG  I  slept  I  know 
Dot;  hut  I  woke  to  the  sound 
of  a  hollow  groan  close  to  my 
ear  in  the  bed  beside  me.  I 
was  lying  wilh  my  face 
turned  to  the  room  as  I  woke, 
and  the  sound  came  from  be- 
hind me— from  between  me 
and  the  wall.  "What  was  it? 
The  fire-light  still  feVbly 
illuminated  the  room;  hut  I 
dared  not  turn  to  as-certain 
the  cause  of  the  sound.  A 
deadly  terror  took  possession  of  me.  and  I  could 
move  neither  hand  nor  foot.  An  awful  feeling — a 
dreadful  certainty  Ihnt  a  ghastly  something  stood  be- 
side me  filled  my  soul  with  a  terror  I  shall  never 
forget. 

At  length  I  could  bear  it  no  longer,  aud  cau- 
tiously I  turned  rny  head  in  the  direction  of  the 
dread  object.  My  eyes  Ml  on  the  outline  of  a  thin, 
white  hand — a  woman's  hand,  that  lav  outside  the 
quilt,  and  with  a  thrill  of  terror  I  started  up.  and 
there  beside  me  I  saw  a  corpse— a  ghastly  corpse, 
with  wide  open,  staring  eyes,  and  a  hideous  wound, 
in  the  throat,  from  which  slowly  trickled,  drop  bv 
drop,  a  stream  of  blood— the  corpse  of  a  young 
woman  with  lorg.  fair  hair,  and  a  face  which  in  life 
might  have  been  beautiful. 

With  one  bound  I  was  on  my  feet  and  rushing  to 
the  door,  but  a  low  moatn  from  the  bed  caused  me 
(o  turn  again;  it  was  empty — tenantless — the  hideous 
form  had  vanished. 

I  slaggered  to  a  chair,  for  a  moment  half  insen- 
sible with  terror,  and  then  rnshed  franlieally  to  the 
fire,  and  strove  tc  stir  the  dying  embers  to   a   flam.". 

I  then  examined  1h«  l«  d  minutely,  together  with 
the  wall  besi  'e  and  behind  it,  but  I  could  discover 
nothing;  only  as  I  moved  over  the  sofllv  carpeted 
floor,  (he  sound  of  a  taint  sigh  once  or  twice  leached 
my  ears  and  froze  my  blood  with  terror,  and  I  half 
fancied  that  on  the  while  sh^et  I  could  trace  the 
imprint  of  a  hnmau  form,  and  shuddering,  I  turned 
from  the  bed,  aud  wrapping  myself  in  a  blanket, 
sat  myself  down  by  the  fire  in  an  arm-chair  to  pass 
the  remainder  of  the  night.  tFnd»r  no  human  con- 
sideration would  I  have  entered  that  grim  bed 
again. 

Sleep,  however,  fled  from  my  eyes,  and  my  sens< 
of  hearing  seemed  to  become  preternaturally  acute; 
the  room  seemed  full  of  vagne  flutterings  and  rust- 
lings—muffled  sounds  of  footsteps  on  the  carp  ts— 
of  hands  on  the  door  lock — of  inarticulate  mur- 
murs— and  I  cou'd  have  sworn  that  from  behind  th< 
blood-red  hanging*  of  the  bed  I  could  hear  the  deep- 
bnathing  and  occasional  movements  of  an  unseei 
occupant.  Twice  I  summoned  up  courage  to  tak< 
a  look  behind  the  curtains,  but  on  ea'-h  occasioi 
I  found  the  bed  tenantless,  and  returned  to  my  sea' 
by  the  fire,  thaukfnl  to  see  that  the  morning  \vn- 
breaking,  aud  more  lewildered  than,  ever  by  nn 
night's  adventure. 

At  eight  o'clock  T  descended,  and  met  my  strange 
host  in  the  old  parlor,  where  he  had  supped  the 
night  helore.  At  a  gla^c*  he  perceived  mv  state, 
and  with  a  disquieted,  suspicions  look,  inquired  into 
its  c  'use. 

"You  have  not  slept  well,  I  fear — overdone,  I 
suppose,  eh?" 

'■J  did  not  sleep  much,  T  confess,"  I  replied.  "I 
was  awakened— disturbed,  in  fact;"  and  I  stopped 
and  stammered. 

"Disturbed — indeed!  And  by  what,  may  I  ask?" 
replied  my  host,  with  a  frown,  aud  laying  down  his 
knife  and  fork  with  a  peculiar  look.,, 

"f  fancied — dreamt,  perhaps?"  I  commenced. 

"Dreamt,  ay.  I  dare  say — very  probable.  It  is 
so  strange  how  one  does  dream  at  times,"  he  con- 
tinued, mnsingh ;  "and  dreams  are  sometimes  so 
vivid — so  lifelike!" 

"It  was,  indeed,  vivid,"  I  said,  half  to  myself. 

"It— what?"  he  inquired,  suddenly  turuiug  his 
eyes  towards  me. 

"What  I  saw— what  I  dreamt,  I  mean,"  said  I, 
coufused  by  his  abrupt  manner. 

"What  you  dreamt— ob,  ay — what  was  it?"  he  in- 
quired, suspiciously. 

"I  dreamt — "  I  began.  "But  tell  me,  first,  is 
there  any  history,  any  tale  connected  with  that 
room— that  bed?"  I  inquired. 

Mv  host  laughed  loud  and  scornfully. 

"Tales?  Maybe;  old  women's  stories,  [  dare  say, 
but  I  have  never  heard  them;  I  give  no  heed  to  such 
fooleries,  young  man.  No,  I  know  nothing  of  it!" 
he  cried,  holly  and  fiercely. 

Taken  aback  by  the  man's  angry  tone,  I  remained 


silent,  but  he  continued,  fixing  his  eyes  sternly  on 
me. 

"Now,  sir,  tell  me,  what  did  you  see   or  dream?" 

"I  fear  my  foolish  dreams  have  offended  you,"  I 
replied. 

"Not  at  all — not  in  the  least,"  he  replied,  drop- 
ping at  once  his  angry  air,  and  returning  to  his 
coldly  courteous  manner.  "I  am  much  interested, 
on  the  contrary,  in  what  you  have  told  me." 

In  what  I  had  told  him!  But  up  to  the  present  I 
had  told  him  nothing. 

"Dreams,"  he  coutirued,  "are  things  in  which  I 
have  always  taken  a  lively  interest;  please  relate 
yours." 

So  I  told  him  what  I  had  seen,  but  without  per- 
mitting him  to  see.  as  I  imagined,  how  deeply  I  was 
impressed  with  its  reality,  and  how  little  I  myself 
believed  it  to  be  a  dream. 

As  I  spoke,  his  face  grew  darker  and  darker,  and 
an  evil  look  tilled  his  dark,  restless  eyes  and  a  sort 
of  horror  sat  on  his  ountenauce  as  he  regarded  me 
with  fixed  attention  daring  the  whole  of  my  nar- 
rative. 

At  the  end,  he  roused  himself,  and  breaking  into 
a  harsh,  discordant  laugh,  cried,  "By  Jove,  sir,  yon 
are  a  capital  raconteur!  You  made  mv  blood  ran 
chill!"  and  he  laughed  "gain;  but  I  saw  his  hand 
tremble  as  he  raised  it  to  brush  the  damps  of  terror 
from  his  forehead. 

Ater  a  few  more  remarks,  ho  rose,  and  pleading 
business  at  a  neighboring  village,  bade  me  adieu, 
begging  me  to  remain  at  Gddraoat  (for  so  the  old 
house  was  called)  till  such  time  as  I  felt  completely 
rested,  and  inclined  to  return  to  the  Grange. 

I  only  waited  till  I  saw  him  safely  out  of  bis  own 
door,  then  calling  the  old  groom,  I  ordered  the 
Dnchman  to  be  brought  round,  auxious  to  leave  the 
il'-conditioned  mansion  as  fast  as  possible. 

Before  leavitg,  however,  I  ascended  once  more  to 
the  apartment  where  I  had  passed  my  night  of  hor- 
ror; the  bright  sun  shone  into  it,  robliing  it  of  half 
its  gloom,  aud  lighting  up  the  old-fashioned  furni- 
ture with  its  cheery  beams. 

I  examined  the  bed,  the  hangings,  the  walls,  and, 
lastly,  the  floor.  Nothing  odd  or  unusual  could  I 
discover.  Yes,  one  thing  I  saw  on  the  hangings. 
Nest  the  wall  was  a  small,  dark  stain,  perhaps  only 
a  few  square  inches  in  si?.p,  but  of  one  thing  I  felt 
certain— it  was  a  stuin  of  blood. 

I  turned  away  with  a  shudder,  and  left  the  place, 
feeling  as  if  a  weight  had  been  removed  from  my 
mind  as  I  found  myself  once  more  on  the  buck  of 
my  steed,  wilh  Goldnioat  lying  amongst  the  gloomy 
yew-trees  far  behind  me. 

A  wi  &ry  ride  of  forty  miles  I  had  before  me,  ovpr 
wild  moorlands  and  untrodden  heaths;  so  after  the 
first  mad  gallop  was  over,  I  rode  soberly  along,  let- 
ring  the  Dutchman  choose  bis  own  pace  and  path. 

As  we  passed  a  clump  of  trees  and  bushes,  that 
stood  (Hit  alone  in  the  midst  of  a  wide  track  of  moor- 
land, our  progress  was  brought  to  an  untimely   end. 

A  riftV-ball  whistled  past  my  ear. 

I  he  Dutchman,  startled,  shied  violently,  put  his 
foot  into  a  hole,  and  fell  heavily,  I  beuealh  him; 
ind  tor  several  days  I  remembered  no  more. 

When  I  came  to  myself  I  was  at  the  Grange. 

My  first  inquiry  was  for  the  Dutchman,  lie  was 
no  more. 

He  and  I  had  been  discovered  by  a  party  of 
laborers  returning  across  the  uinors,  I  insensible  on 
rhe  ground,  and  the  Dutchman  with  a  broken 
shoulder. 

•I  was  carried  home,  but  the  poor  horse  had  to  be 
shot;  for  him  there  was  no  hope  of  recovery. 

What  accouut  could  I  give  of  myself?  IIow  had 
[  come  into  such  a  position? 

My  talo  was  soon  told. 

Tom  Courtenay  looked  grave. 

"We  must  find  out  who  fired  that  shot,"  said 
he. 

But  it  was  easier  said  then  done,  and  it  was  years 
befor  I  learnt  who  my  hidden  enemy  had  b  en. 

It  is  unnecessary  for  me  to  enter  into  any  details 
of  mv  life  after  my  accident. 

Suffice  ii  to  say  I  recovered,  was  left  a  large  estate 
a  year. or  two  afterwards  in  Australia  by  a  dblaut 
relative,  on  condition  of  my  adopting  his  name,  and 
in  two  or  three  years  I  found  mvself  at  the  head  of 
hii  enormous  sheep-farm  at  the  antipodes,  with  Alice 
Courtenay  as  my  wife. 

One  evening  being  out  in  the  bush  on  a  visit  to 
some  very  distant  shepherd's  huts,  I  des.-ried  a  fig- 
ure advancing  towards  my  habitation  -the  figure  of 
a  man  in  rags,  and  as  he  neared  me,  I  saw  half- 
starving. 

"Enter,"  I  cried,  in  answer  to  his  petition  for 
food  and  shelter,  "aud  make  yourself  at  home. 
Tne  accommodation  is  rough  euough,  but  we  are 
fifty  miles  from  the  nearest  farm " 

At  the  sound  of  my  voice  the  man  had  started  and 


looked  at  me  curiously,  then  his  eyes  fell,  nnd  with 
a  weary  sigh  he  seated  himself  before  thetablel  had 
hastily  spread  wilh  food  for  b  m. 

But  he  could  not  eat:  and  as  I  looked  at  him 
again,  I  conhl  not  hut  perctive  (but  he  was  ill— very 
ill— that  the  hand  of  de»th  was  upon  him;  his  face 
had  fallen  away— was  almos'  fleshless,  in  fact,  and 
his  eyes  deeplv  sunk  in  their  sockets;  it  was  evident 
he  had  gone  through  much  privation  as  well  as  ill- 
ness. 

He  told  me  a  terrible  tale  of  suffering  and  starva- 
tion, and  afLer  I  had  heard  it  I  uo  longer  wondered 
at  his  emaciated  condition. 

For  two  days  he  stayed  in  my  hut,  and  I  did  all 
I  could  for  him;  aud  though  feeling  he  was  beyond 
human  aid,  and  must  die  ev  ntually,  I  strove  to 
render  his  last  hours  as  peaceful  as  might  be. 

Bst  on  the  third  night  fever  came  on,  and  I  heard 
my  guest  muttering  and  moaning  wildly  to   himself. 

"B  traved!  forgotten!  Ah!  she  liule,  little  knows 
me!     EsUlle,  mv  love,  false!" 

I  rose,  aud  came  towards  him  gently.  My  foot- 
steps aroused  him,  and  he  fixed  his  eyes  with  a  sad, 
heavy,  dogged  expression,  not  unmixed  with  fear, 
on  mine, 

"I  was  talking— what  did  I  say?  I  hardly  know 
what  is  going  on  around  me — it  seems  as  if  tho 
friends  and  faces  of  other  days  were  with  me  once 
more.     It  is  the  fever,  I  suppose." 

Yes,  it  was  the  fever,  aud  by  morning  he  was  rav- 
ing madly. 

"Blood,  blood!"  he  muttered.  "Her  blood  is  all 
over  me — only  a  cut,  one  small  cut  in  her  white 
throat!  Ah!  traitress,  hetra.\er,  dd  you  think  to 
deceive  me?     But  I  will  be  even  with  you!" 

Ami  so  he  raved,  and  I  soon  learned  that  a  crime 
weighed  heavily  on  his  soul. 

Next  uight  as  I  wis  sitting  beside  him,  half-doz- 
ing. I  heard  his  voice  calling  me  iulow.  te<  ble  tones. 

"I  am  dying,"  he  filtered;  "but,  ere  I  die  I  wish 
to  confess  my  guilt.  I  muidered  her— EstelJe,  my 
wife— I  murdered  her!  She  betrayed  me,  or  I  be- 
lieved she  did — I  believed  she  did  then— but  now  all 
seems  so  cliff  -rent!  She  might  have  been  innocent; 
but  I  murdered  her— I  remember  the  night  so 
well-  in  the  red  room;  the  stain  is  on  the  curtain 
still!"  And  he  paused,  then  continued  more  quietly: 
"I  lead  a  lonely,  quiet  life  with  Est-llc,  far  from 
friends  and  neighbors;  aud,  wheu  I  said  she  was  ill, 
and  unable  to  leave  her  room,  the  people  believed 
me;  and,  wheu  I  said  she  was  dc*ad  no  one  raised  a 
question.  She  v  as  buried,  aud  forgutten  by  all  but 
me;  but  I  have  never  forgotten  her!  I  see  her  now, 
as  she  lay  with  Ihered  blood  oozing  from  her  white 
throat,  and  her  goldeu  hair  around  her  sweet  face! 
She  is  always  before  my  e.>es!  Ah!  is  there  pardon 
for  such  a  crime?" 

I  was  silent  for  a  moment.  My  thoughts  had 
gone  back, to  the  past;  a  cold  terror  was  creeping 
over  me.  This  man,  then,  was  no  stranger  to  ine. 
[,  too,  had  seen  the  corpse  t.e  spoke  of —or,  rather, 
a  phantom  like  unto  it — lying  under  the  scarlet 
cauopr,  the  blood  trickling  slowly  from  the  wounded 
throat. 

"Speak!"  he  continued.  "Tell  me — is  there  yet 
hop*3  for  me,  or  am  I  lost  for  ever?" 

"Uuhappy  man,"  I  replied,  "Heaven  is  merciful, 
aud  if  you  repent;  yon  may  yet  bo  pardoned!" 

''But  this  is  not  all,"  he  coutiuned.  "I  may  have 
the  blood  of  another  bnmau  being  on  my  soul  for 
aught  I  know;  indeed,  I  believe  l  am  doubly  a  mur- 
derer. A  youth  sought  refuge  in  my  bouse,  i*»  Gold- 
moat, one  wild  winter's  night.  He  slept  iu  the  room 
where,  three  years  b-fore,  I  had  murdered  Estelle; 
and  iu  a  dream,  or  virion  of  tho  night,  he  saw  her 
lying  lifeless  on  the  bed  beside  him.  I  followed 
him  from  my  house,  aud  with  a  shot  from  my  rifle 
laid  him  low;  then  returning  but  for  a  few  hours  to 
the  moat,  left  the  laud,  aud  have  never  since  set 
foot  iu  my  uativ  >  country.  Have  I  this  youth's 
blood  on  my  head,  too,  or  did  a  merciful  Providence 
spare  him — and  me?" 

He  was  silent,  apparently  exhausted. 

"Gilbert  Fenwick,"  said  I,  at  last,  iu  a   low   tone. 

He  started,  and  opened  his  eyes  in  terror. 

"Who  calls— who  knows  my  name  in  this  strange 
land?'    sai'l  he. 

"I—  Stuart  Hazeldean;  yon  did  not  kill  me,  Gil- 
bert Fenwick.  I  escaped  from  your  hand,  and  live 
to  tell  you  so,"  I  replied. 

"Heaven  he  praised!"  said  he  feebly,  a  light  com- 
ing into  his  dim  eyes.     "Do  you  pardon  me?" 

"Pardou  you?  Yes!"  I  replied.  "And  may  you 
find  purdou  in  heaven.  You  have  sinned  deeply, 
fearfully;  but  you  have  suffered  aud  repented,  and 
mav  find  mercy!" 

He  closed  his  eyes  with  a  weary  sigh.  I  felt  the 
clasp  of  his  hands  relax  on  mine,  aud  G  Inert  Fen- 
wick's  soul  had  taken  its  flight  to  that  bourne  fruin 
whence  uo  traveller  returns. 

Wh  buried  him  far  away  from  the  abodes  of  men, 
in  the  bush,  at|  the  foot  of  a  tall  oak,  aud  Alice 
aud  I  sometinms  visit  his  lonely  grave. 

The  seen*  in  the  red-room  often  recurs  to  my 
mind  as  I  staud  in  my  verandah  of  a  summer  even- 
ing watching  the  sun  sinking  behiud  the   dark    blue 
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Selections  from  our  Comic  Contemporaries. 
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mountains  to  (he  w.-st.  and  I  seemed  to  hear  Gil- 
bert Fen  wick's  dying  voice  whispering  his  ghnstly 
confession  in  my  ear,  and  the  face  of  the  murdered 
EstelJe  coines  before  me  as  she  lay  cold  and 
stark  bent  nth  the  crimson  hangings;  but  to  none, 
save  only  to  my  wife,  have  I  evt-r  related  a  word  of 
my  adventure  at  Guldmoat,  or  of  Gilbeit  Feuwick's 
crime. — Selected. 


A  fair  audience 
gathered     at     the 
Baldwin  Theatee 
on  Monda}'   even- 
ing  but  the  house 
was  by  no   means 
overcrowded.  Peo- 
ple have,  of   late, 
been  so  frequently 
disappointed     i  n 
our       theatrical 
perf  or  mane  es, 
that  many  prefer  to   wait   for  a   report   from    their 
friends  or  the  press  before  they   veutnre   out.      The 
historical  play   of   Louis   the   Eleventh   was   the   at- 
traction offered  ou  Monday,  with  W.  E.  Sheridan   in 
the  title  role.     After  the  numbers  of  "combination" 
eccentricities,  washy   plays,    and   exceedingly   light 
operas,  with  which  'Frisco    theater-goers  have   been 
wearied  for  some  months,  it  is  quite   a   relief   to  be 
presented  with  a  straightforward   drama,    in   which 
the   expression   of    hnman     passions     overshadows 
peculiarities  of  costume,  or  tricks  of  speech.     Many, 
doubtless,  like  ourselves,  went  to    the   Baldwin   on 
Monday  evening,  half  expecting  to  be   disappointed/ 
or  to  witness  a  more  or   less   stereotyped    rendering 
of  an  historical  character.       In   this    we   were  most 
agreeably    deceived.      It  needed   but  a   very    short 
time,  after  Mr.  Sheridan's  appearance  in  the  second 
act,  to  convince  the  audience  that  this  was  no    ordi- 
nary actor.     The  enthus;aBin  grew  as   the   perform- 
ance proceeded,  and  at  the   end   of   the   fourth   act, 
Mr.  Sheridan  was  recalled  three   times.      This  gen- 
tleman  has   evidently   made   the   character  nf    the 
treacherous  and  hypocritical  monarch  the  subj-ct  of 
careful  study,  and  tun  result  is  a  realistic   presenta- 
tion, which  stamps  itself  ou  the  minds  of   the   spec- 
tator as  a  shapely  defined  portrait  dot  s  on   the  eye. 
From  beginning  to  end,  from  his  first  hasty  entrance 
in  peevish  anger,  to  the  last  gasp   of   the   worn   out 
old  man,  as  he  expires  on  the   couch,    Mr.    Sullivan 
is,  in  the  highest  sense   of   the    word,    nutnial — the 
actor  is  forgotten  in  the  character.      H  id    he    never 
done  anything  else  than  this,  it  would  be  quite   suf- 
ficient to  stamp  Mr.  Sullivan  as  a  great  actor.       The 
minor   characters   were,    for   the   most    part,     very 
fairly  filled.     Mr.  Grismer,  who  played    the   Due  tie 
Nemours,  is  an  actor  of  sensitive  temperament,   pos- 
sessed of  soul,  aud  capable  of  giving   expression   to 
the  finer  sentiments.     His  chief  fault  lies  in  a    tend- 
ency to  subside  into  a  "sing-song"  style  of  delivery, 
in  the  more  sentimental  passages      As  a  member   of 
the  new  cotnpnuy  he  promises  to  become  a   deserved 
favorite.     Miss  Eva  West,  who  seldom  fails  to  make 
a  success  of  any  character  she  undertakes,    gave    au 
excellent  presentatiun  of  the  Dauphin,  and   showed, 
in  several  passages,    that   she   possesses    much   real 
dramatic  power.     As  Tristan,  Mr.  Harry  Collou  had 
little  opportunity   of   showing   his   capabilities,    we 
therefore  reserve  any  comment  ou  his   acting.      Mr. 
Bradley  was  impressive  and  spirited  as    Coitier,    the 
King's  physician.     He  is  an  excellent  "all   around" 
actor,  and  makes  a  success   of   whatever   he   under- 
takes.    The  same  may  be  said  of    Mr.   Thayer,    who 
looked  the  very  picture  of  an    ascetic,  as   the    monk 
Francois.     Mr.  W.  C.  Dudhy,   as  he   stood  around 
with  a  modified  mite  of   interrogation    on   his  noble 
vis  ige,  seemed  to  have  hardly  shaken  i  ff    the   asso- 
ciations of  his  sev-eu-teen  years  <>f  villainy. as  Lark- 
spur.    His  rendeiiug  of  Philip  de  Comine  could  have 
left  nothiug  *o  be  desirtd,  hail  he  not  been  required 
to  speak  occasionally.     Miss  Lillian  Andrews  luoked 
statui  sque  and  handsome  as  Marie  de   Gamine,    and 
developed  some  traces  of  real  dramatic    power   dur- 
ing the  performance,  but  this  young  lady    will   have 
to  h  urn  to  become  a  little  less  conscious  of  the  pres- 
ence of  an  audience,  t-re  she  can  claim  a  position  as 
a  first  class  interpreter  of  legitimate  dramatc   char- 
acter.    As  Martha,  Miss  Annie  Adams  was   pleasant 
and  natural.     The  mountings  and  scenery  are  hardly 
up  to  the   average.      Another  week's   practice,    will 
doubtless  give  the  "supers,"  who  represent  the  mil- 
itary forces,  a  more  martial  air,  and  cause   them    to 
march  less  like  convicted  thieves  on  their  way  to  the 
penitentiary.     We  congratulate  the  managt  njent   on 
the  engagement  of  Mr.    Sheridan.      Louis    XI  is  a 
genuine  success,  and  should  it  not  have  a  long   ran, 
it  will  be  a  tacit  admission  that   our   theater  goiug 
public  prefers  sensational   clap-trap,    to   really   fine 
dramatic  performances. 

At  the  Bush  Stuekt  that  marvelous   conglomera- 
tion of   eccentricities    The  Phoenix  is  still   the   at- 


At  the  Adklpht  they  have  been  playing  this  week 
The  Mechanic's  Wife,  a, realistic  London  drama,  of 
a  healthy  moral  tons,  which  deals  with  the  trials 
and  suff-  rings  of  the  poor,  and  abounds  in  interest- 
ing situations.  It  contains  several  very  pathetic 
scenes,  which  bring  moisture  to  many  eyes  long  un- 
used to  such  weakness.  Miss  Effie  Johns,  who  has 
made  herself  a  deserved  favorite,  returns  East  next 
week.  She  evinces  much  real  dramatic  feeling  in 
the  character  of  Mary  Warner.  Mr.  Mestayer  is 
manly  and  natural  as  George  Warner,  the  mechanic, 
hut  would  do  well  to  throw  a  little  more  sentiment 
into  the  pal helic  passages.  Miss  Germon  makes  a 
capital  Mitly  Rigg.  and  little  Miss  Walsh  deserves 
mention  as  one  of  the  best  child  actresses  we.  have 
seen  on  any  stage.  The  scenery  is  new  and  remark- 
ably pretty.  Next  week  Mr.  O.  W.  Barry  will  ap- 
pear in  his  play  Escaped  from  Sing  Sing. 

Fra  Diavoto  continues  to  draw  full  houses  at  the 
Tivoli,  but  will  shortly  he  replaced  byXa  Jolie  Per- 
sane. 

Mad.  Zeiss-Denis  received  a  Complimentary  Ben- 
efit, at  the  California  Theatre,  qn  Wednesday 
evening  last,  when  a  excellent  programme  was  pres- 
ented. We  defer  cumment  on  the  performance 
until  next  week. 

The  Vienna  Gafdens  are  crowded  nightly,  as 
usual.  Mr.  Chas.  Ritck,  the  proprietor,  is  possessed 
of  au  excell-  nt  bass  voice,  which  he  might  exercise 
a  little  more  frequently  than  he  at  present  does. 

The  Caledonian  Club  gave  their  thirteenth  annual 
Ball,  at  Platt's  Hall,  ou  Friday,  the  12th  inst. 
Needless  to  say,  it  was  a  very  pleasant  entertain- 
ment, as  whatever  our  friends  from  the  "land  o' 
cakes"  undertake,  is  sure  to  be  done  successfully 
and  well.  The  ball  was  not  overcrowded,  but  that 
only  made  the  affair.the  more  enjoyable.  Shortly 
after  9  o'clock  the  pipers  and  officers  of  the  evening 
entered  the  hall,  when  all  joined  in  the  grand 
march.  When  the  Highland  Schotische  was  reached 
the  pot  began  to  boil,  and  lads  and  lassies  danced 
in  true  Highland  style,  keeping  up  the  fun  to  a  late, 
or  rather  early  hour. 

We  looked  in  at  the  Fountain,  on  Sutter  street, the 
other  evening,  aud  "fond  memory"  carried  us  back 
to  happy  youthful  days  spent  amongst  the  towering 
Alps,  as  we  listened  to  the  melodious  jodels  of  the 
Tyrolean  Singers,  who  perform  every  evening  at 
this  well  kept  reBort. 

Miss  Ellen  Conrsen  gave  a  performance,  at  Dash- 
awat  Hall,  on  Tuursday  evening,  which  was  too 
late  for  notice  in  this  number. 

NOTES. 

As  our  readers  will  see  from  an  advertisement  in 
another  column,  the  Standard  Theatbe  will  be  re- 
opened on  the  25th  inst.  under  the  mauagement  of 
Mr.  Ainory  Sullivan,  who  intends  to  make  a  strong 
hid  fo.*  public  patronage.  John  E.  Owens  will  ap- 
pear in  a  new  play,  a  tupted  for  him  from  the  Ger- 
man entitled  .4  Man  from  Catterttugus. 

The  first  Masquerade  Ball,  of  the  German  Benev- 
olent Society,  will  be  given  at  the  Mechanics'  Pa 
v  lion  on  Thanksgiving  Day,  aud  promises  to  be  a 
very  interesting  entertainment.  Four  grand  tab- 
leaux will  be  presented,  in  which  200  ladies  and 
gentlemen  will  participate.  Great  care  will  bi 
taken  to  rei  der  the  affair  select,  aud  a  number  of 
our  leading  citizens  will  be  preserit  with  their  fami 
lies. 

Mr.  Joe  Murphy,  the  actor,  arrived  this  week  with 
his  family  by  the  overland  train  and  is  at  present 
stopping  in  the  city. 


Pure  and  delicious  coffee,  excellent  tea,  choicest 
chocolate,  an  endieBS  variety  of  good  thiugs  for 
lunch,  evervlhiug  nice  that  the  market  afford*,  can 
always  be  found  at  the  Bon  Ton  Coffc.e  Saloon,  236 
Montgomery  street.  The  best  ten  cent  cigar  for  the 
money  to  be  found  in  the  city.  Go  a  block  or  two 
out  of  your  way,  aud  give  the  Bon  Ton  a  trial. 


Shakespaare's  Houss. 

One  of  the  old  relics  of  London,  has  lately  passed 
away  lo  make  room  for  modern  buildings,  but  his 
works  are  immortal,  and  those  who  detdre  to  become 
familiar  with  them  can  obtain  the  complete  edition 
iu  Due  large  handsomely  bound  volume,  11%  by  8% 
inches,  on  tinted  paper,  in  gilt  and  illustrated,  as  a 
premium  to  Dr.  Footk's  Health  Monthly,  by  send 
ing  One  Dollar  for  a  year's  subscription.  Sample 
opieB  of  the  latter  sent  free.  Postage  on  Shake- 
speare 25  cents  extra;  by  registered  mail  35  cents. 
MTTKRAY  HILL  PUB.  CO.,  12'J  East  28th  Street, 
N.  X.  City. 


Quinine  and  Arsenic 

Form  the  basis  of  many  of  the  Ague  remedies  in  the 
market,  and  are  the  last  resort  of  Physicians  and 
people  who  know  no  better  medicine  to  employ  for 
this  distressing  complaint.  The  effects  of  either  '  of 
these  drugs  are  dei-tructive  to  the  system,  producing 


headache,  intestinal  disorders,  vertigo,  dizziness, 
ringing  in  the  ears,  and  depression  of  the  consti- 
tutional health.  Ayebs  Agoe  Curb  is  a  vegetable 
discovery,  containing  neither  quinine,  arsenic,  nor 
any  deleterious  ingredient,  and  is  an  infallible  and 
rapid  cure  for  every  form  of  Fever  aud  Ague.  Its 
effects  are  permanent  and  certain,  aud  no  injury  cau 
result  from  its  use.  Besides  being  a  positive  cure 
for  Fever  and  Ague  iu  all  its  forms,  it  is  also  a  supe- 
rior reme  ly  for  Liver  Complaints.  It  is  an  excellent 
tonic  and  preventive,  as  well  as  cure,  of  all  com- 
plaints peculiar  to  malarious,  marshy  aud  miasmatic 
districts.  By  direct  action  on  the  Liver  and  biliary 
apparatus,  it  stimulates  the  system  to  a  vigorous 
healthy  condition. 

Fob  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a?  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTER  .V  CO Proprietors 

GREAT    FAMILY    RESORT. 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINC.  COMMENCING  AT  8  O'CL'K 

Vocal  and  Instrumental. 
First  Appearance  of 

Sepp'l    Gsrhwandner's 
Tyrolean  Alpine  Singers ! 

Be-en  gage  meat  of 

SIGNORA     SORA1ANO,    Violin    Virtuose, 

AND 

SIGNORITA  SORMANO,   Pianist  and  Vio- 
linist. 


For  sale  everywhere  bv  druggists  and  deal- 
ers. Depot  at  JAS."  H.  GATES,  Drug 
Store,  corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard 
Streets,  San  Francisco. 


SOUTH    and    WEST, 

Published  at  216  Pine  Street,  Su  Louis, 

By  ALFICUD  AVKuV  «£  UK 

Send  for  sample  copies  of  "SOUTH  AND  WEST," 
which  is  a  first-class  agricultural  aud  family  paper, 
published  semi-monthly  at  the  low  price  of  50  Cents 
a  Year.  Politics  are  entirely  ignored.  General 
news,  valuable  information,  and  interesting  reading 
matter  are  furnished.  The  best  of  conespondents 
oontribute  from  all  sections  of  the  country.  Ustful 
premiums  and  liberal  commissions  will  be  given  to 
club- raisers.     Samples  Fbee. 

Address,  "SOUTH  AND  WEST," 

216  Pine  Street,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 
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Halt!  Rightabout  face!  Forward,  double-quick, 
march!  ye  hungry  hosts,  to  the  saloon  around  the 
corner— the  widely  known  Pink  Street  Buanch  Cof- 
fee Salooh.  Justly  celebrated  for  its  neatness, 
comfort,  and  the  excelli  nee  of  everything  provided 
for  its  guests.  Messrs.  Nilssen  &  Ravn  never  neg- 
lect anything  which  may  contribute  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  their  guests.  Next  Door  to  the  U.  S. 
Mint. 


amusements. 


amusements. 


BUSH    STREET    THEATRE; 

CHABLE3  B.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Every  Evening  tills  week  and  Saturday  Matinee. 

THE  PDBLIC  WELCOMES  THE 

P    IS    £C  N  I  X! 

With  the  largest  audiences  witnessed  in  San  Francisco  in   two 
yea  re. 

MILTON     NOBLES 

In  his  Wondorfnl  Pmtenn  Chnnrter  of  '-THE  PHOENIX,"  in 
whirl)  ht-  appears  in  funr  ilistiuit  i  hnrHCttrizaiions.  supported 
by  his  own  Comedy  Company.    Becure  seata  in  advance. 

Indorsed  by  the  Entire  Press  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  bv  the  6,000  Delighted  Auditors 
of  the  Past  Week! 

BALmVEX    THEATRE. 

THOMAS  MAG-UIRE Manager 

CH\S.   H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

It.  M,  EBEKLE Stage  Manager 

Monday  Evening,  November  15th,  and  every  evening,  includ- 
ing g.vrilltlMY  MUTlrflSR. 

First  appearance  in  California  of  the  popular  actor 

Mr.    W.    E.   SHERIDAN, 

Supported  by  the  New  Baldwin  Company,  including 
MIS.  J.  IC  CiltlSHEIC  and  Itltf.  UAUKV  <  OMu\. 

Elaborate  production  of  the  Historical  Drama, 

x.aijrxs  xi. 

Presented  with  Every  Attention    to   Detail. 

8ATOEDAY 

ONLY    LQUI3    XI.    MATINEE. 

Dne  notice  will  be  given  of  the  first  appearance  of  MISS 
LADKA  DON. 

STANDARD    THEATRE. 

AMORT  SHLLITAN.  MnnBger  I  FEED LYSTER,  Music Direct'r 
E.  AMBHOSE... Stage  Manager  |  L.  A.  MORQANSTERN,  Treas 

Grand  Re-opening,  Thursday,  Nov,  25. 

tlatinci-  :K  2.  Kvonlns  fit  8. 

America's  Greatest  Comedian, 

JOHN    E,    OWESS 

In  a  Now  Play,  adnpted  from  the  G-ermaD,  expreasly 
for  him,  entitled, 

A  Man  from  Catteraugus, 

Which  will  bo  produced  with  new  scenery  and  appointmenta- 

Admission: — Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra,  $1;  Family  Circle, 
50  Cento.    No  extra  chargo  fcr  Reserved  seats. 

ADEEPHI  THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVALIN1E  Business  and  ttage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HOmToThOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FAECE  and  DRAMA 

THE    MECHANIC'S    WIFE. 

HISS  EFFIK  .FDD3W  last  week,  who  will  appear  as  the 
Heroine. 

Mondav.  November  2*2.  our  new  Eastern  Star,  Mr.  C.  W. 
BARRY,  in  his  great  Eastern  Buccess  -'ESCAPED  FROM  SING 
SING." 

Admission,  50  Cents.  Box^s  (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  $±,  and  $5. 

C^FOR  SPECIAL  LADY  MATINEES  SEE 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 


tub  event  or  tiik  season. 

MASQUERADE  BALL 

AND 


TABLE AUX 


Arranged  by  the 


GERMAN   GENERAL   BENEVO'.ENT  SOCIETY, 

to  take  place  at  the 

Mechanics'    Pavilion 

— ON— 

Thursday    Evening,    Nov-  23th,    '80, 

(Thanksgiving  Day) 

200  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  will  participate  in  the 
Tab!  en  ax. 

$500   In    Prize*   Tor   the   unisi  Elegant  and  Original 

MA>KS. 

Admission  to  Floor. 5n  Cents 

Spectators'  TJ ok'  ts 50     " 

lieserved  Seats  50  Centa  extra.      Only  M'isks  illnwed  on  the 

floor.    Sents  can  be  reaerved  at  the  office  of  the  Sjuiety,  535 

California  Stieet. 


Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  \V.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  MGHT  (jRAXD  CONCERT 

GIVEN   BY   THB 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SINGKERS 

MISS    AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS   A.    G-ROSSI! 

Grand   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  KIECK  &  CO. 


TIVOLI  GARDEN. 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 
KEELING  BKOS Proprietors  and  Managers 

THIS     WEEK 

And  until  further  Notice, 

FRA  DIAVOLO! 
FRA  DIAVOLO! 

GRAND  ENGLISH  OPERA. 

In  preparation  and  to  he  produced  in  rapid  snec-ea- 
sion.  Donna  Juannita,  La  Jolie  Persane,  Lea  G-or- 
gienne's.  La  Petite  Mademoiselle,  etc 


PRICES    REDUCED. 

Drew's  Dancing  Academy,  71  New  Montgomery 
street.  Geiil*1.  Tuesday,  Friday,  Wednesday  and 
Saturday,  $3  50  per  mouth.  Ladies,  5*2,50  per 
month.  Juveniles,  Saturday  afternoons,  $1  per 
mouth.  Select  Soireu,  Wednesday  and  Saturday 
eveuiugs.     Private  Lessons  at  all  hours. 


BRAZILIAN   PEBBLES. 


OPTICAL   DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 


NEAR  BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francuco 
18G3. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
r^aThe  most  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
136*" thoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of  charge,    and  all 
t^kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
C5p"p  rices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation   to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  avtended  to. 

TSr  PRICES  REDUCED!  53r 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 
Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


THE 


Terrapin   Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.     Nice  Private  Rooms  up-stairs. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jk.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


S3^SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR.^! 
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WASP'S    BUSINESS  DIRECTORY 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

"^T'ATHRALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
JL\J  mHls  of  every  d^scriptinn  preserved  and  mounted  iri 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pel 
Animals  and  Birds.    tt03  California  street. 

(DK  4-*\  dfcOfl  per  dav  at  home.  Samples  worth  $5  free. 
<P*J    b\J  ty£t\J  Addrest  Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 

TV  TADAME  DU  TOUR.  Private  Teacher  of  Dancing.  Clube 
,  Ivl  nuw  furmint.',  in  different  parts  ot  the  city  andOahland. 
OnilUieu's  class  S*tnrlay  iifternoou,  $1.00  per  momh.  Apply 
142M  Fourth  Strett,  San  Francisco. 


flTTTkT  25  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
X  U  AH  12  eta.  25  new  Fun  Card-s  18  styles  111.  10  cts. 
Stps.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Midtllebcro,  Mass. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS, 

T    ADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 

J A  Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred.  Knewirm  &  Co.,  123  California 

Street.  The  very  best  Oolong,  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


MRS.    M.    "WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKEK,  BE- 
Bides  at  102533  Lark-in  Street,  near  8utter. 


$72 


A  "WEEK.    $12  a  dny  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  Tbde  &.  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


IF  TOU  ARE  OUT  OF  WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 


PATENT    COVERS 

EV^OB    PILING    THE    "WASP"    may  be  obtained  at  th< 
"     office,  at  50  centa  a  piece. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.     Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Addrers  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


iJI'i 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK. 


HENRY  LUND,  Agent, 

214    CALIFORNIA    ST.,     San-   Francisco. 


'always  as  above  at" 


320  SANSOME  STREET, 


teD3  O  a:3  41,  (to  xi.  r,  &  Ca.s  Express 

SA.JJ"    FBAXCISCO 


postal  omznG  attended  to. 

tZT  neJ  F.ubber  Staai?  Print. 


CALIFORNIA 

GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  50G  Market  Street. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS   THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

E^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To: 


BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectac'e  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C<  ast  who  do. 


Foundry,  Edinburg,  Scotland.      "Warehouse,  London   K  ngiand 

Miller  &  Richard, 

SOLE  MAKERS  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 


THE  BEST  IN  THE  WOELD! 

And  Dealers  in  Printing  Material.      Special  Agents  for  the 

Cottrell  <fc  Babcock  and  Peerless  Presses. 
NO.     529     COMMERCIAL    STREET, 


And  205  to  209  Leidesdorff  St. 


SAN  FKANCISCO. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sule  Agent  Phelau  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent CuhhiouB,  Billiard  GooJb,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 
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IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD. 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Jr  positively  the  lightest  runniug  Lock-stitch  ma- 
cbiup  in  tlv  murket. 

PERFECT  iu  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  id 
all  its  details. 

It  cnibndieR  nil  of  th*  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
20  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny    nnrl  Montgomery 


Cnps  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shiift  Bearings  anrl 
Loose  PnHt*,\;s.  We  furnish  the  Allmnv  Componui 
in  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  fron 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil.  with  so  slop,  and  wiLh  one 
twkntieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oi> 
cnps. 

If  the  Cups  nre  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive_ them  bacl- 
and  make  no  chur^e. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  H' 
niut'h  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  ihos 
animal  fats  do  not  u.aiutaii 
th»-ir  integrity  under  steau 
h^-at,  but  decompose  and  aei 
free  acids  which  attack  ant 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oi 
does  not  coniain  fatty  acids- 
is  incapable  uf  being  riucom- 
pos«  d  and  does  not  form  in 
huluble  soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  witl 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin 
ishes  its  tendency  Jo  cling  t> 
the  side»  of  ihe  boiler,  am 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  alsi 
a  benLticial  action. 

THE 
Ufoasiy  Cylinder  €11, 

is  now  in  life  throughout  thi 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  til st -class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  oi 
its  efficacy. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
wonomit-Hl  Cylinder  Cup. 
Cmi  be  Instantly  regnla- 
te<l  to  feed  a  few  drops 
rer  minute,  and  the  tlmpR 
can  be  c-ointed  as  they 
pHss  through  the  yluaa 
gauge. 


Pure  Winter  StrainetS  Lard  <*i« 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cnps,  thi 
Albany  Spindle  Oil.  etc..  can  only  be  gotten  Iron)  ut 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San   Fianrispo, 

DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KOR1JEL  &  BROS 
Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

H  PIANOS 

IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

DressandCloakMaker 

Mm  Lnrkin  St.  N>ar  Sutter, 

SAN   FEAXC1SCO 


,;^^MENRY  AHRENS.Sgg,.   TH.  V.BORSTEL. 


^       .  l420-l43'|^;'-"laINEStNEAR,P0LK, 


< HAULMS  V.  IIKimVHCK, 
rjTPHOLSTERER. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
002  LARKIN'  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HEBTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

^Tnslc  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  fnruiBhed  at  rea- 

-<UUill)lH    riitt^s. 


ORDERS  FOR 


Photo -Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 


Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  G02  Cali- 
fornia Street.     KSrSatisfactiou  guaranteed! 


A  MOVJElaTir  IN  FURNITURE! 


w 
in 

-  w 


BAM  LAEKEMAN'S  SOFA  BED, 


FIHST 


SILVER  MEDAL  "warded  by  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  18S0. 

.Hf 

SUP 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WARE  ROOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON     STREET   528 

Between  Sansoine  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Inrti'peneab'e  in  Sl<  amhnat  salons.  Doctors'.  Dentists',  and  Lvwyevs'  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  is 
•ccm-inim  l.v  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  w.U  be  found  an  oruaineu- 
al  adjumt  to  the  farniture  of  any  parlor  or  drawing  roum. 

A  FULL  LINE  OF 

HOUSEHOLD  and    OFFICE  FURNITURE 

Which  will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

XffO   TROOBI.S   TO   SBLOW    GOODS. 


'7/xlT105/* 


OFFICE  : 


^  N.W   COR    OF  KEARNY    ST.^    . 


S_an  Krancisco,  November  g7^  I88D  j; 


RE.COR.OEO    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAL^ - 
BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE   WASP 


"ENTERED   fa  THE  POST   OFFICt  AT   SAN  Fiasco  OAL.  fiND  ^DMITTCO    T*H   TT?ANSMI8SlO^  TK^OltSH,  T^E  (rtAILS  AT  SKOUft)  CU$a   I^ATIS? 
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S'uMished  every  Siiturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year        - 
Sis  Months 
Three  Months 


$4.00 
$2.50 
$1.50 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year       ...  -        $5.00 

Six  Months       ...  -    $3.00 

Three  Months       -  -  -         $1.75 


All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subecriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  New  York  City,  Mr.  J.  E.  PALMER,  128  Broad- 
way, General  Agent  for  the  Eastern  States. 

In  Merced,  -Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Oregon  and  Washington  Territory,  Mr.  A.  J. 
PINKS  TONE. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  TQEO.  D.  KEYMEKT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  E.  E.  PAKE,  24  Trafalgar 
Koad,  Greenwich,  S.  E. 


SATURDAY,  NOV.  27,    1880. 


"Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  of  Wisdom. 


Our   Christmas    Supplement. 

With  the  Christmas  number  of  the  Wasp 
■will  be  presented  a  colored  lithographic  sup- 
plement, of  Scenes  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
printed  in  three  colors,  on  fine  paper,  size 
21x28  inches,  which  has  been  for  more  than 
a  month  in  preparation,  and  will  exceed  in 
beauty  of  design  and  execution,  anything  of 
the  kind  yet  offered  as  a  supplement  in  this 
country.  Notwithstanding  the  great  expense 
entailed  in  producing  this  work  of  art,  no 
extra  charge  will  be  made  for  copies  of  the 
number  with  which  it  is  presented.  It  is 
fully  worth  six  months'  subscription  to  the 
paper.  No  more  tasteful  and  appropriate 
Christmas  souvenir  can  be  imagined,  to  send 
to  friends  in  the  East.  As  only  a  limited 
number  of  impressions  will  be  printed, 
beyond  what  are  required  for  our  subscribers, 
persons  who  wish  to  secure  copies,  should 
send  in  their  orders  at  once.  Christmas 
number  of  the  Wasp,  with  supplement,  Ten 
Cents,  postage  free. 


THE  APOTHEOSIS  OF  FILTH. 

It  is  far  from  pleasant, 
to  note  the  manner  in 
which  the  majority  of  our 
local  physicians  continue 
to  advocate  the  practice  of 
vaccination,  when  they 
know  that  it  is  openly  de- 
nounced, as  not  only  dan- 
gerous, but  useless,  by  a  large  proportion  of 
the  leading  members  of  their  own  profession, 
throughout  the  world,  and  accepted  with 
much  hesitation  by  a  still  greater  number. 
We  believe  that  at  least  three  fourths  of  the 
doctors  in  this  city  are  convinced  that  the 
practice  is  wrong,  but  unfortunately  they 
allow  the  temptation  of  making  a  consider- 
able sum  of  money,  in  a  very  easy  manner, 
to  overcome  what  scruples  they  may  enter- 
tain, as  to  their  patients  welfare,  and  further 
quiet  their  consciences  with  the  reflection 
that  if  they  do  not  perform  the  odious  rite, 
someone  else  will. 

One  can  but  marvel  to  see  the  public   un- 
questioningly   surrender    their    unfortunate 
bodies,   as   subjects   for   experiment,  to  the 
tender  mercies  of  a  profession,  which,    after 
more  than  two  thousand   years   of   ceaseless 
warfare  against  disease,    with  every  imagin- 
able variety  of  animal  and  mineral  poison,  is 
forced  to  admit,  through  some  of  the  leading 
medical   lights   of   the   world,  that  as  far  as 
remedial  agents   go,   they   know   absolutely 
nothing.      Such   blind   confidence,    on   the 
part  of  the  people,  can  only  bo  compared   to 
the   once  prevalent  belief  in  witches.     We 
should  see  that  our  children  are   taught  the 
rudiments  of  physiology.      The  construction 
of  a  man's  body  is   surely   of   equal   import- 
ance  to   the   geography   of  the  globe.     The 
coming  generation  would  then  be   less  will- 
ing  to   take   for  gospel  the  ipse  dixit  of  any 
man  who  writes  M.  D.  beneath  a  list  of  poi- 
sons, of  whose  action  on  the  system  he  knows 
nothing  whatever,  beyond  the  visible  effects 
Fortunately,  vaccination  is  not  compulsory 
with  us,  as  it  is — but  will  not  long  continue 
to  be— in  some  countries  of  Europe.       Many 
of  our  physicians  would  doubtless  wish,  from 
very  obvious  reasons,  to  see  some   such   law 
enacted,  but  we  are  glad  to  believe  that  there 
is  a  limit,  beyond  which  even  American   tol- 
erance of  abuses  will  not  go,  and  this  would 
surely  be  that  limit.      Although  vaccination 
is  not  generally  compulsory,  we  have  in  this 
city,   an   example   of   such  a  law  on  a  small 
scale.       The    School    Commissioners    have 
taken  the   unwarranted   step   of  refusing  to 
admit  children  to  the  schools  who   have   not 
been  vaccinated,  thus  playing   directly  into 
the  hands  of  the  doctors,   and   taking   upon 
themselves  to   endorse   a  practice,  which  a 
large  number  of  savairfs,  both  in  Europe  and 
this  country,  have  long  since  condemned,  as 
unnatural,  useless,   and   dangerous.      Since 
we   commenced  writing  on  this  subject,  we 
have    received    numerous    communications, 
from  parents  who  are  unable   to   send   their 
children  to  school,  because  they  will  not  per- 
mit them  to  be  made  victims  of  this  scourge. 
The  people  have  a  right  to   know,  on   what 
principles  of  justice  or  reason  this  odious  re- 
gulation is  founded. 


If,  after  due  deliberation  and  enquiry, 
adults  are  willing  to  absorb  into  their  sys- 
tems this  filthy  poison,  well  and  good,  we 
have  nothing  to  say,  it  is  their  affair.  But, 
in  the  name  of  humanity,  we  protest  against 
the  infliction  of  so  villainous  a  rite  on  inno- 
cent children,  who  have  no  voice  in  the  mat- 
ter, and  will,  in  many  instances,  grow  up  to 
curse  the  infatuation,  which  impregnated 
their  systems  with  a  foul  poison,  and  entailed 
upon  them  a  life  of  physical  suffering. 


OUT  IN  THE  COLD. 


Uncle  Sam  has  been 
holding  his  Thanksgiving 
Dinner,  and  almost  all 
the  States  have  been  tak- 
ing part  in  the  feast  of 
national  prosperity.  Cali- 
fornia, and  more  especial- 
ly San  Francisco,  stands  almost  alone 
amongst  the  sisterhood  of  States  as  no 
sharer  in  the  feast.  From  all  parts  of  the 
Union  come  reports  of  good  times  and  im- 
proving business.  In  Chicago,  houses  can- 
not be  put  up  fast  enough,  to  accommodate 
the  people.  Even  the  Southern  States  are 
settling  down  again,  on  the  road  of  progress, 
attracting  immigration,  and  developing  their 
resources.  It  is  becoming  monotonous,  to 
read  in  every  Clearing  House  report  from 
the  East,  that  "all  large  cities  show  an  in- 
crease except  San  Francisco."  It  must  be 
difficult  for  strangers,  who  have  not  followed 
the  history  of  this  State  for  the  past  five 
years,  to  understand  why  a  country,  to  which 
nature  has  been  so  kind,  should  lag  behind, 
whilst  far  less  favored  States  make  rapid 
progress.  But  to  us,  who  have  had  to  go 
through  the  unpleasant  experiences  of  recent 
years,  there  is  no  mystery  in  the  matter. 
Several  causes  have  led  to  this  continued  de- 
pression. The  reaction  from  wild  specula- 
tion in  stocks  made  a  few  men  millionaires, 
at  the  cost  of  hundreds  of  small  fortunes, 
which  would  otherwise  have  been  invested 
in  improvements  or  enterprises.  The  Chi- 
nese have  absorbed,  and  continue  to  absorb, 
further  large  sums,  which  should  go  into  cir- 
culation. And  thirdly,  the  railroad  mono- 
poly take  as  much  from  our  farmers  and 
merchants  as  they  possibly  can,  without 
crushing  them  altogether.  But  there  is  yet 
another  thing,  which  has  done  more  to  pre- 
vent this  State  from  sharing  in  our  returning 
national  prosperity,  than  any  of  the  causes 
we  have  named.  This  is  the  senseless  and 
wicked  agitation,  in  which  the  chief  city  of 
the  State  has  been  kept,  during  the  past  five 
years,  by  a  numerically  insignificant  crowd 
of  ignorant  men,  led  on  by  scheming  dema- 
gogues, and  the  outgrowth  of  that  agitation, 
in  the  shape  of  a  Constitution,  which  has 
had  the  effect  of  practically  killing  enter- 
prise. The  turbulence  which  has  until  re- 
cently, prevailed  in  San  Francisco,  has  of 
course,  been  exaggeiated  abroad,  and  thus 
has  not  only  had  the  effect  of  driving  invest- 
ors away,  but  also  of  preventing  others  from 
coming  hither.  We  can  expect  no  return  of 
confidence,  and  consequent  improvement  in 
business,  as  long  as  our  citizens'  property  is 
at  the  mercy  of  the  mob,  and  of  any  design- 


Judge.— "SO  YLENCE!" 
Discussing  the  law  en  the  countiDg  of  scratched  ballots.     A  scene  in  r  San  Francisco  Precinct  Board. 


ing  man  who  obtains  a  temporary  hold  over 
them,  and  chooses  to  incite  his  followers  to 
help  themselves,  either  by  force  of  arms,  or 
by  the  framing  of  outrageous  laws.  We  pre- 
sume there  is  no  journal  on  this  ccast,  which 
has  done  more  to  combat  the  monopolies 
with  which  we  are  cursed,  than  has  the  Wasp. 
But  a  just  restriction  upon  the  undue  powers 
of  combined  capital  is  one  thing,  whilst  a 
communistic  war  against  all  capital  is 
another.  "Unless  we  are  to  see  this  city  re 
duced  to  the  condition  of  a  played  out  min- 
ing camp,  respectable  citizens  must  assert 
their  rights,  act  in  union,  eliminating  party 
feeling  from  municipal  affairs,  and  say  to  the 
socialistic  element,  which  is  not  dead,  but 
sleeps  amongst  us:  "Thus  far  shalt  thou  go 
and  no  further." 


BIBS'    SHIP    RAILWAY   FOR    THE  AHERICArT 

ISTHMUS. 

A    Project   of   Great   Importance   to  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

fFrom  an  article  in  the  "Scientific  Amerteao.'T 

At  first  thought  most  persons  familiar  with 
the  resources  and  practices  of  modern  engi- 
neering are  apt  to  look  with  incredulity,  if 
not  with  amazement,  upon  a  project  con- 
templating the  hauling  of  great  ships  over 
land  irom  one  sea  to  another. 


A  ship,  they  say,  is  a  structure  made  to 
float  in  the  water,  buoyed  up  by  a  mobile 
substance,  the  nature  of  which  not  only  pre- 
vents unequal  strains  upon  the  ship  from  her 
general  weight,  but  also  helps  her  to  resist 
the  internal  or  bursting  strain  of  her  own 
cargo.  Out  of  her  proper  element,  they  ar- 
gue, all  these  conditions  are  reversed. 

In  answer  to  these  apprehensions  it  is 
enough  to  say  that  they  are  founded  in  a 
view  of  the  ease  which  every  builder  knows 
to  be  altogether  inconsistent  with  fact.  A 
ship  afloat  is  not  uniformly  buoyed  up  by 
the  water.  On  the  contrary,  especially 
where  there  are  waves  of  any  magnitude,  a 
ship's  support  is  not  only  unequal,  but  in- 
cessantly variable  as  to  position.  Indeed  it 
would  hardly  be  possible  to  devise  an  ap- 
paratus capable  of  subjecting  a  ship  to  so 
frequent  and  severe  horizontal,  lateral,  and 
tortional  strains  as  a  ship  endures  in  a  heavy 
gale.  In  comparison  with  them  the  strains 
that  would  be  put  upon  a  ship  in  transit  over 
a  properly  constructed  railway  would  be  as 
nothing.  On  the  railway  carriage  the  ship 
would  rest  on  an  even  keel,  uniformly  sup- 
ported from  stern  to  stern,  and  secure  from 
lateral  and  twisting  strains  as  when  cradled 
in  a  dry  dock;  while  the  forward  motion  of 
transit  over  easy  grades  would  be  less  trying 
even  than  that  which  ships  are  constantly 
subjected  to  in  well-known  marine  railways 
connected  with  ship-yards. 

In  fact  the  ship  railway  proposed  by  Mr. 
Eads  consists  of  nothing  more  novel  than 
two  marine  railways  of  superior  construction 
joined  by  a  few  miles  of  many-railed  road- 
bed of  easy  grades.  Every  element  of  the  sys- 


tem, as  well  as  the  ability  of  ships  to  endure 
out-of-water  handling  safely,  has  been  practi- 
cally familiar  to  engineers  for  half  a  century. 
The  grades  of  the  proposed  railway,  it  will 
be  remembered,  need  nowhere  be  steep,  and 
the  change  at  the  summit  is  made  by  a  tip- 
ping table,  which  prevents  any  lengthwise 
strain  upon  a  vessel.  At  no  other  point  of 
the  road  can  such  a  strain  occur  except  by 
the  yielding  Of  the  road  bed;  a  contingency 
which  practical  engineering  is  easily  able  to 
avoid. 

The  essential  features  of  his  projected  rail- 
way for  transporting  ships  across  the  Isth- 
mus were  described  and  discussed  by  Mr. 
Eads  before  the  Canal  Committee  of  the 
House  of  Representatives  last  March.  So 
many  of  the  illustrative  plans  and  drawings 
used  by  Mr.  Eads  on  that  occasion  as  ire 
necessary  for  a  clear  understanding  of  his 
plan  are  reproduced  in  the  engravings  here- 
with. The  illustration  on  our  last  page  gives 
a  general  view  of  one  of  the  shore  ends  of 
the  proposed  road,  with  a  large  man-of-war 
just  entering  upon  the  transisthmian  jour- 
ney. 

The  maximum  cost  of  a  road  at  Panama, 
including  harbors,  is  estimated  by  Capt. 
Eads  at  $50,000,000.  With  the  estimated 
Uaffic  of  5,000,000  tons  a  year,  a  charge  of 
two  dollars  a  ton  would  yield  a  revenue  of 
$10,000,000.  Allowing  50  per  cent,  for 
operating  expenses,  the  net  revenue  would 
give  10  per  cent,  on  the  capital  invested.  A 
tariff  of  eight  or  ten  dollars  a  ton  would  have 
to  be  charged  to  make  a  canal  at  water  level 
pay  as  well,  and  such  a  tariff  would  be  prac- 
tically prohibitory. 
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CHAPTER,  XVII. 

OF  TIIK  DOCTORS  OF  DITIKITT, 

Now,  touching  the  three  schools  of  priest- 
craft, whose  teachers  held  in  bondage  the 
Children  of  Samuel; 

The  chief  of  these  were  the  Doctors  of 
Divinity,  who  cared  for  the  souls  of  men, 

And  taught  the  people  whitber  they 
should  go,  when  they  departed  this  life. 

These  same  Doctors  made  profession  to 
teach  the  doctrine  of  Jesus,  who  was  called 
the  Christ; 

Which,  of  a  truth,  they  did,  in  some 
measure:  but  they  practiced  not  what  they 
taught, 

For,  whereas  He  declared,  that  God 
dwelleth  not  in  temples  made  with  hands, 

They  builded  great  and  costly  temples, 
each  seeking  to  obtain  a  better  one  than  the 
other, 

And  placed  marvelous  structures  upon 
the  roofs,  like  unto  extinguishers,  which 
towered  into  the  sky, 

And  the  use  whereof,  no  man,  unto  this 
day,  hath  been  able  to  discover. 

And  when  they  could  obtain  from  their 
congregations  by  fair  means,  no  more  money, 
for  the  building  of  the  temples. 

They  would  get  them  to  the  Israelites, 
which  people  is  always  ready  to  succor  the 
needy  (on  good  security), 

And  would  obtain  money  from  them,  giv- 
ing them  bonds  upon  their  temple, 

And  upon  the  extinguishes  which  stood 
upon  the  roofs  thereof. 

And  on  the  first  day  of  the  weak  following, 
they  would  enter  the  temple  with  a  long 
visage. 

And  in  a  mournful  voice,  exhort  the  peo- 
ple, saying; 

Dearly  beloved  brethren.  The  scripture 
moveth  us  in  sundry  places,  to  be  charitably 
disposed  one  to  another, 

Can  ye  sit  calmly  by,  and  go  about  your  vo- 
cations, when  the  temple  of  God  is  in  the 
hands  of  the  money  lenders. 

I  trow  not. 

A  fair,  tor  the  purpose  of  raising  the  mort- 
gage on  this  edifice,  will  be  held  here  dur- 
ing the  six  days  commencing  Monday,  the 
25th  inst. 

Which,  when  the  men  amongst  the  con- 
gregation heard,  they  groaned  in  spirit; 

For  they  were  like  to  be  busted  by  these 
frequent  offerings,  and  the  extinguisher  sat 
heavy  on  their  souls. 

But  the  maidens  and  matrons  rejoiced,  for 
the  priest  seemed  to  them  as  a  god,  (and  be- 
sides, they  didn't  have  to  find  the   money) 

Wherefore,  they  said  unto  their  husbands 
and  lovers:  Ye  are  brutes. 

And  leaving  their  households  to  look 
after  themselves, 

Spent  their  time  in  making  articles  of 
wool,  and  of  silk,  and  of  cloth, 

Which  were  of  no  mortal  use  to  any  crea- 
ture. 

And  moreover,  they  tormented  without 
ceasing  all  whom  they  knew,  and  many 
whom  they  knew  not, 

That  they  should  buy  tickets  for  the   fair; 

For  a  man  was  forced  to  pay  the  sum  of 
four  bits, 

That  he  might  be  allowed  to  purchase, 
for  five  dollars, 

A  pen  wiper  of  yellow  wool,  which  they 
declared  was  the  effigy  of  a  small  dog, 

But  which  resembled  more  a  buckwheat 
cake. 


Or  to  pay  six  bits  for  the  hind  leg  of  a 
chicken,  well  stricken  in  years,  and  exceed- 
ing tough. 

Moreover,  for  the  trifling  sum  of  one  dol- 
lar, thou  mightest  cast  lots  with  the  other 
brethren, 

And  if  so  be  that  fortune  fovored  thee, 
mightest  become  the  possessor  of  a  wax  doll 
(value  5  c). 

And  for  a  like  sum,  thou  couldest  shoot 
with  the  bow  and  arrow,  or  buy  from  the 
maidens  a  kiss,  or  a  flower, 

And  do  many  other  strange  things,  too 
numerous  to  mention. 

So  that,  since  the  days  of  Noah,  no  man 
hath  yet  gone  out  from  a  Church  Fair,  with 
money  in  his  pockets. 

But  the  Doctors  of  Divinity  paid  nothing. 
For  they  received  silver  and  gold,  but  paid 
out  only  brass. 

And  many,  remembering  how  that  Jesus 
had  driven  forth  from  the  temple  the  money 
changers,  and  traffickers,  declaring: 

It  is  written:  My  Father's  house  shall  be 
called  a  house  of  prayer.  But  ye  have  made 
it  a  den  of  thieves. 

Reasoned  within  themselves,  that  these 
things  were  not  meet,  or  fitting. 

But  the  Doctors  declared,  that  it  was  for 
thesake  of  Charity, 

And  that  the  end  justified  the  means. 

Notwithstanding,  some  held  that  the  same 
was  a  dangerous  theory, 

And  likely  to  result  in  a  somewhat  un- 
pleasantly mixed  condition  of  affairs. 


A  SLIGHT  KEBDFP. 


In  suit  of  gorgeous  elegance 

And  smiles  all  bright  and  beaming, 

Sat  Mr.  Guppy  by  his  love, 

Of  hope  and  fortune  dreaming. 

He  smoothed  his  delicate  moustache 
With  fingers  long  and  slender, 

And  gazed  in  sentimental  style 
At  her— Mise  Nancy  Gwender. 

He  never  dreamed — that  valiant  youth- 
His  suit  could  e'er  offend  her, 

But  confident  he  was  of  her 
Unqualified  surrender. 

"O,  Nancy  dear,"  he  said  in  tones 

Benignly  reassuring, 
"I  swear  to  thee,  my  love  shall  be 

Devoted  and  enduring. 

"And  when  you  are  my  little  wife, 

My  fond  consideration 
Shall  make  your  life  a  Paradise 

Beyond  delineation. 

"Nay,  do  not  be  alarmed,  my  love, 

This  modest  hesitancy 
Is  very  natural  and  sweet. 

Look  up,  my  little  Nancy!" 

She  raised  her  lovely  head,  and  O, 
Her  eyes — how  sweet  and  tender  I 

Such  dimples  too  in  either  cheek 
Had  pretty  Nancy  Gwender. 

And  in  those  dulcet  tones  of  hers, 
She  said — "Dear  Mr.  Guppy, 

You're  very  nice,  but  I  prefer 
The  quadrupedal  puppy." 

C.  H. 


T. 


A  Lame  Drcck. 

Our  sportsmen  should  be  careful  what 
they  fire  at.  The  other  day  one  of  our  Cal- 
ifornia street  bank  clerks  woke  up  from  a 
siesta,  in  his  boat,  on  the  San  Joaquin  Riv- 
er, and  seeing  what  he  thought  was  an  im- 
mense canvass  back  duck,  reposing  on  the 
edge  of  the  boat,  discharged  the  contents  of 
his  barrel  into  what  proved  to  be  one  of  his 
feet.     He  is  now  the  lamest  kind  of  a   duck. 


WASP'S 

Implored  Webster. 

IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


NECESSITY,  »i. 
the  world  with 


N. 

A  female  who  has  blessed 
number  of  useful   chil- 


Necessity  is  the  mother  of  invention.— Old  rno7i;cr. 

NECK,  n.  Of  a  lady, 
means  half  way  to  the 
waist. 

NECTAR,  ...  A  brand  of 
whisky,  largely  con- 
sumed by  the  gods,  in 
mythological  times. 

NEEDFUL,  adj.     $. 

NEEDLE,  n.  The  mil- 
liner's sword,  which  is 
mightier  than  the  husband's  pocket. 

NEGLIGENT,  adj.  A  man  who  is  continu- 
ally dropping  remarks. 

NEGRO,  n.  A  brunette,  with  a  soft  heart 
and  a  hard  head. 

NEIGHBOR,  «.     Food  for  scandal. 

NERVE,  7J.     Marrying  a  female  lawyer. 

NEUTRALITY,  n.  Sending  a  vessel  to  the 
South  Sea  Islands,  laden  with°guns,  mis- 
sionaries, leaden  idols,  bibles  and  whisky. 

NEVER,  adv.      Generally  means  h y 

e —   r. 

NEWSPAPER,  n.  A  publication,  in  which 
the  affairs  of  the  nation 
are  satisfactorily  settled, 
by  men  who  frequently 
can't  settle  their  wash 
bills. 

NICE,  adj.     See  Naughty. 

NO,  adv.  A  very  small 
word,  but  an  awfully 
hard  one  to  speak. 

NOBLEMAN,  n.     A  gen-  Nlce 

tleman,  whose  ancestor  has  been  so  for- 
unate  as  to  oblige  a  monarch,  by  lendin<* 
him  money,  or  marrying  one  of  his  mis° 
tresses. 

NOBODY,  n.  The  party  who  is  to  blame 
for  every  railroad  accident. 

NOISE,  n.  The  chief  feature  of  American 
music. 

NOMINATION,  n.  Political  bums,  invit- 
ing a  bashful  patriot  to  tap  his  barrel,  for 
their  benefit  (and  the  salvation  of  the 
country). 

NONSENSE,  7i,  Nine- 
tenths  of  modern  con- 
versation. The  balance 
is  mostly  profanity. 

NOODLE,  n.  A  person 
who  hasn't  sufficient 
backbone  to  be  a  fool. 

NORTH  POLE,  it.  A 
"bourne  from  whence  no 
traveler  e'er  returns." 

NOURISHMENT,  n.  Formerly  bread;  now 
whisky,  tobacco  and  coffee. 

NOWHERE,  n.  Aland  where  money  has 
no  influence,  and  people  are  valued  on 
their  merits. 

NDISANCE,  7i.  Having  to  pay  for  every- 
thing one  wants. 

NUMEROUS,  adi.  People  who  tell  you 
"they  always  told  you  so." 

NUN,  7i.     See  Priest. 

NUPTIALS,  7t.  The  prologue  of  a  comedy- 
drama. 

NYMPH,  n.  A  young  female,  who  seems 
to  have  spent  most  of  her  time  wandering 
around  the  woods,  in  a  rather  promiscu- 
ous sort  of  manner,  attired  a  la  Lydia 
Thompson— only  more  so. 
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IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

Anything  which  tends  to  throw  light  on  a 
matter  of  so  vital  importance  to  this  State  as 
the  annual  rainfall  is  of  interest.  It  is  an 
opinion,  held  by  many,  that  we  cannot  ex- 
pect any  considerable  rainfall,  until  sufficient 
snow  lies  on  the  Sierras  to  condense  the 
moisture  which  comes  in  from  the  ocean. 
Should  this  theory  be  true,  we  may  have  to 
wait  some  time  yet  for  heavy  rain,  as  hunters 
and  others  report  the  summits  of  the  Sierras 
to  be  remarkably  free  from  snow  at  present. 
The  barometer,  also,  is  exceptionally  high,  so 
that  we  must  not  be  surprised  if  we  get  very 
little  rain  until  after  Christmas. 


The  Examiner  said  recently,  in  writing   of 

an  independent  press : 

"If  the  press  were  really  what  a  large  section  of  it 
falsely  pretends  it  is,  namely  'independent,'  we 
eoald  well  imagine  that,  in  sni-h  case,  it  eoald  per- 
form no  more  nseful  fnnction  than  that  of  advising 
and  chastizing  both  purties  alike.  If  there  were  a 
press  really  free  from  party  sympathies,  that  could 
rise  above  partisan  considerations  and  appeal  over 
ttle  heads  of  politicians  to  the  people  at  large,  thon  a 
good  work  might  be  done  influencing  the  course  of 
both  parties.     Bat  we  have  no  bueti  press." 

"We  must  ask  you  to  exclude  us  from  the 
closing  assertion,  friend  Examiner.  We 
claim  that  the  "Wasp  is  just  such  a  journal  as 
is  described,  and  challenge  anyone  to  bring 
proof  from  its  columns  that  it  is  otherwise. 
If  we  have  recently  had  to  bestow  a  rather 
large  proportion  of  stings  on  the  Democratic- 
party,  it  has  simply  been  because  that  party 
has  of  late  done  more  to  merit  censure.  Bui 
if  any  suppose  that  we  believe  Republican 
professional  politicians  one  whit  less  corrupt 
than  their  Democratic  brethern,  or  that  the 
Republican  party  represents  political  perfec- 
tion, we  can  only  say  that  such  persons  are 
lamentably  mistaken,  as  they  will  doubtless 
'ere  long  discover,  if  they  continue  to  peruse 
our  columns.  As  we  have  frequently  stated, 
the  Republican  party  is  drifting  towards  a 
despotism,  and  a  rule  of  combined  capital, 
whilst  the  Democratic  party  tendB  towards 
anarchy  and  the  despotism  of  the  mob.  Pos- 
sibly,one  of  these  contingencies  is  prefer- 
able to  the  other,  but  for  our  part  we  are 
not  prepared  to  assert  that  either  prospect  is 
desirable. 

"Whether  or  not  there  is  truth  in  the  re- 
port of  an  immense  combination  of  railroads, 
under  Jay  Gould,  such  an  item  "gives  to 
thiDk"  as  the  French  say.  "Without  doubt, 
one  of  the  greatest  dangers  which  threaten 
this  country,  in  the  future,  is  the  immense 
power  of  these  wealthy  railroad  corporations. 
"When  they  combine  on  such  a  colossal  scale, 
they  will  be  able  practically  to  dictate  to  the 
country.  Not  only  can  they  force  the  unfor- 
tunate farmer  and  merchant  to  pay  whatever 
they  choose  to  ask  for  transportation,  but 
there  will,  we  fear,  be  few  members  of  our 
legislative  bodies,  able  to  resist  such  tempta- 
tions as  they  can  well  afford  to  offer,   for  the 


passage  of  any  laws  they  may  desire  to  see 
enacted.  TJuIess  the  people  awake  to  the 
danger,  we  may  expect  to  see  in  Vanderbilt, 
Gould,  Crocker  and  their  colleagues,  the  fu- 
ture autocrats  of  this  country.  One  of  the 
chief  planks  in  the  platform  of  a  new  party 
should  be  a  demand  for  the  regulation  of 
freights  and  fares,  or,  better  still,  the  acqui- 
sition by  the  national  government  of  all  our 
iron  highways,  which  might  then  be  run  in 
the  interest  of  the  people,  and  not  for  the 
purpose  of  adding  additional  millions  to  the 
already  replete  purses  of  a  dozen  selfish  mil- 
lionaires. 

Writing  on  the  subject  of  railroads,  re- 
minds us  of  the  news  telegraphed  from  the 
Eist,  recently,  as  something  very  surprising, 
that  the  roads  which  are  participating  in  the 
cheap  fare  fight  agree  in  reporting  increased 
earnings,  even  in  passenger  business.  It  is 
a  fact,  which  has  been  many  times  proved 
true,  that  whenever  and  wherever  fares  are 
reduced,  the  result  is  an  increase  of  the  net 
receipts.  In  Belgium,  since  the  government 
assumed  control  of  the  roads,  fares  have 
been  reduced  two  or  three  time-),  each  reduc- 
tion resulting  in  an  increase  of  income.  The 
rate  in  that  country,  for  third  class  passen- 
gers, is,  or  was  recently,  about  half  a  cent  a 
mile.  Yet  it  seems  impossible  to  convince 
our  thick  headed  railroad  monarchs,  that  in 
charging  exhorbitant  rates,  they  are  hurting 
themselves,  as  well  as  the  public. 

In  some  portion-!  of  Switzerland,  a  cumu- 
lative system  of  taxation  is  in  force.  The 
taxes  are  arranged  on  a  sliding  scale,  so 
that  the  poor  b*ve  to  pay  a  merely  nominal 
rate,  which  increases  according  to  the 
wealth  of  the  person  assessed,  until  it 
reaches  a  certain  maximum.  This  is  just, 
for  a  person  with  an  income  of  $100,000  a 
year  can  better  afford  $10,000,  than  a  man 
who  has  but  $1,000  can  afford  $100.  With 
us,  the  rule  is  reversed,  the  rich  paying  but 
a  small  portion  of  thsir  due3,  whilst  the 
poor  have  to  pay  more,  to  make  up  the  dif- 
ference. This  miserable  shirking  of  just 
duties  by  greedy  capitalists  tends,  more 
than  any  other  thing,  to  foster  discontent 
and  sedition  amongst  the  laboring  class,  and 
is  helping  to  develop  a  dangerous  com- 
munistic spirit,  and  has  ten  that  apparently 
inevitable  conflict  between  labor  and  capi- 
tal, which  might  be  indefinitely  postponed, 
or  altogether  avoided,  if  our  millionaires 
would  be  a  little  less  of   hogs   and    more    of 


As  we  last  week  suggested,  our  people 
were  premature  in  supposing  that  wo  were 
rid  of  the  small  pox.  Notwithstanding  the 
extensive  "protection,"  which  vaccination 
has  afforded,  the  disease  has  broken  out 
again  in  several  parts  of  the  city,  and  is  likely 
to  be  worse,  should  we  get  very  cold  weather. 
The  belief  that  low  temperature  is  unfavor- 
able to  this  malady  is  a  popular  error,  like 
the  widely  disseminated  idea  of  its  infectious- 
ness. Cold  weather  favors  small  pox,  as 
hot  weather  increases  cholera   and   typhoid. 

Our  citizens,  who  pay.  the  medical   ring   a 


round  sum,  for  "free"  vaccination,  have  a 
right  to  know  why  no  statistical  record  is 
kept  of  cases  at  the  pest  house,  or,  if  such 
a  record  is  kept,  why  it  is  not  publiehed. 
They  have  a  right  to  demand  a  sworn  state- 
ment, of  the  proportion  of  small  pox  patients 
who  have  been  vaccinated.  Were  a  reliable 
statement  of  this  description  furnished,  we 
doubt  very  much  whether  our  tax-payers 
would  be  willing  to  waste  more  money  on  so 
so  absurd  and  useless  a  practice.  In  a  re- 
port of  the  London  Registrar  General,  the 
proportion  of  vaccinated  patients  admitted 
into  the  Highgate  Small  Pox  Hospital  was 
shown  to  be  85  per  cent.  So  much  for  "pro- 
tection." Gentlemen  of  the  Health  Office, 
let  us  have  facts  I  The  public  has  had 
enough  of  pompous  "authoritative"  state- 
ments on  this  subject.  In  every  other  coun- 
try, the  vaccination  fanatics  are  on  the  de- 
fensive. Here,  we  are  half  a  century  behind 
the  age. 

We  are  glad  to  see  that  there  is  at  least 
one  other  journal  in  this  city,  besides  our- 
selves, which  is  not  afraid  to  give  a  hearing 
to  both  sides  of  this  important  question. 
The  Evening  Punt  of  Monday  printed  a  tell- 
ing communication  from  a  doctor  of  this  city, 
in  reply  to  a  letter  from  one  of  the  vaccina- 
tion advocates,  in  the  Bulletin,  which  latter 
journal,  we  understand,  flatly  refused  to  in- 
sert the  reply.  The  people  will  soon  learn 
to  distinguish  between  impartial  journals, 
and  those  which  are  afraid  to  publish  mat- 
ters of  public  interest,  for  fear  of  offend- 
ing a  powerful  class  of  advertisers. 

If  our  somewhat  free  manner  of  cartooning 
current  events  has  led  any  of  our  readers  to 
suppose  that  disrespect  was  intended  to 
llessre.  Moody  and  Jankey,  they  are  in  error. 
We  believe  these  gentlemeu  to  be  conscien- 
tious men,  who  are  animated  by  a  sincere 
desire  to  do  good.  It  would  be  well  if  a  lit- 
tle more  of  their  enthusiasm  were  possessed 
by  some  of  the  aristocratic  incumbents  of 
our  grand  steeple  houses,  who  deliver  their 
weekly  instalments  of  elegant  platitudes  to 
aristocratic  audiences.  Christianity  would 
then,  perhaps,  be  less  of  a  dead  thing,  than 
it  is  with  us  to-day,  and  more  like  what  it 
was  when  its  Founder  "went  about  doing 
good." 

Mr,  Pixley  attended  one  of  Moody  and 
Sankey's  meetings  last  week.  In  writing  of 
it  he  says:  "There  were  no  sinners  in  the 
church,  that  I  could  see.  I  looked  around 
for  well-Known  citizens,  who,  in  my  judg- 
ment, stand  most  in  need  of  the  quickening 
influence  of  regeneration,  and  they  were  not 
there."  Guess  there  were  no  mirrors  in  the 
church,  Mr.  Pixley. 

If  we  are  to  believe  the  dispatches,  the 
Chinese  question  has  been  settled,  as  far  as 
the  entry  of  that  race,  in  large  numbers,  into 
the  States,  is  concerned.  It  next  remains 
to  be  seen  what  can  be  done,  in  case  they . 
land  in  Mexico  and  British  Columbia  and 
come  thence  overland. 
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VACCINATION 


A    Filthy,    Useless     ami    Qlangerous 
Practice. 


III. 

E  COME  now  to  a  con- 
sideration of  the  value, 
or  otherwise,  of  vaccina- 
tion, as  a  preventive  of 
small  pox,  and  its  liablli- 
f^^^^^~     ■■    tv   to   spread    that    and 

CiwS&^i^  *  other  diseases* 

The  mere  fact, that  small 
pox  epidemics  are  not 
so  prevalent  as  formerly, 
even  if  we  grant  it,  is  no 
proof  of  the  value  of  vac- 
cination. There  was  a  time,  in  England, 
when  leprosy  was  prevalent.  The  chief  pro- 
vincial towns  possessed  their  hospitals  for 
lepers,  and  many  of  them  are  still  to  be 
found.  After  leprosy,  came  plague  and 
spotted  fever.  Then  followed  small  pox, 
which  ceasad  to  be  destructive,  on  a  large 
scale,  towards  the  end  of  the  last  century. 
Then  came  Asiatic  cholera,  influenza,  and 
all  modifications  of  fever.  Thus  one  disease 
replaces  another.  But  the  small  pox  is  not 
less  prevalent.  Formerly  small  pox  epide- 
mics occurred  like  the  cholera,  at  rare  inter- 
vals. Now,  thanks  to  vaccination,  we  have 
the  disease  constantly  amongst  us. 

Statistical  tables  show  that  from  1675  to 
1761  the  yearly  average  deaths  by  small  pox 
were  in  London  7  per  cent.  The  small  pox 
killed  before  inoculation  from  7  to  8  per 
cent,  of  those  attacked  by  it;  under  inocula- 
tion the  mortality  increased  to  from  7  to  10 
per  cent,  and  vaccination  has  elevated  this 
rate  from  11  to  15  per  cent. 

TESTIMONY  OF  SOME  LEADING  PHYSICIANS 
AND  OTHERS. 

Dr.  Gregory,  for  fifty  years  Director  of  the 
Small  pox  Hospital,  in  London,  says,  in  the 
Medical  limes,  of  June  26,  1852: 

"The  extermination  of  this  fearful  disease,  is  at 
present  as  far  off  as  it  was  at  the  time,  when  Jenner 
made  his  first  attempt.  I  am  compelled  to  acknowl- 
edge that  the  susceptibility  for  the  small  pox  contagion 
in  vaccinated  persons  increases  with  their  age,  whilst 
to  the  contrary  in  those  not  vaccinated  diminishes. 
I  have  proofs  of  the  increased  mortality  in  the  army 
and  in  the  hospitals  of  France  as  a  direct  cause  of 
vaccination.  I  have  proved  that  the  mortality  of 
fever  patients  is  six  times  greater  than  among  those 
not  vaccinated.  I  have  proofs  from  various  coun- 
tries, that  the  attemnt  to  prevent  small  pox  by  vac- 
cination increases  various  other  forms  of  disease. 
No  one  can  deny  the  fact  that  consumption  has  in- 
creased year  after  year  since  the  introduction  of 
vaccination  in  the  United  Kingdom.  Messrs.  Ter- 
ry and  Gedge  may  denounce  me  for  these  state- 
ments, this  does  not  change  the  facts.  It  is  estab- 
lished beyond  a  doubt  that  diseases  of  the  skin, 
syphilis  and  many  other  forms  of  disease  are  trans- 
mitted by  vaccination,  and  thus  transferred  from 
family  to  family." 

Dr.  Pearce,  twenty-five  years  vaccine 
physician,  expressed  himself  thus,  before  a 
public  meeting: 

"The  observation  of  epidemics  proves  the  fact 
that  the  attempt  to  establish  preventative  measures 
against  epidemics,  such  as  vaccination,  are  in   vain. 

How  can  an  historian  fall  into  the   error   that 

the  changed  mortality  from  small  pox  should  be  as- 
cribed to  vaccination?  In  the  first  thirty  years  of 
the  last  century,  there  died  of  1000  small  pox  pa- 
tients 74;  in  the  last  thirty  years  of  that  century, 
after  inoculation,  there  died  out  of  1000,  95;  and  of 
298  vaccinated  small  pox  patients  there  died  in  the 
hospital  in  London  31. 

Dr.  Stowell,  twenty  years  vaccine  physi- 
cian, says: 

"The  nearly  general   declaration   of   my   patients 


enables  me  to  proclaim  that  vaccination  is  not  only 
an  illusion,  but  a  curse  to  humanity.  More  than 
ridiculous,  it  is  irrational  to  say,  that  any  corrupt 
matter  taken  from  boils  and  blisters  of  an  organic 
creature  could  affect  the  human  body,  otherwise 
than  to  injure  it.  First  it  was  asserted  that  vacci- 
nation proteoted  life.  When  this  proved  a  failure, 
revaccination  in  every  seventh  year  was  proposed: 
but  this  also  failed.  Then  there  was  a  want  of  suf- 
ficient cow  pox.  Well,  cows  were  inocculated  with 
human  pox.  and  the  suppurated  matter  produced  by 
this  operation  was  called  pox  lymph,  fresh  from  the 
cow.  This  bastard  poison  is  now  trausferred  into 
human  bodies,  no  matter  what  man  or  brute  may 
have  been  afflicted  with;  but  it  is  called  nowadays 
"genuine  vaccine." 

Dr.  Vilette  de  Terge  proves,  in  his  La 
vaccine,  ses  consequences funestes  (Paris,  1857) 
that  typhus,  scrofula  and  tubercles  are  trans- 
formed internal  small  pox. 

Dr.  Perrin  says,  that  the  influence  of  vac- 
cination on  the  mortality  was  clearly  proved, 
in  1854,  in  France.  He  mentions  114  cases 
of  typhus,  of  these,  7G  were  vaccinated,  and 
of  them  35  died,  of  the  other  38,  not  vacci- 
nated, only  three  died. 

Baron  Michel  shows,  in  his  statistical  re- 
port on  the  army  of  25,000  men  in  Paris, 
(from  the  hospital  G-ros  Caillou)  that  the 
mortality  is  doubled,  since  vaccination,  and 
that  fevers  have  increased  sis  fold. 

Dr.  Copland,  m  his  dictionary,  says,  it  is 
certain  that  scrofulous  and  tubercular  dis- 
eases have  increased,  since  the  introduction 
of  cow  pox,  and  that  the  vaccine  favors  par- 
ticularly the  prevalence  of  various  forms  of 
scrofula. 

The  London  Lancet,  the  most  orthodox  of 
medical  journals,  when  the  first  compulsory 
vaccination  bill  was  before  the  British  Parlia- 
ment, on  May  21st,  1853,  thus  expressed 
itself: 

"In  the  public  mind  extensively,  and  in  the  pro- 
fession itself,  doubts  are  known  to  exist  as  to  the  ef- 
ficacy and  eligibility  of  vaccination.  The  failures  of 
the  operation  have  been  numeroub,  and  discourag 
ing." 

In  a  report  of  the  Registrar  General  (Lon- 
don, 1865)  occur  the  following  passages: 

"Since  the  compulsory  vaccination  act  came  into 
force,  1863  to  1865,  there  has  been  an  excess  of  two 
hundred  and  fifty-four  thousand  in  infant  mortality, 
over  former  years." 

"As  many  as  eighty-one  per  cent,  of  patients,  suf- 
fering with  small  pox,  admitted  into  Highgate  Hos- 
pital, are  found  to  be  vaccinated." 

The  Medical  Weekly  and  Surgical  Reporter, 
Philadelphia,  Vol.  VII,  1862,  contains  a 
lengthy  article  on  the  propagation  and  trans- 
mission of  disease  by   vaccination.      It  says: 

"A  great  number  of  careful  observers  in  this 
country,  as  well  as  in  Europe,  have  thoroughly 
proven  by  experiment  and  clinical  experience,  that 
vaccination  has  no  prophylactic  power  against  small 
pox,  because  the  vaccine  disease  is  dissimilar  to  that 
of  small  pox;  that  instead  of  being  a  preventative  of 
small  pox,  it  produces  new  diseases  which  are  more 
fatal  and  destructive  to  human  life  than  small  pox 
itself. 

"Becent  and  direct  experiments  have  compelled 
the  most  persistent  adherents  to  vaccination  to  ac 
knowledge  that  secondary  syphilis  can  be  trans- 
mitted by  vaccination. 

"It  should  be  borne  in  mind  by  observers,  that 
vaccination,  even  with  so-called  pure  matter,  is  often 
tho  exiting  canse  of  syphilitic  eruptions  in  infants, 
in  the  same  manner  that  it  gives  rise  to  non-specific 
eruptions  in  strumous  subjects." 

Dr.  Jenner  refused  to  vaccinate  his  second 
son,  and  says  in  his  book  on  vaccination: 

"Many,  unfortunately,  who  had  been  vaccinated, 
fell  victims  to  small  pox,  being  as  much  subject  to 
the  contagion  of  small  pox,  as  if  they  had  never 
been  under  the  influence  of  this  artificial  disease — 
they  fell  victims  who  thought  themselves  in  perfect 
security." 

Dr.  Bayard,  in  a  report  to  the  English 
Parliament,  calls  vaccination  a  "crime  a- 
gainst  nature,"  and  says,  further: 

"The  spreading  of  the  virus  coincides  with  the 
predisposition  of  the  human  family  to  boils,  putrid- 
ity, or  brute  disease.  Vaccination  only  retards  the 
small  pox,  but  does  not  extinguish  it,  and  has  at 
least  doubled  the  mortality  among  young   people." 

This  year   a   petition   against   compulsory 


vaceinatiou,  signed  by  7000  English  medi- 
cal men,  was  presented  to  the  British  Par- 
liament. 

Was  not,  in  the  last  century,  inoculation 
as  much  praised  and  commended,  as  vaccina- 
tion is  now?  And  was  it  not  afterwards  for- 
bidden, under  it  heavy  .penalty,  because  it 
proved  itself,  during  a  reign  of  eighty  years, 
a  terrible  scourge,  increasing  small  pox,  and 
spreading  other  diseases  ? 

Doctors  who  produce  statistical  tables,  in 
favor  of  vaccination,  commit  the  common 
error,  of  looking  simply  and  alone  at  the 
number  of  deaths  annually,  under  the  head 
of  small  pox.  Even  from  such  a  point  of 
view  the  result  is  sufficiently  sad.  But  are 
these  fanatics  prepared  to  adduce  testimony, 
in  proof  that,  in  any  country,  there  has  been 
a  diminuition  of  the  general  mortality  as  a 
consequence  of  vaccination  ?  So  far  from 
diminishing,  the  mortality  is  increasing,  in 
proportion  to  the  extent  of  vaccination. 

In  1863,  the  Austrian  Government  offered 
a  prize  of  1,000  ducats  for  the  best  essay  on 
the  benefits  of  vaccination.  No  claimant 
presenting,  the  prize  was  again  offered  in 
1864,  with  the  same  result.  Again,  in  1865, 
was  the  same  prize  offered  to  the  medical 
world.  Up  to  the  present  day  there  have 
been  none  found  among  our  great  "medi- 
cine men"  apparently  capable  or  desirous  of 
competing  for  that  prize,  but  several  savans 
informed  the  Austrian  Government  that 
there  could  be  nothing  said  in  favor  of  vac- 
cination, but  everything  against  it,  and  that 
it  was  not  only  unnecessary,  but  a  very  ^dan- 
gerous practice. 

Before  closing  this  article,  we  must  refer 
to  a  fact,  which  shows  the  incredible  infatua- 
tion of  some  members  of  this  bigoted  pro- 
fession: Drs.  Turenne,  Frorieps,  Tardieu, 
and  others  asked,  not  long  since,  for  compul- 
sory laws  for  inoculating  syphilis,  cholera,  scar- 
let fever,  hydrophobic  virus,  etc.  It  was  seri- 
ously contemplated,  to  transplant  into  the 
blood  of  innocent  children,  yefc  in  the  cradle, 
some  half  a  dozen  horrible  diseases! 

MAEVELOTJS  UNANIMITY  OF  OPINION. 


Extract  from   Letter  of  a 

Local  Physician  in  S.  F. 

Bulletin  of    Wednesday, 

November  17th,  1880. 

"Another  popular  error 
regarding  vaccination  is, 
that  many  diseases  are,  or 
may  be,  communicated  by 
it,  from  one  person  to  an- 
other. This  assertion  has 
been  proved  utterly  false, 
by  the  experiments  and 
experience  of  the  most 
celebrated  medical  men  in 
Europe,  during  the  long 
period  of  the  past  eighty 
years.  "Even  the  sug- 
gestion of  its  being  possi- 
ble," says  the  celebrated 
Latham,    "amazes  me" 

"In  regard  to  the  best 
vaccine  virus  that  can  be 
employed,  it  has  been 
found,  the  virus  that  has 
passed  through  many  hu- 
man  systems  is  more  sure 
and  unfailing  in  its  effects 
than  fresh  bovine  virus 
taken  directly  from  tht 
cow,  and  some  of  the  best 
English  medical  men  as 
sert  the  last  mentioned  vi- 
rus fails  in  about  half  its 
applications,  and  the  ef- 
fects of  the  humanized 
virus  is  much  more  satis- 
factory and  reliable." 

In  view  of  such  outrageous  differences  of 
opinion,  on  the  part  of  medical  "authori- 
ties," are  not  the  public  justified  in  believ- 
ing, that  the  members  of  this  much  over- 
rated profession  know  absolutely  nothing 
of  the  properties  of  a  poison,  which  they  so 
recklessly  distribute? 


Extract  from  the  Report  of 

J.   L.   Meares,    31.    Jj., 

Chief  Officer  of  the  Board 

of  Health,     June     30(Af 

1877. 

■'I  believe  the  bovine 
virus  to  be  more  vigorous 
than  the  humanized  vi- 
rus. 

My  experience  and  ob- 
servation teaches  me,  that 
humanized  virus  deterio- 
rates. 

It  is  proven,  beyond 
contradiction,  that  human- 
ized virus  may  convey 
syphilis. 

It  is  cortain,  that  bo- 
vine virus  is  protection 
against  an  attack  of  small 
pox. 

It  is  certain,  in  my 
mind,  that  bovine  virus 
conveys  no  disease. 

Vast  numbers  of  intel- 
ligent persons  are  preju-  , 
Uced  against,  and  oppose 
vaccination,  because  of 
the  known  fact  that  hu- 
manized virus  has  con- 
veyed syphilis.  The  in- 
troduction and  use  of  bo- 
vine virus  is  rapidly  re- 
moving this  prejudice  and 
opposition." 
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[WRITTEN  FOE  THE  WASP. ~\ 

OUR  BOARDING  HOUSE. 


A  San  Francisco  Sketch. 


ING  THE  bell  at  the 
head  of  the  stairs,"  is 
the  general  introduction 
to  our  boarding-house. 
New-comers  are  some- 
times gravely  told  that 
sis  pulls  at  the  tasseled 
cord,  swinging  in  the 
hall,  will  call  the  land- 
lord. One  ring  is  suffi- 
Sv^^Se^"  cient  to  bring[that  affable 
individual,  smiling  most  complacently,  not- 
withstanding the  ding,  ding,  ding,  ding, 
ding,  ding,  vibrating  through  the  house. 
He  is  a  very  paragon  of  a  landlord ;  lynx  eyed, 
and  noiseless  in  his  steps  as  a  cat,  he  slips 
along  the  well  carpeted  hall  to  greet  you. 
Long  experience  has  given  him  a  voice  to 
match,  just  above  a  whisper,  distinct  only  to 
the  immediate  listener.  A  habit  of  rubbing 
his  hands  together  while  talking,  gives  you 
a  not  altogether  correct  impression  of  con- 
ciliatoriness .  Glancing  at  his  kean,  scruti- 
nizing eyes,  their  brightness  partially 
dimmed  by  eye-glasses,  makes  you  certain 
that  he  could  be  imperative  if  necessary. 
Owning  a  large  and  richly  furnished  house, 
so  the  advertisement  says,  extensively  pat- 
ronized, he  can  afford  to  be  only  so  obliging 
as  is  profitable.  He  is  a  favorite  with  the 
ladies,  because  he  will  listen  to  the  longest 
story,  about  the  most  trivial  incident,  with- 
out showing  uneasiness,  or  interrupting 
further  than  with  an  interrogartory  yes,  at 
convenient  pauses  in  the  narrative.  Patience 
is  his  greatest  characteristic,  and  affability 
his  stronghold. 

If  George  Washington — that's  the  por- 
ter— answers  the  bell,  you  must  count  your- 
self less  fortunate.  G.  W.  has  not  all  the 
attributes  of  his  great  prototype.  There  is 
an  uncertainty  about  his  promises,  perhaps 
no  more  than  his  position  requires,  which, 
to  say  the  least,  is  handling  the  truth  with 
great  carelessness.  Though  inferior  in  some 
particulars  to  the  "Father  of  his  country," 
he  cultivates  other  acquirements,  sadly  neg- 
lected by  Gen'l.  Washington,  while  attend- 
ing to  such  matters  as  fighting  the  Revolu- 
tionary battles  and  administering  the  early 
affairs  of  this  government.  Our  Washing- 
ton, however,  has  an  equal  reputation  for 
being  "first  in  breakfast,  first  in  lunch,  and 
first  in  the  heart  of  the  dinner  table."  G 
W.,  Jr.,  is  a  poet  in  disguise,  so  disguised 
when  he  first  arrived,  that  several  clippings 
of  his  (h)airs  were  necessary.  He  was  so 
loth  to  part  with  his  flowing  locks,  so  poetic 
that  he  was  sent  back  to  the  barber  shop 
three  times,  before  the  unpoetic  landlord 
was  satisfied.  Besides  being  a  poet,  he  is  a 
musician,  if  he  be  accredited;  an  elocution- 
ist in  aspirations,  and  an  athlete  "in  his 
mind."  It  has  been  whispered  that  he  ex 
pects  an  election  to  the  Olympic  club.  They 
are  welcome  to  him,  for  he  is  withal  a  poor 
porter. 

Having  made  it  right  with  the  landlord 
and  porter,  you  can  gain  admission  to  the 
smoking-room,  where  the  male  boarders 
congregate  after  dinner.  If  it  be  early  even- 
ing, the  atmosphere  may  be  cloudy,  and  if 
you  are  not  a  smoker,  you  will  find  the  par- 
lor up  another  flight,  where  an  assembly  of 
ladies  awe  you  into  submissive  discomfiture, 
unfamiliar  to  your  bachelor  freedom.  Here 
the  daily  papers  are  alleged   to    be   kept;   if 


you  can  find  none  later  than  last  week,  you 
may  venture  to  open  a  conversation  with  a 
matror  ly  looking  woman,  whose  experience 
in  boarding-houses  covers  more  years  than 
she  would  like  you  to  think  her  age.  She 
knows  the  worst  boarding-house  in  the  city, 
she  stopped  there  one  day.  She  also  knows 
the  very  best,  indeed  she  is  going  to  move 
there  next  week;  the  weekly  threat  of  all 
lodgers.  That  happy  freedom  to  move  any- 
time is  one  of  the  few  blessings  allowed  that 
part  of  humanity  inhabiting  boarding- 
houses.  The  conciousness  that  we  can  move 
is  a  satisfaction  that  smooths  over  inconven- 
ieneies.  It  is  a  paradox  of  our  nature,  that 
we  do  not  so  much  care  to  do  what  we  know 
is  in  our  power.  It  is  the  impossible  that 
harrasses  us.  Next  to  the  moving  lodgers, 
whose  roving  disposition  may  be  satisfied  by 
a  change  of  rooms  in  the  same  house,  so 
long  as  it  is  a  move,  the  boarder,  who  can 
systematically  find  fault  on  all  occasions, 
and  growls  on  general  principles,  gets  the 
most  enjoj'ment  out  of  boarding-house  life. 
Not  having  had  a  chance  to  open  your 
mouth  during  this  homily,  you  excuse  your- 
self, before  she  ha:;  caught  her  breath,  and 
cast  about  for  some  one  with  whom  you  can 
have  a  fair  share  of  the  conversation.  A 
fresh  modest  school-girl,  who  is  away  from 
home  for  the  first  time,  awakens  your  sym- 
pathy, because  you  accidentally  (of  course 
you  were  not'  watching  her  unobserved), 
notice  a  tear  in  her  bright  eye,  and  volunteer 
to  help  her  over  a  peculiar  idiom  in  Virgil, 
fortunately  remembering  the  difficulty  of 
that  particular  line,  although  it  is  many 
years  since  you  read  Virgil.  .  The  eccentrici- 
ties of  female  boarders  may  be  as  great  as 
the  peculiarities  of  your  brother  boarders. 
The  lady  boarder  is  proverbially  fussy. 
However,  it  may  be  you  had  better  not  stay 
long  enough  to  study  their  characteristics, 
lest  you  get  the  reputation  of  being  a — well 
I  must  use  the  vulgar  slang — a  masher,  not 
an  enviable  reputation  in  a  large  boarding- 
house.  Besides,  you  would  not  have  the 
heart  to  reveal  the  little  foibles  of  the  gen- 
tler sex,  if  they  were  apparent,  and  your  pen 
itched  to  write  some  quiet  satire.  You 
therefore  hasten  back  to  the  smoking-room, 
before  your  friends  accuse  you  of  senti- 
mentality. 

The  smoke  has  probably  cleared  up 
enough  for  you  to  see  a  group  of  men,  seat- 
ed about  the  room  in  the  most  comfortable 
positions.  They  are  very  likely  discussing 
the  events  of  the  da}',  as  they  have  gathered 
them  in  their  various  avocations.  There  is 
the  merchant — a  large,  well-built  man,  whose 
athletic  form  may  be  seen  at  the  Alameda 
baths  any  Sunday  morning,  the  year  round. 
The  artist,  reticent  and  critical.  The  miner, 
who  knows  all  about  mines,  and  tha  stock 
spectator  who  would  like  to  know  all  about 
them.  The  printer,  always  tired.  The  sales- 
man, given  to  bad  punning,  and  the  forty- 
niner,  one  of  Prentice  Mulford's  stranded 
sort.  What  would  a  boarding-house  be 
without  one  of  these  forty-niners  or  "spring 
of  fifty"  fellows,  to  whom  all  points  on  early 
histor\r  can  be  referred,  and  who  is  sure  to 
have  a  story,  with  which  to  climax  all  stories! 
Ours  is  a  capital  story  teller,  brim  full  of 
wit  and  repartee.  A  small,  spare  man  of 
sixty  years,  m  whose  dry  bones  burns  the 
ardor  of  youth,  superinduced  by  a  prodig- 
ious use  of  morphine.  He  employs  his  time 
in  exploring  the  city;  with  familiar  address 
and  nonchalance  he  passes  any  number  of 
"No  Admittance  here"  in  quest  of  informa- 


tion. Each  evening  he  has  some  new  dis- 
covery, which  lays  heavily  upon  his  mind, 
until  relieved  of  the  day's  exploits.  His  un- 
conventional ideas  on  many  subjects  are 
amusing,  and  only  to  be  got  at  by  strategy. 
Merchant  and  artist  are  a  standing  commit- 
tee, to  reinforce  forty-niner  in  critcal  times; 
for  while  holding  untenable  opinions,  he 
dislikes  to  be  conspicuously  in  the  minority. 

Politics  r.re  generally  eschewed.  Printer, 
however,  the  other  evening,  rang  in  a  Dem- 
ocratic story,  with  the  moral  at  the  end, 
like  a  Suoday -school  book.  It  being  his 
first  offence,  a  fine  was  imposed,  with  the 
warning  admonition,  that  for  a  second  of- 
fence he  would  be  thrown  through  the  door, 
without  its  being  opened.  Miner  is  the  man 
that  can  do  it.  He  is  tacitly  acknowledged 
as  sergeant-at-arms,  and  is  amusingly  en- 
forcing a  rule,  that  everyone  must  rap  be- 
fore entering  the  room,  or  be  sent  out  to  do. 
so,  and  that  no  one  shall  leave  the  room 
without  first  being  excused.  Salesman  is  a 
free-lancer,  detailed  to  stir  up  conversation 
by  sly  remarks,  sure  to  bring  out  certain 
members.  For  instance,  a  remark  that  "she 
is  a  deuced  fine  looking  woman,"  will  attract 
stock-operator's  attention  at  once.  Miner  is 
ballast  for  either  side  in  a  discussion.  There 
is  but  one  subject,  however,  that  can  really 
divide  the  house,  and  in  which  the  contest- 
ants find  the  tables  turned  more  often  in  a 
literal  seuse.  A  round  mahogany  table  is  a 
tempting  foot  rest.  While  a  center  table  in 
name,  it  travels  from  one  side  of  the  room  to 
the  other,  as  those  happening  to  occupy  the 
chairs  on  the  opposing  sides  gain  its  pos- 
session, either  by  strategy  or  main  strength. 
An  honest  demand  for  the  table  for  card 
playing,  and  a  showing  of  cards,  will  end 
the  struggle.  Fortunate  would  our  legisla- 
tive bodies  be,  if  their  controversies  could 
be  as  easily  settled.  Whilst  crib  and  pedro 
are  the  favorite  games,  solitaire  is  forty- 
niner's  pet  game,  because  ho  does  not  con- 
sider it  so  bad  to  be  beaten  at  that.  As  a 
looker  on,  at  a  game  of  cards,  he  is  a  nuis- 
ance. Like  unsuccessful  stockdealers,  when 
the  game  is  played,  he  can  tell  you  just  how 
you  should  have  played.  When  playing 
himself,  he  will  not  talk,  and  his  incessent 
raillery  and  anecdotes  are  lost  to  the  com- 
pany. He  is  a  better  talker  than  player,  so 
merchant  is  trying  to  persuade  him  to  give 
up  the  latter.  Printer  is  very  fond  of  the 
pasteboards,  his  enemies  attribute  this  to 
his  amazing  luck. 

"Guests  are  requested  not  to  assemble  in 
the  hall,  nor  to  loiter  around  the  front  door" 
is  a  late  notice,  in  microscopic  type,  posted 
in  the  hall.  The  artist  is  specially  detailed 
to  see  that  this  order  is  enforced,  and  for 
that  purpose  he  is  exempt  therefrom.  He  is 
at  liberty  to  assemble  or  flock,  like  Dun- 
dreary's bird,  all  by  himself.  Oliver  Wen- 
dell Holmes  has  said  something  to  the 
effect  that  after  a  lady  has  spent  hours  be- 
fore her  glass,  arranging  every  several  hair, 
she  ought  to  be  a  legitimate  object  of  obser- 
vation. The  ladies  in  our  house  disagree 
with  the  learned  doctor.  Therefore  the 
notice.  Too  bad,  poor  things!  We  won't 
do  so  any  more.  Economy  is  wealth. 
Economy  of  gas  is  darkness,  in  a  not  over- 
lighted  room,  on  the  brightest  day,  to  say 
nothing  of  eariy  evening.  To  bridge  over 
the  time  from  dark  until  the  proprietor  re- 
members to  order  the  gas  turned  on,  re- 
course has  to  be  made  to  a  tallow  candle, 
lit  an!  stuck  in  an  empty  beer  bottle,  for  we 
have  beer  in  the  house,  under  license.  It 
nickers  in  the  cloudy  atmosphere  like  a 
white  bean.  Printer  calls  this  opposition 
light  the  new  gas  company,  thereby  provok- 
ing punster  to  say  it  is  only  one  candle  pow- 
er. One  by  one,  as  their  cigars  are  finished, 
the  men  file  out  of  the  room,  to  seek,  ac- 
cording to  their  several  tastes,  amusements 
for  the  evening.  X. 
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THE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


A  Letter  from  Don  Quixote. 

Ungrateful  Insect,  your  unjust,  and  to  me 
seeming  unnecessary  sting  against  my 
charge  in  defense  of  Albion's  aristocracy, 
and  its  most  noble  head,  obliges  ire  once 
more  to  place  my  lance  in  rest  and  have 
another  tilt.  You  add  insult  to  injury  in 
speaking  of  His  Royal  Highness,  the  Prince 
of  Wales,  as  the  "dissipated  heir  to  the  Brit- 
ish throne,"  and  are  glad  to  believe  there 
"are  few  like  him."  In  that  you  do  dishonor 
to  the  most  energetic  prince  England  ever 
had  cause  to  be  proud  of;  he  is  ever  ready 
at  his  country's  call,  by  his  presence  and 
countenance,  to  encourage  overy  step  in  our 
advancement,  whether  it  he  to  open  a  pub- 
lic building,  or  to  be  an  eye  witness  to  scien- 
tific experiment.  His  money  is  spent  roy- 
ally, and  not  hoarded  up,  and  of  late  owing 
to  Her  Majesty's  continued  indisposition 
he  has  had  to  act  as  vice  regent  and  disburse 
accordingly.  It  is  suggested  that  Her 
Majesty  should,  from  her  private  purse,  pay 
the  amount  now  asked  of  Parliament,  but 
there  are  many  well  informed  who  doubt 
that  her  Majesty  has  saved  as  much  as  re- 
ported, for  it  is  well  known  most  of  her 
gracious  acts  of  charity  are  bestowed  un- 
known to  the  world,  but  granting  she  has 
accumulated  a  fortune,  what  is  more  natural 
than  that  she  should  make  provision  for  her 
family.  To  the  charge  of  dissipation  on  the 
part  of  His  Royal  Highness,  I  would  say  if 
one  half  the  stories  are  true,  which  I  deny, 
is  there  a  man  amongst  us  whose  passions 
are  developed,  who  with  such  opportunities 
thrust  in  his  way  would  resist?  This  coun- 
try at  least  should  say  little  of  morality.  The 
papers  here  might  take  a  leaf  from  Eng- 
land's book.  The  press  there  does  not 
stoop  to  slur  the  character  of  your  President 
though  they  might  well  believe,  judging 
from  your  own  reports  on  the  candidates, 
that  you  picked  out  as  your  ruler,  a  man, 
who  if  he  had  his  desserts  should  be  picking 
oakam  in  the  jail.  The  government  is  not 
a  pauper  producing  government.  Even 
among  those  who  will  work  the  supply  is 
are  greater  than  the  demand,  and  crowds  of 
men  make  a  buisneas  of  pauperism,  begging, 
stealing  and  loafing.  Don  Quixote. 

Quite  a  revival 
seems  to  have 
been  taking  place 
in  theatrical  mat- 
t  e  r  s,  audiences 
having  been  bet- 
ter of  late,  whilst 
another  theatre 
has  be°n  re-open- 
ed. The  more 
the  merrier! 
Thanksgi  ving 
■week  hflfl  seen  the  production  of  several  novelties. 

On  Wednesday  evening  the  Baldwin  gave  the 
first  representation  of  the  Willow  tqp.se,  vith  Mr. 
Sheridan  and  Miss  Laura  Don  in  the  principal  parts. 
On  Thanksgiving  Day  the  Standaed  opened  with 
That  Man  from  Catteraugas,  and  theTivoLi  produci  d 
The  Pretty  Persian,  all  of  which  novelties  we  shall 
notice  in  our  next. 

Madame  Zei^s-Denis'  Operatic  Benefit,  on  the 
17th  inst.,  was  well  attended,  and  that  lady  acquit- 
ter  herself  well,  as  she  generally  does.  1  he  sup- 
port was  not  altogt  ther  first  rate,  and  the  unfortu- 
natley  long  intervals  between  the  pieces,  without 
any  orchestral  music,  so  protracted  the  performance, 
that  a  larse  portion  of  the  audience  became  wea- 
ried, and  left  before  it  was  over. 

Miss  Ellen  Coursen  gave  her  second  Operatic 
Performance,  in  costume,  on  the  18th  inst.,  which 
included  spleetious  from  Faust,  Trovalore,  and  the 
Pre  aux  Cleres.  Miss  Coursen  has  a  rich  mezzo- 
sopr.mo  voice,  which  she  knows  how  to  use  with 
much  feeling. 

The  Papils  of  Clement  Grammar  School  gave  a 
Dramatic  and  Musical  Entertainment  on  Friday 
evening  last. 

The  Masquerade  Ball  of  the  German  Benevolent 
Society,  held  at  the  Mechanic's  Pavilion,  on 
Thanksgiving  Day,  will  be  referred  to  next  week. 


At  the  Adelfhi  the  piece  de  resistance  is  a  novelty 
from  the  East,  Escaped  from  8>ng  Sing,  in  which 
the  author,  Mr.  C.  W.  Barry,  appears  for  the  first 
time  before  a  Sau  Fran«-isco  audience.  The  play  is 
of  the  ultra-sensational  school,  the  dialogue  is  terse 
and  spirited,  the  situations  are  exciting  and  often 
intensely  dramatic.  Mr.  Barry  assumes  five  char- 
acter?, and  is  equally  at  home  as  the  rough,  the 
sport,  the  rustic,  the  professional  man  and  the  gen- 
tleman of  leisure.  He  is  an  excellent  elocutionist, 
an  easy,  graceful  actor  and  a  thorough  master  of 
facial  expression.  Mr.  Mestayer  as  Marry  Bedford, 
acts  with  commendable  spirit.  Charley  Reed,  as 
Karl,  keeps  the  house  in  roars  of  laughter  by  his 
fantastic  Ireaks.  Miss  May  is  easy,  graceful  and 
aatnral  as  Laura  Livingston.  Miss  Mollie  Williams, 
as  Maggie,  has  the  genuine  Iriah  brogue  and  the 
knack  of  using"  it  with  side-splitting  effect.  The 
other  members  of  the  cast  act  fairly,  and  on  the 
whole  the  play  is  a  pronounced  success.  The  scen- 
ery, especially  the  interior  and  exterior  of  the  pris- 
on, and  the  escape  of  Bill  by  the  the  river,  deserves 
special  mention.  The  management  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  the  emphatic  success  which  has 
crowned  its  efforts  to  entertain  the  public.  Another 
of  Barry's  sensations,  Broken  Fetters,  is  in  active 
.preparation. 

The  Vjenna  Gaedens  maintains  its  popularity. 
Miss  Grossi'B  spirited  rendering  of  serio-comic 
songs  earns  her  a  number  of  well  merited  enc  res. 

At  the  Fountain,  on  Sutter  street,  the  Tyrolean 
singers  are  Btill  entertaining  crowded  audiences. 


Ayee's  Cherry.  Pectoral,  which  is  reccgnized  as  the 
world's  remedy  for  all  diseases  of  the  throat  and 
lungs.  Its  long  continued  series  of  wonderful  cures 
in  all  climates  has  made  it  universally  known  as  a 
safe  and  reliable  agent  to  employ.  Against  ordinary 
colds,  which  are  the  forerunners  of  more  serious 
disorders,  it  acts  speedily  and  surely,  always  reliev- 
ing suffering,  and  often  saviug  life.  The  protection 
it  affords,  by  its  timely  use  in  the  throat  and  ehest 
disorders  of  children,  makes  it  an  invaluable  reme- 
dy to  be  kept  always  on  hand  in  every  home.  No 
person  can  afford  to  be  without  it,  and  those  who 
have  once  used  it  never  will.  From  their  knowledge 
of  its  Composition  and  effects,  physicians*  use  the 
Cherry  Pectoral  extensively  in  their  practice,  and 
Clergymen  recommend  it.  It  is  absolutely  certain 
in  its  remedial  effects,  and  will  always  cure  where 
cures  are  possible. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


A  Fortune  in  Filth. 
According  to  the  Sacramento  Bee,  a  phys- 
ician of  that  city  has  a  bovine  vaccine  stable 
of  four  heifers,  all  of  which  have  been,  or 
promise  to  be,  a  "success."  From  one  of 
these  he  has  gathered,  on  ivory  points,  vi- 
rus worth  $250;  from  a  second  one  he  ex- 
pects to  take  virus  worth  §400,  and  the 
other  two,  which  were  inoculated  later, 
promise  well. 


Fuse  and  delicious  coffee,  excellent  tea,  choicept 
chocolate,  an  endless  variety  of  good  thiugs  foi 
lunch,  everything  nice  that  the  market  afford-',  can 
nlwaj  s  be  found  at  the  Bon  Ton  Coffre  Saloon,  236 
Montgomery  street.  The  best  ten  cent  cigar  for  the 
money  to  be  found  in  the  city.  Go  a  block  or  two 
out  of  your  way,  and  give  the  Bon  Ton  a  trial. 


Spelling    Reform. 

Is  yet  a  thing  of  the  future,  and  until  it  becomes 
generally  adopted  all  persons  who  use  pen  or  pen- 
cil want  a  handy  pocket  dictionary.  The  neatest 
and  most  complete  thing  in  this  Hue  is  given  away 
as  a  premium  to  all  who  send  Fifty  Cents  for  one 
year'a  subscription  to  the  Health  Monthly.  Sam- 
ple copien  sent  free  by  the  HUKliAY  HILL  PUB. 
CO.,  129  East  28lh  Street,  New  York  City. 


Pepsin  Wine  Bitters- 

This  admirable  tonic  is  a  sure  and  certain 
cure  for  dyspepsia  or  indigestion,  fever  and  ague, 
general  debility,  biliousness  and  nervousness.  Dr. 
Thomas  Hall's  Pepsin  Wine  Bitters  are  composed 
of  pnre  old  port  wine,  wine  of  pepsin  and  eltxir  ol 
calisaya  (Peruvian  Bark).  Pepsin  taken  in  almost 
any  iorm  is  beneficial  in  cases  of  dyspepsia  to  a  cer- 
tain extent,  but  the  formula  which  Dr.  Hall  uses  is 
acknowledged  by  the  medical  faculty  to  be  the  most 
i-fficacious  and  rapid  in  producing  beiiifk-ial  results. 
For  ladies  especially  this  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in 
its  results;  it  braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite, 
and  destroy b  that  wretched  feeling  of  ''ennui" 
which  the  fair  sex  so  constantly  labor  under  in  this 
enervating  climate.  From  personal  experience  we 
strongly  recommend  these  Bitters,  and  the  proprie- 
tor, James  H.  Gates,  the  druggist  on  the  corner  of 
N«-w  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Fran- 
cisco, showed  upwards  of  a  hundred  testimonials 
recently  received  by  him  from  all  parts  of  the  Pacif- 
ic Slope,  speaking  cf  the  Bitters  in  the  highest  pos- 
sible terms.  For  sale  everywhere  bv  druggists  and 
dealers.  Depot  at  JAS.  H.  GATES'  Drug  Store, 
Corner  New  Montgomtry  and  Howard  Streets,  S.\n 
Francisco. 


Halt!  Right  about  face!  Forward,  double-quiek, 
march!  ye  hungry  hosts,  to  the  saloon  around  the 
corner — the  widely  known  Pine  Street  Bbanch  Cop- 
fee  Saloon.  Justly  celebrated  for  its  neatness, 
comfort,  and  the  excellence  of  everything  provided 
for  its  guests.  Messrs.  Nilssen  &  Ravn  never  neg- 
lect anything  which  may  contribute  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  their  guests.  Nest  Doob  to  the  U.  S. 
Mint. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  &9  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Keveiine  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Par 
cine  Coast.  * 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jb.     Thos.  A.  Kobinsoh. 


SE^-SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR  j£S 


In  the  Whole  Historv  of  Medicine 

No    preparation    has   ever  performed   such   marvel- 
lous cures,  or  maintained  so  wide  a  reputation,    as 


This  Gnlvnic  Medical  Belt  a  rew  and  wonderful  invention, 
will  cure  without  medicine  Rheumatism.  Paraly*in.  Neuralgia, 
Kidney,  Liver.  Urinal  Dipcusea.  Impotenry,  Rupture.  Ague, 
NervouBneBB,  DispepBin  Piles  and  other  disens-  b  of  both  feqes. 
We  challenge  a  scientific  investigation  nf  it*  merits  C  ill  or 
addreBB  Hornk  &  Wkbt  Electko-AIaghetic  Belt  Co.,  702  Mar- 
feet  Btreet,  San  Francisco. 


WUsj  FiWCK  I  763  MAnKEJS 


The  Leading  Cntlers  have  the  finest  stock  of  Table  Cutlery 
Pocket  Kn  vl'B,  Razors  and  Sbeurs  lu  the  city  and  a  tine  line  of 
Fancy  Goods  for  lli»lnl:iy  ■'reM.'ms;  CuJl  and  *ee  then?. 
Price*  t>  suit  the  timeB.  WILL  <X  V1ML,  709  Market  St., 
oau  Francisco. 


•'THE     TAILOR." 

Has  jnei  jpceived  a  floe  line  of  French.  English  aDd  Domestio 
WoollenB,  of  the  Latest  StyleB,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made  to  order  from    -        •  -    $20 

Pants  made  to  order  from        -  -            5 

Fine  Beaver  Suits  to  order  from  -  -     35 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from  -  -          15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  N3  SALE. 

BySample*  and  RuleB  for  Self-measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Son-  203  Montgomery  PI.,  103  Third  St.,   and  724  Slur- 
t'.ct  m  ,  S:m  i-'rauclM'o,  «'al. 


HEMRV    TIETJEN 
'jSjwHENRY  AHRENS.Tggs, TH.V.SORSTEL 


jVSg-.       )420>l434v~S^PINESTNEAftfiOLK. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


BrSH    STKEfcT    TiJEATKE. 

■CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Every  Eveaing  tliifl  week  and  Saturday  Mallne«. 

THE  PUBLIC  WELCOMES  THE 

P    H    IENIX! 

With  thMargest  audiences  witnessed  in  San  Francisco  In   two 
years. 

MILTON    NOBLES 

In  his  Wonderful  Protean  Character  of  'THE  PHCENIX,"  in 
which  he  appears  in  four  dintinct  rharucterizailonn.  supported 
by  his  own  Comedy  Company.    Secure  seats  in  advance. 

Monday.  November  Mth,  Last  week  of  the  MILTON  NOBLES 
engagement,  and  production,  for  one  week  only,  or  Mr.  Nobles' 
very  successful  serio-comic  drama,  A  mm  of  the  People. 

BALDWIN    THEATRE. 

THOMAS  MAGT7IRE Manager 

CHA8.   H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Mauager 

E.  M,  EBEELE Stage  Manager 

Wednesday  Evening,  November  24th,  first  appearance  In  Cali- 
fornia of  tho  charming  and  beautiful  nc trees 

MISS    LAURA    DON, 

And  first  production  at  this  Theatre  of  Dion  Bouclcault's  great 
domestic  drama 

WILLOW     COPSE, 

With  the  strongest  Cast  of  the  Season,  including  the  entire 
New  Baldwin  Company. 

In  active  preparation: 

LYONS     MAIL. 
STANDARD   THEATRE. 

AMORT  SULLIVAN,  Manager  I  FRED  LTSTER,  Music  Direct'r 
E.  AMBROSE, .  .Stage  Manager  [  L.  A.  MOltGANSTERN,  Troas 

Grand  Hs-opening,  Thursday,  Nov.  25. 

Slnllnce  at  2.  Ercnlns  at  8. 

America's  Greatest  Comedian, 

JOHCf   B.   OWEMS 

In  a  New  Play,  adapted  from  the  German,  expressly 
for  him,  entitled, 

That  Man  from  Catteraugus, 

"Which  will  be  produced  with  new  scenery  and  appointments^ 

Admission:— Dress  Circlo  and  Orchestra,  $1;  Family  Circle, 
50  Cents.    No  extra  charge  fcr  Beservod  seats. 

ADELPUI    THEATRE) 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Solo  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVAKNIE  Business  and  btage  Manager 

W.  B UCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  OHLY  HOMToF~HOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

Our  new  Eastern  Star,  Mr.  C.    W.    RA.RBV,   in    his  great 
Eastern  success. 

Escaped  from  Sing  Sing. 

Look  out  for  BARRY'S  great  Sensation  BROKEN 
FETTERS. 

MATINEE  EVERY  THURSDAY,  LADIES  FREE. 

Admission,    50   Cents.      Boxes    (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  §3,  $i,  and  $5. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


PRICES    REDUCED. 

Drew's  Dancing  Academy,  71  New  Montgomery 
Street.  Gents.  Tuesday,  Friday,  Wednesday  and 
Saturday,  $3.50  per  month.  Ladies,  $2.50  per 
month.  Juveniles,  Saturday  afternoons,  $1  per 
month.  Select  Sokes,  Wednesday  and  Saturday 
evenings.     Private  Lessons  at  all  hours. 


Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  URAXD  CONCERT 

GIVEN  BT.   THB 

.dies' 


sstral 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

L.AJDY    SXISTGKERS 

MISS     AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS    A.    GROSSI! 


tiraiid   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

OH.  RIECK  &  CO. 


I  have  ci  positive  remedy  for  the  above  diseaease;  by  its  use 
thousands  of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  long  standing  have 
been  cured.  Indeed,  so  strong  is  my  fiiith  in  its  efficacy,  that 
X  -will  send  Two  Bottles  Free,  togetuer  with  a  Valuable  Trea- 
tise on  this  disease  to  any  sufferer.  Give  Express  and  P.  O. 
andress  Db.  T.  A.  Slocum,  181  Pearl  street.  New  York. 


TIVOLI  GARDEN. 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 
KRELING  BEOS Proprietors  and  Managers 

THIS~WEEK 

And  until   further  Notice, 

FirBt   time   in   America,    Charles    Lecocq's    Comic 
Opera  in  three  Acts, 

The  Pretty  Persian, 

The  latest  Parisian  Success,  and  abonnds  with  light 
and  sparkling  music,  beautiful  scenery,  elegant  cos- 
tumes and  effects. 

In  preparation  and  to  be  produced  in  rapid  succes- 
sion, Donna  Juannita,  Les  Georgiennes,  La  Petite 
Mademoiselle,  etc. 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTEK  «t  CO Froprlclora 

GREAT    FAMILY    RESORT. 
CONCERT  EVERY  EVEKINC.  COMMENCIHG  AT  8  O'CL'K 

Vocal  and  Instrumental. 
First  Appearance  of 

Sepp'l    Gschwandncr's 
Tyrolean  Alpine  Singers ! 

Re-engagement  of 

SIGNOKA     SORMANO,    Violin    Virtuose, 

AND 

SIGNORITA  SORMANO,   Pianist  and  Vio- 
linist. 


THE 


Terrapin   Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTOY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
Ml  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestio  Wines  and 
Liquors.    Nice  Private  Rooms  up-stairs. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


j.:~jttj;;i7i:,'  i ii i u7jnxr^._Li.u  '. )  i-ra 


ERAZIL1AN  PEBBLES. 


OPTICAL   DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAE   BUSH. 


Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francuco 
18G3. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

|^°The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective  vision 
E^thorougbly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge,  and  all 
EP*  kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
EP'prices.  s 


SPECTACLES. — Their  adaptation   to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 


THIRTY 


Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  treo 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 


YEARS! 

Orders  by 


PRICES  REDUCED!  H&r 

C.    MTJLLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


JSPSMilil 


DR.    HILX.ER'S 

ORTHOPEDIC,   SURGICAL  AND  MEDICAL  INSTITUTE, 

No.  112  MASON  STREET,  S.  F. 

Having  hod  an  extended  and  successful  practiceof  more  than 
thirty  years  in  all  the  department*  of  operative  surgery  and 
obstetrics,  I  have  during  iny  extended  travels  devoted  the  past 
few  years  especially  to  tiie  study  and  treatment  of  a  class  of. 
diseases  which  is  increasing  yearly  to  an  alarming  extent.  For 
this  purpose  I  have  vlsitud  the  orthopedic  institutions  of  Lon- 
don, Paris,  Berlin,  Vienna  and  other  centres  of  learning,  where 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  misterB  of  ihe  profession,  and 
had  the  opportunity  to  witness  the  results  of  modern  treatment 
and  app  lances  for  these  forms  of  disease.  Armed  with  the  ex- 
perience of  a  long  term  of  practice  nnd  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  modern  medicine  and  surgery.  I  feel  justl  fied  to  <  ffer  superi- 
or advantages  of  treatmenttoput'enta  suffering  from  deformi- 
ties, especially  from  R:ckf.t9  Cubvatobe  of  the  Spixe,  De- 
formities of  thk  Chest,  Hip-joint  Disease,  and  diseases  of 
women  requiring  Burgical  assistance. 

1.  HILIiKR,  Sr .,  HI.  1>.  ■ 


ALFRED  AvERY, 

Editor. 
Late  of ' 


J.  S.  Bassett, 

Gen'l  Advertiser. 
HOME  AND  FARM." 


B.  OURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


SOUTH    and   WEST, 

Published  at  216  Pine  Street,  St.  Louis, 

By  ALtUEH*  AVBtEV  A  CO. 

Send  for  sample  copies  of  "SO  UTft  AND  WEST," 
which  is  a  first-class  agricultural  and  family  paper, 
published  semi-monthly  at  the  low  price  of  50  Cents 
a  Yeab.  Politics  are  entirely  iguored.  General 
news,  valuable  information,  and  interesting  reading 
matter  are  furnished.  The  best  of  correspondents 
contribute  from  all  sections  of  the  country.  Useful 
premiums  and  liberal  commissions  will  be  given  to 
club-raisers.     Samples  Free. 

Address,  "SOUTH  AND  WEST," 

"916  Pine  Street,  St.  Louis,  Mo, 
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HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-J^TATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.    BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
l/\l     mals  of  every  description   preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.      Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    602  California  street. 


ij>&  tO  $^U  Address  S^ 


home.     Samples  -worth  $5  free. 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


"jy  ^ADAME  DU  TOUR,  Private  Teacher  of  Dancing.  Clubs 
1 V  1.  now  formine,  in  different  parts  of  the  city  and  Oakland. 
Children's  class  Saturday  afternoon,  $1.00  per  month.  Apply 
M2Jj  Fourth  Street,  San  Francisco: 


"PTTTiT  25  new  c°*nic  return  Envelopes,  S  Btylesin  colors 
X  IJ  XV  12  cts.  25  new  Fun  Cards  18  styles  111.  10  cts. 
StpB.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middlebcro,  Mass. 


THE    CUP    THAT    CHEERS, 

LADIES  WHO  APPRECIATE  A  REALLY  FINE  CUP  OF 
Tea,  should  buy  it  of  Fred,  E-Dewing  &  Co..  123  California 
Street.  The  very  best  Oolong.  Japan,  and  English  Breakfast 
in  five  pound  boxes  at  $3.  Orders  by  postal  card  promptly  at- 
tended to. 


MRS.    M.    "WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAEEB,  BE- 
eidea  at  1025  !*  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  Thue  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


IF  YOU  ARE  OUT  OF  WORK,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  A  GOOD 
income  by  canvassing  for  advertisements  and  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp. 

PATENT    COVERS 

may  be  obtained  at  the 


tT^OR    FILING    THE    "WASP 
*     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


PIPER-HEIOSIECK. 

HENRY  LUND,  Agent, 

214    CALIFORNIA    ST.,     San    Francisco. 


"ALWAYS  as   4EOVD  AT 


320  SANSOME  STREET, 


Vsam  40  ail  41,  Over  v.  r.  &  Co.s  Express 

SAN    FRANCISCO 


L.  a.  bebteltsg  s  patent. 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

E^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  mate 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELLNG  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To! 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle.  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C<  ast  who  do. 


POSTAL  ORDERS  ATTENDED  TO. 

C5*  BeJ  Rubber  Siaaip  Prim. 


CALI 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


Foundry,  Edinburg  ;  Scotland.      "Warehouse,  London  England 

Miller  &  Richard, 

SOLE  MAKERS  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 

SCOTCH  "TYPE 

THE  BEST  IN  THE  WORLD! 
And  X>ealers  in  Printing  Material.     Special  Agents  for  the 

Cottrell  &  Babcock  and  Peerless_Presses. 
NO.     529     COMMERCIAL    STREET, 

And  206  to  209  Leidesdorff  St.  SAS  FBANCISOO. 


P.  LIESEOTELB 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 
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IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD. 

"irl 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-Ktitoh  mn- 
chine  in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.     W.     EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
fa  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^tnem  baci 
and  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sidea  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Sjard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &    BOW 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


no. 


—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS 

Corner   Bryant   and   Fifth  Streets. 


iN.'i-'.'Ji 


THIS  IS  A 

METAL  BRISTLE 

BRUSH. 


Tlis 


Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Despondency, 
Mii-[>lcMi<netus 
H  cm!  iich  <_*, 
Toothache, 
]>jnpopHla, 
t'onnllputlon, 
Ac. 


J 

_  Pliytl- 

-  l.ul\  unit-  Ruitcrj 

m  me  h»ck,  and  contain,  otrer  five  Hundred  Flexible. 

MugneMzed  Steel  Teeth.    It  curci 

Rheumatism, 

PutuIvhIm, 

Neuraicln, 

Bold  net* 

Female  in---.-..-.. 

Nervou*  Wcukucus, 

Loot  Vitality, 

It  cured  two  aevero   ea*cs  of  Headache  in  five  mlnoie),  and 

my  witt.',  who  hm   been  mtlcrinc  with  I'alarrh  fur  \ear»,  and 

•pent  a  jfreat  deal  of  money  without  anj-  perceptible   bcuctil, 

feet*  greatly  relieved  '»/  a  few  days'  u»e. 

S.  A.  G  LENN,  Mound  Uily,  Wo.,  March  12.  1880. 
It  cured  my  ivife's    Rheumatism  of  years'  standing  on  firtt 
application,  aud  myiotf  of  DysjicuM.i  and  CnnMijiallon  by  uu 
of  the  Bruin.  J.  M.  TANNER,  J.  P., 

Pi-ajrieville,  Ark.,  April  3.  1880. 
Caused  hair  to  trow  on  my  husband'*  head— he  ii  80  yean 
old.     Also  cured  Inflammation  of  Roue)*  and  Mnmich. 

SARAH    lUFl-'ENBAKGER, 
New  Boiton,  111.,  March  26,  1880. 
Testimonials  can  be  seen  at  our  office. 
Money  Refunded  If  not  as  licprcflented. 

SEND  FOR  CUR  ELECTRO  MAGNETIC  JOURNAL. 
It  embraces  a  wide  range  of  subjects  of  importance  lo  aH 
tvho  BUlTer  frvim  disease,  trratiuc;  lliem  in  n  comprehensive 
manner,  intelligible  alike  to  the  learned"  and  iUilenUc 
Common  Senne  characl<-ri7t*  its  content*,  and  LoiicrLlfe, 
Pcrfcet  Heullli.  and  Full  Vital  Ktreneth  are  insured 
by  following  it*  dictates.  It  t.-lis  how  to  cure  Nervous 
Weakncfta,  Pliynieiil  IHblllty,  and  kindred  ailments. 
KheumutiHin,  Pnrtlul  I'ltrnl.VKiH,  Ncuritlurla,  Bald* 
ncjun,  NcrvouxneHH,  l>y»pcp»i:t,  SR-eptcHMicHK,  Cor 
"Hpatloii.  ci.:..  etc.  M  ii  mi  iil.nl.V  i..  rich  .ind  poor,  ana 
-  '  ceil  in  the  hands  hferrry  man,  wo. 
en,  -*d  will  mi. I  it  FREE  to  unr 
nnan^la'-nELCCTKO-MAG- 
■:■■>.:  !i  bit.,  €1  tit  I  ii  nut  I.  O. 


mm   and  youth  in  Ame 

■■•crrcbo.,'iaa  w. 


For  sale  everywhere  by  druggists  and  deal- 
ers. Depot  at  JAS.  H.  GATES,  Drug 
Store,  corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard 
Streets,  San  Francisco. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Addresa  H.  Halxett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


■■ML 
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FIRST  PREMIUM  SILVER  MEDAL  awarded  by  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


DON'T  PAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WARE-ROOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON     STREET   528 

Between  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Indispensable  in  Steamboat  salons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  is 
occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  found  an  ornamen- 
tal adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  parlor  or  drawing  room. 

A  FULL  LINE  OF 

HOUSEHOLD  and    OFFICE  FURNITURE 

Which  will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 


PHOTO   LIT  HO    WASP    PUB.    CO- 


A 


-    I  >Q  PFICE  :.;- ^  —  - 

ediCALlFORN.IA     ST. 

S  N  W    COR    OF  KEARNY    5T~  - 


C  C  *  n  L  ITi/       TOCO     '       ■"  RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAl.; 

janrrancisco,  December -4 "  loou  ;bythe  pubu5hers  °f™Ew, 


WASP. 


"ENTERED  AT  TrfE  PAST   OFFICE  AT   SAN  FtyWfCISCO  OAl..  A*0  ^BKIITTeo    F»fl,    "mANSMISSIOtf  TH^OUS^  T^E  |VVUl3  AT  9EC0P/O   CLASS    DATES'/ 


THE     SACRAMENTO     RIVER     IN     THE     FUTURE. 
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E'nltlisiied  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE   CENTS   per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CUNTS. 


We 

orld 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Oolumbia, 

(1NVAEIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


&4.O0 

$2.50 
$1.50 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA.  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year      ...  -        $5.O0 

Six  Months      ....    $3.00 

Three  Months      -  -  -         $1.75 

All  Postmasters  ore  authorized  to  talco  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  New  York  City,  Mr.  J.  E.  PALMER,  128  Broad- 
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"Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse" 
— -Wasp's  Book  of  Wisdom. 


Our   Christmas    Supplement. 

With  the  Christmas  number  of  the  Wasp 
will  be  presented  a  colored  lithographic  sup- 
plement, of  Scenes  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
printed  in  three  colors,  on  fine  paper,  size 
21x28  inches,  which  has  been  for  more  than 
a  month  in  preparation,  and  will  exceed  in 
beauty  of  design  and  execution,  anything  of 
the  kind  yet  offered  as  a  supplement  in  this 
country.  Notwithstanding  the  great  expense 
entailed  in  producing  this  work  of  art,  no 
extra  charge  will  be  made  for  ^copies  of  the 
number  with  which  it  is  presented.  It  is 
fully  worth  six  months'  subscription  to  the 
paper.  No  more  tasteful  and  appropriate 
Christmas  souvenir  can  be  imagined,  to  send 
to  friends  in  the  East.  As  only  a  limited 
number  of  impressions  will  be  printed, 
beyond  what  are  required  for  our  subscribers, 
persons  who  wish  to  secure  copies,  should 
send  in  their  orders  at  once.  Christmas 
number  of  the  Wasp,  with  supplement,  Ten 
Cests,  postage  free. 


W001,  WHEAT  AND  WINE. 

There  are  several  coun- 
tries which  excel   Califor- 
\   ma  in  the  production  of  at 
tt   ft  ~J  least  two  of  these  articles, 
,    'V  but   none    in    the    world 
which  can  equal  her  in  the 
three    combined.      These 
products  may   be   said   to 
mark  three  stages  in  the   development  of  a 
country.      Wool   comes   first — the    pastoral 
stage.     Large  bands  of  sheep,  grazing   over 
miles  of  country,  watched  by  a  few   herders, 
who  perhaps  only  see  a  human   face   once   a 
month.     Sheep  raising  is  still  an   important 
industry  with  us,  but  it  is  now   chiefly   con- 
fined to   the   mountains,   or    to    the    large 
Spanish  grants,  in  the  southern  part  of  the 
State,  which  have  not  yet  been   subdivided. 
Elsewhere,  land  has  become  too  valuable  for 
this  industry.    After  wool,  came  wheat.    Im- 
mense  tracts   of  land,   in   our  vast  interior 
plain,  scratched  over  in  a  superficial  manner. 
Houses   "a   Sabbath   day's  journey"  apart. 
The   harvesting  and   threshing  done    by  a 
small  army  of  itinerant  laborers,    who  disap- 
pear as  soon  as  the  work  is  finished.      King 
Wheat  still  holds  his  place,  as  our  most  im- 
portant agricultural  product.      Not   only   is 
the  quality  of  California  wheat  superior,  ana 
sought  after  at  high  prices,  but  the  quantity 
raised  to  the  acre  is  unequaled.  except  where 
fertilizers  are  largely  employed.      But  wheat 
will  not  much  longer  retain  the  proud   posi- 
tion which  it  holds  in  this  State.      Not  even 
our    wonderfully    fertile    soil    can     forever 
stand  the  drain  of  one  crop,  year  after  year, 
without  fertilization.      The  great  Northwest, 
with  its  millions  of  acres  of  virgin  soil,  to  be 
had  at  a  nominal  price,  is  coming  to  the  front 
as  a  competitor.    The  perfection  of  the  canal 
system,  amongst  the  great  Lakes,  will  enable 
inland  regions  to  ship  their  products,   direct 
to  Europe,  at  lower  rates  than  we,   who   are 
on  the  sea  coast.     And  so  we   arrive   at  the 
third  stage — the  Vine.      The   cultivation   of 
vineyards  means  small  homes,  careful  tilling, 
a  permanent  residence.      Wine   was   manu- 
factured in  the   earliest  days  of  California, 
even  before  its  settlement  by  the  Americans. 
But  it  was  a  crude  article,   made  only   from 
the  Mission  grape.      Many   went  into  the 
business   of  wiue  making  with  great  hopss, 
but  small  experience.     Prices  were  low,  ex- 
penses were  high,  and  they  lost  money.    Peo- 
ple have,  in  many  cases,   beeome   disgusted, 
and  pulled  up  their  vines.      Now,  this  is  all 
changed.       The     introduction     of    foreign 
grapes,  skilled  experience,  and  careful  manu- 
facture, have  succeeded  in  producing   wines 
which  may  rank  with  the  best  of  European 
vintages.     Our  wines  are  commencing  to   be 
appreciated — the  demand  exceeds  the   sup- 
ply.    Vineyards  ate  being  set  out  in   all   di- 
rections, not  only  in  the  coast  counties,    but 
in  the  great  Joaquin  Valley,  the   stronghold 
of  King  Wheat.    The  ravages  of  the  phyllox- 
era in  Europe  have  sent  us  fresh   customers. 
Here  the  pest  has  also  made  its  appearance, 
but  amongst  our  healthy   young   plants  it 
seems,  with  due  care,  to  be  easily  controled. 
I  he  curing  of  raisins  opens  up  fresh   oppor- 
tunities for  the   cultivation  of  the  vine,  es- 


pecially in  small  tracts,  and  promises  to  be  a 
scarcely  less  important  industry  than  the 
making  of  wine.  Wool,  wheat,  wine,  semi- 
tropical  fruits,  oil,  cotton,  silk,  sugar.  A 
land  which  can  produce  these  to  perfection, 
in  addition  to  large  quantities  of  gold  and 
quicksilver;  a  land  with  an  incomparable  cli- 
mate, situated  on  the  direct  highway  from 
tne  old  western  continent  to  the  etill  older 
Orient — such  a  land  must  eventually  make 
its  mark  in  the  world,  in  spite  of  demagogy, 
irrational  legislation,  Mongolian  labor,  spe- 
culative manias  and  the  extortion  of  railroad 
monopolies. 


THE  SEW  CHINESE  TREATY. 

The  Chinese  question 
has  gone  through  several 
phases.  First  it  appeared 
as  a  howl  from  laboring 
men,  who  were  alarmed  at 
the  inroads  of  a  new  com- 
peting element.  Their 
protests  awoke  little  sym- 
pathy from  other  classes  on  this  coast,  and 
none  at  all  in  the  East.  Gradually,  as  think- 
ing men  amongst  us  began  to  investigate  the 
merits  of  the  matter,  they  found  that  it  was 
more  than  a  local  or  class  question.  We  no- 
tice from  our  exchanges,  that  public  senti- 
ment in  the  East  has  also  undergone  a  great 
change  in  this  direction.  Finally,  the  na- 
tional government  gave  attention  to  the  sub- 
ject, and  it  seems  that  at  length  something 
definite  has  been  arrived  at.  Were  it  not 
that  we  believe  the  Chinese  government  are 
really  desirous  to  prevent  the  emigration  of 
their  subjects,  we  would  place  little  faith  in 
a  contest  between  Caucasian  and  Oriental 
diplomacy. 

Some  of  the  means  of  evading  the  new 
Treaty,  which  our  artist  has  depicted,  are,  to 
say  the  least,  improbable,  but  the  danger  of 
the  Chinese  continuing  tc  reach  our  shores 
in  large  numbers  through  British  Columbia, 
Mexico,  and  the  Sandwich  Islands,  is  a  real 
one,  and  we  should  be  prepared  to  meet  such 
an  eventuality,  which  could  doubtless  be 
done  by  further  treaties  with  the  govern- 
ments of  these  countries. 


THE   SACRAMENTO   RIVER   IS  THE  FUTURE. 

The  immense  mass  of  "tailings"  which  is 
washed  into  our  rivers  by  hydraulic  mining 
has,  for  some  years,  been  a  matter  of  fore- 
boding with  our  rural  population.  The  in- 
terests of  the  miners  and  farmers  are  antago- 
nistic, and  there  seems  to  be  no  way  of  re- 
conciling them.  Should  the  Yuba  and  Bear 
Biver  Dams  fail  to  effect  what  is  expected  of 
them,  the  present  bed  of  the  Sacramento 
may,  before  long,  present  some  such  a  spec- 
tacle as  our  artist  has  delineated.  There 
would  be  good  "prospecting"  in  the  bed  of 
the  Sacramento,  should  it  ever  be  uncovered. 


At  a  mee'ing  in  Dr.  Stone's  church  the 
other  day,  Mr.  Sankey  gave  out  the  hymn: 
"We  are  in  the  way."  "Just  so"  remarked 
a  ragged  wretch,  who  was  peering  in  at  the 
Mason  street  entrance,  "there  are  so  many  of 
you  in  the  way,  that  poor  devils  like  us  have 
no  show  on  tne  road."  C. 


THE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


TEE  SMI.FKINS  FAMILY  ABROAD  AND  AT   EOME. 

DHATVN    BY    POBERT    BK0OK. 


Miss  Smifkins  can't  imagine  why  the  passers-by  smile 
at  her  so.  . 


Mb.  Smifkmjs. — "Who's  there  ?    Speak,  or. I  fire  1" 


THE    BOOK 

—OF  THE— 

Children  of  Samuel. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

OF    THE    DOCTORS    OF    IM»  'WITT.— Ountinnr.il 

Moreover,  in  other  things,  the  Doctors  of 
Divinity  practiced  not  the  faith  which  they 
taught,  in  that  the  Pounder  thereof  declared: 

God  is  no  respecter  of  persons. 

But  they  took  exceeding  Bmall  stock,  in 
the  soul  of  a  man  who  was  not  possessed  of 
an  hundred  thousand; 

And  sought,  by  all  means,  to  attract  to 
their  steeple-houses  the  holders  of  bonds, 
and  the  lords  of  mines; 

That  they,  by  their  liberality,  might  swell 
the  contribution  list, 

And  that  the  lives  of  their  children  might 
perchance  fall  in  soft  places,  where  big  sala- 
ries grow. 

Por  the  which  reason,  if  a  woman  had  not 
on  a  bonnet  of  great  price, 

She  cared  not  to  enter  into  these  •  steeple- 
houses, 

Por  she  knew,  in  her  soul,  that  her  rich 
neighbors,  even  the  woman"  Jones  and  the 
female  Brown. 


Would  make  remarks  the  one  to  the  other, 
during  the  whole  performance,  saying: 

Is  she  not  dowdy.  Behold,  the  value  of 
her  attire  amounteth  to  less  than  the  cost  of 
our  stockings. 

Wherefore  the  woman  would  stay  at  home, 
or  get  her,  with  her  children,  unto  the  Gar- 
den of  Woodward, 

Where  the  small  boy  pokelh  sticks  at  the 
monkey,  and  the  public  criticiseth  not. 

Meantime  the  holy  Doctor  would  hold 
forth,  in  the  holy  steeple-house. 

Telling  the  people,  in  parables,  of  the 
beauty  of  the  moon,  which  shineth  on  the 
still  waters  of  Saucelito, 

And  of  the  industry  of  the  ant,  which 
soweth  not,  but  layeth  up  grub  for  the  win- 
ter; 

Declaring,  moreover,  that  the  man  who 
putteth  into  the  offertory  shall  was  rich,  and 
shall  sell  his  Julia  at  forty  dollars  a  share. 

Whereupon  the  soprano  and  the  tenor 
would  sing  praises  to  the  glorj-  of  God. 

(For  the  which  service  they  received  the 
sum  of  fifty  dollars,  on  the  first  day  of  each 
month) 

And  the  plate  would  be  sent  around,  and 
be  covered  with  silver,  and  with  greenbacks, 

And  the  congregation  would  depait,  each 
unto  his  chicken  and  roast  beef, 

Thanking  God  the  while,  that  they  were 
not  as  other  men, 


Who  steal  small  sums,  and  break  daily  all 
the  commandments,  which  it  is  fashionable 
to  keep. 

Some  of  the  Doctors,  likewise,  were  poli- 
ticians, 

And  exhorted  the  people,  both  in  secret 
and  on  the  platform,  that  they  should  vote 
for  the  pnblicaus, 

j  (For  to  that  party  belonged  the  most  part 
of  the  rich  rogues,  and  of  the  hypocrites.) 
i  And  for  their  reward,  they  would  be  made 
spiritual  rulers,  over  a  regiment  of  soldiers, 
j  To  bless  the  men,  when  they  went  forth  to 
play  their  fellow  creatures, 
<  And  to  sample  the  regimental  whisky,  that 
the  officers  might  not  poison  themselves 
therewith. 

i    There   was   also   a   man,  whose  name  was 
Isaac,  which  same  was  a  Demokrat; 

But  of  him  we  write  not.  For  this  man 
was  possessed  of  ninety  and  nine  devils, 

And  if  his  iniquities  were  all  written,  the 
whole  world  would  not  contain  the  account 
thereof. 

Many,  likewise,  of  the  Doctors,  caused 
much  scandal  in  the  church, 

In  that  they  gave  more  comfort  than  was 
meet  unto  the  maidens  and  matrons  of  their 
flocks. 

Wherefore,  the  people,  seeing  that  these 
men  practiced  not  what  they-taught. 

But  were  rather  time-servers,andJhypocrites; 
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Commenced  to  doubt  the  whole  doctrine, 
and  to  become  infidels; 

For  they  judged  of  the  tree  by  the  fruits, 
and  saw  not  that  these  were  not  true  branch- 
es. 

NevertheleRs,  there  were  some  good  men 
amongst  the  Doctors  of  Divinity, 

"Who  followed  in  the  footsteps  of  their 
Master,  and  labored  diligently  among  the 
people,  and  spoke  the  truth  without  respect 
of  persons; 

But  they  had  not  many  followers,  from 
among  the  chief  citizens, 

For  the  mighty  and  the  wealthy  were  well 
content,  when  the  parson,  lifting  up  his 
voice,  cried: 

Ye  are  all  sinners. 

To  which  they  would  bow  the  head,  and 
would  make  reply    saying: 

Deliver  us  good  Lord. 

But,  if  so  be  the  Doctor  should  point  with 
his  finger,  and  say: 

Mr.  Jones,  thou  art  a  great  sinner; 

Then  would  Mr.  Jones  be  exceeding  wroth, 
and  rising,  would  depart  with  Mm.  Jones, 
and  with  all  the  little  Joneses. 

The  Browus  likewise,  and  the  Smiths,  and 
the  Robinsons  would  enter  no  more  into  that 
steeple-house, 

But  would  rent  a  pew  in  another  establish- 
ment, 

The  proprietor  whereof  was  wiser  in  his 
generation, 

And  confined  his  remarks  to  the  moon, 
and  to  the  ant;  and  his  reproofs  unto  sinners 
in  general. 


COMPULSORY  VACCIMTIOX  AT  SACRAMENTO. 

The  following  is  from  an  account  in  the 
Record-  Union  of  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Sac- 
ramento Board  of  Health: 

Mr.  Holmes  appeared  before  the  Board 
and  protested  against  the  vaccination  or.ler. 
claiming  that  the  order  is  not  in  the  interest 
of  the  people,  and  that  a  liberal  government 
should  not  forcibly  invade  the  domestic  circle 
by  such  an  order,  He  gave  his  reasons  why 
he  believed  vaccination  wrong,  and  said  he 
could  not  consent  to  his  children  beiner  vac- 
cinated, without  which  his  children  will  be 
excluded  from  the  public  schools.  He 
claimed  that  his  feelings  were  shared  by 
many  parents  in  the  city. 

Director  Tracy  read  the  State  law  to  Mr. 
Holmes,  making  vaccination  imperative,  and 
that  the  Superintendent  and  Board  has  no 
discretion  in  the  matter.  The  law  is  a  spe- 
cial Act  refering  to  this  city. 

President  Griffith  said  he  believed  there 
had  been  more  deaths  from  vaccination  in 
Sacramento  than  from  small  pox. 

Mr.  Holmes  took  the  position  that  any 
such  Act  as  cited  is  wrong,  without  proper 
basis,  and  ought  to  be  repealed.  He  should 
make  issue  in  the  case  by  compelling  the  au- 
thorities to  thrust  his  children  from  the 
schools  fcr  refusal  to  comply  with  the  order. 
He  said  a  similar  law  in  England  became  so 
obnoxious  that  it  is  now  a  dead  letter,  and  is 
no  longer  enforced. 

Professor  Brier  asked  if  the  school  law  re- 
quired teachers  to  be  vaccinated  also.  He 
agreed  with  Mr.  Holmes  fully.  He  lost  a 
child  through  vaccination.  He  had  not  been 
vaccinated  since  he  was  a  boy. 

He  was  replied  to  that  the  requirement  as 
to  teachers  was  an  order  of  the  Board.  He 
was  allowed  further  time  in  which  to  comply 
with  the  rule. 

[Note. — The  Wasp  is   willing   to   test  the 

constitutionality  of  so  obnoxious  a  law,   and 

invites   communications   from   any   parents, 

whose  children  have  been  excluded  from  the 

public  schools,  because  they  have    not   been 

vaccinated.] 


BOVINE  YIRiS. 

"Which  many  a  good,  tall  fellow  hath  destroyed.1 

In  times  of  public  danger,  when 
The  f»'ar  of  death  comes  home  to  men, 
The  people,  cowed  and  sore  afraid, 
Through  pills  and  phylters  cheerful  wade. 
No  care  so  foolish  or  severe 
But  has  its  hopeful  votaries  here; 
No  bungling  leech,  howe'er  obscure, 
But  has  his  living  made  secure. 

Just  now  the  Small  Pox  holds  the  field, 
And  timid  souls  are  faiu  to  yieM 
Their  bodies  to  the  surgeon's  knife, 
(For  what's  a  scratch  to  save  a  life?) 
And  all  tha  medicos  rt  quire  is 
To  fill  our  skins  wilh  Bovine  Virus! 

A  month  ago,  I  was  as  sound 
As  any  man  that  trod  the  ground; 
Bat  in  an  evil  hour  I  hied 
Me  to  a  leech  (Olwoe  betide), 
And  all  to  suothe  my  wife'd  alarm 
Got  vaccinated  in  the  arm. 

So  far,  so  good.     The  limb  swelled  up 
As  big  as  any  -'pizened  pup;" 
Mv  head  began  to  sympathize 
Until  I  could  not  find  my  eyes; 
My  body  boiled  in  fine  corruption, 
Like  hasty  pudding  in  etuption; 
And  the  physicians  all  agreed 
It  was  a  splendid  case  indeed. 

It  was.     If  it  was  the  intent 
'Jo  crucify  me,  I'm  content. 
If  'twas  the  object  of  old  Squills 
To  plant  within  me  all  the  ills 
That  flesh  is  heir  lo,  I'll  confess 
This  Vaccination's  a  success. 

Neuralgia  in  my  head  I  had, 
With  rheumatism  quite  as  bad. 
Of  rebro-  spinal-meningitis, 
Pysp.'psia,  syphilis  ami  phthisis, 
Iu  all  my  bones  disorders  ran, 
I  was  a  much  infected  man. 
With  all  disease  to  physic  known, 
That  vaccine  matter  had  mo  sown. 

Impossible  for  me  to  tell 
The  diagnosis  of  each  spell; 
A  tithe  of  all  the  sickly  tribe 
Of  symptoms  I  cannot  describe 
But  this  I  know,  I'd  rather  brace 
The  Prince  of  Darkness  face  to  face, 
Than  venture  on  another  clatter 
With  San  Francisco  vaccine  matter! 

A  friend  of  mine,  to  ease  my  pain, 

Has  undertaken  to  explain 

The  reason  of  the  miseries 

That  flocked  upon  me,  thick  as  bees. 

It  seems  the  virus  that  they  threw 

Into  my  body  was  not  new. 

But  came  from  a  depraved  old  man 

Who  every  phase  of  sin  had  rau; 

Who  was  of  all  uncteanness  made. 

And  in  his  dotage  got  afraid 

Of  Variola,  and  as  stated 

Was  by  a  doctor  vaccinated 

With  matter  from  a  sinful  cow, 

I  don't  exactly  savee  how. 

The  lymph  secreted  by  the  kine, 
(Like  many  matters  feminine), 
Was  filled  with  humors  fell  and  dire, 
All  noxious  as  the  oozing  mire 
That  decimates  onr  town  by  stealth 
Unnoticed  by  theBjard  of  Health. 
The  Chinaman  that  milked  the  beast, 
By  U prosy  her  ills  increased; 
And  (to  condense  this  anecdote) 
She  caught  all  maladies  afloat. 
When  epidemics  were  a  ra^in'. 
See  took  and  gave  them  by  contagion. 

Such  was  the  stuff,  by  Jenner's  plan, 
They  pricked  into  the  gay  old  man; 
Such  was  the  matter,  understand. 
They  pumped  iuto  me,  second  hand. 
And  I'm  as  mad  as  any  halter. 
Because  I  don't  know  what's  the  mattes! 

'Tis  hoped  that  months  of  constant  care, 
Incessant  nursing,  generous  fare, 
May  bring  me  round;  though  much  I  doubt  it, 
For  scant  tho  doctors  know  about  it. 
When  what  is  said  is  always  meant; 
When  Kearney  is  to  Congress  sent; 
When  Courtney  wins  a  sculling  race; 
When  all  unlikely  triugs  take  place, 
And  men  obey  the  Golden  dictum, 
They  may  resuscitate  this  victim! 
San  Francisco,  JSfuv.  26,  1880.  C. 


mP 


WASP'S 


IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


O. 

OBITUARY.n.  A.  list  of  a  deceased  per- 
son's virtues,  the  majority  of  which  are 
not  discovered  until  af- 
ter his  death. 

OBJECTIONABLE,  adj. 
Having   to   work  for    a 

OBNOXIOUS,  adj.  A  man 

who   is   always     boring  I 

you  with  little  joke=,   of? 

whice  no  one    but   him- 
self can  see  the  point. 
OBSOLETE,  adj.     Courtesy. 
OBSTINACY,  n.     Lying  in  bed,  with   your 

wife,  for  a  week,  because  you  can't  agree, 

as  to  who  ought  to  get  up  and  start  a  fire. 
OBTAINABLE,  adj.     Good  advice. 
OBTUSE,  adj.     A  man   who.  replies   "But 

you  are  intellectual,"  when   a   lady   says: 

"You  know  I'm  not  pretty." 
OBVIOUS,  adj.     That  there   are   telephone 

wires  in  Sun  Francisco. 
OCCUPATION,  n.     A  blessing   that's   very 

unevenly  distributed. 
ODIOUS,  adj.     Feminine  for  dear. 

"Oh,  you  odious  creature!" — Miss  Eeown. 

ODOR,  n.    See  Chinatown. 

OFFENSIVE,  adj.  An  an- 
imal, plentiful  on  this 
continent,  that  squirts 
tobacco  juice  on  the  car- 
pet, and  says  "By  G-d," 
every  thirty  seconds. 

OFFICE,  n.  What  ninety  jj/. 
live  per  cent,  of  the  <£_^ 
male  inhabitants  of  this  offensive, 

country  have  got,  or  are  tryiDg  to  get. 

OFFICIOUS,  n.  Offering  to  help  a  lady 
spank  her  baby. 

OFFSPRING,  n.  pi.  Young  people,  who 
generally  spring  off,   as  *   /vCi 

soon  as  they  find   they        ^>TV/|i-r' 
they  can't  get  anything 
more  out  of  the  parental 
roost. 

OH,  interj.  An  observa- 
tion, that  people  usual- 
ly make,  when  they  sit 
down  on  a  pin. 

OLD,  adj.     No  'count.  ohi 

OMINOUS,  adj.  The  silence  that  comes 
over  a  congregation,  when  a  collection  is 
announced. 

OMISSION,  n.  Failing  to  return  ten  dol- 
lars, that  you  borrowed,  "just  for  a  couple 
of  days." 

"Merely  an  omission  on  my  part,  I  assure  yon." — Jones. 

OMNIBUS,  n.  A  torture  chamber  on  wheels, 
which  resembles  many  men,  in  being  fre- 
quently too  full,  and  unsteady  in  its  move- 
ments. 

OMNIFARIOUS,  adj.  The  Democratic 
party. 

OMNIPOTENT,  adj.  A  virgin's  smile  and 
virgin  silver. 

ONEROUS,  adj.  Having  to  amuse  the  ba- 
by, while  your  wife  does  the  washing. 

ONION,  n.     A  source  of  strength. 

"In  onion  there  is  strougth."— Amon. 

OPEN,  adj.     A  baby's  mouth. 

OPENING,  n.     See  Sidewalk. 

OPERA,  n.     Lungs. 

OPERA-BOUFFE,  n.     Legs. 

OPEBA-GLASS,  n.  A  contrivance,  by 
means  of  which  the  ladies  are  enabled  to 
"see  a  man"  at  a  theatre,  without  going 
out  between  the  act3.     See  Flask. 
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THE    WASP. 


SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  4,  1880. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

We  have  a  good  opening  in  our  office  for  a 
foreman.  He  must,  of  course,  be  virtuous, 
infallible,  anil  all  that  sort  of  thing,  but  the 
chief  requisite  is,  that  ho  shall  be  able  to 
place  all  ads.  at  the  head  of  a  column,  and 
next  to  reading  matter. 

The  threatening  attitude  towards  Jews,  on 
the  part  of  the  Berlin  students,  is  doubtless 
owing  to  their  bitter  feelings,  at  being  un- 
able to  deliver  their  overcoats  from  bondage, 
now  that  the  winter  climate  of  that  most  un- 
pleasantly located  city  has  set  in. 

Some  of  the  readers  of  the  Argonaut,  who 
don't  live  on  Nob  Hill,  must  have  been 
growling.  The  last  number  of  our  official 
society  organ  contains  the  following  ex  ca- 
thedra statement: 

"The  second  class  of  oar  society  is  in  point  of  cul- 
ture, I  repeat,  superior  to  onr  first.  More  of  it,  in 
proportion  to  nnmbere,  takes  the  Argonaut,  and  peo- 
ple may  say  what  they  please,  the  very  best  barome- 
tor  of  good  society  and  good  people  is  the  Argonaut." 

It  is  worth  knowing  that  oir  citizens   can 

now  obtain  the  entree  to  good  society  at   the 

low  cost  of  ten  cents  per  week. 

A  number  of  ladies  in  this  city  are  endeav- 
oring to  foster  the  culture  of  silk  in  this 
country,  in  connection  with  a  Society  for  the 
promotion  of  Sericulture,  which  already  ex- 
ists in  Philadelphia.  As  is  the  case  with  so 
many  other  enterprises  in  this  State,  discre- 
dit has  been  cast  upon  this  industry,  by  the 
errors  and  follies  of  inexperienced  enthusi- 
asts, who,  rushing  into  a  business  of  which 
they  know  nothing,  have  burnt  their  fingers, 
and  then  proclaimed  it  a  failure.  Some 
years  ago,  the  Legislature  offered  premiums 
for  the  largest  number  of  mulberry  trees,  in 
consequence  of  which,  thousands  were  plan- 
ted, only  to  be  plowed  up  again.  There  is 
no  doubt  that  California  is  well  adapted  for 
the  culture  of  silk,  and  that  the  manufacture 
of  the  same  would  give  employment  to  thou- 
sands of  people  and  increase  our  prosperity. 
"When  we  can  add  to  our  wheat,  wool,  wine, 
fruit  and  oil,  the  textile  fabrics— cotton,  silk 
and  linen — we  may  justly  claim  our  right 
position,  as  the  "boss"  State  in  the  Union 
We  shall  watch  with  interest  any  further 
steps  that  may  be  taken  to  further  this 
branch  of  industry. 

Some  enthusiastic  persons  are  already  dis- 
cussing the  probabilities  of  Garfield's  ob 
taining  a  second  term.  This  is  discounting 
the  future  with  a  vengeance,  even  in  these 
days  of  electricity  and  eight  days'  work  a 
week. 


Dr.  O'Donnell  and  some  of  his  idiotic 
friends  have  petitioned  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors to  isolate  the  Chinese  quarter,  on  ac- 
count of  small  pox.  This  is  absurd.  It  waa 
shown  in  the  '68  panic  that  there  was  no  small 


pox  among  the  Chinese,  neither  did  the  pres- 
ent outbreak  originate  there.  We  would  like 
to  see  the  filthy  Chinese  quarter  removed,  but 
misrepresentation  will  not  hasten  such  an 
event. 

It  would  be  well  if  the  authorities  at  the 
Free  Library  made  some  improvements  in 
their  catalogues.  As  at  present  arranged, 
unless  a  person  happens  to  know  the  author's 
name  of  a  work  he  wishes  to  consult,  it  may 
need  an  hour  or  more  to  hunt  it  out.  The 
stubborn  reserve  and  marvelous  intricacy  of 
these  talented  compilations  so  absorbs  visi- 
tors that  they  do  not  often  disturb  the  fair 
attendants  with  requests  for  other  volumes, 
whose  numbers  cannot  be  found.  The  time 
passes  so  quickly  in  fruitless  searches  for 
titles,  and  desperate  efforts  to  subdue  un- 
seemly profanity,  that  even  the  partial,  an- 
nular and  total  eclipses  of  the  electric  light 
remain  unnoticed,  save  by  a  few  enthusiastic 
astronomers,  whom  even  the  catalogues  can- 
not wile  from  their  favorite  study. 

Whether  or  not  there  is  truth  in  the  ac- 
count of  the  insult  offered  by  the  captain  of 
the  British  ship  "Saudringham"to  the  Norfolk 
authorities — and  it  seem3  that  half  the  state- 
ments of  the  Ass.  Press  have  to  be  denied  a 
few  days  later — the  incident  brings  forcibly 
to  mind  the  very  unpleasant  eccentricities  of 
a  portion  of  these  peculiar  islanders,  who 
bear  a  strong  repemblance  to  the  Chinese,  in 
considering  every  other  nation  as  barbarians, 
whose  manners  are  "beastly"  and  customs 
"blarsted."  Any  who  have  dwelt  in  the 
"tight  little  island"  know  well  that  such 
men  do  not,  by  any  means,  represent  the 
nation,  and  it  seems  hard  that  such  poor 
samples  should  be  selected  for  export. 

We  in  this  country  are  very  fond  of  point- 
ing the  finger  of  ridicule  at  European 
crowds,  which  stand  for  hours,  to  obtain  a 
glance  at  a  sovereign,  but  we  doubt  whether 
Europe  could  display  a  better  example  of 
abject  hero-worship,  than  that  of  Beecher's 
congregation,  on  Sunday  last,  who,  finding 
that  Gen.  Grant  was  in  the  church,  abso- 
lutely refused  to  leave,  although  several 
times  requested  to  do  so,  until  they  had  ob- 
tained a  view  of  the  great  man. 

Some  weeks  ago,  we  stated  in  the  Wasp, 
that  there  was  not  the  slightest  possibility  of 
the  performance  of  the  Passion  Play  being 
permitted  in  New  York.  It  has  now  been 
withdrawn  by  Mr.  Abbey.  We  wonder  at 
this  gentleman's  lack  of  business  fore- 
sight, in  not  feeling  the  pulse  of  public 
opinion,  ere  he  went  to  such  expense  in 
preparation.  The  idea  of  a  Passion  Play, 
written  by  a  Jew,  with  the  part  of  Jesus 
Christ  played  by  a  Irishman,  was  too  incon- 
gruous, even  for  the  stomachs  of  the  Goth- 
amites.  We  presume  this  will  be  the  last 
attempt  to  give  such  a  performance  in  this 
country,  it  having  been  clearly  shown  that 
public  sentiment  is  averse  to  the  representa- 
tion, on  the  stage,  of  an  event  which  is  con- 
sidered most  sacred,  by  a  great  majority  of 
our    people.      There  are  surely   plenty   of 


other  subjects  for  our  playwrights  to  draw 
upon,  without  infringing  upon  religious  be- 
liefs. 

"A  newspaper  contemporary"  is  in  the 
habit  of  calling  its  readers'  attention,  about 
twice  a  week,  to  its  opposition  to  the  Spring 
Valley  Water  Co.,  it  having  probably  failed 
to  come  to  terms  with  that  monopoly.  We 
quite  agree  with  it  on  this  matter,  but  it  is 
noticeable,  that  the  illustrious  journal  in 
question  has  nothiug  to  say  on  the  subject 
of  half  a  dozen  other  abuses,  under  which 
we  suffer.  We  fail  to  notice  any  reference 
in  its  columns  to  exorbitant  railroad  fares 
and  freights,  or  mining  stock  assessments, 
beside  which  drains  on  our  resources,  the 
Spring  Valley  monster  is  but  a  puny   leech. 

Our  tax -payers  should  commence  to  think 
about  the  nomination  of  a  citizens'  ticket, 
for  the  next  municipal  election.  We  sin- 
cerely trust  that  good  men  of  all  pai  ties  will 
combine,  on  this  issue,  to  defeat  the  lawless 
crowd  which  has  so  long  cursed  us.  The 
only  hope  for  this  city,  is  in  an  increase  of 
confidence  on  the  part  of  investors,  and  men 
will  not  undertake  enterprises  here,  as  long 
as  they  are  liable  to  wake  up  any  morniag, 
to  discover  that  some  ignorant  pot-washer 
has  succeeded  in  convincing  his  deluded  fol- 
lowers that  the  "bond  holders  must  go" — 
and  leave  their  property  behind  them,  like 
the  tails  of  Little  Bo-peep's  sheep. 

The  Daily  Exchange  has  removed  to  more 
spacious  premises,  and  announces  that  it 
will,  in  future,  devote  more  space  to  general 
news.  We  consider  the  Exchange,  without 
exception,  the  most  readable  of  our  city 
contemporaries-  It  presents  current  events 
in  the  Bhapeof  a  palatable  jelly — as  it  were — 
with  the  indigestible  portions  left  out. 

We  are  of  the  opinion  that  some  of  the  ar- 
ticles in  the  New  Constitution  relating  to 
taxation  are  unjust;  but  at  the  same  time, 
we  must  confess,  that  our  tears  do  not  fall 
so  freely  as  they  perhaps  should,  at  the 
touching  spectacle  of  Mr.  Crocker  departing, 
with  virtuous  indignation,  from  the  exorbi- 
tant taxation  of  a  State,  whose  citizens  have 
been  forced,  for  ten  years,  to  pay  him  treble 
and  quadruple  rates  for  fares  and  freights, 
whilst  he  and  his  associates  were  doing  all 
they  could  to  avoid  paying  their  just  dues, 
to  an  all  too  lenient  government. 

We  would  not  be  thought  captious,  but 
we  think  an  authoritative  explanation  of  the 
condition  of  Montgomery  Avenue  would 
soothe  the  ueives  of  timid  Eastern  visitors. 
The  impression  is  gaining  ground  that  this 
stately  thoroughfare  has  been  devasted  by 
a  prolonged  series  of  first  class  earthquakes. 
Have  pity  on  the  poor  tourist,  Mr.  Street 
Supt. ,  and  tsll  him  how  the  destruction  came 

about. 

—  • 

Now  look  out  for  telegrams  from  Milpitas: 
".0003  of  an  inch  of  rain  fell  to-day.  The 
farmers  are  jubilant," 


Note. — The  verses  under   our  art  picture 
should  have  been  credited  to  the  poet  Massey. 
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THOUGHTS    OF    LOVE, 


! 


There's  not  a  wild  flower  blossoming, 
With  green  blood  dancing  to  a  blush, 

Nor  bird  of  all  the  greening  spring. 
But  with  love's  tender  feel  doth  flash. 

And  there  is  not  a  heart  on  earth, 
That  loves,  but  shall  be  loved  again; 

Some  other  heart  hath  kindred  birth, 
And  aches  with  all  the  same  sweet  pain. 


The  good  God  givoth  love  for  all, 
The  earnest  heart  to  cheer  and  melt; 

As  His  own  smiles]of  glory  fall 
On  hidden  flowers,  unseen,  but  felt. 

Then  cheer  thee,  cheer  thee,  yearning  one- 
Keep  holy  still  that  love  of  thine, 

Some  spirit  waiteth  long  and  lone, 
For  thee,  its  ministrant  divine. 


II 
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VACCINATION 

"Pure   Filth." 

IV. 
E  WERE  aware  that 
there  existed  in  the  pub- 
lic mind  a  very  strong 
feeling  against  the  un- 
natural practice  of  vacci- 
nation, but  we  must  con- 
fess, that  we  were  not 
prepared  for  the  wide- 
spread marks  of  ap- 
proval, which  have  been 
received  by  us,  since  we 
commenced  writing  on 
the  subject,  and  this,  not  only  from  the  gen- 
eral public,  but  from  many  enlightened  me- 
dical men.  The  cases  which  have  been 
brought  to  our  notiee,  of  ill  effects  following 
the  practice,  and  of  its  inutility  as  a  preven- 
tive, would  fill  several  numbers  vf  the  Wasp. 
The  fact  that  vaccination  is  still  so  exten- 
sively advocated  in  current  literature,  and 
accepted  by  a  credulous  public,  only  shows 
the  influence  which  a  dogmatic  priestcraft 
maintains  over  an  ignorant  people.  Just  as 
the  Church  of  Borne  has  always  endeavored 
to  keep  its  followers  in  blind  ignorance,  so 
does  the  medical  profession  seek  to  surround 
its  follies  and  errors  with  a  cloud  of  mystifi- 
cation, a  jirgon  of  incomprehensible  terms, 
and  pompous  enunciations  of  meaningless 
twaddle.  For  the  light  of  investigation  and 
common  sense  would  be  as  perilous  to  the 
existence  of  the  one  school,  as  of  the  other. 
Few  patients  would  be  willing  to  disburse  a 
heavy  fee,  for  the  recommendation  to  take 
so  many  doses  of  mercury,  or  peppermint 
and  wa  er,  but  when  the  same  is  written  in 
mysterious  hieroglyphics,  and  in  dog-Latin 
it  is  quite  another  thing. 

The  virus  fanatics  have  been  driven  from 
one  stronghold  to  another.  The  fact  is,  this. 
practice  is  too  much  of  a  gold  mine  for  the 
doctors,  to  be  given  up  without  a  severe 
struggle.  There  are  many  who  make  theii 
chief  income  from  it.  Hence,  the  constanl 
exhortation  to  "come  up  nnd  be  poisoned" 
at  every  re-appearance  of  the  small  pox,  and 
the  exaggeration  of  its  infectiousness.  This 
latter  is  another  phase  of  resemblance  be- 
tween the  doctors  and  the  priests — they  both 
reap  a  harvest  from  the  ignorant  fears  of  the 
people. 

First,  inoculation  was  introduced,  which, 
after  a  reign  of  eighty  years,  was  forbidden 
under  a  heavy  penalty,  as  a  terrible  scourge. 
Arm  to  arm  vaccination  lias  held  the  field 
for  a  long  period,  but  is  now  almost  univers- 
ally condemned  by  the  doctors,  as  the  source 
of  a  score  of  filthy  diseases.  "Bovine"  virus 
made  to  order,  "fresh  from  the  cow,"  is  now 
the  correct  thing.  This  was  once  claimed  to 
be  a  protection  for  life,  then  for  seven  years 
and  now,  HeavcD  only  knows  how  often  we 
ought  to  take  it — perhaps  after  each  meal! 
In  any  case,  the  assertion  that  it  protects 
from  small  pox  has  been  proved  totally  f.ilse, 
as  by  far  the  majority  of  small  pox  patients 
are  found  to  have  been  vaccinated.  The  last 
ditch  into  which  the  vaccinators  have   been 


driven  is  the  endeavor  to  prove  that  persons 
do  not  die  of  the  disease,  who  have  been  vac- 
cinated. But  here  again,  unfortunately  for 
them,  statistics  prove,  all  too  clearly,  the  op 
posite.  Wo  may  here  refer  to  the  statement 
of  Dr.  Jewell,  at  the  meeting  of  the  Board  of 
Health  last  week.  Of  110  cases  at  the  Pest 
House,  he  stated  that  3Ghad  not  been  vaccina- 
ted, and  18  deaths  had  occurred,  all  of  which 
were  amongst  the  unvaccinated — that  is,  that 
50  per  cent,  of  the  unvaccinated  had  died. 
Now,  this  statement  is,  to  say  the  least,  ex- 
traordinary, in  view  of  the  fact,  that  official 
statistics  in  England  show,  that  whilst  deaths 
amongst  small  pox  patients,  before  vaccina- 
tion was  introduced,  were  7  per  cent.,  they 
are  now  from  11  to  15  per  cent,  Also,  that 
the  deaths  in  small  pox  hospitals  throughout 
the  world,  wherever  reliable  figure  have  been 
given,  are  fully  as  great,  or  greater,  amongst 
the  vaccinated  as  amongst  the  unvaccinated. 
Furthermore,  the  late  Dr.  Morse  stated,  at  a 
meeting  of  the  San  Francisco  Medical  Socie- 
ty, November  10,  1868,  (see  Pacific  Medical 
and  Surgical  Journal)  "It  was  a  most  remark- 
able fact,  that  those  vaccinated  from  the  cow, 
during  our  epidemic,  served  to  swell  the  list 
of  mortality."  We  would  like  to  know  if  the 
report  above  mentioned  can  be  authenticated. 
The  difficulty  of  obtaining,  from  the  medical 
profession,  reliable  statistics  on  this  subject, 
is  the  chief  cause  of  continued  popular  ig- 
norance on  the  question. 

We  have  now  the  charming  spectacle  of  a 
number  of  filth  manufacturers,  squabbling 
as  to  the  merits  of  their  products.  Dr. 
Tucker  accuses  Dr.  Meares  of  slandering  his 
veal  virus,  because  Dr.  31.  wants  to  start  an 
opposition  factory  of  his  own.  Dr.  Tucker 
moreover  says,  that  his  is  a  humanitarian  en- 
terprise, and  complains  that  home  industries 
(!)  are  not  encouraged.  Then,  another' gen- 
:leman,  at  Sacramento,  has  a  flourishing  filth 
farm,  which  he  says  produces  the  only  genu- 
ine article.  Finally,  they  all  agree  that 
Eastern  scabs  are  unreliable.  Ye  gods! 
what  a  sight!  And  this  is  medical  science  in 
the  nineteenth  century! 

We  maintain,  that  for  every  person  who 
dies  of  disease,  at  least  ten  are  killed  by 
■  bugs  and  doctors,  and  that  it  would  be  an 
inestimable  blessing  to  the  human  race,  if  the 
whole  absurd  and  fallacious  system  of  mo- 
dern therapeutics  were  swept  out  of  exist- 
ence.    _ 

Review  of  the  Second  Infantry,  2f.  (J.  C. 

The  review  and  inspection  of  our  "crack" 
corps,  the  Second  Infantry,  N.  G.  C.  by  Ad- 
miral Stevens,  of  which  we  give  an  illustra- 
tion, took  place  at  the  Mechanic's  Pavilion, 
on  Tuesday  evening,  the  23rd  ulto.,  in  pres- 
ence of  a  crowded  audience.  The  review 
was  got  through  in  a  satisfactory  manner, 
but  the  battallion  drill  was  not  up  to  the 
usual  standard  of  excellence  looked  for  in 
this  regiment,  which  fact  is  admitted  by  the 
men  themselves.  The  entertainment  will 
probably  be  repeated  at  an  earlv  date. 
>  »  » 

Boone  &  Oseobn,  Patent  Solicitors,  320  Califor- 
nia street,  report  the  following  number  of  patents 
issued  from  the  United  States  Patent  Office  to  in- 
ventors on  the  Pacifio  Coast  for  the  week  ending 
November  lGth,  1880:  Christian  F.  Pearson,  Port- 
laud,  Oregon,  Roofing  Composition;  William  B. 
Daughe. ty,  Carson,  Nevada,  Book  Holder;  Thos.  W. 
Dresser,  San  Jose,  Cat.,  Apparatus  for  Condensiuu 
.Ve.xury;  Beiij  imiu  M.  Watts,  Los  Augeles, 
Cal.,  Hay  Press;  William  H  Hillings,  Henlo  Park, 
Cal.,  Harrow;  L.  B.  Lathrop,  Hollister,  Cal.,  Thill 
Coupling. 


WON   QUIXOTE. 


There  was  a  littlo  Man  and  lis  had  a  little  Gnn, 

and  his  Bnllcls  were  mado  of  Lead, 

Unfortunately. 


There  are  a  good  many 
little  men  in  this  city, 
who  carry  little  guns,  and 
their  bullets  also  are 
made  of  lead,  most  un- 
fortunately. Little,  not 
perhaps  as  to  stature,  but 
mentally  and  morally 
very  pigmies;  murder  is 
rife,  aud  the  notice  of  a 
fellow  creature  being 
hurled  into  eternity  by 
one  of  these  pistol  car- 
's^5 rying  bravadoes  is  read 
as  carelessly  and  thought  as  little  of  as  the 
notice  of  an  arrested  drunk.  That  there 
are  those  who  should  be  above  it,  who  also 
descend  to  the  practice  of  carrying  revolvers, 
I  am  well  aware,  but  a  moment's  thought 
will  show  how  far  better  they  would  be  with- 
out them,  for  they  would  hesitate  to  take 
the  lives  of  the  useless  scum  who  attempt 
theirs.  When  will  the  country  awake  from 
its  lethargic  slumbers,  and  arise  to  the  nec- 
essity of  making  the  carrying  of  firearms  a 
punishable  offence — or  rather  when  will 
they  enforce  the  law  already  made,  prohibit- 
ing this  vile  and  dangerous  habit,  and  cease 
to  grant  permits  to  citizens  to  carry  sudden 
death  in  their  pockets.  Some  tame  lunatics 
sleep  with  a  six-shooter  under  their  pillow, 
for  what  reason  I  know  not,  unless  they  ex- 
pect a  nocturnal  visit  from  a  deceased  grand- 
mother, and  desire  to  give  the  old  lady  a 
quietus,  and  these  moral  cowards,  these  men 
with  so  little  manhood  that  they  cannot  by 
night  or  day  feel  safe  without  a  life  protector 
are  the  most  dangerous  class  of  the  army  of 
little  armed  meu.  They  ever  imagine  that 
their  valueless  lives  are  worth  risking  one's 
neck  for,  aud  will  draw  on  little  or  no  pre- 
text, especially  if  they  have  been  drinking, 
their  mean  spirits  made  bold  by  imbibing 
ardent  spirits,  they  become  pot  valiant,  and 
under  its  influence  they  swagger  around 
ready  to  argue,  to  brag  or  to  lie,  and  if  you 
differ  with  them,  to  shoot,  that  is  if  they 
think  you  are  unarmed.  Most  of  the  cases 
of  murder  are  committed  by  men  more  or 
less  under  the  influence  of  liquor,  which  en- 
ables tho  murderer  to  plead  temporary  in- 
sanity. This  country  boasts  that  for  one 
drunken  man  seen  in  the  streets  here,  you 
see  twenty  in  the  old  country,  and  it  is  so. 
A  Britisher  of  the  lower  order  drinks  more 
beer  than  spirits,  and  gets  hilarious  and  jol- 
ly, and  goes  from  the  bar,  where  he  has 
been  drinking,  to  have  what  he  calls  a  spree. 
He  will  fight  any  one  or  hug  any  one — it  is 
a  matter  of  indifference  to  him  which,  while 
the  citizen  in  this  country  gets  morose,  sul- 
len and  with  all  his  worst  feelings  inflamed, 
will  shoot  a  fellow-creature  without  a  pang 
of  remorse.  For  the  most  part  the  class  of 
drunkards  in  England  are  composed  of  the 
laboring  community  or  soldiers  and  sailors, 
but  here,  Jack  is  as  good  as  his  master,  and 
a  little  better.  Where  the  almighty  dollar 
if!  worshipped  as  a  god,  to  make  the  mur- 
derer pay  for  the  support  of  the  relations  of 
the  murdered  would  act  as  no  mean 
deterrent.  Hanging  is  almost  too  good  for 
these  inhuman  monsters,  but  any  way  they 
should  receive  quick  despatch,  and  having 
troubled  the  denizens  of  this  world  long 
e  lough,  they  should  be  sent  to  another  to  be 
troubled  a  little  themselves.  Lunacy  is  a 
plea  that  should  not  be  entertained,  where 
>-he  culprit's  first  exhibition  of  lunacy  was  in 
taking  a  life.  Don  Quixote. 


a 


AND    STIIiIi 


EY    COME! 


» 


THK    ILLUSTRATE)    WASP. 


HAROLD     MAYNE, 

Or,    an    Irish    Rebel's    Christmas. 


If/  //■^.'Ak.JHj 


T  WAS  the  year  of  the  Kb 
bsllion,  or  rather  rebellions, 
for  Ireland  and  France,  as  if 
to  demonstrate  a  kindred  na- 
ture, responded  to  each  oth- 
er's feelings,  and  became  a 
pair  of  political  iEtnas. 

That  Christmas  time  peo- 
ple's chimney-corners  pos- 
sessed an  additional  attrac- 
tion for  them.  The  yule-log 
had  never  been  seen  to  bum 
so  brightly  or  crackle  so  jo- 
cundly, as  if  exploding  with  unspoken  jests,  quaint 
and  dry  as  Father  Time  himself  might  have  iudulged 
in.  Chimney  nooks,  like  earthly  possessions,  be- 
come dearer  when  there  appears  a  possibility  of  our 
losing  (hem;  and  in  the  unsettled  state  of  Irish  so- 
ciety in  the  year  1797,  he  was  sanguine  indeed  who 
speculated,  with  any  strong  feeling  of  security,  on 
preserving  his  hearthstone  unshaltered  or  unstained 
in  the  coming  struggle. 

As  I  had  no  home  to  ba  raz»d  or  sacked  by  soldier 
or  rebel,  and  possessed  no  Lares  or  Penates  save  s 
quantity  of  sehool-books.  rendered  far  from  new- 
looking  by  a  liberal  spattering  of  ink  and  some  ver\ 
spirited  pen  and  ink  sketches,  my  mind  was  per- 
fectly indifferent  to  coming  events;  and  as  I  trav- 
eled in  a  stage-coach  from  Miss  Uerou's  boarding- 
school  to  join  a  young  friend  of  mine  in  her  happy 
home,  I  was  in  a  frame  of  mind  eminently  suitable 
for  the  enjoyment  of  the  Christmas  holidays. 

A  hug,  a  torrent  of  caed  mille  faillkes  ^ hundred 
thousand  welcomes),  a  general  scene  of  caressing  and 
adjustment  in  Maggie  O'Hara's  dressing-room,  and 
I  was  hurried  by  my  young  friend  into  the  drawing 
r3om,  where  the  persous  assembled  1  K>ked  like  Van- 
dykes or  Lelys  stretched  in  every  conceivable  at- 
titude of  elegance  and  domestic-  enjoyment.  And 
a  very  becoming  framework  for  these  life-like  figures 
did  the  dark  oaken  wainscotting  of  that  ancient 
baronial  room  form. 

"A  song.  Captain  Mayue!"  requested  Maggie, 
who,  after  having  introduced  me  to  her  family  and 
guests,  seated  herself  on  a  low  stool,  her  fair  head 
pressed  against  the  arm  of  the  huge  arm-chair  in 
which  she  had  secured  me,  and  her  taper  ringers 
locked  in  miue,  just  as  we  had  often  sat  (or  hours 
at  night  at  the  boarding-school,  looking  at  the  stars, 
and,  oh!  talking  such  innocent  nonsense. 

I  now  took  courage  to  look  up,  and  follow  the 
direction  of  Maggie's  eyes,  strengthened  by  a  whis- 
pered "Isn't  he  handsome?"  from  my  young  friend. 
Handsome  indeed  he  was,  the  tall,  graceful  young 
gentleman  bending  over  Miss  O'Hara's  chair  with 
a  sheet  of  music  in  his  hand,  some  passages  of  which 
he  criticised  in  low,  musical  accents  to  his  com- 
panion. 

Dark,  olustering  locks  hnng  loosely  over  an  ample 
polished  brow,  and  shaded  his  dreaming  eyes,  which, 
when  animated,  seemed  to  possess  an  incipient )  ule- 
log  down  in  their  dusky  depths. 

As  he  sat  there,  talking  in  low,  soft  whispers,  the 
amber  gleam  did  not  betray  itself;  but,  in  its  stead, 
there  played  ab  >ut  his  darli,  Spanish  features,  soft 
lights  and  shadows,  which  we  might  fancy  flirting 
about  au  olive  grove. 

But  who  is  this,  whose  dark,  rich  robes  mingle 
on  the  carpet  with  Maggie's  white  muslin,  with  its 
simple  ruffles? 

I  forgot  all  about  the  olive  beauty  that  I  had  been 
about  tt>  weave  into  a  Spanish  romance,  of  which  I 
had  lately  read  myself  into  being  the  imaginary 
heroiue.  I  remembered,  nuw,  that  my  friend,  in  in- 
troducing me,  had  presented  me  to  Miss  Mayue, 
although,  at  the  time,  I  had  bet-u  too  weak-minded 
to  ascertain  ny  ocular  demonstration  what  descrip- 
tion of  person  my  new  acquaintance  was. 

A  delicate  face,  smart,  regular  features,  masses  of 
black,  curling  hair,  kuotled  ami  twisted  in  a  weird, 
fautastic  style,  at  the  back  of  her  head,  and  fastened 
with  a  silver  arrow;  eyes  large,  dark,  and  brilliant, 
now  fixed  intently  upjn  the  \ule-log  as  it  blazed 
and  crackled,  seemed  to  be  seeking  the  solution  of 
some  mystery  in  the  glowing  embers.  Or,  it  may 
be,  that  some  thought  down  in  her  heart  was  hiss- 
ing and  burning  loo;  and  that  as  she  sat  there, 
with  her  lingers  interlaced  upon  her  lap,  she  saw  in 
the  noisy  yule  log  a  symbol  of  that  feverish  care 
that  her  own  strong  will  kept  down  in  the  depths 
of  silence  and  secrecy.  Some  such  mood  declared 
itself  in  the  firmly  cuinpressed  lips  and  small  but 
resolute  chin. 

"Are  you  fond   of   music   as   ever,   Mabel?"   iu 


quired  Maggie,  laying  her  hand  on  the  abstracted 
lady's  arm,  whilst  her  head  still  reposed,  on  the 
cushion  of  my  chair. 

The  lady  addressed  almost  bounded  from  her  seat, 
and  glared  around  her  with  au  effusion  of  mingled 
terror  and  defiance  at  the  soft  touch. 

"What  a  eurious  girl  you  are!"  laughed  Maggie 
at  her  friend's  nervousness. 

"Your  sombre  mount aiu  scenes,  in  contrast  to 
the  light  and  levity  of  London  sights,  have  wrought 
a  reformation  in  me.  Yon  remember  I  was  strong- 
minded,  Mabel,  long  ago.  Now  I  think  I  could  at- 
tempt successfully  to  be  young,  lady-like,  and  faint 
at  the  sight  of  a  spider.  But  what  were  you  saying, 
Maggie?"  inquired  the  speaker,  with  a  suppressed 
yawn,  as  she  laid  a  tiny  slippered  foot  upon  the 
fender  and  turned  towards  us. 

•'Are  yon  as  fond  of  music  as  ever?" 
"More  so — more  so.  It  is  a  wild,  mad  passion 
with  me,  as  unfortunately  all  my  likings  and  tastes 
are.  But  what  am  I  raving  about?"  she  interrupted 
herself,  annoyed  at  having  betrayed  so  much  serious 
reflection.  "Mark,  do  you  remember  those  glorious 
evenings  we  used  to  spend,  paddling  about  among 
the  Skellings  — fancying  ourselves  all  sorts  ef  im- 
possible characters — you  my  pirate  lover,  and  I 
flying  with  von  from  my  lordly  home?  Ah!  the 
pebbles  yon  discharged  from  your  sling  at  the  un- 
offending sea-fowl  that  our  heated  fancies  converted 
into  my  enraged  father  and  his  armed  retainers! 
Heigho!  I  wonder  if  I  could  steer  a  boat  now  as  I 
did  then?  And  our  voices  blending  harmoniously  as 
those  of  the  shrieking  wild-fowl,  as  wo  labored  at 
that  Irish  air  -what  was  it,  Mark?"  And  the  lady 
turned  to  Mark  O'Hava,  Maggie's  only  brother,  as 
he  sat  at  the  opposite  side  of  the  fire,  and  leant  his 
head  againlt  the  cold,  heavily  carved  marble  chim- 
ney-piece. 

"Yes,  Mabel,  I  remember  the  tune  well,"  an- 
swered young  O'Hara,  in  a  voice  of  much  feeling; 
and  as  he  inclined  towards  the  lady,  I  saw  he  was 
remarkably  like  my  friend  Maggie,  even  to  the 
dimple  ou  his  square  chin.      "And   the   air,    it  was 

Sh " 

"Hush!" 

He  looked  at  Miss  O'Hara. 

Captain  May  no  was  still  beside  her,  with  his  arms 
folded  lightly  on  his  breast,  gazing  on  the  floor, 
with  a  half  smile  upon  his  lips. 

Slowly,  and  without  any  peculiar  intonation,  he 
commenced  a  few  words  of  recitation,  then  burst 
into  a  very  storm  of  song, 

I  had  heard  of  singers  who  have  made  women 
weep  and  strong  men  pale;  and  now  I  could  under- 
stand such  weakness. 

I  felt  a  strange  sensation  creep  over  me,  a  fascin- 
ation steal  through  my  senses,  when  prostrate  be- 
neath the  subtle  spell,  that  seemed  to  mould  me  at 
its  will.  A  new  feeling,  wild,  weird,  and  filled  wflh 
exquisite  pain  and  intense  pleasuie,  awoke  within 
me,  and  sent  torrents  of  tears  upon  my  hands, 
clasped  and  trembling  upon  my  lap. 

Such  tones  within  tones;  such  wild,  extravagant 
melody ;  words  strange  and  passionate;  notes,  now 
quick  and  vibrating,  again  slow  and  tremulous,  as 
it  were,  dying  away  with  a  subdued  tenderness, 
that  wjuld  make  a  last  effort  in  a  wailing  cadence 
which  seemed  to  have  rushed  in  a  wild  voluntary 
across  every  chord  in  the  heart  of  the  singer! 

When  tine  song  ceased,  Mabel's  eyes  were  full  of 
tears,  although  she  still  sat  in  her  original  attitude, 
rigid  as  a  statue.  Maggie's  face  was  in  my  lap; 
and,  when  she  turned  it  up,  after  a  minute,  with  a 
smile,  I  saw  that  it  was  wet  with  tears. 

Both  of  us  fnlt  very  foolish  as  we  encountered 
each  other's  glance;  but,  then,  we  laughed  it  away, 
and  I  inquired,  in  a  whisper,  who  the  singer    was. 

I  heard  that  he  was  half-brother  to  Mabel,  and 
inherited,  iu  common  with  her,  a  ruined  house  and 
barren  property,  lashed  by  the  Atlantic,  and  within 
a  mile  of  O'Hara  Hall,  as  Maggie's  home  was  des 
iguated;  that  both  brother  and  sister  had  been 
playfellows  of  Mark  and  Kathleen  O'Hara  until 
the  death  of  old  Mr*  Mayne.  Then  a  wealtuy  Eng- 
lish uncle,  a  confirmed  old  bachelor,  took  the  or- 
phans to  his  Loudou  home,  and,  as  was  generally 
supposed,  adopted  them  as  his  heirs.  The  inter- 
course between  the  families,  txcept  by  letter,  and 
that  rarely,  had  ceased  until  the  autumn  of  this 
year  in  which  I  made  their  acquaintance.; 

Suddenly,  the  brother  and  sister  appeared  at 
SkelUng  Tuwer,  as  their  home  was  called.  The 
ruin  was  hastily  put  in  order — such  order  as  rr  -;h 
taste  and  little  muney  can  tffect;  and  it  became  a 
settled  belief  that  Captain  and  Miss  Mayue  were  to 
Jive  on  their  barren  prop,  riy  in  future. 
{To  be  continued.) 


The  Standabd 
wheeled  into  line, 
on  Thanksgiving 
Day,  with  That 
Man  from  Caiier- 
augus,  a  play 
adopted  to  dis- 
play the  talents  of 
Mr.  John  E. 
Owens.  The  plot 
of  the  piece  is  one 
that  has  been 
used  with  variations  a  thousand  times— that  of  an 
upstart  family,  who  wish  to  pass  for  aristocrats,  and 
are  disturbed  by  the  inopportune  appearance  of 
some  of  their  humble  relatives.  Mr.  Owens  is,  of 
course,  the  spirit  of  the  piece,  and  keeps  the  house  in 
roars  of  laughter,  as  the  honest  cattle  dealer.  The 
feeling  he  displays  in  tho  pathetic  situations  shows 
that  he  is  capable  of  something  besides  broad  humor. 
The  minor  parts  were  very  fairly  played.  Miss 
Adele  Waters,  the  new  debutante,  has  every  advan- 
tage of  face  and  figure,  is  graceful  in  her  move- 
ments, and  if  she  applies  herself  diligently  to  her 
profession,  should  make  a  name  in  light  comedy. 
The  crowded  houses,  which  remind  one  of  ,the  Wid- 
ow BedolL  nights,  attest  that  this  description  of 
humorous  American  comedy  is  the  safest  to  "draw" 
with  our  theater-goers.  A  new  play  is  announced 
by  Dr.  Callahan,  which  will,  we  trust,  be  a  more 
savory  morsel  than  that  gentleman's  adaption  of 
JJeception.. 

Thanksgiving  week  was  fruitful  in  dramatic  nov- 
elties.. At  the  Baldwin  no  less  than  four  different 
plays  have  been  on  the  stage,  during  seven  days. 
Such  a  rapid  succession  of  changes  must  be  very 
trying  to  the  members  of  a  stock  company. 

On  Saturday  and  Sunday  evenings  Wild  Oats 
was  given,  an  old  fashioned  comedy,  abounding  in 
improbable  but  amusing  situations.  It  seives  to 
show  that  Mr.  Sheridan  has  talent  for  comedy,  as 
well  as  tragedy.  His  Rover  was  a  thoroughly  en- 
joyable piece  of  acting.  Miss  Andrews  played  the 
demure  Lady  Amaranth,  a  part  out  of  her  usual  line, 
with  much  quiet  dignity  and  tact.  The  remaiuiug 
characters  were  well  filled. 

On  Wednesday  of  la-t  week,  this  theatre  produced 
the  Willow  Copse,  a  tedious  aud  melancholy  drama, 
which  was  ouly  saved  from  utter  failure  by  the  pow- 
erful acting  of  Mr.  Sheridan,  who,  as  Luke  Field-ng, 
confirmed  the  favorable  impression  he  had  made  as 
Louis  the  Eleventh.  Mis?  L  ura  Don,  who  made  h  r 
first  appearance  here  as  Hose  Fielding,  is  a  young 
lady  with  a  pretty  face  and  graceiul  figure,  who 
dresses  with  taste,  enunciates  clearly,  and  knows 
how  to  pose  to  advantage.  But,  as  far  as  the  u- 
pression  of  the  deeper  feelings  of  o  ir  nature  is  con- 
cerued,  it  may  be  said  that  Miss  Dim  did  not  even 
attempt  it.  Her  shortcomings  are  the  more  notice- 
able, coming  immediately  after  the  acting  of  Miss 
Stanhope,  who  was  wont  to  err  somewhat  in  the 
opposite  direction. 

Mcnday  saw  the  production  of  the  Lyons  Mail, 
a  faulty  translation  of  tbeX'ouHer  de  Lyon,  a  heavy 
melodrama,  of  a  gloomy  character.  It  is  true  tnafc 
the  fact  on  which  the  piny  is  founded— that  of  an 
honest  citizen  arrested  and  executed  for  another's 
crime — has  been  so  far  toned  down,  that  the  inno- 
cent man  escapes  the  death  penalty,  but  this  fails  to 
lighten  the  gloom  of  the  play,  which  is  not  relieved 
by  a  single  cheerful  incident.  Mr.  Sheridan  had  an 
arduous  double  role,  as  the  criminal,  and  the  "man 
of  honor."  who  is  mistaken  for  him.  He  made  all 
that  could  bo  made  out  of  the  parts,  aud  fully  sus- 
tained his  previous  reputation.  Mi?s  Liura  Don, 
as  Jeanne,  the  ontcast,  exhibited  more  force  of  act- 
ing than  she  hud  shown  in  the  W'Utoia  Copse,  but 
failed  to  do  justice  to  a  part,  full  of  oppoitunities 
for  strong  emotional  Kctiug.  Of  the  remaining 
characters,  we  content  ourselves  with  saying  thaD 
they  were,  on  the  whole,  fairly  played,  noue  calling 
lor  especial  comment.  Neither  the  scenery  nor  the 
mountings  are  of  special  merit.  The  prompter's 
aid  was  frequently  called  into  requisition  on  the 
opening  night,  which  is  hardly  to  be  wondered  at 
iu  view  of  the  number  of  new  pieces  produced  here, 
during  the  past  few  days.  Altogether,  wo  can't 
designate  the  Lyons  Mail  as  an  unqualified  success. 
At  the  Busu  Street,  A  Man  of  the  People  has  su- 
perseded the  I'hccriix,  which  it  much  resembles  in 
character,  eff  dive  situation  lakiug  the  place  of  plot 
and  aeting.  Tiue  there  is  not  so  much  gore  shed  as 
in  the  Phamix,  but  virtue  is  rewarded  aud  vice  pun- 
ished in  an  equally  summary  and  uu-lifelike  man- 
ner. Mr.  Nobles  again  figures  in  the  earlier  scenes, 
in  a  state  of  blissful  "fullness"  which  seems  to 
come  quite  naturally  to  him.  The  other  characters 
play  up  to  him,  aud  show  off  his  telling  situations 
very  appropriately.  The  scenery  is  excellent,  and 
the  mounting  good,  as  it  generally  is  at  tins  theater. 
Crowded  houses  attest  that   this   cla^s   of   drama   is 


284 


THE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


popular.  On  Monday  Rip  Van  Winkle  will  be  given, 
the  title  role  played  by  Robert  McWade. 

The  continued  success  of  Mr.  Barry,  in  bis  sen- 
sational p'ay.  Escaped  from  Sing  Sing  at  the  Adel- 
phi.  has  decided  the  management  to  continue  that 
piece  till  next  week,  when  Broken  FtUtrs  will  be 
produced. 

Le  Cocq's  opera  La  Jolie  Persane,  or,  as  it  has 
been  happily,  if  not  learnedly,  rendered  "the  jolly 
person,"  is  very  handsomely  presented  at  the 
Trvou  It  is  one  of  the  eminent  composer's  latest  and 
brightest  works,  and  abounds  in  sparkling  music 
and  amusing  situations.  The  title  role  is  sang  by 
Miss  Hattie  Moore.  This  lady,  in  addition  to  a  frill, 
rich,  sweet  and  very  flexible  voice,  displays  dramat- 
ic talent  of  a  high  order.  Mr,  Harry  Gates  is,  hap- 
pily, in  good  voice;  and,  as  Nadir  has  plenty  of  op- 
portunity to  display  it.  Miss  La  Fevre  makes  a 
pretty  and  vivacious  Prince,  and  sings  several  solos 
very  acceptably.  The  other  members  of  the  cast 
are  worthy  of  more  mention  than  can  be  given  here. 

The  Vjekna  Gaeden  would  apparently  be  always 
crowded,  without  any  further  attraction  than  the 
Ladies'  Orchestra.  The  proprietors  are,  however, 
always  introducing  further  Doveliies.  In  addition 
to  the  legular  performance,  they  have  now  engaged 
the  celebrated  violin  artist  Miss  Julia  de  Belt  run, 
who  also  plays  on  an  instrument  known  as  the  Copo- 
phone.  Miss  Beltran  will  appear  evi  ry  night  for  a 
short  period.  On  Sunday  afternoon  Mr.  Chas. 
Bieck  will  receive  a  bentfit,  at  which  extra  talent 
will  appear. 

At  the  Fountain,  on  Sutter  street,  the  Tyrolese 
continue  to  sing  their  melodious  native  airs  to  ap- 
preciative audiences. 

The  Masked  Ball  of  the  German  Benevolent  So- 
ciety, given  at  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion,  on  Thanks- 
giving Day,  must  have  been  financially  a  great  suc- 
cess, the  hall  being  crowded  to  repletion.  There 
was  little  beauty  or  originality  in  the  way  of  cos- 
tumes, but  the  tableaux  exhibited  on  the  stage  were 
excellent,  especially  the  Four  Seasons,  of  one  of 
which  we  gave  a  sketch  last  week.  It  would  be 
better,  another  lime,  to  enforce  more  strictly  the 
rule  excluding  non-maBkers  fiom  the  floor. 


We  read  this  morning  that  "business  was 
generally  suspended  in  San  Francisco  yes- 
terday." It  wouldn't  take  a  very  strong 
rope  to  keep  all  tbe  business  of  the  city  sus- 
pended for  a  week.  A  sound  hempen 
thread  would  hold  up  the  stock  brokers5  part 
of  it. — 6\  F.  Daily  Exchange. 


Archibald  Forbes  is  lecturing  in  the 
United  States  on  "Kings  I  Have  Met."  B^ 
thus  advertising  his  lecture  before  Steve 
Massett's  return  to  ihe  country,  Mr.  Forbes 
has  taken  the  wind  entirely  out  of  the  sails 
of  that  companion  of  princes  and  bosom 
friend  of  monarchs. — Sacramento  Bee. 


Lives  there  a  mnn  with  soul  so  dead, 
Who  never  to  himself  hath  said, 
"I'll  go  to  the  Bon  Ton  to  be  fed!" 
The  aim,  in  his  eternal  round, 
Lights  not  a  Bpot  where  can  be  found 
Such  dainties  for  hungry  gourmand. 
Go  to  23b*  Montgomery  street,    opposite   the  Buss 
House,  eat,  drink  and  be  mi  rry;  smoke  one  of   Wil- 
son's number  one  ten-cent  cigars,   and  go   on   your 
way  rejoicing. 


Sabsapabtt.t.a  enjoys.  It  is  a  cumpound  of  the  best 
vegetable  alteratives,  with  the  Iodide  of  Potassium 
and  Iron,  and  is  the  most  effectual  of  all  remedies 
for  scrofulous,  mercurial,  or  blood  disorders.  Uni- 
formly successful  and  certain  in  its  remedial  effects, 
it  produces  rapid  and  complete  cures  of  Scrofula, 
Sores,  Boils,  Humors,  Pimples,  Eruptions,  Skin 
Diseases  and  all  disorders  arising  from  impurity 
of  the  blood.  By  its  invigorating  effects  it  always 
relieves  and  often  cures  Liver  Complaints,  Female 
Weaknesses  and  Iiregularities,  and  is  a  potent  re- 
newer  of  vitality.  For  purifying  the  blood  it  has 
no  equal.  It  tones  up  tbe  system,  restores  and  pre- 
serves the  health,  and  imparts  vigor  and  energy. 
For  forty  years  it  has  bef=n  in  extensive  use,  and  is 
to-day  the  most  available  medicine  for  the  suffering 
sick,  anywhere. 

Fob  Sale  by  at.t.  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  TJ. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


sTOE      POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  jnst  received  a  one  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollene,  of  the  Latest  StyleB,  which  he  will  mate  up; 

Snils  nindc  to  order  from $20 

B'auts  made  t»  order  i'r»in 5 

fine  1  leaver  &aita  10  order  from 3.1 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from js 

A  PERFECT  FIT. GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

a^Ramplea  and  Rules  for  Self-measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Xos.  203  MnntTomrry  W-,  103  Tlilrii  St,    and  T24  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  i-'rauciseo,  c  ai. 


IfSAWMANUFACTUR!  NG 


0   P.  SCHEFFILD. 
N.  W    SPaOLDUSQ, 

J.  Patteebom. 


Asente  for 

CIS.  Paul's 

FILES 

17  and  19 
FKEHIINT    ST. 

San  Francisco. 


The  Pime  Stbekt  Branch  Coffee  Saloon,  Fifth 
street,  next  to  the  U.  S.  Mint,  is  deservedly  one  of 
the  most  popular  resorts  in  the  city.  Strangers 
coming  to  San  Francisco,  whether  on  business  or 
pleasure  bent,  should  not  fail  to  give  Messrs.  Nils- 
sen  &  Bavn  a  call.  Corner  of  Fifth  street  and  Hint 
avenue,  a  few  doors  south  of  Market  street. 


PRICES    REDUCED. 

Drew's  Dancing  Academy,  71  New  Montgomery 
street.  Genlp.  Tuesday,  Friday,  Wednesday  and 
Saturday,  $3.50  per  month.  Ladies,  $2.50  per 
month.  Juveniles,  Saturday  aftt-rnoons,  $1  per 
month.  Select  Soirea,  Wednesday  and  Saturday 
evenings.     Private  Lessons  at  all  hours. 


"HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ant  f>  r  It.  Also,  alwsyB  in  stock  3  fine  lino 
of  tb.'*  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported  and 
New  York  CiRure. 

WELLMAIV,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  13a  132,  MARKET  ST.,  and  25  &  23  CALIFORNIA 
8FEEET. 


When  I  say  enrp  I  do  nit  mean  merely  t^  stop  them  for  a 
time  ami  then  have  them  return  again,  1  mean  a  radical  cure. 
I  have  made  the  disease  of 

Fits,  Kpilcpsy  or  Falling1  Sickness, 

a  Hfe-locRBtudy.  I  warr-tntiny  remedy  tn  mr*  the  worst  casea, 
Becanee  others  have  Tailed  in  no  reason  for  nut  ii"w  receiving 
a  cure.  Send  at  once  for  a  Trentise  mid  a  F>-ee  Bottle  of  my 
infallible  remedy.  G  ve  KxpresB  und  Postoffi^e.  It  cost-*  y.  a 
nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  will  cure  you.  Address  Dr.  H.  G-. 
ROOT,  183  Pearl  St,  New  York. 


Messes,  Wsllman,  Peck  &  Co.  are  among  the 
leading  Wholesale  Grocers  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  In 
addition  to  their  large  stock  of  Groceries,  they  also 
carry  a  full  line  of  Tobacco,  Cigars,  Snuffs  and 
Pipes,  which  they  can  now  offer  to  the  trade  ai 
grocers'  profits,  having  their  brands  made  especially 
for  them  by  the  leading  manufacturers  of  the  East. 
Their  large  stores  and  warehouses  occupying  Nos. 
126,  128,  130  and  132  Market  Street  and  Nos.  23  and 
25  California  Street  are  completely  filled  with  goods 
adapted  to  their  line  ot  trade. 


Nothing  Short  of  TTnmistakable  Benefits 

Conferred  upon  tens  of  thousands  of   sufferers  could 
originate  and  maintain  the  reputation  which  Ayee's 


OFFICE,  215  FEOHT  ST.  BJEFDIEKY.  8th  &  BEAMMAN 

CLAUS   SPKECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPKECKELS     Secretary 


HENffY    TIETJEN 


Ay>(ENRy  AHRENSiSggC  'TH.V. B|0RSTEL. 


kJi        !4£0-"l4347VJ*TPINE.  STNEAR  POLK 
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THIS  18  A 

F.'.El OL  BRISTLE 
BRUSH. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush, 


End*r««<l  by  all  prominent  Selenlfot*  ami  Pbyiu- 

«lwn»  In  America.     Has  3  cnmjileir  Uulvaule  Buttery 

"■  the  k»«k.  and  cnniaiaa  over  Five  Huuditsl  Flexible. 

filusnellzod  Steel  Teeth.    It 

lib  ennui  tlam* 

Puralyidis 

Veunusla* 

Jtalduea*. 

Female  l>l«fiw«, 

Nenou«  WeuLueas, 

Lo*t  Vltnltfj, 

14  cured  two  severe  fi'i'mf  Headache  in  fi»e  mino'n,  in;. 

m*  wife,  who  h*s  teen  suSerinc;  with  Catarrh  for  icara,  nn<j 

sucirtaffreal  da)  •■!  money  witl-niit  ai  y  perceptible  benefit, 

j*+U  griattg  rtliacd  >•■)  a  '/bio  dnt/i'  t«e. 

S.  A.  GI.KNN,  Idoui.d  Lit*.  Mo.,  March  12.  1680. 
It  crtd   my  wife's    RtiiMinnliEm  of  yean'  standing  on  firsJ 
nmtleatloD,  sua  myself  ot  liynievfii  and  ConKijallou  by  UH 
of  Uie  Brush.  J.  M    '(  AN.NER.  J.  P., 

PraiiiL'ville,  Ark  .April  3.  1880. 
yean 


Denpondener* 
r>  lev  p  1  CMtU  eaftt 
lleunuebv, 
Taotbaebe, 
IVyapepHla, 
t'oumtlputlon. 
Ac,    At. 


C'ann;-')  hnir  to  grow  on  my  husbnad'i  liead. 
old.    Also  cured  Inflammation  of  Bo  we  It  ai  d  SfL.  .... 

SARAH   IUFKENBAHGER, 
New  iiottoo,  HI..  M»rcb26,  188a 
Testiznoniale  can  be  seen  at  our  office. 
Honey  RcTiuitled  If  not  an  Represented. 
SEND  FCR  CUR  ELECTRO  MAGNETIC  JOURNAL. 

It  cmlMiif.-i  n  wids  1-M.i  :c  of  mUjecls  of  im|iort.iiiCc  10  all 
who  BUtTer  fr.  ci  ji-,c:,«(-.  lrratiug  them  in  n  cnaiiirehpauve 
nianucr,  int'lli^ibki  alike  to  the  learnrd  anrl  ilhtcrrj.*. 
Common  Senae  e^a^a^f^■^i»e^  Iti  Cnnlei.lt.  mud  Long  Ofe, 
Perrect  ll.-ulili.  and  Full  Vital  Strcnetb  are  iDiured 
by  foil n wine;  ita  dictatt-a.  It  tells  liow  lo  eu-e  Ni-rvoiis. 
Weal^nens  Phvnk-al  T>tb11!ty.  ai>4  k .r=.i r.-.i  allmei.ts. 
Khenmutlnm.  1'urtlul  1'iirul.vnln,  Neuralgia,  Bald, 
ncittt.  Nervounncw,  l»y»pepnliu  Meepen»»etu».  Co*-. 
nclpafJoit.  t\r...  etc.  It  is  invulmb!e  lo  rich  and  i^ior,  au3 
we  sincerely  desire  to  plare  it  in  Ihe  hands  hf  ci*i>rv  man,  wo- 
u.-in   and  Tntilh  in  imrrlcii,   *nd  Will   n-  ■■  I  I'  FIJI   r   to  ■■!,' 

wdi*ti.    M-d- ..■.n,--:.,^:  -['iA('ii:o.\i;.(.;- 

CTlC4X>.,ltf2  \\.  r.tli  M-.  fliiviuiiini.  «. 


'■fVSOF'S 


The  Best  Paper !    Try  It ! 

BEADTIFULLY  ILLUSTRATED, 
36th   TEAR. 

The  Scientific  American  is  a  large  First-Class 
Weekly  Neww^aper  of  Sixtt-en  PageR,  printed  in  the 
most  beautiful  style,  profusely  illustrated  with  splen- 
did engravings,  repreKt-uting  tiie  newest  Inventions 
and  the  most  recent  Advances  in  the  Arts  and  Sci- 
ences; including  New  and  Interesting  Facts  in  Agri- 
culture, Horticulture,  the  H  me,  Health,  Medical 
Progress,  Social  Science,  Natural  History,  Geology, 
Astronomy.  The  most  valnable  practicle  papers,  by 
eminent  writers  in  all  depurtments  of  Science,  will 
be  found  in  The  Scientific  American. 

Terms,  $3,20  per  year,  $1.60  half  year,  which  in- 
cludes postage.  Discount  to  Agents.  Sing'e  copies, 
ten  cents.  Sold  by  all  Newsdealers.  Jtemit  by 
postal  order  to  MUNN  &  CO.,  Publishers,  37  Park 
Kov,  New  York. 

PAliSNTS.  In  connection  with  the  Scientific  Amer- 
ican, Messrs.  Mumn  &  Co.  are  Solicitors  of  Amer- 
ican and  Foreign  Putents,  have  hud  35  years  experi- 
ence, and  now  have  the  largest  establishment  in  the 
world.  Patents  are  obtained  on  the  best  of  terms. 
A  special  notice  is  made  iu  the  Scientific  American  of 
all  inventions  patented  through  this  Agency,  with 
ihe  name  and  residence  of  the  Patentee.  By  the 
immense  circulation  thus  given,  public  attention  is 
directed  to  the  merits  of  the  new  patent,  and  sales 
or  introduction  ofte»  easily  effected. 

Any  person  wha  has  made  a  new  discovery  or  in- 
vention, can  ascertain,  free  of  charge,  whether  a 
patent  caa  probably  be  ubiuiued,  by  writing  to 
Munn  &  Co.  We  al*o  send  free  our  Hand  Book 
about  the  Patent  Lawn,  ,  Patents,  Caveais,  Trade- 
Marks,  their  costs,  and  how  procured,  with  hints 
for  procuring  advances  on  inventions.  Address  for 
the  Paper,  or  concerning  Patents,  MUNN  &  CO., 
37  Park  liow,  New  York.  Brauch  Office,  cor.  F  .fc 
7th  Sts.,  Washington,  D.  C. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


itu.sii  stici:i:t  tiikatice. 

CHAKLE3  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Milton    Nobles' 

A  Man  of  the  People 

A  Drama  of  to-dny,  lntoa&e  in  Human  Interest. 

MONDAY DECEMBER  G 


Mr.  ROISEICT  McHADE 


JULOWIX    'I'MEATKE. 

THOMAS    MAOUTRE Manager 

CH\S.   H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

K.  M.  EBEBLE Stage  Hunger 

Mr.    W.    B.    KUXKI1UX 

IN  THE 

ONS     MAIL 

Monday.  December  G,  debut  of  LILUE  ESftCI.VATOtf  as 
Pauline  la 

THE    LADY    OF    LYONS. 

In  active  proptrntlon.  "THE  BrTE'tCHVXT  OF  VENTCE." 
which  will  be  produced  In  ita  entlr  ty,  new  scenery,  choruses, 
correct  costumes,  and  100  auxiliaries. 

STAXIMKU    TIltiATKE. 

AMOTtY  SULLIVAN.  Mannger  I  FRED  LYSTF.R,  Music Direcfr 
E.  AMBK03E,.. Stage  Manager  |  L.  A.  AlOltOANSTISKN,  Troas 

LAST  week:  of 

America's  Greatest  Cjmc-dlan, 

In  a  Now  Play,  adopted  from  tho  German,  expressly 
for  him,  entitled, 

That  Mail  from  Catteraugus. 

Mnnlay.  December  Gth.  JI>K  MIIKPH1T.  in  his  new  Irish 
Dr  irnn,  pr  idnced  for  the  first  time  in  3an  Francisco,  entitled 
"SHAUN  RHOE." 

Admission:— Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra,  $1;  Family  Circle, 
BO  Ceuts.     No  extra  chargi  fcr  Reserved  seats. 

AIJKU'Jfil    TiBEATitK 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LWAKNIE  Business  and  stage  Manager 

W.  BDCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HOmToThOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 

OLIO,  MINSTKELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

HOUSES    CEOWDED    NIGHTLY!       GREATEST 
SUCCESS  ON  EECOKD! 

Second   Week  of   Mr.  C.    W.    R.IIEKY,   in   his  great   play 

Escaped  from  Sing  Sing. 

Moudav,  December  6th,  BARRY'S  great  play 
BROKEN  FETTERS. 

MATINEE  EVERY  THDKSDAY,  LADIES  FREE. 

Admission,  50  Centn.  Box°s  (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3.  $t,  and  $5. 

THE    FOUNTAIN". 

Oor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WAITEE  *  C» l-i-aprlctoru 

GREAT    FAMILY    RESORT. 
CONCERT  EVERY  EVEKINCTCOMMENGINC  AT  8  Q'CL'K 

Vocal  and  Instrumental. 
First  Appearance  of 

S«pp'l    tischwiindner's 

Tyrolean  Alpine  Singers! 

He-engagement  of 

SIGNORA     SORilANO,    Violin    Virtuose, 

AND 

■SIGNORITA  SORMANO,   Pianist  and  Vio- 
linist. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MISS 

JULIA  DE  BELTRAN 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN  ARTISTE, 

Also  artlato  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Salter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GITEN  BY  THtt 

¥IEMA 

Ladies'  Orchsstra! 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SnSTG-IERS 

MISS    AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    GROSSI ! 

(iiniiid   Matinee  Muniliiy    Afternoon. 

CH.  EIEfK  &  CO. 


TIVOLI  GARB  EM. 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 
KEELING  BEOS Proprietors  and  Managers 

THIS    WEEK 

And   until   further  Notice, 

First   time  in   America,    Charles    Lecocq's    Coraio 

Opera  in  three  Acts, 


e 


The  latest  Parisian  Success,  and  abounds  with  light 
and  sparkling  music,  beautiful  scenery,  elegant  cos- 
tumes and  effects. 

In  preparation  and  to  be  produced  in  rapid  succes- 
sion. Donna  Juannita,  Lea  Georgiennes,  La  Petite 
Mademoiselle,  etc. 


THE 


m 


sr 


PH.  SCATTIXY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.     Nice  Private  Booms  up-stairs. 


L.  A.  BEETELINO  S   PATENT 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.00, 
BUYS  THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

GSipThe  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  AKTIF1CIAL  HUMAN  KJTES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  & 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St. 
California. 


WATRY, 

bet.  Pine  and 


Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE   OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  Mike  Spectac'e  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Ci  astwhq  do. 


EDWIN    LEINS, 

INSURANCE    AGENT, 

FIRK.  LIFE  and  MA  RISE, 

218  aid  220  SAN  SOME  STREET,  bet  Cali'ornia  aid  Ptae. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-J^-T-ATniUi.IST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
i.^1  mils  of  every  description  preserved  and  in  meted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Anlmule  and  Uirds.    <it>»  California  street. 


tS^>  1"0  ^2D  Pf.r.rlljratll0m6-    Samples  worth  $5  free. 


Address  Stosom  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


FUN"  S£ 


comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styleB  in  colors 
trt.    2;>  new    Fun  Curd-t  18  atylea  III.  10  eta. 
Stj)9.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middlebcro,  Mhgs. 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

rnpHE  FASHIONABLE   DRESS   AND  CL0\K  MAKER,  RE- 
J_    sides  at  10i5J^  Lurkiu  Street,  near  Sutter. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  nt  home  easily  m'ide.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


PATENT    COVERS 

TTlOR    FILING    THE    "WASP"    may  be  obtained  at  the 
1*     office,  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


S3TSEND  FOR  CIRCULAR, ^3S 


Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  State  Fair,  1880 


This  Galvanic  Medical  Belt,  a  new  and  wonderful  invention, 
will  cure  without  medicine  Rheumatism.  Paralysis.  Neuralgia, 
Kldnev.  Liver,  Spinal  Diseases,  Impotency,  Rupture.  Ague, 
Nervousness,  Dvspeps'a,  Piles  and  other  diseus'B  of  both  sexes. 
We  challenge  a  scientific  investigation  of  itn  merits  CjII  or 
address  Hosyre  tt  Wkst  Eleotbo-Magnetic  Belt  Co.,  702  Mar- 
ket Btreet,  San  Francisco. 


MILLER'S 

SURGICAL  AND  MEDICAL  INSTITUTE, 
113  MASON  STREET,  S.  F. 


No. 


Having  had  an  extended  and  successful  practice  of  more  than 
thirty  years  in  all  the  department*  of  operative  surgery  aud 
obstetrics,  I  have  during  my  extendt-d  travels  devoted  the  past 
few  years  especially  to  the  study  and  treatment  of  a  class  of 
dlneasea  which  is  increasing  yearly  tJ  an  alarming  extent.  For  , 
this  purpose  I  have  visited  the  orthopedic  institutions  of  Lon- 
don, PariB,  Beriiu,  Vienna  and  other  centres  of  learning,  where 
I  became  acqu  tinted  with  the  meters  of  the  profession,  and 
had  the  opportunity  to  witness  the  results  of  modern  treatment 
and  app  lances  tor  these  forms  of  disease.    Arined  w-tb  the  ex- 
perience of  a  long  term  of  practice  and  a  thorough  knowledge) 
of  modern  medicine  and  surgery.  I  feel  justified  toeffer  superi-  • 
or  advantages  of  treatment  to  put'ents  Huffering  frjm  deformi* 
tins,  especially  from  It  chrts    CuRYATiritE  op  the  Spise,  Db-  J 
I'ouMiTiiin  op  the  Chest,  Hip-joint  Disease,  and  diseases  of 
w->iuen  requiring  surgical  assistance. 

V.  IEILLER,  Sr  ,  91.  ». 


WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  506  Market  Street. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 
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BRAZILIAN   PEEBLES. 


135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAB  BUSH. 


Specially  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 

■WHOLESALE  A.ND  RETAIL. 
B^The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective  vision 
l^thorongbly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge,    and  all 
E^3 kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  redneed 
j&^prices. 

SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to  the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

.  .^Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.     Orders  by 
Mail  or  ExpreBS  promptly  attended  to. 

sgr  PRICES  REDUCED!  S3r 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,   near   Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


Foundry,  Edinburgh  Scotland.      Warehouse,  London.  England 

Miller  &  Richard, 

SOLE  MAEEKS  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 

SCOTCH  T1TPXS 

THE  BEST  IN  THE  WORLD! 
And  Dealers  in  Printing  Material.     Special  Agents  for  the 

Cottrell  A  Babcoek  and  Peerless  Presses. 
NO.     529     COMMERCIAL    STREET, 


And  205  to  209  LeidesdorffSt. 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


WU.&I  FlNCK  I  769  MARIAS! 


The  Leading  CutlerB  have  the  finest  slock  of  Table  Cutlery 
Pocket  Kii  vt-p,  Razors  and  Shears  in  the  city  and  a  fine  line  of 
Fancy  Goods  for  Holiday  rre*euis;  Call  »nd  free  them. 
Prices  t.  suit  the  times.  «16,L  d  t'IMt,  769  Market  St., 
Ban  Fraocisco. 


P.  LXESENFELD 

BILLIAED,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelau  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  HAB- 
KET  STEEET,  S.  F. 


#*fex.Lu»d.  SaivFr2nci?/c<y. 

jg£y*flb  importn.  <„.  Pacific  Coasts     - 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEADi 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PEEFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODEBN  improvements 
that  are  of  PEOVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    "W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny  and  Montgomery. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $6  outfit  free. 
Addres-s  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


PIPER-HEIOSIECK. 

HENRY  LUND,  Agent, 

214    CALIFORNIA    ST.,     San    Francisco. 


''ALWAYS  AS   4EOVE  At" 

320  SANSOiE  STREET, 

13003  a  ill  41,  Over  XI.  F.  &  CO.S  EXJIES 

SAX    FKAN-CISCO 


POSTAL  ORDERS  ATTENDED  TO. 

(T7*  Eei  Dubier  Stains  Print. 


THIS    ROYAL     ST.    JOHN! 


THE    ROYAL    ST.    JOHN  is  the  only 

SEWING     MACHINE 

in  the  world  which  runs  either  FORWARD  qR  BACK- 
WARD WITHOUT  STOPPING  OR  CHANGING  DIREC- 
TION OF  WORK.  It  possesses  the  most  points  of  excel- 
lence, the  most  new  and  valuable  improvements,  and  is  posi- 
tively the  simplest,  lightest  running,  most  durable  Sewing 
Machine  ever  made. 
Buying  Agents  wanted.     Address, 

C.  SHAWL,  30  SECOND  STREET,  S.  F. 
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For  sale  everywhere  by  drugpists  and  deal- 
ers. Depot  at'JAS."  H.  GATES.  Dru? 
Store,  corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard 
Streets,  San  Francisco. 


',) 

IS 

":p  •"';:■ 

..,■.;■■■, 

. 

^ 

in 

Caps  for  Eugine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  recelve_tbein  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


A  KOVELTY  IN  FURNITURE 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  aa  to  the  fact  that  those 
animul  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  hut  decompose  and  Bet 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incnpable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  alao 
a  bem-fieial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  ©il, 

The  cheapest  and  mcBt 

economical  Cylinder  Cup.  is  now  in  Use    throughout    the 

&Vo%MewTl£  world,  aucf  we  refer  to  nearly 

per  minute,  nnd  the  drops  all    hrst-class    establishments 

can  be  counted  as  they  on   this  coast  for  evidence  of 

gMge.thp0,lgh  thB  Sla88  it8  efticacy. 

Pure  Winter  Strained  hard  Ml 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  ouly  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


SILVER  MEDAL  awarded  by  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


52c 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WARE  ROOMS, 

WASHINGTON     STREET   ^ 

Between  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Indispensable  in  Stf-amboat  salons,  Doc'ors',  De  iiists',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  nnd  wherever  a  room  is 
occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  fo^ud  an  ornamen- 
tal adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  parlor  or  dr&wirg  rojm. 

A  FELL  LINE  OF 

HOUSEHOLD  and    OFFICE  FURNITURE 

Which  will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

Ks'Q    TROUBLE    TO    SSESQW    GOODS. 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


7fk~?p£7/j 


'j 


HOkM. 


s®2m\ 


PRICE  IOCS* 


^OFFICE  :f 


«€»'».e-AIi-iF'0)l*'NlIA.     SIS". 

?EN.W    COR    OFKEARNY   5T-^ — 


SanF-rancisco,  December  ,11^  IB  00 


'—^RECORDED    AT  SACRAM  ENTO  CM.^ 

BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE  WASP. 


"ENTERED  AT  TXE  POST   OFFICE  AT   SAN  F^CISCO  OAL.  A"0  /kOMITTtO    r»^    "mANSMIBSlOtf  TtftfOUSM,  TH,E  |*AIU3  AT  SECOND   CLASS   RATES':' 


"METHINKS  THERE  IS  A  METHOD  IN  HIS  MADNESS  !" 
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iPiiblistoeil  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FITE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
rJolumbia, 

(JNVABIAKLY    DJ  ADVANCE) 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ...  -       $4.00 

Six  Months                      -  -          $2.50 

Three  Months          -  -      -     SI. 50 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTHAMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -         -         -         -        $5.O0 
Six  Months      -  -         .-  -    $3.00 

Three  Months      -         -  -         $1.75 


All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  tate  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  New  York  City,  Mr.  J.  E.  PALMER,  128  Broad- 
way, General  Agent  for  the  Eastern  States. 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Oregon  and  Washington  Territory,  Mr.  A.  J. 
PINKSTONE. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  R.  E.  PARR,  24Trafalgar 
Road.  Greenwich,  S.  E. 


SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  11,  1880. 


'Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  or  Wisdom. 


Our   Christmas    Supplement. 

With  the  Christmas  number  of  the  Wasp 
will  be  presented  a  colored  lithographic  sup- 
plement, of  Scenes  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
printed  in  three  colors,  on  fine  paper,  size 
21x282inches,  which  has  been  for  more  than 
a  month  in  preparation,  and  will  exceed  in 
beauty  of  design  and  execution,  anything  of 
the  kind  yet  offered  as  a  supplement  in  this 
eountry.  Notwithstanding  the  great  expense 
entailed  in  producing  this  work  of  art,  no 
extra  charge  will  be  made  for  [copies  of  the 
number  with  which  it  is  presented.  It  is 
fully  worth  six  months'  subscription  to  the 
paper.  No  more  tasteful  and  appropriate 
Christmas  souvenir  can  be  imagined,  to  send 
to  friends  in  the  East.  As  only  a  limited 
number  of  impressions  will  be  printed, 
beyond  what  are  required  for  our  subscribers, 
persons  who  wish  to  secure  copies,  should 
send  in  their  orders  at  once.  Christmas 
number  of  the  Wasp,  with  supplement,  Tek 
Cekts,  postage  free. 


PEACE 

In  the  Old  World  and  the  New. 

Europe  is  at  present  in  the  condition  of  a 
slumbering  volcano,  ready  at  any  moment  to 
break  out  in  a  disastrous  eruption.  On 
every  part  of  the  continent  may  be  heard  the 
smothered  murmuringB  and  direful  forebod- 
ings of  impending  warfare.  Great  Britain, 
besides  having,  in  her  foreign  possessions, 
outbreaks  to  suppress,  entailed  upon  her  by 
the  vainglorious  policy  of  her  former  premier, 
has  now  to  face  what  threatens  to  become 
the  most  serious  and  determined  insurrec- 
tion which  has  ever  distracted  the  unfortu- 
nate Emerald  Isle.  Germany  offers  the  spec- 
tacle of  a  vast  military  camp,  the  flower  of 
the  male  population,  who  should  be  adding 
by  their  productions  to  the  prosperity  of  the 
country,  forced  into  a  wasteful  and  demora- 
lizing military  servitude,  in  support  of  a 
policy  of  "blood  and  iron"  which,  once  en- 
tered upon,  cannot  be  relinquished.  Fiance 
is  prosperous,  thanks  to  her  system  of  land 
tenure,  but  though  nominal.'y  a  republic, 
she  has  not  yet  rid  herself  of  that  burden  of 
centralization,  imposed  upon  her  by  the  third 
Napoleon.  Paris  is  still — to  far  too  great  an 
extent — France,  and  signs  are  not  wanting, 
that  the  spirit  which  once  committed  that 
fair  city  to  the  mercy  of  the  flames  is  not 
dead,  but  only  sleeps,  watching  for  a  favor- 
able chance  to  raise  again  the  red  flag  of  re- 
volt. Besides  which,  it  is  an  open  secret, 
that  the  undertaking  of  a  war  for  the  recov- 
ery of  the  lost  provinces  is  but.  a  matter  of 
time.  In  Russia  the  Nihilists  show  renewed 
activity.  Becent  attempts  have  proved  to 
what  length  these  desperate  men  are  pre- 
pared to  go.  Should  a  general  insuriection 
once  gain  headway  amongst  this  half  civili- 
zed nation,  we  may  expect  to  witness  events 
which  will  throw  into  the  shade  the  blood- 
thirsty deviltry  of  the  Paris  Commune.  Aus- 
tria is  a  collection  of  distinct  nationalities, 
which  mix  no  better  than  oil  and  water.  They 
have  all,  at  some  past  time,  enjoyed  autono- 
my, and  look  forward  for  the  day  when  they 
will  again  be  free  from  the  domination  of  the 
House  of  Hapsburg.  The  allegiance  of 
Hungary  was  only  secured  by  recognizing  it 
as  a  distinct  kingdom,  and  the  other  portions 
of  this  ill-assorted  empire  are  jealous  of  the 
distinction  conferred  upon  their  elder  bro- 
ther. A  war  in  the  East  would  precipitate 
demands,  which  Austria  could  not  possibly 
grant,  without  committing  hari-kari.  Italy 
is  biding  a  favorable  opportunity  to  recover 
the  last  remaining  districts  which  are  still  in 
the  hands  of  the  hated  ledesco.  Moribund 
Turkey,  has,  during  the  past  half  century, 
been  only  kept  from  dissolution  by  the  fan- 
cied requirements  of  European  equilibrium. 
Whenever  the  great  powers  choose  to  with- 
draw their  ill-advised  protection,  she  will 
fall,  of  her  own  rottenness,  into  a  hundred 
fragments,  and  woe  be  to  her  tyrannical  rul- 
ers, when  the  yoke  of  centuries  of  brutal  op- 
pression is  lifted  from  her  groaning  people ! 
Spain  is  for  the  present  quiet,  but  he  is  a 
bold  prophet  who  would  guarantee  the  per- 
manency of  Alfonso's  rule. 

Thus,  look  which  way  we  may  in  Europe, 
we  see  nothing  but  the  dark   clouds   of  im- 


pending warfare.  A  war  once  started,  and 
who  shall  foresee  the  end  ?  Ground  to  the 
earth  by  taxations  and  conscriptions,  neces- 
sary for  the  maintenance  of  these  immense 
armies,  is  it  to  be  wondered  at  that  the  in- 
habitants of  Europe  look  with  longing  eyes 
to  that  land  beyond  the  ocean,  where  the 
sower  has  a  chance  to  reap  the  reward  of  his 
toil  ?  Can  we  be  surprised  that  the  stream 
of  immigration  pours  into  this  country  in  an 
ever  increasing  volume  ? 

For  with  us,  Peace  reigns,  unarmed.  Our 
foundries  are  busy,  not  with  the  production 
of  cannons  and  bayonets,  but  of  locomotives 
and  plow-shares.  It  is  well  sometimes  to 
look  abroad,  that  we  may  see  how  much  we 
have  to  be  thankful  for.  Let  us  not,  how- 
ever, "lay  the  flattering  unction  to  our  souls, 
that  such  a  state  of  things,  as  now  obtains  in 
Europe,  will  ever  be  impossible  with  us. 
Not  in  the  same  form  perhaps.  But  let  this 
country  become  one-fourth  as  thickly  popu- 
lated as  Europe,  and  we  may  find  that  the 
tyranny  of  combined  capital  or  the  rule  of 
the  mob  are  even  worse  than  the  armed  despo- 
tism of  a  monarch.  Let  us  see  that  the  con- 
trol of  the  national  vessel  is  entrusted  to 
such  men  as  will  be  true  to  the  flag  of  the 
Kepublic,  and  safely  navigate  her  past  the 
Scylla  of  Socialism  and  the  Charybdis  of 
Capital. 


INSANITY  AND  CEIME. 


If  the  value  that  is  set  upon  human  life  be 
taken  as  a  criterion  of  a  country's  civilization, 
we  cannot  certainly  claim  a  very  advanced 
position  for  California.  In  this  State  the  news 
of  a  human  creature's  life  being  taken  excites 
less  interest  or  comment  than  the  rise  or  fall 
of  a  dollar  a  share  in  a  leading  mining  stock. 
The  readiness  with  which  life  is  taken 
amongst  us,  is  largely  owing  to  the  knowl- 
edge that  there  is  very  small  chance  of  the 
murderer's  meeting  with  his  just  punish- 
ment. The  usual  plea  now-a-days,  in  miti- 
gation of  sentence,  is  insanity — "temporary 
emotional  insanity"  is  the  latest  phase.  If 
this  excuse  is  always  to  be  accepted  as  valid, 
we  might  as  well  expurge  the  law  of  capital 
punishment  from  our  statute  books  at  unce, 
for  it  is  seldom  indeed  for  a  murder  to  be 
committed,  where  the  perpetrator  might  not 
be  proved  to  be  laboring  under  a  temporary 
excitement,  which  could  easily  be  represen- 
ted by  interested  advocates  as  insanity.  The 
killing  of  a  fellow  creature  has  not  yet  come 
to  be  quite  so  every  day  an  occurrence  with 
the  majority  of  men,  that  they  can  go  about 
it  as  coolly  as  if  they  were  drowning  a  kit- 
ten. To  countenance  such  a  plea  is  a  most 
dangerous  course  for  the  community.  Any 
man  wonld  then  be  at  liberty  to  kill  another, 
provided  he  take  the  precaution  to  act  a  lit- 
tle strangely  for  a  few  hours  previous  and 
subsequent  to  the  act.  Nothing  is  easier 
than  for  a  clever  lawyer  to  prove  a  man  in- 
sane. There  is  not  one  man  in  a  hundred 
whose  head  is  perfectly  balanced  on  all  sub- 
jects, but  if  this  is  to  be  considered  as  giving 
them  liberty  to  kill,  whenever  the  spirit  moves 
them,  the  sooner  the  fact  is  known  the  better, 
that  we  may  no  longer  rely  on  the  false  se- 
curity of  the  law,  but  take  means  for  defend- 
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"Some  are  born  great, 


some  achieve  greatness, 


and  some  have  greatness  thrust  upon  them. 


ing  ourselves,  in  keeping  with  the  condition 
of  a  country  where  every  man  carries  his  life 
in  his  hands. 

One  of  the  chief  causes  which  lead  to  the 
frequency  of  these  brutal  crimes  is  the  bar- 
barous habit  of  carrying  revolvers — a  prac- 
tice more  suited  for  bands  of  marauding  sav- 
ages, than  for  what  professes  to  be  a  civilized 
people.  The  law  against  the  carrying  of 
concealed  weapons,  which  13  practically  a 
dead  letter,  should  be  more  vigorously  en- 
forced, and  in  case  of  a  murder,  the  very 
fact  of  a  man's  having  had  a  concealed  wea 
pon  on  his  person  should  be  considered  as 
evidence  that  he  intended  to  commit  a  crime. 
Until  criminals  are  assured  that  the  fating 
of  life  will  be  visited  by  swift  and  sure 
punishment — that  the  law  of  "an  eye  for  an 
eye  and  a  tooth  for  a  tooth"  will  surely  be 
enforced— we  may  expect  to  see  no  diminu- 
tion, but  rather  an  increase,  in  the  number 
of  outrages,  which  almost  .daily  shock  the 
lawabiding  portion  of  the  community.  As  at 
present  administered,  the  law  of  capital  pun- 
ishment is  with  ub  a  delusion  and  a  snare. 


sents  more  than  a  million  of  dollars  in  value 
to  the  State.  Our  cartoon  represents  a  few 
of  the  characters  who  are  most  benefited  by 
the  opening  of  the  celestial  floodgates.  Pro- 
minent amongst  these  are  the  farmer,  who 
counts  each  inch  as  so  many  bushels  in  his 
barn  and  dollars  in  his  pocket,  the  miner, 
whose  harvest  of  solid  gold  depends  on  the 
amount  of  the  liquid  fall  from  above,  the  phi- 
lanthropic lender  of  money  (on  good  security) 
the  vendor  of  umbrellas,  who  has  to  "make 
hay"  while  the  rain  falls,  and  the  shoemaker, 
to  whom  the  first  storm  brings  a  crowd  of 
customers,  whose  soles  commence  to  melt  as 
soon  as  the  flood  appears. 


THE  AKXUAL  RAIN  JUBILEE. 

"Dashing  in  big  drops  on  the  narrow  pane, 
And  making  mournful  music  for  the  mind." 

For  us,  however,  on  this  Coast,  it  is  not 
'•mournful  music,"  but  a  joyful  sound,  the 
harbinger  of  plenty  and  prosperity. 

None  but  those  who  have  live  in  a  country 
where  the  seasons  are  divided  into  wet  and 
dry,  can  fully  appreciate  the  change  caused 
by  the  setting  in  of  the  rainy  season.  Each 
inch  of  rain  whieh  falls  in   California  repre- 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

iOF  THE  DOCTOKS  or  l.ui. 

And  another  of  the  schools  of  priestcraft, 
which  held  in  bondage  the  Children  of  Sam- 
uel, was  that  of  the  Doctors  of  Law, 

"Who  cared  for  the  worldly  goods  of  men, 
for  fear  that  they  might  fall  into  the  hands 
of  enemies; 

Who  also  made  the  laws  of  the  nation, 
which  they  themselves  likewise  administered. 

For  verily,  a  man  might  as  soon  expect  to 
be  nominated  on  a  municipal  ticket  of  the 
Demokites,  who  came  not  from  the  kingdom 
of  Cork, 

Or  to  be  banged  for  murder  in  the  Land 
of  Gold, 

As  that  he  should  sit  in  the  high   places  of 


the  land,  if  he  belonged  not  to  the  school  of 
the  lawyers. 

Now  the  Doctors  of  Law  were  wise  in  their 
generation,  like  unto  serpents 

(But  not,  by  a  jugful,  as  harmless  as 
doves) 

So  that,  even  as  the  Doctors  of  Divinity 
preached  in  parables,  and  the  Doctorb  of  Me- 
dicine wrote  in  an  unknown  tongue, 

So  the  Lawyers  likewise  framed  their  de- 
crees in  a  language,  which  was  so  marvel- 
ously  constructed, 

That  even  Solomon,  in  all  his  glory,  had 
not  been  able  to  unravel  the  head  nor  the 
tail  of  the  meaning  thereof; 

Which  same  would  be  like  unto  the  fol- 
lowing : 

Whebeas,  Should  it  be  testified,  asserted,  al- 
leged, declared,  stated,  demonstrated, 
shown,  or  proved,  that  John  Doe,  the  par- 
ty of  the  first  part,  might,  could,  would, 
or  should,  by  act,  word,  thought,  wink, 
sign,  or  deed,  intend,  purpose,  desire, 
wish,  attempt,  plan,  or  conceive,  or  have 
done,  or  be  about  to  set  about  going  to 
think  of  intending,  or  purposing,  or  desir- 
ing, or  wishing,  or  attempting,  or  plan- 
ning, or  conceiving,  to  do,  or  commit,  or 
effect,  or  perpetrate,  upon  any  man,  wo- 
man, child,  mule,  or  thing,  whatsoever, 
whensoever,  howsoever,  wheresoever — 
And  so  forth,  for  ever  and  ever.  World 
without  end.     Amen. 

And  if  so  be,  a  man  had  quarreled    with  a 

neighbor,  regarding  a  pouna  of  coal,  or   the 

lid  of  a  saucepan,  of  the  value  of  ten   cents; 

And  being  angered,  should  get  him  unto  a 

Doctor  of  Law; 

The  same  would  hearken  unto  his  tale,  and 
comfort  him ,  saying : 

Of  a  truth,  so  great  an  outrage  heard  I 
never  in  my  life; 

Thou  haat  a  cape.  Thine  adversary  shall 
be  forced  to  pay  thee  ten  thousand  dolars  of 
silver, 

In  the  costs  likewise  shall  he  be    niuleted. 
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Whereupon,  he  would  call  unto  him  his 
hirelings,  and  bid  them  write, 

And  they  would  cover  furlongs  of  parch- 
ment, with  howsoevers  and  wheresoevers. 

And  after  many  years,  when  the  man  had 
grown  old,  and  well  stricken  in  years,  the 
judge  would  render  judgment. 

And  the  man  would  receive  back  the  lid  of 
the  saucepan, 

And  therewith  a  bill  from  the  Doctor  of 
Law,  for  five  thousand  dolars  of  silver, 

For  the  cost  of  the  parchment,  and  of  the 
howsoevers  and  wheresoevers  on  the  face 
thereof. 

Furthermore,  if  a  poor  man  should  bring 
action  against  a  rich  man,  te  recover  that 
•which  was  due  unto  him. 

And  should  hire  a  Doctor  of  Law,  to  plead 
his  cause, 

The  same  would  seek  out  the  rich  man, 
even  the  party  of  the  second  part, 

And  would  wink  unto  him,  that  the  rich 
man  might  see  him. 

And  we  should  smile,  if  there  was  not 
found  a  fUw,  in  the  case  of  the  poor  man, 
when  the  case  came  before  the  Judge. 

Wherefore,  it  came  to  pass  that  the  Doc- 
tors of  Law  multiplied  and  waxed  rich,  and 
made  the  laws  of  the  Children  of  Samuel, 

And  administered  them,  and  broke  them 
when  it  seemed  good  unto  them, 

And  the  people  were  broke  likewise. 

But  a  time  cometh,  when,  in  the  next 
world,  the  chief  of  all  the  lawyers,  the  party 
of  the  third  part,  even  the  Devil, 

Shall  seek  out  for  them  a  warm  corner, 
where  they  shall  frizzle,  like  unto  dough- 
nuts upon  a  frying-pan. 

For  that  same  party  of  the  third  part,  pay- 
eth  no  regard,  either  to  whatsoevers  or  to 
wheresoevers, 

But  executeth  a  writ  of  have-his-carcass, 
upon  all  such  as  have  sold  their  souls  unto 
him, 

Of  whom,  truly,  the  Doctors  of  Law  are 
the  chief. 


THE  THREE  BAKKRUPTS. 

(AFTER  KHs'GSLEY.  ) 

Three  merchants  went  riding  out  in  the  West 
On  the  Clay-street  cars  as  the  sun  went  down; 

Each  talked  of  his  wife,  and  how  richly  she  drest, 
And  the  dizzy  set  of  her  brand  new  gown : 

For  wives  must  dress,  and  husbands  must  pay,     ( 

And  there's  plenty  to  get  an^.  little  to  say. 
When  the  Milliner's  bill  is  running. 

Three  wives  shopped  on  Kearney  street  for  hours, 
And  they  told  the  modistes  to  "chalk  it  down;" 

They  ordered  the  silks  and  they  ordered  the  flowers, 
And  were  it  the  fashion  they'd  order  a  crown: 

For  wives  must  dress  and  husbands  will  pay, 

Though  an  Ophir  assessment  is  due  the  day 

They  are  dunned  for  the  Bill  that  is  running. 

Three  merchants  were  up  at  the  proper  Courts, 

And  their  names  were  put  on  the  Bankrupt  sheet 
And  the  women  were  very  much  out  of  sorts, 

For  the  figure  they  wont  cut  on  Market  street: 
For  wives  will  dress,  though  husbands  can't  pay. 
And  Bankruptcy's  surely  the  pleasautest  way 
To  get  rid  of  the  Bills  and  the  dunning. 

C. 


How  He  (Jot  ETen. 

At  the  recent  Masked  Ball  of  the  German 
Society,  two  stalwart  Hibernian  policemen 
forcibly  ejected  from  the  floor  a  somewhat 
over  hilarious  Teuton,  who  attempted  to  en- 
ter thereon  without  a  mask.  Going  to  the 
bar,  he  shortly  returned  with  one  of  the 
cardboard  signs  "Drinks  and  Cigars  12-1-  c." 
in  which  he  had  made  incisions  for  his  eyes 
and  nose.  His  face  thus  covered,  he 
marched  triumphantly  past  the  discomfited 
guardians  of  the  peace,  much  to  the  amuse- 
ment of  the  bye-8tanders. 


VACCINATION 

v. 

Opinions    of    some    British   Legislators   on   the 
Snbject. 

Notwithstanding  our  extensive  system  of 
"protection,"  cases  of  small  pox  continue  to 
occur  daily  amongst  the  "protected."  We 
notice  that  the  demand  for  vaccination  is, 
however,  very  small.  We  fear  we  have 
somewhat  spoilt  the  market  for  veal  virus, 
whether  of  home  production  or  imported. 
Growing  indignation  is  being  expressed 
(not,  for  very  sufficient  reasons,  in  the  press) 
with  the  infamous  order  of  the  School 
Board,  excluding  children  from  the  public 
schools,  whose  parents  will  not  permit  them 
to  be  poisoned,  thus  resuscicating,  on  a 
small  scale,  a  law  which  has  in  England  be- 
come a  dead  letter,  and  will  shortly  be  re- 
pealed, in  consequence  of  the  disastrous  re- 
sults of  general  vaccination  in  that  country. 
A  daily  contemporary  recently  twitted  us 
with  adducing  the  testimony  of  doctors 
against  this  odious  and  unnatural  practice, 
after  we  had  stated  that  doctors  were  exper- 
imenters, and  their  statements  unreliable. 
To  meet  this  quibble,  we  will  «now  print  a 
few  recent  utterances  on  the  subject,  bj-  non- 
medical members  of  the  British  House  of 
Commons,  whose  reliability  will  not,  wo 
presume,  be  called  into  question.  They  are 
taken  at  random,  from  several  hundred 
speeches  and  letters  of  the  same  tenor,  by 
members  of  the  House: 

MK.  P.  A.  TAYLOR.  M.P. 

Whenever  there  is  an  epidemic  of  .small 
pox  scores  and  hundreds  of  children  die  of 
small  pox,  and  are  acknowledged  to  hare 
died  of  small  pox  who  had  previously  been 
vaccinated. — House  of  Commons,  187a. 

I  have  seen  dozens  and  scores  of  persons 
who  tell  me  that  they  honestly  believe  that 
their  children  had  died  from  vaccination, 
and  who  had  told  me  all  that  had  happened 
with  every  circumstance  and  detail.  They 
have  told  me  how  they  took  perfectly 
healthy  children  to  be  vaccinated,  how  an 
incision  was  made  in  the  arm,  how  in  the 
course  of  a  few  days  a  sore  appeared  there, 
how  it  spread  on  the  arm,  and  from  thence 
all  over  the  body,  and  how  finally  the  child- 
ren died  in  agony.  It  is  no  longer  held  that 
it  is  absolutely  safe  to  vaccinate  children,  as 
was  stated  to  us  when  the  Committee  sat  in 
1871.—  House  of  Commons,  1879. 

The  great  London  daily  press,  which  is 
usually  the  preserver  of  public  molality,  oc- 
casionally think  it  their  dut}'  to  take  a  stand 
upon  some  such  matter  as  this,  and  to  infer 
that  so  great  would  be  the  danger  of  spread- 
ing popular  delusions,  us  they  term  it,  in  re- 
gard to  such  matters,  that  they  deny  access 
to  their  columns  of  any  discussion  upon  the 
matter.  I  believe  that  this  debate,  if  fairly 
carried  on  the  great  wings  of  the  press  from 
one  end  of  the  county  to  the  other,  sounds 
the  death  knell  of  compulsory  vaccination. 
Nor  is  it  at  all  fair,  as  regards  the  medical 
profession,  that  this  secrscy  should  ever  be 
maintained.  They  have  their  interests  and 
their  prejudices  like  any  other  members  of 
the  community,  and  we  know  the  medical 
men  of  this  country  do  not  fairly  represent 
the  facts,  in  respect  to  vaccination,  to  the 
community.  This  would  be  a  heavy  charge 
if  I  should  make  it.  I  do  not  make  it.  I 
take  it  from  their  own  lips.  Mr.  Henry 
May,  Health   Officer   to   the   Aston   Union, 


Birmingham,  in  an  article  on  certificates  of 
death,  said: — "In  certificates  given  by  us 
voluntarily,  and  to  which  the  public  have 
access,  it  is  scarcely  to  be  expected  that  a 
medical  man  will  give  opinions  which  may 
tell  against  or  reflect  upon  himself  in  any 
way,  or  which  are  likely  to  cause  annoyance 
or  injury  to  the  survivors.  In  such  cases  he 
will  most  likely  tell  the  truth,  but  not  the 
whole  truth,  and  assign  some  prominent 
symptom  of  the  disease  as  the  cause  of 
death.  As  instances  of  eases  which  may  tell 
against  the  medical  man  himself  I  will  men- 
tion erysipelas,  arising  from  vaccination, 
and  puerperal  fever.  A  death  from  the  first 
cause  occurred  not  long  ago  in  my  practice, 
and  although  I  had  not  vaccinated  the  child. 
yet  in  my  desire  to  preserve  vaccination 
from  reproach  I  omitted  all  mention  of  it  in 
my  certificate  of  death."— Bowse  of  Commons, 
11th  June,  1880. 

SIS  THOMAS  CHAMBEKS,  Q.C. ,  M.P. 

Of  155  persons  admitted  at  the  Small  Pox 
Hospital  iu  the  parish  of  St.  James,  Picca- 
dilly, 144  were  vaccinated.  At  the  Hamp- 
stead  hospital  out  of  2,985  admissions  2,397 
were  vaccinated.  In  Marylebone  92  per 
cent,  of  those  attacked  by  small  pox  were 
vaccinated.  Can  any  one  after  this  be 
found  to  contend  that  vaccination  is  a  pro- 
tection?— House  of  Commons,  1877. 

RIGHT  HON.  A.  S.  ATKTON,  M.P. 

I  have  paid  great  attention  to  the  state- 
ments made,  and  I  think  it  must  be  admitt- 
ed that  disease  and  death  sometimes  result 
from  vaccination.  ...  It  is  said  that 
deaths  which  have  been  caused  by  vaccin- 
ation are  not  unfrequently  certified  as  oc- 
curring from  other  causes. — Reply  to  a  Lon- 
don Anil-  Vaccination  Deputation. 

MB.  W.  JAMES,  M.P. 

Was  ia  favor  of  an  inquiry,  and  said  it 
was  in  evidence  that  in  many  cases  infants 
had  died  from  vaccination  and  adults  also. 
— House  of  Commons,  5th  July,  1877. 

MR.  J.  W.  PEASE,  M.P. 

The  President  of  the  Local  Government 
Board  cannot  deny  that  children  die  under 
the  operation  of  the  Vaccination  Acts  in  a 
wholesale  way. — House  of  Commons,  1877. 

MK.  MELDOX,  M.P. 

I  regret  that  medical  men  at  first  eagerly 
denied  that  other  diseases  might  be  com- 
municated by  vaccination,  for  they  have 
i-irce  been  compelled  to  admit  the  fact. — 
House  of  Commons. 

MK.  THOMAS  BURT,  M.P. 

The  importance  of  the  subject  cannot  be 
over-rated,  and  I  trust  you  will  have  a  suc- 
cessful meeting.  The  conviction  is  growing 
upon  me  that  whatever  effect  vaccination 
may  hare  in  lessening  the  liability  to  small 
pox,  it  certainly  does  a  great  amount  of 
harm  in  producing  other  diseases.  I  am 
satisfied  that  compulsory  vaccination  should 
be  abolished. — Letter  to  an  Elector,  1880. 

COLONEL  CHAPLIN,  M.P. 

Was  perfectly  aware,  as  several  of  the 
speakers  had  said,  that  many  had  been  in- 
jured by  vaccination,  as  he  believed,  in  a 
degree  that,  as  parents,  they  must  deplora 
immensely.  One  of  his  own  children  was 
last  year  made  very  ill  by  vaccination,  as  he 
believed,  and  therefore  he  could  perhaps 
feel  more  with  them  than  he  was  able  to  do 
at  any  former  time. — lo  a  Deputation,  March, 
1880. 

EABL  PERCY,  M.P. 

It  was  certainly  remarkable  that  the  last 
epidemic  of  small  pox  was  the  most  severe 
that  has  occurred  since  Dr.  Jenner's  dis- 
covery; the  preceding  epidemics,  and  again 
the  epidemic  preceding  that,  were  each  the 
most  seveie  up  to  the  time  at  which  they 
severally  occurred,  since  the  practice  of  com- 
pulsory vaccination  had  been  in  force.  Fur- 
ther, statistics  showed  that  there  had  been 
an  increase  in  those  diseases  which  were 
said  to  be  traceable  to  improper  vaccination. 
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Therefore  he  thought  the  time  had  conie  for 
an  inquiry  into  the  whole  system. — House  of 
Commons,  1878. 

THE  EESDLTS  OF  VACCINATION. 

A  CASE  WHICH  MOST  OF  OOR  CITIZENS  COUED   DUPLI- 
CATE FROM  TUEIR  OWN  EXPERIENCE. 

The  following  extracts  are  from  an  account 
of  an  interview  with  Dr.  Bruck  in  the 
Chronicle  of  the  7th  inst.  The  doctors  will 
try  and  shuffle  out  of  such  cases  by  repeat- 
ing the  old  twaddle  about  the  necessity  for 
securing  pare  matter.  What  is  pure  mat- 
tec?  They  cannot  say.  As  well  talk  of  safe 
murder,  harmless  hanging,  or  painless  tor- 
ture: 

THE  HOLE  IN  THE  ARM. 

"Come  inside,"  said  the  Doctor,  leading 
the  way. 

The  small  neat  parlor  had  been  turned  in- 
to the  lying-room,  and  there,  before  the  win- 
dows on  a  table,  lay  the  bod}'.  It  was  that 
of  a  boy  about  13  years  of  age,  thin  and 
wasted.  The  right  arm  was  straight,  but 
the  left  arm  was  strangely  doubled  up. 

"Here,"  said  the  Doctor,  taking  a  cloth 
from  the  arm,  "is  what.  I  wautj'ou  to   see." 

In  the  boy's  arm  was  a  large  corrosive 
wound,  a  little  larger  than  a  trade  dollar,  ir- 
regular in  shape  and  of  about  half  an  inch  in 
depth.  There  was  no  swelling,  no  inflam- 
mation, nothing  but  an  eaten-out  hole. 

"It  was  ju3t  five  days  after  this  boy  was 
vaccinated,"  said  the  Doctor,  becoming  clin- 
ical, "that  he  complained  of  his  arm  hurt- 
ing him  considerably  and  that  he  had  pains 
in  bis  neck.  The  wound  in  the  arm  kept  on 
growing  wider  and  deeper,  his  mother  con- 
sidering it  an  excellent  take.  But  the  pains 
in  the  neck  aUo  kept  increasing,  gradually 
the  arm  became  cramped  and  useless,  tym- 
panites set  in,  the  pneu mo-gastric  nerve  was 
attacked,  lockjaw  supervened,  and  death 
occurred  from  pyaemia,  blood-poisoning  and 
tetanus." 

"Do  you  distinctly  say,  then,"  asked  the 
reporter,  "that  this  poor  boy  died  from  vac- 
cination?" 

"From  that  as  the  prime  cause,  and  noth- 
ing else,"  said  the  Doctor.  "I  saw  the  boy 
for  the  first  time  3-esterday,  and  then  knew 
the  case  to  be  hopeless.  The  medical  at- 
tendant of  the  family  was  hero  at  the  time, 
and  1  told  him  then  the  boy  was  dying  from 
blood  poisoning,  and  he  acknowledged  such 
to  be  the  case.  I  don't  blame  him,  though, 
for  I  have  no  doubt  the  virus  was  sold  to 
him  as  being  pure.  It  was  simply  one  of 
the  many  scarce  occasions  in  which  the  want 
of  proper  regulations  means  mischief  and 
death." 

MORE  CASES. 

"Do  you  know  where  the  virus  in  this  in- 
stance was  procured?"  asked   the  reporter. 

"I  think  he  told  me  it  was  from  the  Health 
Office,  but  of  that  I  will  not  be  certain,"  said 
the  Doctor,  carefully.  "I  wish  very  much 
that  he  could  have  been  here  now  to  tell  us 
definitely  on  that  point.  But  this,  sir,"  he 
added,  "is  not  the  only  case.  This  poor 
boy's  sister  has  a  wound  on  her  arm  almost 
as  large  as  that  on  her  brother's  arm.  What 
it  will  result  in  God  only  knows.  There 
are  four  other  families  in  this  immediate 
neighborhood  who  are  similarly  affected  that 
I  know  of;  and  if  you  want  to  meet  with 
others  that  have  had  their  experience  else- 
where and  before  this,  call  on  Mr.  Frauen 
holz,  of  the  Bavarian  Brewery,  and  ask  what 
has  been  the  condition  of  his  child  ever  since 
it  was  vsccinatad,  eight  years  ago;  and  on 
Charles  Dryer,  who  keeps  a  livery  stable  on 
Stockton  street,  and  hear  him  offer  to  give 
his  right  hand  if  his  child  could  be  cured  of 
the  scrofula  with  which  it  has  been  afflicted 
since  it  was  vaccinated,  two  years  ago." 


THE   WASP. 


SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  11,  1880. 


LOOK  OUT  FOR  HIM  ! 

A  swindler,  signing  his  name  H.  L. 
Barnes,  who  represents  himsetf  as  ager.t  for 
the  Wasp.  The  Wasp  will  pay  the  expenses 
for  this  person's  arrest. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  IXSECT. 

According  to  the  report  of  the  Local  Gov- 
ernment Board,  the  deaths  in  London  from 
small  pox  in  1871  were  7912,  of  whom  2580 
had  been  vaccinated.  These  figures  speak 
more  eloquently  than  words,  as  to  the  value 
of  vaccination  as  a  protection. 

The  statements  made  by  some  of  our  local 
physicians  in  defence  of  vaccination  are  so 
infantile,  in  view  of  recent  European  re- 
searches, as  to  appear  ridiculous  to  any  per- 
son who  has  studied  the  question. 

Mr.  Pixley's  new  daily,  Ihe  Epigram,  pre- 
sents a  neat  typographical  appearance.  Its 
reading  matter  is  of  the  frothiest,  and  bears 
about  the  same  relation  to  the  average  news- 
paper, as  a  cream  cake  does  to  a  loaf  of 
bread.  Cream  cake  is  very  nice  occasion- 
ally, but  it  is  apt  to  pall  on  the  stomach  if 
taken  daily. 

It  is  all  very  well  to  laugh  at  the  reported 
failure  of  tba  commander  of  the  Freda  to 
find  Socorro  Island,  but  to  our  mind  it  is  a 
serious  subject.  The  Secretary  of  the  Navy 
should  see  that  our  ocean  highways  are  prop- 
erly marked  by  floating  guide  posts.  Just 
suppose  for  example  that  our  Pacific  Coast 
squadron  of  iron-clads  should  be  ordered  to 
sail  to  Canton  to  bombard  that  city.  It  is 
fair  lo  presume  that  several  of  them  would 
escape  the  dangers  of  puffs  of  wind,  sword 
fish,  etc.  Now  if  these  fortunate  survivors 
should  happen  to  anchor  in  front  of  Mel- 
bourne, and  bombard  that  city  before  they 
discovered  their  mistake,  what  terrible  com- 
plications this  would  lead  to.  Yes,  the  ocean 
ought  certainly  to  be  mapped  out  and  laid 
off  in  streets,  with  names  and  distances  from 
various  ports  at  each  corner. 

We  should  have  more  dread  of  the  ap- 
proaching planetary  conjunction  if  Venus 
were  going  to  take  part  in  it.  Were  that  ce- 
lestial female  involved  there  is  no  telling  to 
what  extent  the  orbit  of  this  planet  might  be 
disturbed. 

We  are  informed  that  seven  moru  young 
ladies,  varying  in  age  from  ten  to  fifty-five, 
are  to  make  their  first  appearance  as  Juliet 
in  San  Francisco,  between  this  and  New 
Year's.  To  economize  time  and  expense  they 
are  all  to  appear  on  one  evening  in  the  same 
performance.  The  ten  year  old  will  appear 
first  in  Act  I,  Scene  III.  "How  now,  who 
calls  ?"  whilst  the  fifty-five  year  old  will  fall 
on  Romeo's  body  and  die  in  the  last  act,  the 
others  taking  the  intervening  scenes  in  order 


of  age.  Juliet  will  thus  grow  old  in  appear- 
ance during  the  play  in  a  most  natural  man- 
ner, consequent  on  the  worry  she  goes 
through  at  not  being  able  to  solve  the  conun- 
drum of  why  Romeo  is  Romeo.  It  is  ex- 
pected that  this  performance  will  be  a  great 
success.  Needless  to  say  Mrs.  Judah  will 
officiate  as  nurse  to  the  infants. 

A  young  man,  who  recently  arrived  in  San 
Francisco  from  the  country,  woke  up  one 
morning  to  find  a  pimple  on  his  nose.  Be- 
ing of  a  timid  disposition,  he  at  once  rushed 
off  to  the  Health  Office,  where  the  fossilized 
followers  of  Esculapius  informed  him  that 
he  was  a  first  class  small  pox  patient,  and 
packed  him  off  to  the  Pest  House.  There  he 
lay  for  a  week,  ere  it  was  discovered  that  his 
malady  was  only  a  mild  outbreak  of  chicken 
pox. 

Last  Sunday's  Chronicle  contained  an  ac- 
count of  the  Chinese  doctors  in  our  midst, 
and  their  peculiar  remedies,  which  are  ludi- 
crous enough;  but  is  the  regular  alloeopathic 
system  of  therapeutics  on  a  much  more  sci- 
entific basis?  We  answer  no!  Let  any  man 
go  to,  say  twelve,  of  the  leading  medical 
men  of  this  city,  and  without  going  into  de- 
tails of  his  case,  ask  each  to  examine  him  and 
write  him  out  a  prescription.  We  will  wager 
our  reputation  that  no  three  out  of  the  twelve 
will  be  found  alike,  and  moreover,  that 
amongst  them  will  be  found  drngs,  whose 
action  on  the  system  is  entirely  dissimilar. 

The  fact  is  that  medical  science — falsely 
so  called — is  in  just  such  a  state  as  the 
Church  was,  when  Luther  appeared  on  the 
scene,  and  needs  just  such  another  exposure, 
as  that  great  reformer  gave  of  the  mythical 
follies  and  errors  of  the  Romish  priestcraft. 
When  we  are  through  with  this  question  of 
Vaccination,  we  shall  devote  a  little  time,  to 
showing  the  people  the  rotten  basis,  upon 
which  claims  are  rested,  as  arrogant  as  any 
ever  promulgated  from  the  Basilica. 

Kindness  brings  out  all  the  better  qualities  of  an 
animal's  nature — good  teinpor,  gentleness,  obe- 
dience. Sir  John  Lubbock  can  make  a  wasp  gentle 
and  mild. 

We  only  wish  Sir  John  would  step  into 
our  office  one  day,  and  try  his  skill  on  us 
when  the  devil  is  yelling  for  copy,  and  five 
different  humans  are  telling  us  how  they 
would  run  the  journal,  if  they  were  in  our 
place. 

The  Alia,  last  Sunday,  stated  that  the 
Board  of  Health  had  an  executive  session,  to 
talk  over  the  advisability  of  providing  addi- 
tional accomodation  for  patriots.  What  on 
earth  is  the  meaning  of  this?  Can  it  be  that 
even  the  Pest  House  is  to  be  reserved  ex- 
clusively for  natives  of  the  "ever  faithful 
isle!" 

Our  New  York  illustrated  contemporaries 
seem  to  be  entirely  taken  up  with  the  ap- 
pearance and  doings  of  that  anatomical  pa- 
rent of  three  fatherless  children  the  divine 
Sara.  Whether  or  not  these  advertisements 
are  paid  for,  Mr.  Abbey  must  find  them  very 
useful  all  the  same. 
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THE  FIGHT  WITH  THE  PANTHER. 
From  Echteler's   Group  in  Munich. 
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Arizona  as  it  Itcaliy  Is. 

A  few  words  about  this  rapidly  growing 
Territorry  may  fnterest  the  readers  of  the 
Wasp. 

Just  now  there  is  hardly  any  country  on 
this  side  of  the  Rockies,  attracting  more  at- 
tention than  Arizona.  To  us  old  Pacific 
Coasters,  there  is  a  certain  halo  of  wild  ro- 
mance connected  with  the  very  name.  We 
have  seen  friends  depart  for  that  savage  re- 
gion, staying  away  for  years,  or  perhaps  for- 
ever, or,  if  they  did  return,  it  was  with  tat- 
tered clothes,  and  fearful  stories  of  hardships 
endured  ,  and  dangers  encountered.  It  sel- 
dom happened  that  any  of  them  returned 
with  a  well  filled  purse,  and  the  sweet  satis- 
faction of  having  made  a  success  of  the  trip. 
Arizona  swarmed  with  fierce  tribes  of 
Indians,  who.  justly  or  injustly,  claimed  the 
country  as  their  rightful  possession,  and 
would  suffer  no  infringement  from  white 
men,  with  whom  they  waged  a  merciless  war 
from  the  time  they  put  their  foot  into  the 
territory.  The  hardy  pioneers,  who  would 
brave  all  these  dangers  and  successfully  es- 
caped their  vengeance,  generally  returned  to 
their  friends  with  sacks  of  specimens  of  won- 
derful richness,  and  extravagant  tales  of  the 
El  Dorado  still  in  the  possession  of  savages. 
As  the  surrounding  States  and  territories  be- 
came civilized,  immigration  to  Arizona  in- 
creased. Its  mineral  wealth  attracted  the 
strong  and  adventurous,  the  fight  for  pos- 
session became  more  equal,  and  savagery 
had  to  succomb  to  the  strong  arm  of  civili- 
.  zation.  United  States  troops,  the  emigrants 
and  the  railroad  have  subdued  the  Indians 
and  paved  the  way  for  beautiful  homes  of 
taste  and  refinement.  The  country  is  to-day 
more  safe  to  live  in  than  many  others,  with 
higher  pretensions  to  security  of  life  and 
property.  Numerous  towns  have  been  built 
within  the  last  couple  of  years,  and  prosper- 
ous mining  camps  are  to  be  found  all  over 
the  country.  Arizona  possesses,  to-day, 
mines,  rivalling  in  richness  and  productive- 
ness the  most  celebrated  bonanzas  of  the 
world,  and  the  future  of  the  territory  is  as- 
sured. 

It  is  interesting  to  observe  the  various 
types  of  humanity  congregated  in  a  brand 
new  country  like  this.  The  Indians  are  still 
numerous  but  peaceful,  the  principal  tribes 
being  the  Apaches  and  Pimas,  and  it  gener- 
ally astonishes  the  new-comer  to  behold 
these  splendidly  built  men,  painted  in  a  fan- 
ciful and  extravagant  manner  and  dressed  as 
"true  to  nature"  as  their  independant  spirit 
and  a  hot  climate  will  permit.  Their  maid- 
ens are  beautiful  and  coy,  their  clothing 
equally  scant,  and  it  is  refreshing  to  observe 
the  total  absence  of  "bustles"  or  other  mo- 
dern improvements.  Like  their  whito  sis- 
ters, they  are  fond  of  ornaments  and  showy 
colors — glass  pearls  and  round  looking-glas- 
ses being  considered  the  most  fashionable. 
In  the  way  of  painting  their  faces,  our 
belles  could  learn  a  lesson  from  them.  Their 
paint  is  stationary — bright  green,  red,  or 
yellow,  and  prepared  from  the  ]uice  of  the 
Cactus  plant.  It  is  good  for  a  month  at 
least.  We  shall  try  to  obtain  the  secret  of 
compounding  this  paint,  and  secure  the 
agency  for  the  Wasp— -only  fearing  that  the 
many  fair  callers  might  inconvenience  the 
modest  editor  of  that  paper. 

The  Mexican  population  of  Arizona  is 
numerous.  These  people  are  happy,  and 
take  life  as  it  comes,  working  just  enough  to 
supply  their  few  wants.  The  Mormons  are 
coming  in  rapidly  from  the  North,  forming 
prosperous  settlements,  and  transforming 
into  wheat  fields  land  that  would  never  have 
been  cultivated  by  other  people.  As  pro- 
ducers, they  form  a  desireable  portion  of  the 
population  and  their  thrift  and  energy  is  to 
be  ?dmired,  whatever  may  be  our  opinion  as 
to  their  religious  belief. 


The  great  mass  of  the  people  of  Arizona — 
those  to  whom  its  vigorous  strides  of  pro- 
gress are  owing,  is  composed  of  the  usual 
happy  mixture  of  men  from  all  parts  of  the 
world,  representing  the  great  American  en- 
ergy— before  which  all  natural  and  accidental 
obstacles  must  yield.  Many  of  these  people 
are  young  men  in  search  of  wealth  and  ad- 
venture, others  are  old  miners,  to  whom  the 
exciting  scenes  of  border  life  still  possess 
more  attraction  than  civilization.  Then  there 
are  the  professional  "prospectors,"  these 
nomades  of  the  mountains,  whose  lives  are 
spent  in  paving  the  way  for  mining  on  a 
larger  scale.  As  a  class,  they  are  a  lawabid- 
ing,  largehearted  people — hardy  and  hard 
working.  With  railroads  from  the  East  and 
West,  capitalists  are  becoming  numerous, 
the  mines  are  being  worked  extensively  and 
often  with  enormous  profit.  Arizona,  to-day, 
is  truly  prosperous,  and  the  "boys"  feel 
good,  reaping  the  harvest,  well  earned  by 
years  of  toil  and  privations. 

Immense  tracts  of  land  and  ranges  of 
mountains  still  remain  untouched,  and  un- 
explored, awaiting  the  muscles  and  brains  of 
those  that  are  bound  to  follow  the  powerful 
stream  of  emigration,  which  has  been  started 
in  this  direction,  men  who  will  establish 
their  homes  and  make  their  fortunes  in  sunny 
Arizona.  R. 

Pinal,  A.  T.,  Nov.  25,1880. 


ONLY  A  DREAM. 


I  dreamt  a  dream,  a  wondrous  dream — 

It  was  so  very  dear  to  me, 
That  when  I  woke,  it  still  did  seem 

A  fond  reality. 

My  Darling  came— Her  lips  met  mine 
In  one  sweet  long  embrace — 

Her  hair,  mine  mingling,  did  entwine, 
And  soft  carressed  my  face. 

She  whispered  lowly  in  mine  ear — 
Her  grey  eyes  met  mine  own — 

"I  love  thee,  dearest,  never  fear; 
My  love  will  leave  its  throne." 

And  then  she  sang,  our  love  the  theme, 

The  music  stirred  my  heart, 
Ah,  would  it  were  not,  but  a  dream — 

Oh,  why  to  wake  and  part! 

Her  song  was  o'er — she  sank  to  rest, 
Her  head  lay  pillowed  on  my  breast, 
I  could  not  sleep,  yet  dare  not  move — 
I  feared  to  wake  my  beauteous  love. 

Only  a  dream.     I  feel  the  pain. 
As  waking  senses  come  again, 
I  gaze,  but  find  I  gaze  in  vain, 
For  she  I  love,  she  never  came. 

And  yet,  methinks,  our  spirits  met — 
Choosing  the  stillness  of  the  night; 

Fearing,  perhaps,  we  might  forget, 
Ere  came  daylight. 

If  so,  I  pray  they  still  may  meet — 

I'll  bear  the  sorrow, 
In  hope  that  joys  so  wodrous  sweet 

May  come  again  to-morrow. 

If  thus  the  Ideality 

Can  powerful  prove, 
How  priceless  the  Reality — 

The  one  you  love. 

Pee  Akdba. 


WASP'S 


IN  TEN-  CENT  DOSES. 


O. 

OPIATE,  it.      A  Sermon. 

OPINION,  n.  One  of  the 
few  liberties,  that  every- 
one can  enjoy. 

OPPORTUNITY,  n.    Theli 
test  of  virtue. 

OPPOSITION,      n.        A  .  I  * ~  B 
North-Easter,   which  fV^y^"^ 
kills  the   weak  and   in-  ^^ewgg^ 
vigorates  the  strong.  w-te. 

OPPRESSIVE,  n.     The  rule  of   majorities. 

OPULENCE,  n.     Coutentment. 

ORACLE,  n.     A  fashionable  milliner. 

ORATION,  n.  An  American  production, 
which  has  the  same  effect  on  the  mind 
as  the  national  pie  has  on  the  stomach. 

ORDEAL,  n.  Going  shopping  with  your 
wife. 

ORE,  n.     A  substance  found  in  veins,  which 
would  seem  to  become  absorbed   in   the 
systems  of  corporations, 
as  it   very  seldom   gets 
into  circulation  in  the 
shape  of  dividends. 

ORGAN,  n.  A  musical 
instrument,  much  affect- 
ed by  Italian  counts  in 
this  country. 

ORIGINAL,  adj.  All 
modern  dramas — they 
originated  somewhere. 

ORTHODOXY,  n.  A  fashionable  jacket, 
that  is  not  worn  so  tight  now  as  formerly. 

OSTENTATION,  n.  A  verdant  youth,  stop- 
ping for  twenty  minutes  on  Kearney  St., 
to  converse  with  a  leading  member  of  the 
derki  mo  ride. 

OSTRICH,  n.  A  bird  which  has  been 
known  to  digest  a  piece  of  plum  pudding, 
from  a  San  Francisco  three-for-a-quarter 
restaurant. 

OURSELVES,  pron.  pi.     Worthy  people. 

OUTFIT,  n.  For  agents,  three  chromos,  a 
receipt  book,  a  pair  of  leather  seated  pants, 
and  all  the  cheek  they  can  carry. 

OUTRAGE,  n.  Forcing  millionaires  to  pay 
taxes. 

OUTSIDE,  it. 
house  pie. 

OVATION,  it. 
cent  flags. 


Asyonb  who  attempts  to  navigate  our 
streets  at  present,  should  provide  himself 
with  several  planks,  a  life  belt,  and  a  large 
stock  of  good  humor,  which  latter  article 
will  need  to  be  of  the  most  durable  des- 
cription. 


Organ. 


The  left  side  of  a  boarding 
Newspaper  for  yells  and  five 


"On  his  arrival  at  Gnimbleborow  Gulch,  the  Gov- 
ernor received  a  perfect  ovatiox."— G.G.Gbakut^tob. 


PAGE,  n.  A  character  in  aa  opera,  who 
needs  good  understandings  to  play  the 
the  part  acceptably. 

PAINFUL,  adj.  Getting  shaved  with  cold 
water,  on  a  dark  winter  morning,  at  a  City 
Front  barber's  shop, 
when  your  chin  is  cov- 
ered with  pimples,  the 
barber's  in  a  bad  hu- 
mor, and  you  are  suffer- 
ing from  neuralgia. 

PAINLESS,  adj    Squeez- 
ing a  girl  to  death. 

PAINTING,  n.      An   or- 
nament, Without    which  Painleas. 

no  modern  mansion  is  complete.  They 
cost  a  great  deal  for  frames,  canvas,  and 
paint — not  to  mention  the  man's  time, 
laying  it  on. 
PAIR,  n.  Not  worth  betting  on,  unless 
you  have  three  of  a  kind  beside  it. 


p: 

In  the  Old 


B 

in  the  New. 
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HAROLD     MAYNE, 

Or,    an    Irish    Rebel's    Christmas. 


{Continued,) 

HE  OLD  intercourse  (hat 
had  subsisted  between  the 
iamateB  of  the  Hall  and  the 
Tower  was  resumed;  and, 
from  Maggie's  whispered 
observations,  I  could  assume 
that  the  singer  was  her  fut- 
ure brother-in-law. 

My  attention  was  suddenly 
|  attracted  by  a  slight  noise  at 
(the  door.  Looking  that 
(  way,  I  noticed  the  aged  but- 
~ler  beckoning  at  his  master 
in  a  mysterious  and  excited  manner. 

I  looked  at  Mark;  and,  oh,  the  blank,  hopeless 
misery  of  his  face,  as  he  cast  one  look  at  Mabel  in 
quitting  the  room! 

I  felt  somewhat  uneasy,  as  everyone  does  who 
sees  that  there  is  something  wrong,  but  is  ignorant 
of  the  nature  of  the  impending  danger. 

"Maggie!"  called  a  low  voice  fiom  the  hall;  and, 
at  her  careless  invitation,  I  accompanied  her  from 
the  room. 

"Hush,  Myleen!"  whispered  Mark,  who,  al- 
though pale  as  death,  looked  resolute  and  calm. 
"You  must  not  speak  above  your  breath,  lest  you 
alarm  those  in  the  drawing-room!  You  know,  Pat- 
sy Mack,  he  whose  mother  Kathleen  and  yourself 
attended  in  her  last  illness,  whilst  he  and  his  broth- 
er were  in  gaol  for " 

"Crackin' a  villain's  sconce;"  intnrrupted  a  new 
voice,  as  a  face  presented  itself  from  a  doorway, 
although  no  other  part  of  the  person  was  visible. 
"Will  you  run,  Misther  O'Hara,  asthore,  an'  don't 
delay?  I  must  be  off  home,  list  anyone  may  suspect 
me  of  giviu'  warnin',  as  Mike  is  in  Goold's,  the 
magistrate's,  service.  An'  sure  enough  'tis  that 
way  I  heard  of  it.  Miss  Maggie,  alanna,  'tis  I'm 
sorry  to  be  the  bearer  of  a  sorraful  story  to  thim  that 
nursed  and  tinded  my  mother  as  if,  maining  no 
offince,  they  were  her  own  daughters,  an'  the  gintle- 
man  that  buried  her  dacent  while  her  own  sons 
were  laid  by  the  heels.  "Will  you  run,  Misther 
Mark,  asthore?" 

"Where  to?  Oh,  dear,  if  they  catch  you!" 
groaned  Maggie,  who  at  once  apprehended  the  dan- 
ger impending. 

Her   brother  had  been    informed   against    as     a 

member  of  the  United   Irishmen;   and   the   soldiers 

were  that  very  night,  even  that  hour,  to  arrest   him. 

High  treason  met  with   a   hasty   trial   and   swift 

punishment  in  those  days. 

"Oh,  Mark,  Mark,  where  will  you  hide  your- 
sslf?" 

"Come  with  me,  and  I'll  show  you,"  said  a  low, 
quiet  voice  beside  us.  And  Mabel  stood  in  the  hall, 
with  her  hand  on  Mark's  arm.  Even  in  that  mo- 
ment of  peril  and  excitement  I  saw  the  young  pa- 
triot's frame  quiver  and  his  cheek  blanch  at  the 
light  touch. 

"You,  Mabel?"  he  said,  huskily. 
"Yes,  I!    I  know  a  spot,   in   which   you   can   re- 
main concealed  fer  years,  and  no  one  bo   the   wiser. 
Whisper."     And  she  drew   the   brother   and   sister 
towards  her. 

Both  started,  and  a  look  of  confidence  overspread 
their  features  as  they  listened. 

"And  now  let  me  see  Kathleen " 

'"No,"  interrupted  Mabel,  firmly;  "you  have  no 
time  for  leave-taking;  and,  besides,  she  can  visit  you 
after  a  few  days  in  your  concealment." 

"As  share  as  I  live,  they're  comin',  the  red- 
coats!— the  ruffians!"  half-screamed  Myleen,  from 
the  door. 

Mark  embraced  his   sister   warmly,    and   hastily 
shook  hands  with  me;  and  then  passed  out  into   the 
dark  night,  with  Mabel  enveloped  in  a  great  cloak. 
"Maggie!" 

It  was  Mabel's  voioe  that  called  as  she  entered 
the  hall  in  which  we  stood,  trembling. 

"Someone  must  come  with  us.  No,  not  you;  bet- 
ter not  have  any  one  of  the  family  absent  except  the 
one  that's  sought  for." 

"I'll  go!"  I  cried,  impulsively. 
My  offer  was  accepted;  Myleen  was  old,  aud  could 
not  keep  up  with  the  quick  footsteps  of  the  pursued; 
and  there  was  no  other  man-servant  in  the  house. 

Mabel  wisely  judged  it  advisable  to  keep  Mark's 
place  of  concealment  secret  from  the  few  female  ser- 
vants that  the  establishment  contained. 

Half  an  hour's  quick  walking  brought  us  all  three 
to  the  strand,  where  we  discovered  a  boat  lying  high 


and  dry.     Mark  bore  it  to  the   water,    and  then   all 
three  entered. 

Mabel  silently  placed  herself  at  the  stern  to  steer; 
and  when  wo  had  left  the  shore  a  few  minutes,  Mark 
struck  a  light,  and  lighted  the  lantern  with  which 
he  had  provided  himself.  This  I  was  to  hold  as  I 
sat  on  the  prow  of  the  light  vessel,  whilst  O'Hara 
plied  the  oars. 

The  night  was  very  dark;  and  I  felt  my  stock  of 
courage  give  way  now  and  then;  but  a  glance  at 
Mabel,  who  sat  like  one  inspired,  silent  and  self- 
possessed,  always  re-animated  my  spirits.  I  had 
never  been  in  a  boat  before;  and  anyone  who  has 
had  any  experience  of  that  portion  of  the  Atlantic 
that  washes  the  western  coast  of  our  island  will 
agree  with  me  that  my  first  experience  on  a  bleak 
night  in  December  was  rather  a  rough  one. 

We  had  scarcely  put  off  from  the  shore  when  the 
storm  I  had  congratulated  myself  on  having  avoided 
during  my  progress  in  the  stage-coach,  burst  out  at 
first  in  fiery,  fantastic  streaks  athwart  the  murky 
sky,  like  gaudy-liveried  heralds  of  th«  tempest. 
Then  torrents  of  rain  descended,  and  in  ten  minutes 
all  three  were  drenched  through  and  through.  One 
moment  we  rose  high  on  tue  foaming  surge  until 
the  frail  bark  stood  on  end,  and  Mabel  at  the  stern 
sunk  out  of  sight  beneath  me.  Then,  again,  it  was 
I  that  went  down  headlong  between  towering  green 
waves,  and  Mabel  rose  up  where  I  could  see  her 
with  compressed  lips  and  flushed  cheek. 

How  I  wished  myself  snug  in  bed  in  the  lonely 
dormitory  at  Miss  Heron's  boarding-school. 

Suddenly,  there  rose  up  at  my  back  a  huge  cliff 
that  I  had  not  seen  until  I  had  almost  touched  it; 
and  into  an  angle  in  its  pide  the  boat  shot  like  an 
arrow.  It  grouuded  on  the  sand  that  there  rose  high 
slantingly  against  the  side  of  the  cliff,  and  so  formed 
a  little  strand  of  a  few  square  yards  in  extent. 

"Thank  Heaven!"  exclaimed  O'Hara  fervently, 
lifting  the  hat  reverently  ^from  his  drenched  head, 
and  then  grasping  a  hand  of  each. 

"Oh,  Mabel! — oh,  Miss  Verlin! — what  dangers 
and  hardships  have  you  not  incurred  on  my  account! 
How  shall  I  ever  requite  this  night's  work!" 

"By  not  mentioning  it,"  said  Mabel,  shortly. 
"Come:"  and  by  means  of  steps,  some  formed  byna. 
ture,  some  by  man,  we  ascended  the  cliff,  and  when 
half-way  to  its  summit,  we  funnd  that  the  rnde 
staircase  communicated  with  a  cave,  wide  enough 
to  accomodate  a  score  of  men. 

It  was  a  smuggler's  retreat,  but  now  deserted. 
"Oh,  Mabel!  when,  as  you  said  to  me  to-night, 
recalling  memories  I  had  thought  forgotten,  we 
paddled  about  these  cliffs,  did  either  of  us  see  any- 
thing like  this  in  the  future— this  wild  night,  and  this 
dreary  parting?  Idol  of  my  life — my  boyish  dream 
and  manhood's  hope,"  cried  young  O'Hara,  wring- 
ing Mabel's  hand,  "I  cannot  let  you  go  without 
opening  my  heart,  lest  the  fire  that  is  in  it  should 
,  consume  my  reason.  I  loved  you  fondly  long  ago, 
boyishly,  but  tenderly;  and  in  your  absence  I  felt 
uo  other  charm,  lived  on  the  memory  of  you  and  my 
boyhood,  and  was  happy.  But  it  was  the  calm  be- 
fore the  storm.  The  first  sight  I  had  of  you  on  your 
return  awoke  in  my  breast  a  passion  that  has 
sprung  from  the  very  depths  of  my  nature,  and  is  to 
the  firmer  tenderness  as  the  oak  that  endures  for 
ages,  to  the  flower,  the  brief  ornament  of  a  season." 
I  saw  a  shiver  pass  over  Mabel,  a  tear  glisten  in 
her  eye,  and  her  mouth  work  tremulously. 

"Yon  reed  not  go,  Mark— at  least,  not  yet,"  she 
said,  in  a  rather  unsteady  voice. 

"And  when  that  time  comes,  what  shall  I  do?" 
persisted  Mark,  taking  advantage  of  hor  relenting 
mood,  and  drawing  the  yielding  form  close  to  him. 
"Nay,  darling;  this  hour  decides  my  fate.  Have 
you  no  message  I  shall  carry  with  me,  to  wear  in 
my  heart  like  an  emerald,  and  keep  it  green  until 
the  breath  of  more  peaceful  times  wafts  me  to  these 
cliffs  again?" 

'If  you  go,  I  go,  Mark,"  cttme  immediately  from 
the  girl's  lips;  and,  for  one  moment,  she  suffered  him 
to  clasp  her  wildly  to  his  heart  as  she  lay  her  head 
on  his  shoulder. 

There  were  ropes  concealed  in  the  cave,  and  by 
means  oi  those  Mark  drew  up  the  light  boat  from  the 
sand  below  into  the  smugglers'  den,  so  as  not  to 
excite  suspicion  or  offer  a  clue  to  his  retreat.  He 
then,  by  Mabel's  advice,  blocked  up  the  entrance 
with  flags  and  ledges  of  rock  that  had  been  used  as 
substitutes  for  chair  and  tables  in  the  rude  house- 
hold. When  this  had  been  done,  although  the 
Atlantic  beat  in  heavy  swells  against  the  base  of  the 
cliffs,  only  a  faint  murmur  reached  us  in  our  con- 
cealment. 

Miss  Mayne  next  pointed  to  a  stone  that,  in  the 
form  of  a  small  pillar,  occupied  a  corner  of  the  cave, 
and  told  ua  it  concealed  the  entrance  to   a   staircase 


that  communicated  with  a  secret  passage  to  the 
Tower,  her  own  home,  perched  about  a  hundred 
yards  from  us  upon  a  rugged  causeway,  and  looking 
out  over  the  ocean  like  an  eagle  from  its  rocky- 
eyrie. 

No  one  now  living,  she  hoped,  knew  of  that  secret 
passage;  and,  by  means  of  it,  even  Mark  hoped  to 
baffle  the  search  of  soldier  or  spy.  It  was  arranged 
that  Mabel  and  I  should  enter  the  Tower  by  the  nar- 
row passage,  and  return  with  provisions  and  other 
necessaries  to  the  fugitive.  We  did  so;  and  then, 
after  having  also,  at  his  request,  brought  him  a  brace 
of  pistols  and  ammunition,  we  returned  to  the  Tow- 
er for  the  night. 

It  was  a  weird-looking  abode,  sadly  neglected,  and 
ruinous  to  a  degree  that  made,  at  least  to  me,  the 
question  of  its  being  a  safe  residence  very  doubtful. 
Yet,  to  a  girl  who  had  lived  in  an  ordinary  boarding- 
school  ever  since  I  could  remember,  there  appeared 
a  spice  of  a  romaneo  in  my  preseut  position  that 
counterbalanced  any  nervous  quakings  I  might 
have  experienced. 

Mabel  must  have  beeu  cognisant  of  these  palpita- 
tions; for,  after  a  silent  supper  in  what  had  once 
been  a  magnificent  dining-room,  she  proposed,  to 
my  infinite  relief,  that  we  should  occupy  the  same 
sleeping  apartment.  I  agreed  with  an  alacrity 
which  caused  her  to  look  at  me  with  an  amused 
smile. 

There  were  no  servants  in  the  house,  save  an 
aged  man  aud  woman  who  had  three-quarters  of  a 
century  lived  at  the  Tower,  and  their  grandson,  an 
unsettled-looking  lad  of  eighteen,  who  figured 
in  the  establishment  in  the  threefold  capacity  of 
footman,  groom,  aud  housemaid;  so  I  began  to  re- 
gard Captain  Mayne's  absence  as  a  deprivation, 
and  wondered,  as  I  retired  to  bed,  that  he  had  not 
returned. 

His  sister,  however,  was  not  uneasy  about  him, 
and  expressed  an  opinion  that  he  had  remained  at 
O'Hara  Hall,  in  order,  by  his  authority,  to  restrain 
the  insolence  of  the  soldiery  within  bounds,  when 
they  would  have  been  searching  after  and  question- 
ing about  the  fugitive,  and  also  to  sustain  with  his 
presence  the  courage  and  spirits  of  the  ladies. 

I  thought  that  night  would  never  come  to  an  end. 
My  companion's  feverish  mood  communicated  itself 
to  me,  and  between  snatches  of  troubled  sleep  I 
awoke  with  a  flying  pulse,  parched  skin,  and  burn- 
ing eye  balls. 

I  do  not  know  how  long  I  had  slept  when  ex- 
hausted nature  had  insisted  on  that  boon.  I  pulled 
the  door  open,  and,  by  the  rtraggling  rays  of  day- 
light that  penetrated  into  the  chamber,  I  saw  my 
companion  leave  it  huiriedly.  With  some  dread 
upon  my  heart,  that  I  could  not  account  for,  I 
dressed  myself  hurriedly  and  looked  from  the  win- 
dow. 

It  commanded  a  view  of  the  little  strand  we  had 
landed  at  the  night  bifore,  and,  consequently,  of 
the  cave  above.  My  heart  beat  with  terror  and 
pity  for  the  fugitive;  but  especially  for  Mabel,  as  I 
saw  that  the  cliff  was  surrounded  by  a  score  of  sol- 
diers. Some  were  in  n  boat,  many  on  the  strand, 
and  others  ascending  the  rude  stairs,  and  searching 
for  the  entrance  into  the  oave. 

Alas!  poor  Mabel's  confidence  in  its  secrecy. 

I  ran  from  the  room,  seeking  her.  Guided  by 
the  lad  I  have  before  mentioned;  and  whom  I  met 
rushing  wildly  along  one  of  the  passages,  armed 
with  two  huge  blackthorn  sticks,  I  found  her  in 
what  had  once  been  the  picture  gallery,  and  which 
looked  down  directly  upon  the  cave  and  the  strand 
below. 

She  seemed  petrified  by  terror.  Her  presence  of 
mind  vanisried  like  snow  before  6ome  dread  that 
scorched  her  very  heart.  She  would  not  speak  or 
move;  but  seemed  as  if  cast  in  marble,  with  her 
eyes  fixed  upon  a  muffled  figure  seated  in  the  stern 
of  the  boat  below. 

I  felt  that  something  must  be  done  to  remove  the 
fugitive  from  the  cave  before  it  had  been  entered  by 
the  soldiers,  who  appeared  to  be  directed  in  their 
search  by  the  person  in  the  boat  who  engaged  Ma- 
bel's attention,  to  the  exclusion  even  of  her  interest 
in  O'Hara's  safety.  I  told  the  three  domestics  of 
his  concealment  in  the  cave,  and  the  cause  of  the 
soldiers'  search  and  pursuit. 

The  old  man  and  womau  lost  all  presence  of  mind, 
and  shook  as  if  stricken  with  palsy  at  the  informa- 
tion. Not  so  thejr  grandson,  Patsy,  whom  I  had 
wronged  by  a  suspicion  of  weakness  and  lighthead- 
edness. The  certainty  that  a  human  being  depend- 
ed on  him  for  life,  transformed  him  into  a  veritable 
hero,  quick-witted  and  daring. 

"Stuy  there — stay  there  one  mmit,  plase,  miss!" 
he  shouted  when  we  quitted  the  picture  gallery,  in 
which  Mabel  and  her  two  servants  were  as  inani- 
mate, almost,  as  any  figures  that  had  ever  appeared 
there  on  canvass;  and  the  lad  entrusted  me  with  his 
two  blackthorns,  whilst  he  scampered  up  a  staircase 
with  the  agility  of  a  chamois  goat.  He  reappeared 
almost  instantaneously,  armed  with  a  pair  of  pistols 
he  had  gone  for  to  his  master's  room. 

"Do  you  know  are  they  loaded,  miss?"  he  in- 
quired, presenting  one   for   my    inspection.      Patsy 
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had  never  homo  anus,  and  neither  had  I;  so  our 
mutual  intelligence  was  unequal  to  ascertaining 
whether  the  pistols  were  charged  or  not. 

"Nevermind,  miss;  Misther  O'Hara  will  find  out 
when  we  give  'em  to  him.     Lade  on,  if   you  plase." 

I  explained  to  him  that  Mr.  O'Hara  was  pro- 
vided with  arms;  and  then  Patsy  intimated  bis  de- 
termination of  using  the  weapons  himself,  when  the 
fugitive  should  have  shown  him  how. 

There  was  no  time  to  be  lost,  and  we  flew  through 
the  apartments  that  led  to  the  secret  passage.  When 
we  had  neared  it,  and  entered  a  scullery,  from  which 
a  narrow  and  concealed  staircase  deseended,  pant- 
ing for  want  of  breath,  I  paused,  and  Patsy  looked 
from  the  grated  window. 

A  wild  malediction  he  uttered,  drew  me  to  hiB  side, 
and,  with  a  loud  cry  of  terror,  I  saw  the  muffled  fig- 
ure ascend  the  staircase,  and,  with  his  very  hand, 
indicate  to  the  soldiers  below,  who  had  failed  to  dis- 
cover it,  the  blocked-up  entrance  to  the  cave. 

I  cannot  describe  precisely  what  followed. 

There  was  a  flash  beside  me,  although  after  what 
interval  of  time  I  cannot  decide.  Then  1  saw  the 
figure  on  the  side  of  the  cliff  fling  up  its  arms,  leap 
into  the  air,  and  descend,  head  downwards,  to  the 
feet  of  the  soldiers,  who  remained  rooted  to  the 
spot,  gazing  down  on  the  dead  man  incredulously. 

I  heard  frightful  screams  descend  from  the  apart- 
ments above,  and  then  Mabel  burst  through  one  of 
the  windows  of  the  picture  gallery,  and,  standing 
on  a  narrow  ledge  of  rock,  screamed  and  rent  her 
hair. 

The  soldiers  looked  up  appalled,  and  stirred  not, 
but  seemed  mystified  and  confounded. 

"  'Twas  I  done  it — 'twas  I  done  it,  the  Cromwel- 
lian  villain!  The  pistols  w°ve  loaded,  afther  all!" 
shouted  Patsy,  triumphantly.  And  then  I  knew 
all. 

I  ran  to  the  picture  gallery,  and,  with  slight  re- 
sistance on  her  part,  for  she  was  now  fast  losing 
her  strength,  I  drew  Mabel  from  the  window.  She 
glanced  wildly  round  the  apartment,  and  then,  fling- 
ing herself  at  my  feet,  cried  hysterically,  "It  is  my 
brother!  I  know  it— I  feel  it!  Mercy,  mercy!  Hide 
me!  bury  me!"  And  her  limbs  extended  with  a 
quiver,  as  her  head  fell  at  my  feet  in  unconcious- 
ness. 

She  was  right.  The  traitor  was  her  brother;  but 
the  world  never  knew  it.  Disguised,  he  had  offered 
to  guide  the  soldiers  in  their  search  for  the  man 
that  himself  had  sworn  information  against  to  a 
magistrate,  and  given  proofs  of  complicity  in  the 
Becret  society,  with  which  his  friend  had  entrusted 
him.  Engaged  to  the  sister,  if  the  brother  were 
removed,  the  property  of  the  O'Haras  would  be 
his.  The  greed  of  gain  tempted  him  to  sell  his 
friend. 

The  soldiers  bore  the  remains  of  their  guide  to 
their  barrack,  and  had  them  interred  the  following 
day,  without  troubling  themselves  to  inquire  into 
the  history  of  the  deceased.  It  was  believed  that 
the  shot  by  which  he  met  his  death  was  fired 
by  the  fugitive.  The  cave  was  again  sought  for, 
and  found;  but  it  was  tenantless,  and  no  one 
dreamt  of  the  communication  between  it  and  the 
Tower. 

Mabel  hovered  on  the  brink  of  the  grave  for  three 
weeks,  and  awoke  to  couciousness  the  ghost  of  her 
former  self.  Almost  the  very  moment  that  her 
senses  returned,  I  whispered  to  her  that  her  secret 
fear  had  not  not  been  divulged  by  me. 

I  shall  never  forget  her  look  of  relief  and  grati- 
tude. 

Her  convalescence  was  cheered  by  the  presence  of 
Mark  and  his  Bisters,  to  the  former  of  whom  she 
was  united  before  she  had  quitted  her  bed;  for  a 
heavy  reward  was  offered  for  his  apprehension,  and 
he  only  waited  an  opportunity  to  quit  the  country 
secretly. 

The  dismal  day  of  parting  came  soon  enough;  the 
husband  and  wife  separated,  not  to  meet  again  for 
years;  the  sisters  returned  to  their  now  lonely 
home;  and  I,  at  Mabel's  earnest  entreaty,  soent  the 
remainder  of  that  winter,  and  many  a  month  "after- 
wards, in  her  wild  home;  which,  despite  of  its 
loneliness  and  weirdness,  I  soon  looked  on  as  my 
own. 

With  many  a  tear  and  blush,  Mabel  related  the 
brief  history  of  her  unfortunate  brother's  life. 
His  dissipated  habits  excited  the  anger  of  his  uncle, 
a  painstaking,  prudent  man,  who,  by  his  industry, 
had  amassed  enormous  wealth,  which  he  designed 
bestowing  on  his  nieee  and  nephew.  The  latter  ob- 
tained a  commission  in  the  army.  He  rose  rapidly 
in  it,  for  he  was  very  popular  with  his  superior 
officers,  until  various  practices  which  he  had  been 
detected  in  engendered  a  doubt  of  his  integrity. 
He  gambled  furiously  and  dishonestly,  and  wound 
up  his  London  career  by  forging  his  liberal  uncle's 
name. 

The  latter  tore  the  evidence  of  the  culprit's  guilt, 
and  threw  it  into  the  fire;  and  then  bade  the  brother 
and  sister  leave  his  house,  and  never  show  their 
faces  in  it  more. 

Mabel  knew  her  brother  well,  and  suspected,  with 
fear  and  dread,  bis  designs  on  the  O'Hara  property. 


She  did  not  think  that  he  was  aware  of  the  cave    be- 
ing among  the  cliffs. 

The  missing  brother  was  sought  for  diligently ; 
but  it  was  generally  supposed  that  in  returning  that, 
dark  night  to  the  Tower,  he  had  fallen  from  the 
cliffs,  and  was  carried  off  upon  the  heaving  billows. 
Miss  O'Hara  mourned  him  long  and  tenderly,  and 
never  knew  that  her  affections  had  been  wasted  on 
an  elegant  villain. —  Selected. 
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T.  H.  DUNPHY  &  CO. 


ROEBERER'S 

S-NXS. 


NOTICE — The  trade  and  the  pubtic  are  informed   that  we 
receive    the    genuine    Louis     ltoe«lerer    tart*    Blum-he 

Champagne  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Boederer,  Rheims,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  aide.  "'Maoondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco."  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific  CoaBt. 


DRY  SVSONOPOL 

( EXTRA ) 
Front  Messrs.  Heidsieck  &  Co.,  Reims 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent. 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

BEDDING.    FURNITURE    AND    UPHOSTERY    GOODS 

Constantly  on  Hand, 

Spring,  Hair,  Wool,  Moss  and  Pulu  Mattresses 

212,  214  and  216  COMMERCIAL  ST..  below  Front, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

The  cheapest  place  in  the  city.        All  work  guaranteed  to  give 
satisfaction. 


■*  The  Leading  Cutlers  have  the  finest  stock  of  Table  Cutlery 
Pocket  Knives,  Razors  and  Shears  in  the  city  and  a  fine  line  of 
Fancy  Goods  for  Holiday  Presents;  Call  and  see  them. 
Prices  to  suit  the  times.  WULL  •£  FIJKVK,  7G9  Market  St., 
San  Francisco. 


ARRIVING   NAKED 


Sweet, 

DELICIOUS 


APPETIZING, 

and  con  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal  Wholesale 
Retail  Grocers 
and  Provision 
Houses  in  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
mento, 

ALSO  AT 


BREEZJU  &  LOUGHRAN, 


t'OlHHISSaON      MERCHANTS 

Cor.  Washington   and   Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 


HOWEYKE  it  may 

bo  with  business 
in  general,  theat- 
rical business  cer- 
tainly shows  signs 
of  revival,  as  the 
holidays  draw 
nigh.  We  havo 
now  four  theatres 
open,  and  "more 
a  coming."  What 
is  more  to  the 
point,  they  seem  all  to  be  doing  a  good  business. 

Monday  evening  last  saw  the  production  of  no  less 
than  four  novelties,  at  as  many  different  theatres. 

At  the  Baldwin  the  gloomy  Lyons  Mail  was  played 
for  the  last  time  on  Sunday  evening,  having,  as  we 
anticipated,  proved  anything  but  a  sucoess.  Mon- 
day evening  added  another  to  the  list  of  fair  candi- 
dates for  dramatic  fame,  which  list  seems  to  be  end- 
less just  at  present,  The  debutante  on  this  occasion 
was  Miss  Lillie  Edgingcon,  who  appeared  as  Paul- 
ine in  Buhver  Lytton's  Lady  of  Lyons.  This  young 
lady  does  not  come  from  San  Jose,  but  from  Nevada, 
and  in  honor  of.  her  native  State,  she  added  to  her 
other  charms  some  leaves  of  virgin  Bilver  upon  one 
of  her  costumes,  which  led  one  of  our  contempora- 
ries to  wickedly  suggest  that  she  should  also  have 
placed  some  sage  brush  in  her  hair.  The  house  was 
crowded  to  its  fullest  extent,  the  audience  being 
largely  composed  of  the  young  lady's  admirers  and 
well  wishers.  Miss  Edgington  was  fortunate  in  the 
choice  of  the  piece,  and  in  securing  such  a  support 
as  Mr.  Sheridan.  It  is  a  wonder  that  plays  such  as 
Bulwer's  are  not  more  frequently  put  on  the  stage. 
With  their  clear  cut  sentences — noble  thoughts, 
nobly  expressed — they  furnish  a  literary  treat,  apart 
from  the  acting,  and  area  happy  medium  between 
the  heavy  classicality  of  Shakespeare  and  the  mean- 
ingless dialogue  which  spoils  so  many  latter  day 
productions.  Miss  Edgington  differs  from  some  re- 
cent debutantes  in  several  respects.  She  spells  Lil- 
lie small  and  Edgington  big,  she  did  not  have  her 
photograph,  in  the  character  of  a  Grecian  goddess, 
in  every  store  window,  neither  did  her  name  qufte 
obscure  the  gas  lamps  on  gigantic  boards,  nor  en- 
tirely cover  the  sidewalks  on  handbills,  nor  did 
she  have  a  wagon  load  of  botanical  specimens  hand- 
ed to  her  on  the  stage.  We  fail  also  to  learn  that 
the  horses  wt  re  unhitched  from  her  carriage,  and 
replaced  by  animals  with  less  legs  but  longer  ears. 
These  are  doubtless  omissions  on  ner  part,  still 
some  may  think  such  customs  more  honored  in  the 
breach  than  in  the  observance.  Miss  Edgington  ex- 
hibited no  lack  of  self  possession  on  the  stage.  Her 
acting  in  the  opening  scenes  was  pleasant  and  nat- 
ural. She  has  a  well  modulated  voice  and  clear  ut- 
terance. Later  on  she  Bhowed  herself  from  time  to 
time  to  be  possessed  of  the  true  emotional  spirit, 
but  failed  to  give  expression  to  it  to  such  an  extent 
as  the  action  of  the  play  demanded,  or  as  we  should 
judge  she  is  capable  of.  Much  allowance,  however, 
must  of  course  be  made  for  a  first  appearance. 
When  the  young  lady  becomes  more  accustomed  to 
the  stage,  she  will  doubtless  throw  more  force  into 
her  acting,  which,  as  we  remarked,  bears  the  true 
sympathetic  stamp.  Her  debut  is  a  more  creditable 
one  than  we  have  seen  in  this  city  for  some  time, 
and  do  not  doubt  that,  with  practice,  Miss  Edgington 
will  make  a  good — though  not  perhaps  great — 
actress.  Mr.  Sheridan,  as  Claude  Metnottc,  was  ful- 
ly at  home,  and  further  confirmed  the  good  impres- 
sion he  had  already  made  in  his  previous  characters. 
Mr.  Bradley  was  well  cast  as  Col.  Dumas,  and  Mr. 
Colton  made. himself  sufficiently  repulsive  as  JSeau- 
seant. 

Shakespeare  is  supposed  to  mean  bankruptcy  to 
managers,  but  that  depends  a  good  deal  on  whom 
they  secure  to  personate  his  characters.  On  Tues- 
day evening  The  Merchant  of  Venice  was  produced 
at  the  Baldwin,  on  an  unusual  scale  of  splendor 
and  completeness,  the  play  being  given  in  its  en- 
tirety, including  the  fifth  act,  which  is  generally 
omitted.  Mr.  Sheridan's  Shylock  was  a  masterful 
piece  of  acting,  which  would  be  alone  sufficient  to 
give  him  a  reputation  had  he  never  done  anything 
else.  We  reserve  further  comment  on  the  perform- 
ance till  next  week. 

Mr.  Robert  McWade's  Rip  Van  Winkle  at  the 
Bush  Steeet,  although  not  equal  to  Jefferson's  ren- 
dition of  the  character,  is  a  careful  and  clever  im- 
personation. Mr.  McWade  fully  realizes  the  humor- 
ous side  of  Rip's  character,  nor  is  he  by  any  means 
lacking  in  pathos.  He  does  not  display  sufficient 
emotion  in  the  laBt  scene,  where  he  is  recognized  by 
his  daughter,  and  this  most  striking  portion  of  the 
play  falls  flat,  through  the  almost  matter  of  course 
manner  in  which  Rip's  return  is  received  by  the 
company.  Ml.  McWftde  introduces  several  new  feat 
ures.      "The  action  of  the  play  is  tediously  pro- 
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tracted.     The  support  is  bnt  mediocre — the    scenery 

.  good.      Nest   week   Mr.   McWade   appears  iu    two 

pliys,  including  a  burlesque  on  Rich-ird  the    Third., 

Shaun  Rhue,  now  being  performed  at  the  Standard, 
is  one  of  those  plays  of  Irish  life,  abounding  in  tell- 
JDg  situations,  such  as  Boucicault  produced  with 
so  much  success.  It  introduces  us  to  the  Irish 
farmer,  and  is  thus  specially  interesting,  as  dealing 
with  a  live  question  of  the  day.  Mr.  Joe  Murphy  is 
in  his  element  as  Larry  Donovan,  which  character 
shows  oft  his  versatile  talent  to  good  advantage. 
The  support  is  very  fair  and  the  piece  well  mounted. 
The  house  has  been  crowded  nightly  with  appreci- 
ative audiences  Mr.  Sullivan  must  be  congratu- 
lated in  having  been  so  successful  in  meeting  the 
public  taste,  since  this  house  was  opened.  This 
(Friday")  evening  Miss  Ida  Aubrey  makes  her  debut 
as  Juliet. 

Crowded  houses  still  attest  the  popularity  of  Mr. 
Barry  and  the  sensational  drama  at  the  Adelphi 
Broken  Fetters  is  a  spiritnd  play.  As  George  Brad- 
stock,  express  robbpr,  convict  and  earnest  penitent, 
Mr.  Barry  displays  his  histrionic  powers  to  peculiar 
advantage.  There  is  a  certain  magnetism  about  him 
that  cannot  fail  to  impress  even  the  most  careless 
observer.  The  other  members  of  the  cast,  fill  their 
■  several  parts  creditably.  The  piece  is  well  mounted, 
the  situations  are  startling  and  altogether  Broken 
Fetters  may  be  set  down  as  another  of  the  successes 
that  have  recently  been  scored  by  the  enterprising 
management  of  this  theatre. 

The  Pretty  Persian  is  a  hit  at  the  Tivoli. 
The  excellent  drill  and  exquisite  harmony  of  the 
chorus  are  especially  apparent.  The  costumes, 
scenery  and  general  mounting  of  the  play  are  new 
and  appropriate,  leaving  nothing  to  be  desired. 
Crowded  houses  attestthe  popularity  of  the  opera  and 
show  that  when  dramatic  managers  present  any- 
thing of  real  merit,  the  public  is  ready  to  meet  them 
half  way. 

At  the  Vienna  Garden  Miss  Beltran  has  achieved 
a  decided  success.  Her  playing  on  the  violin  is  ex- 
tremely fine,  whilst  her  command  of  that  little  used 
instrument  the  Copophone  is  a  source  of  continued 
admiration  to  the  crowded  audiences  which  are  ever 
found  at  this  resort. 

Amongst  other  places  of  amusement  we  must  not 
forget  the  Fountain,  on  Sutter  street,  where  the 
Tyrolean  Singers  continue  to  charm  the  public  with 
their  mountain  melodies. 

Last  Saturday  evening  at  Platt's  Hall  the  Swed- 
ish Society  repeated  the  play  of  Nerkingarne  with 
its  pretty  national  songs  and  dances,  for  tho  benefit 
of  a  lady  and  her  family.  We  understand  that  Mr. 
Thornsvard  is  writing  an  opera  which  will  be  pro- 
duced by  members  of  this  society  some  time  after 
New  Years. 

Some  ludicrous  verbal  slips  are  occasionally  made 
on  the  stage.  Tuesday  at  the  Bush  Street  Rip  Van 
Winkle  was  astonished  at  being  offered  by  Miss 
Adams  "all  the  power  in  our  assistance"  and  on 
"Wednesday  at  the  Standard  the  house  roared  when 
one  of  the  characters  stated  the  condition  of  his 
making  a  loan  was  that  "your  daughter  shall  become 
the  son  of  my  wife." 


A  New  Grammar. 


From  time  to  time  various '  branches  of 
study  have  been  made  easier  and  more  at- 
tractive for  pupils,  sihoolbooks  now  present- 
ing a  very  different  appearance  from  what 
they  did  in  the  days  when  we  were  young. 
The  all-important  study  of  Grammar  seems, 
almost  alone,  to  have  been  strangely  neg- 
lected, being  left  in  the  same  crude  and  un- 
satisfactory condition  which  it  has  always 
occupied — a  disagreeable  task  for  the 
scholar.  Mr.  Henry  Barnard,  of  the  Busi- 
ness College,  has  recently  published  a  Trea- 
tise on  English  Grammar  and  Composition, 
the  result  of  several  years'  labor,  which  is 
intended  to  effect  a  reform  in  this  .  direction. 
From  a  careful  inspection  of  the  book,  we 
are  justified  in  saying  that  it  is  a  very 
marked  improvement  on  anything  in  this 
line  which  we  have  hitherto  seen.  It  is  a 
work  which  should  not  only  be  acceptable  to 
the  pupil,  but  also  to  the  teacher,  whose  la- 
bors it  is  calculated  greatly  to  facilitate. 
"We  should  imagine  that  it  would  be  a  very 
desirable  handbook  for  use  in  our  public 
schools. 


"Put  not  your  trust  in  kings" — unless  you 
have  all  the  aces  up  your  sleeve. —Modern 
Argo. 

Garfield  will  make  John  Kelly  secretary  of 
the  treasury  if  he  has  a  particle  of  gratitude 
in  his  make  up. — Yonkers  Gazette. 

It  is  said  that  the  "divine  Sarah,"  since 
her  long  stay  in  London,  cannot  pronounce 
the  "h"  of  her  name.  She  only  owns  up  to 
Sara  now. — Toronto  Orip. 

A  Danbury  man  has  a  Boston  lady  visiting 
him.  Sunday  evening,  on  coming  out  of 
church  with  her,  he  extended  his  arm,  and, 
with  a  delicate  deference  to  her  prejudices, 
said: 

"Will  you  accept  my  upper  limb?" 
With  a  grateful  look  from  her  glassy  eyes 
she  accepted. — Danbury  News. 

"What  do  you  eat  those  horrid  mush- 
rooms for,  Matilda?"  asked  the  dainty  Au- 
gustus. "I  don't  see  how  you  can  bear 
them.  They're  nothing  but  a  nasty  fungus, 
anyway."  "That's  just  it,"  replied  the  fair 
Matilda,  balancing  a  bit  of  the  libeled  food 
on  the  end  of  her  fork;  "I  eat  them  for  fun, 
Gus." — Boston  Transcript. 

Queen  Victoria  has  Bent  President  Hayes 
a  table  constructed  out  of  tho  timbers  of  an 
Arctic  ship.  It  is  understood  that  the  Pres- 
ident, in  return  for  this  valuable  gift,  invited 
Secretary  Thompson  to  present  Her  Majesty 
with  the  entire  "D.  S.  navy,  in  the  hope  that 
she  may  be  able  to  get  the  making  of  a  chair 
out  of  the  rotten  timbers  of  the  whole  fleet. 
— Chic. 

A  Deadwood  gentleman  loaned  his  office 
to  a  church  choir  society  last  week,  and  the 
next  morning  he  swept  up  the  dust  and  it 
panned  out  three  dress  buttons,  one  over- 
coat bntton,  two  suspender  buttons,  one  shoe 
buckle,  thirteen  pins  and  several  articles  of 
less  value.  The  singing  must  have  been  of 
a  very  violent  character  to  make  this  havoc 
among  the  ladies'  dresses.  But  we  should 
like  to  have  listened  to  the  man  that  howl- 
ed off  his  suspender  buttons. — S.  F.  Daily 
Exchange. 


A  young  man  fell  down  and  died  while 
running  a  foot  race  at  Louisville.  We  rec- 
ommend his  example  to  Mr.  Courtney  when 
rowing  his  next  boat  race. — Puck. 


"Various  Causes- 
Advancing  years,  care,  sickness,  disappointment, 
and  hereditary  predisposition — all  operate  to  turn 
the  hair  gray,  and  either  of  them  inclines  it  to  shed 
prematurely.  Ayer's  Hair  Vigor  will  restore  faded 
or  gray,  light  or  red  hair  to  a  rich  brown  or  deep 
black,  as  may  be  desired.  It  softens  and  cleanses 
the  scalp,  giving  it  a  healthy  action.  It  removes 
and  cures  dandruff  and  humors.  By  its  use  falling 
hair  is  checked,  and  a  new  growth  will  be  produced 
in  all  eases  where  tho  follicles  are  not  destroyed  or 
the  glands  decayed.  Its  effects  are  beautifully  shown 
on  brashy,  weak,  or  sickly  hair,  on  which  a  few  ap- 
plications will  produce  the  gloss  and  freshness  of 
youth.  Harmless  and  sure  in  its  operation,  it  is  in- 
comparable as  a  dressing,  and  is  especially  valued 
for  the  soft  lustre  and  richness  of  tone  it  imparts. 
It  contains  neither  oil  nor  dye,  and  will  not  soil  or 
color  white  cambric ;  yet  it  lasts  long  on  the  hair,  and 
keeps  it  fresh  and  vigorous. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  s»  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  "D. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


C.   I.   HUTCHINSON,  H.   E.    MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

mSUBANCB  AQEHCT,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Sansome  Sts. 
cash  assets  represented $23,613,618 , 

W  L  Chalmers,  2  P  Clark.  J  C  Ctaples,  Special  Agent/ond  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 
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jBADEj^^S^\ 


Wholesale  Dealers  in 


^^  Teas,  Coffees, 
*?      '     CENERAL  GROCERIES, 

213,  215,  217  PK0HT  STREET 
SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


F.   S.  Ckadbonrme  «Sc  Co. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail 
Dealers  in 


OF  EVERY   DESCRIPTION, 

785    Market    Street, 

SA.N  FRANCISCO. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


DEALERS  IN 


Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davie  and  Drumm. 


Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  Slate  Fair,  18S<* 

This  Galvinic  Medical  Belt,  a  new  and  wonderful  invention, 
will  cure  without  medicine  Bheumutlsrn.  Paralyais,  Neuralgia, 
Kidney,  Liver,  Spinal  Discuses,  Iinpotency,  Kupture,  Ague, 
Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Piles  and  other  disettgt-s  of  both  sexes. 
We  challenge  a  scientific  investigation  of  ita  merits  C  ill  or 
addresB  Horne  &  Wkbt  Electho-M.agnetio  Belt  Co.,  702  Mar- 
feet  street,  fcjan  FTanciseo. 


THIS  IS 

METAL  BRISTLE 


His  Electro-Magnetic  Brush, 


Endorsed  by  all  prominent  Scientists  nnd  Phynl- 
elans  In  America.  Has  a  cnmpleie  Galvanic  Battery 
is  the  back,  and  contains  over  Five  Hundred  Flexible^ 
Magnetized  Steel  Teeth.    It  cures 


.Rheumatism, 
Paralysis* 

-Neuralgia, 

Boldness, 

Female  Diseases* 

Nervous  Weakness, 

Lost  Vitality. 

It  cured  (wo  seven 

my  wife,  who  has  bei 

spent  a  great  deal  of 


Despondency. 

l-l(M'|iI(*»nc-  -. 

II  end  neb  e. 

Toothache* 

JJyspepsIu. 

Constipation, 
•fcc,    Av. 
f  Headache  in  five  minutes,  and 
ing  with  Catarrh  for\e; 
■  ;rhn..i  ai.y  perceptible 


:  benefit, 


0  da]/"' 

lud  City,  Mo.,  March  12,  1880. 
Rheumalism  of  years'  standing  on  first 


Prairieville,  Ark.,  April  3.  1880. 
Caused  hair  to  prow  on  my  husband's    head — he  is  60  year* 
old.     Also  cored  Inflammation  c.f  Bowels  and  Mnnmch. 

SARAH  lOFKENBARGER, 
New  Boston,  lit.,  March  26,  1830. 
Testimonials  can  be  seen  at  our  office. 
Money  Refunded  If  not  as  Represented. 
SEND  FOR  DOR  ELECTRO  MAGNETIC  JOURNAL. 

It  embraces  a  wide  range  of  subjects  of  importance  to  all 
who  auffer  from  disease,  treating  Ihem  in  n.  comprehensive 
manner,  intelligible  alike  to  the  learned  and  illiterate. 
Common  Sense  characterires  its  contents,  and  Lone  Life, 
Perfect  Health,  and  Full  Vital  Strength  are  insured 
by  following  I"-  dictates.  It  tells  how  to  cure  Nervous 
Weakness,  Pnyslcnl  lability,  and  kindred  ailments. 
Rheumatism.  Partial  Paralysis.  Neuralgia,  Bald, 
uess,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Sleeplessness,  Con- 
stipation, etc.,  etc.  It  is  invaluable  to  rich  and  (iOor,  and 
we  sincerely  desire  to  place  It  in  the  hands  of  every  man,  wo- 
nifj  snd  voulh  In  America,  and  will  mail  it  FREE  lo  nny 
address.  Send  vmir  nam-  on  a  postal  to  ,|.  \f.  WEAKLEY 
•Ir.  .&  CO.,  l'»3  W.  5th  St..  Cincinnati,  O. 


I  have  a  positive  remedy  fur  the  above  diseaease;  by  itB  use- 
thousands  of  caBeBof  tbe  worst  kind  and  of  long  standing  have 
been  cured.-  Indeed,  bo  strong  is  my  fnith  in  itn  efficacy,  that 
Iwill  send  Two  Bottles  FreeVtiigetuer  with  a  Valuable  Trea- 
tise on  thiB  disease  to  any  sufferer.  Give  EspresB  and  P.  Oi 
andress  Dn.  T.  A.  Sloccis,  iyi  Pearl  street.  New  York. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 
RUSH    STKEKT    THEATRE. 

CH4RLE3  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Mr.  KOBEKT  McWAOE 

In  In-  r-tril.in-.-  personation  of 

Rip  Warn  "Winkle 

Next  Week,   RODKRT  McWADE  in   two  langhable  plnrs  in- 
tluding  bia  unequaled  barleaque  on  RICHARD  III,  culled 

DICK  MIT  DREE  EYES. 

Iu  active  prepiration  for  the  Holidays,  Rossini's  Spectacular 
Fairy  Comic  Opera 

CINDERELLA. 
BALDWIN    THEATRE. 

THOMAS   MAGTJIRE Manager 

CHAS.  K.  r.OODWIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 

Grand  Spectacular  Production  of  the 

Merchant  of  Venice 

SHYLOCK  -  -  -  Mr.  W.  E.  SHERIDAN 

Supported  by  the  entire 

New    Baldwin    Company. 
MATINEE,  SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  11 

STANDARD   THEATRE. 

AMORT  SULLIVAN.  Manager  I  FRED  LYSTEIt,  Music  Dlrect'r 
E.  AMEROSE... Stage  Manager  |  L.  A.  AlOKGA-NSTERN,  Treaa 

Thte  Friday  Evening,  December  10,  and  Saturday  Mntinee,  first 
appearance  of 

MISS    IDA   AUBREY 

As  Juliet  in  Shakespeare's  Great  Tragedy  of  ROMEO  AND 
JULIET. 

Saturday  Evoning,  December  11th,  and  until  further  notice, 
Iu  his  entirely  new  Irish  Drama,  In  four  acta,  entitled, 

SHAUNJRHIIE. 

Admission:— Dre83  Circle  and  Orchestra,  $1;    Family  Circle, 
60  Cents.    No  extra  charge  for  Reserved  seats. 

ADELPUI    THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Solo  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVARNIE  Business  and  btage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HDMe¥nOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 

OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

HOUSES    CROWDED    NIGHTLY!       GREATEST 
SUCCESS  ON  RECORD! 

Friday,  Saturday,  and  Sunday,  La3t  Tbree  Nights  of    Mr.  C. 
W.    BEAKK1',   in    his  great    play 

Broken     Fetters- 

Mouday,  December  12th,  powerful   four-act  play, 
ROPED  IN. 

MATINEE  EVERY  THURSDAY,  LADIES  FREE. 

Admission,    50   Cents.      Boxes    (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  $4,  and  $5. 


Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTER  <t  C»t Pn>l>ricl«rs 

GREAT    FAMILY    RESORT. 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENING.  COMMENCING  AT  8  O'CL'K 

Yocal  and  Instrumental. 

First  Appearance  of 

Sepp'l    Gschwandner's 
Tyrolean  Alpine  Singers! 

Ke-engagcmenfc  of 

8IGNORA     SORMANO,    Violin    Virtuose, 

AND 

SIGNORITA  SORMANO,   Pianist  and  Vio- 
linist. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MISS 

JULIA  DE  BELTRAN 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN  ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  woodorful  tuning  Inatrnmont,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  (JRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN   BV  THE 

¥!KKfMA 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SING-ERS 

MISS    AIN3WORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    GR03SI ! 

Grand   Matiuce  Sundiiy    Afternoon. 

CH.  RIECK  &  CO. 


TIVOLI  GARDEN. 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 
KRELING-  BROS Proprietors  and  Managers 

THIS     WEEK 

And  until  further  Notice, 

First   time  iu  America,    Charles    Lecocq's    Comic 

Opera  in  three  Acts, 


e  Pretty  Persian, 

The  latest  Parisian  Success,  and  abounds  with  light 
and  sparkling  music,  beautiful  scenery,  elegant  cos- 
tumes and  effects. 

In  preparation  and  to  be  produced  in  rapid  succes- 
sion, Donna  Juannita,  Les  Georgiennes,  La  Petite 
Mademoiselle,  etc. 


THE 


Terrapin   Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton.  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.    Nice  Private  Eooms  up-stairs. 


$2.00,   $2.50   and  $3.00, 

BUYS  THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

ESTThe  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EtfES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 

California. 
Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE   OP  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle.  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  0(  ast  who  do. 


EDWIN    LEWIS, 

INSURANCE    AGENT, 

FIRE,  LIFE  and  MARINE, 

218  and  220  SANSOME  STREET,  bet.  California  and  Pins. 

HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

"-|^T"AT [IRA LIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  A.NI- 
iJN  ro^ls  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in. 
the  motit  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    GO'J  California  street. 

OK  4-r\  f&Ori  per  day  at  home.  Samples  worth  $5  free. 
V**    "V",  tya  <J  Address  Stinbox  4  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 

"1PTTTVT  ^  now  oomic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
JC  HJ  i.11  12  cte.  2R  new  Fun  Curd*  18  styles  111.  10  eta, 
StpB.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middlebcro,  Masa. 

MRS.    M.    WAONER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE   DRESS   AND  CLOAK  MAKES,  RS- 
BldeB  at  1020^  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 

<3*nOAWEEK.  $12  a  day  at  homo  oasiJy  mido.  Costly  Out- 
V  /  ti  fit  free.     Address  Teue  &.  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 

PATENT    COVERS 

InOR    FILING    THE    "WASP"    may  be  obtained  at  the 
*     office,  at  60  cents  a  piece. 

"HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  It.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  line  line 
of  th*  choicest  solected  groceries  and  Key  West  iinporteJ  and 
New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAJT,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  130.  132,  MARKET  ST.,  and  25  &  23  CALIFORNIA 
SrBEET. 

GAEiIFOEIIA 

Sugar    M©fin©i»$r? 

OFFICE,  215  FRONT  ST.  REFINERY.  8th  &  BRANNAN 

CLATJS   SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPKECKBLS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPKECKELS   Secretary 

JOE      POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  jnst  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of  the  Latest  Styles,  which  ho  will  make  up: 

Salts  made  to  order  from $30 

Tunis  made  to  order  from & 

Hue  Iteavcr  Suits  to  order  from 35 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

uy  Samples  and  RuIch  for  Self-measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Nov.  203  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    and  734  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  .KrauciM'o,  Cat. 

OALIPC 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


^®I^MsMisj 
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BRAZILIAN   PEBBLES. 


135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAB,BUSH. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Fraucuco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
E^*The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
^"thoroughly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge,    and  .all 
g^° kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
l^prices. 


SPECTACLES. — Their  adaptation   to   the  varions 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.     Orders  bj 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S3r  PRICES  REDUCED!  53r 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush 
Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


Treatment  by  Inhalation,  for  ti  ousuuiptiou.  Aslhni  » 
Broiir  liitis,  t*nt;irrli,  Ityspcpsin.  IIcad:i<-ht'.  Debility. 
Neuralgia,    Rh<-iiiiiatf»ni,    and    all    Nn-vnus  Disorders. 

May  be  sent  by  Expreits,  ready  tor  use  at  home.  Full  direc- 
tions treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  can  be  bad  of  H. 
E,  MATHEWS,  606  Monfy  at.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PHON ES 

FOR  THE 

RAMATHEWS^'  F^^° 


MILLER'S 
ORTHOPEDIC,   SURCICAL  AtlD  MEDICAL  INSTITUTE, 

No.  112  MASON  STREET,  S.  F. 

Having  had  an  extended  and  Buccesef  ul  practice  of  more  than 
thirty  yeara  in  all  the  departments  of  operative  surgery  and 
obstetrics,  I  have  during  my  extended  travels  devoted  the  past 
few  years  especially  to  the  study  and  treatment  of  a  class  of 
diseases  which  is  increasing  yearly  to  an  alarming  extent.  For 
this  purpose  I  have  visited  the  orthopedic  institutions  of  Lon- 
don, Paris,  Berlin,  Vienna,  and  other  centres  of  learning,  where 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  masters  of  the  profession,  and 
had  the  opportunity  to  witness  the  results  of  modern  treatment 
and  app-iances  for  these  forms  of  disease.  Armed  with  the  ex- 
perience of  a  long  term  of  practice  and  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  modern  medicine  and  surgery.  I  feel  justified  tooffer  superi- 
or advantages  of  treatment  to  patients  suffering  from  deformi- 
ties, especially  from  R.tkkts  Curvature  of  the  Spine,  De- 
formities of  the  Chest,  Hip-joint  Disease,  and  diseases  of 
women  requiring  surgical  assistance. 

F.  BI1LLER,  St.,  M.  IK 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  rnnning  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of. PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
20  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny  and  Montgomery. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free, 
AddresB  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


SS-SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR  _gS 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIAED,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR. 
KET  STREET.  S.  F. 


(daters-dTe's\ 

tJ  Pencils  **J 


'always  as  above  at" 


320  SAHS01E  STREET, 

isms  43  and  41,  Over  w.  F.  &  Co.s  Express 

SA^I    FRANCISCO 
POSTAL  ORDERS  ATTENDED  TO. 

fT*  Ttel  RuV>»r  Sum?  Print. 


Foundry,  Edinturg.  Scotland.      Warehouse,  London  England 

Miller  &  Richard, 

SOLE  MAKERS  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 


THK 


THE  BEST  IN  THE  WOELD! 
And  Dealers  in  PrintiDg  Material.     Special  Agents  for  the 

Cottrell  is  Babcuck  and  Peerless  Presses. 
NO.     529     COMMERCIAL    STREET, 

And  205  to  209  LeidesdorffSt.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


^# 


^m 


$« 


C.  P.  SCHEFFILD. 
N.W.  Spaulding, 
J.  Pattebson, 


*  t.       Agents  for 

£J 'J.  IS.  Paul's 

SAW    MANUFACTURINGS 


\:  and  10 
FREMONT     ST, 

San  Francisco. 


IT^Xh     ST.    sJOMIKn 


THE    ROYAL    ST.    JOHN  is  the  only 

SEWING    MACHINE 

in  the  world  which  runs  either  FORWARDER  BACK- 
WARD WITHOUT  STOPPING  OR  CHANGING  DIREC- 
TION OP  WORK.  It  possesses  the  most  points  of  excel- 
lence, the  most  new  and  valuable  improvements,  and  is  posi- 
tively the  simplest,  lightest  running,  most  durable  Sewing 
Machine  ever  made. 

Buying  Agents  wanted.     Address, 

C.  SHAWL,  30  SECOND  STREET,  S.  F. 


i  HENRY    TIETJEN, 

^•aHENRY  AHRE.NS^iagL   TH:  V.  BORSTEL. 


')$£       1420  -;i4^4>'wfcTlNE  ST.NEAR  POLK. 


ypw#  ( 


%fc,M/zi  &  We 


THE     ir.LUSTR.VTKi)     WASP. 


30£ 


,^/WINE  BIT7ER: 
'CURES  0Y5PEPSIA 
OR  INDIGESTION 

/asplendidtonic 
WBgoturgir  pur 

PEPSIN 


For  sale  everywhere  bv  druggists  and  deal- 
ers. Depot  at  JAS*  H.  GATES.  Dru<? 
Store,  corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard 
Streets,  San  FranH«m, 


Caps  for  Engine,  Machine  mid  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth,  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil.  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  ore  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive  them  back 
»th1  make  no  rhorge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  aB  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  eTidenee  of 
its  efficacy. 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  CENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  eto. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cop. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass    through    the    glass 


A  BffO VISXaTY  IBI  FURNITURE ! 


tx. 
BO 


<jp 


FKAlffi  LAEEEMAN'S  SOFA  BED, 

FIRST  PREMIUM  SILVER  MEDAL  awarded  if  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WARE-ROOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON     STREET   528 

Between  Sarisome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Indispensable  in  Steamboat  salons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers'  offi.es,  and  wherever  a  room  is 
occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  found  an  ornamen- 
tal adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  parlor  or  drawing  room. 

A  FULL  LINE  OF 

HOUSEHOLD  and   OFFICE  FURNITURE 

Which  will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 
J&ffQ    TROUBLE    TFO    SISOW    @dOBS. 


IN 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


ifulj^TT 


e6^f^J^?^S?^2s^  SanRrancisco,  December,  l8^1B80lr"^"u*H"iT'™v^ 

-^  N.W.  COR    OF  KEARNY    ST--^~  [  T  >  Wl/BuavZD ir&T£S> Wf.'S/Z  Jiy  r  7<p^££i.  efr^OJ 


"ENTERED  AT  TrtE  POST   OFFICfE/T  SAN  Fl^r/CISCO  O^U. /M<D  ADHMTTCD    F»(<   "mANSMISSIOtf  Trf«?0U8^  T^E  f/IA'l-8  ^T  SECOND  <?U8S  HATES? 


JOHNNY    BULL    IN     A    CORNER. 
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Published  erery  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny. 

TERMS- 

city  subscribers 

THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 


BY  MATT, 
To  all  parts  of  tiie  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Obftuobia, 

UNVABIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

postage  Free) 

One  Year        -  $4.00 

Six  Months  -  -  $2.50 

Three  Months  -  -      -     $1.50 


TO  ALL  PAETS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Tear      - 
Six  Months      - 
Three  Months 


5.00 
3.00 
1.75 


All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  tha 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  New  York  City,  Mr.  J.  E.  PALMER,  128  Broad- 
way, General  Agent  for  the  Eastern  States. 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  "W".  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  B.  E.  PARR,  24  Trafalgar 
Boad,  Greenwich.  S.  E. 


SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  18,  1880. 


"Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  op  Wisdom. 


LOOK  OCT  FOR  HIM  ! 

A  swindler,  signing  his  name  H.  L. 
Babnes,  who  represents  himself  as  agent  for 
the  Wasp.  The  Wasp  will  pay  the  expenses 
for  this  person's  arrest. 

No  person  is  authorized  to  take  subscrip- 
tions or  collect  moneys  for  this  paper,  ex- 
cept: First — All  Postmasters.  Second — 
Those  who  use  our  blank  orders,  prop- 
erly stamped,  and  who  can  show  our  LETTER 
OP  AUTHORIZATION,  duly  signed  by  us. 
All  others  are  impostors,  and  should  be  trea- 
ted as  such. 

Do  not  accept,  as  a  receipt,  any  paper, 
which  is  not  made  out  on  our  printed  blanks, 
stamped  with  the  name  of 

Wasp  Pcbushing  Co. 
602  California  Street, 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Parties  holding  receipts,  issued  previous  to 
this  date,  signed  by  any  person,  will  receive 
the  Wasp  for  the  term  subscribed  for,  upon 
forwarding  the  same  to  this  office.  After 
this  date  we  will  not  be  responsible  for  any 
such  fraudulent  receipts. 

San  Fbahcisoo,  December  11.  1880. 


THE  PACIFIC  SQCA11R0N  "AIL  AT  SEA." 

A  few  months  ago  there 
was  a  terrible  growl 
against  the  Naval  Depart- 
ment, for  its  dilatoriness 
in  sending  help  to  the 
wrecked  crew  of  the  Ma- 
thilde,  supposed  to  he  on 
Socorro  Island,  off  the 
Mexican  Coast.  We  all  remember  how  Sir 
Thomas  Hesketh  sent  down  his  steam  yacht, 
the  Lancashire  Witch,  and  how  she  was 
shortly  afterwards  followed  by  the  TJ.  S.  ship 
Zreda,  which  latter  vessel  failed  to  discover 
the  monument  erected  on  the  island  by  the 
Lancashire  Witch.  It  is  now  claimed  that  the 
Freda  mistook  the  island  of  San  Benedictine 
for  Socorro,  which  statement,  it  is  only  fair 
to  say,  her  commander  denies.  Be  this  as  it 
may,  the  possibility  of  such  a  mistake  has 
suggested  to  our  artist  a  useful  idea,  which 
might,  we  think,  be  given  a  trial  by  the 
Government,  for  the  benefit  of  our  salt  water 
squadrons. 

To  say  that  our  navy  is  in  a  really  con- 
temptible condition,  is  but  a  truism.  It  is 
claimed  by  some,  that  as  we  are  at  peace 
with  all  the  world,  and  have  no  foreign  pos- 
sessions, we  do  not  need  a  navy.  Why  then 
continue  to  waste  $15,000,000  a  year  on  a 
lot  of  rotten  old  hulks,  which  would  be  of 
no  earthly  use  in  case  of  war  ?  Either  let 
us  have  good  vessels  or  none  at  all.  A  city 
contemporary  lately  figured  up  our  vessels, 
with  much  complacency,  to  the  number  of 
one  hundred  and  thirty-nine.  This  includes 
tugs,  sailing  ships,  receiving  ships  and  so 
forth.  In  reality  there  are  about  thirty  ves- 
sels which  approach  the  modern  standard  of 
efficiency;  and  these,  with  the  remaining  one 
hundred  and  nine  tubs,  could  be  effectively 
knocked  into  smithereens  by  one  such  vessel 
as  Italy  has  recently  launched — say  the 
Duilio.  With  our  large  extent  of  unfortified 
sea  coast,  there  should  certainly  be  a  few 
vessels  able  to  defend  a  maritime  city,  in 
case  of  emergency;  for  although  the  eventu- 
ality of  a  foreign  war  looks  at  present  highly 
improbable,  it  is  not  safe  for  us  to  shut  our 
eyes  to  the  possibility  of  such  an  occurrence. 
Besides  which,  a  country  without  war  ves- 
sels is  unable  to  protect  the  rightB  of  her 
citizens  abroad. 

During  the  civil  war  monitors  were  ordeied 
by  the  dozen,  like  eggs,  which  they  resemb- 
led in  frailness,  many  of  them  being  totally 
unable  to  cope  with  the  waves  of  the  Atlan- 
tic, whilst  it  is  not  long,  since  a  vessel  which 
was  sent  out  to  Europe  was  unable  to  get 
back  home.  It  is  time  that  we  either  give  up 
our  navy  altogether,  or  cease  paying  out  mil- 
lions of  dollars  for  repairs  on  our  antiquated 
coffins,  and  get  a  few  vessels  of  the  latest 
type. 


JOHNNY  BULL  IN  A  CORNER, 

Great  Britain  is  in  a 
very  unpleasant  position 
at  present.  Her  former 
prime  minister,  by  a  fool- 
ish system  of  foreign  ag- 
grandisement, brought 
troubles  upon  her,  for 
which  her  present  govern- 
ment and  the  people  have  to  suffer,  whilst  at 
home  the  Irish  question,  like  Banquo's  ghost, 
"will  not  down." 

There  is  no  doubt  that  the  present  system 


of  land]  tenure,  not  only  in  Ireland  but  in 
England  also,  is  open  to  much  improve- 
ment. The  claims  made  by  agitators  in 
Ireland  are,  however,  altogether  inadmiss- 
able,  unless  we  are  preparea  to  dispossess 
land  owners  throughout  the  world.  If  land 
can  be  taken  away  from  its  present  posses- 
sors, because  it  was  forcibly  acquired  some 
two  hundred  years  ago,  why  can  we  not  go 
back  a  thousand  years,  or  more  ?  How  many 
owners  of  land  throughout  the  world  can 
show  a  clean  and  indisputable  title  from  the 
beginning  of  all  things  ?  Acting  on  this 
principle  our  native  tribes  might  as  well 
claim  the  return  of  lands  which  once  be- 
longed to  them,  as  the  decendants  of  the 
Anglo  Saxons  certainly  would,  of  lands 
stolen  from  them  by  William  the  Conqueror. 

The  fact  is,  that  Ireland  is  a  country  poor 
in  soil,  and  unable  to  support  a  large  popu- 
lation. The  same  is  the  case  in  the  High- 
lands of  Scotland,  but  the  inhabitants  of  that 
country  are  wiser,  and  instead  of  raising  a 
senseless  agitation,  they  emigrate  to  coun- 
tries where  they  can  make  the  soil  yield  them 
a  return  for  their  labor.  Then,  as  success 
crowns  their  efforts,  they  send  home  for  their 
relatives,  and  so  found  a  new  home  beyond 
the  seas. 

The  Irish  may  be  described  as  a  people 
with  geod  hearts  but  bad  heads,  who  are  too 
easily  influenced  by  men  with  bad  hearts  and 
good  heads.  Whenever  a  senseless  agita- 
tor gets  up,  and  appeals  to  their  feelings, 
they  are  unable  to  separate  the  few  truths 
which  he  enunciates  from  their  accompany- 
ing mass  of  folly.  The  experience  we,  in 
this  country,  have  had  with  Irish  demago- 
gues, should  enable  ns  to  sympathize  to  some 
extent  with  John  Bull  in  his  present  troub- 
les, whilst  at  the  same  time  we  cannot  shut 
our  eyes  to  real  evils,  which  are  now  recog- 
nized as  suoh  by  enlightened  statesmen  in 
England,  and  will  doubtless  be  ameliorated 
as  soon  as  Law  and  Order  have  made  them- 
selves respected. 


WHAT  WILL  HE  DO  WITH  HIM. 

Uncle  Sam  has  a  white 
elephant  on  his  hands,  in 
the  person  of  General 
Grant.  A  number  of 
prominent  politicians  are 
endeavoring  to  persuade 
the  nation  that  this  gen- 
leman  should  be  provided 
for  at  the  public  expense.  Various  plans 
have  been  proposed,  amongst  the  latest  of 
which  is  that  of  giving  him  a  position  as 
Captain  General — an  office  hitherto  unknown 
in  this  country,  and  which  would  have  to  be 
created  expressly  for  him.  It  might  per- 
haps first  be  in  order  to  create  an  army.  No 
one  attempts  to  deny  that  General  Grant  has 
rendered  good  service  to  his  country.  So 
have  others  before  him,  who  received  no 
greater,  and  in  many  cases  far  less  rewards 
than  has  Grant.  We  think  that  the  idea  of 
providing  ex-Presidents  with  high  offices  for 
the  balance  of  their  lives  is  not  in  accordance 
with  tho  spirit  of  the  Constitution,  and  that 
it  would  be  an  undesirable  innovation,  which 
might  prove  to  be  the  first  step  towards  a 
modification  of  our  present  system  of  gov- 
ernment. We  do  not  believe  that  popular 
sentiment  is  in  favor  of  any  sueh  course.  A 
moderate  pension  for  ex-Presidents,  who 
have  faithfully  served  titeir  country, 
would  be  open  to  less  objection  than  the 
creating  of  offices  hitherto  unknown  in  the 
Bepublie. 
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A  Talc  of  Woe  and  Wur-t. 


E  WAS  a  mild  andpleas- 
imt  man. 
Hisnge,  perhaps, forty- 
two, 
His  figure  to  embonpoint 
ran 
As  figures  oft  will   do. 

With   self-possessed  and 
beaming  air, 
ADd  smokiug  a  cigar, 
He  came  into  the  office,  where 
The  police  officials  are. 


c 

s 

"Eh 
O-/ 

3  I 
<Z)  | 

-o 

u 
O 


Said  he,  addressing  Sergeant  Brown, 

In  accents  mild  and  meek: 
"If  just  a  moment  you'll  Btep  down, 

"I'd  like  with  you  to  speak." 

"My  name  is  John  Augustus  Brine, 

"I  live  on  Mission  street; 
"I'm  in  the  ham  and  sausage  line, 

"And  also  sell  pigs'  feet. 

"I  merely  called,  to  let  you  know 

"That  with  a  butcher  knife, 
"Some  sis  or  seven  days  ago, 

"I  killed  Jane  Brine,  my  wife. 

"Nay,  do  not  interrupt  my  tale, 

"(Oblige  me  with  a  light) 
"If  you  have  got  to  catch  the  mail, 

"I'll  eall  again  to-night. 

"You've  lots  of  time  ?    I'm  glad  of  that, 
"Because  I'm  not  yet  through. 

"Two  daughters  and  three  suns  I  had, 
"And  these  I  murdered  too. 


i 


"My  grandmother  and  brother  Ed 

"I  also  put  away, 
"And  then  I  killed  my  mother-in-law — 

"Though  that's  no  crime,  you'll  say. 

"You  see,  my  trade  was  very  bad, 
"And  business  must  come  first, 

"So  all  the  relatives  I  had 
"I  made  up  into  wurst. 

"And  that  you  may  with  surety  see 

"I  am  no  story-teller, 
"I've  brought  their  ears  along  with  me; 

"Their  bones  are  in  my  cellar." 


Then,  taking  out  a  package,  he 

Gave  it  to  Sergeant  Brown, 
Who  opened  it  out  carefully, 

And  quickly  laid  it  down. 

For  eighteen  gory  human  ears 
Were  there  exposed  to  view. 

I  think  you  would  have  shared  his  fears 
If  vou  had  seen  them  too. 

We  stop  not  to  describe  the  breeze 
Which  followed  this  confession, 

Our  readers  will  imagine,  please, 
The  court  is  now  in  session. 

"What   do  you  answer  to  this  charge  ?" 

The  justice  sternly  cries. 
Upon  which  Brine  applied  r  large 

Bandanna  to  his  eyes. 

And  sobbing,  said:  "I  know  that  you 

Will  share  my  mental  pain, 
When  I  inform  you  that— boo  hoo — 

I  then  was  quite  insane." 

The  justice  dropped  a  silent  tear, 

The  spectators  likewise, 
The  lawyers,  who  were  sitting  near, 

Wiped  moisture  from  their  eyes. 


"Poor  man,  what  pangs  you  must   have 
felt 

AVhen  yeu  were  forced,  by  fate, 
To  carve  your  family  flesh  and  bone 

At  this  alarming  rate." 

"Indeed  I  did,"  said  Mr.  Brine, 
"And  trade  has  been  so  bad, 

"That   men  with  heads  more  clear  than 
mine 
"Might  well  have  gone  stark  mad. 

"But  now  I've  written  out  to  Maine, 
"And  made  my  preparations 

"To  start  my  factory  again, 
"With  several  more  relations. 

"Meantime,  to  pass  the  time  away 
"  'Till  I  can  kill  and  bile  'em, 

"I  thought  you  perhaps  would  let  me 
stay 
"In  an  insane  asylum. 

"And  please  see  that  I  am  allowed 
"Desk,  ink  and  all  materials: 

"My  life  is  shortly  coming  out 
"In  one  of  our  best  serials." 

"Most  certainly,"  replied  the  judge 

With  cordiality, 
"And  see  I  get  a  copy,  such 

"A  work  will  thrilling  be." 

So  now,  in  Napa's  charming  vale — 
The  loveliest  of  all  climes — 

The  hero  of  this  simple  tale. 
Doth  expiate  his  crimes. 

Waiting  till  his  poor  relatives 
Arrive  here  from  New  York, 

When  he  will  terminate  their  griefs, 
And  turn  them  into  pork. 

MOKAL. 

If  you  should  wish  to  kill  yonr  wife, 
Or  perhaps  your  wife's  mamma, 

There's  Dotting  easier  in  life, 
If  you  can  show  you  are 

NON  COMPOS  ME N'llS. 


WASP'S 

WoDsier. 

IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


PALACE,  it.  An  establishment  in  which 
bloated  (mining)  monarchs  are  waited  up- 
on by  pampered  (colored)  menials. 

PALMY,  adj.  Another  of  those  what-d'yer- 
call-'ems: 

■In  the  paimy  days  01'  yore." — Baud  or  Bosqtown. 

PALPABLE,  adj.    A  boil   on  the  end  of 

your  nose. 
PANTS,  n.     The  only  article  of  male   attire 

which  the  ladies  have   not   yet  appropri- 
ated. 
PAPA,  n.     The  gentleman  that  comes  home 

late  and  qurrels  with  mamma. 
PARADISE,  n.     A    celestial   office,   where 

St.    Peter    takes      the 

place  of  St.  Patrick,   so 

that     Americans      may 

perhaps  have     a    little 

show  there. 
PARAFFIN,  n.    Servant; 
girl — stove — inquest- 
paragraph. 
PARAGRAPH,  n  "  Words, 

idle  Words !"  Paraffin. 

PARALYZE,  v.  To  obtain  the  full  signifi- 
cation of  this  word,  write  a  poem  on  the 
"silver  moon,"  and  take  it  to  the  Wasp 
office. 

PARAMOUR,  n.     Amour  below  par. 

PARDON,  n.  A  punishment  inflicted  on 
American  criminals. 

PARSON,  n.  A  Bhepherd,  who  is  frequently 
more  interested  in  Mary  than  in  the  little 
lambs. 

PASTRY,  n .  A  paste  made  by  mixing  flour 
and  hog's  fat.  Good  thing  to  feed  your 
mother-in-law  on. 

PATHETIC,  adj.  A  drunken  man  embrac- 
ing a  tailor's  dummy. 

PATHOLOGY,  n.  The 
science  which  teaches 
how  to  tell  a  man  that 
he  has  the  stomach  ache,  i 
after  he  has  told  you  he  / 
has  a  pain  in  his  stom- 
ach. 

PATIENT,  n.      A   victim  ' 

of  misplaced  confidence.  pathology 

PATRIOT,  n.     See  Pat.  Riot. 

PAUPER,  n.     A  product  of  civilization. 

PAVEMENT,  n.  A  soil,  which  in  this  city 
raises  magnificent  specimens  of  corn. 

PEN,  n.  A  mighty  weapoD,  which  will 
have  to  give  way  to  a  still  mightier  one : 

"The  i'kn  is  mightier  than  the  aword.  but  the  pencil 
is  mightier  than  the  pen." — Wasp's  Book  of  Wisd:m. 

PEOPLE,  it.  An  insignificant  section  of  the 
American  political  ruacjbine,'  who  are  al- 
lowed to  vote,  to  keep  them  in  good  hu- 
mor, after  the  politicions  have  chosen 
their  rulers  for  them. 

PERCEPTIBLE,  adj.  The  title  of  our  con- 
temporary "Humorist." 

PERFECT,  adj.  The  American  system  of 
government. 

PERILOUS,  adj.  Walking  along  the  City 
Front  after  dark. 

PERJURY,  a.  Chinese  method  of  swear- 
ing. 

PERMANENT,  adj.  Nothing  in  this  State. 
Not  even  the  ground. 

PERMISSIBLE,  adj.  A  question  of  dol- 
lars. 

PERSEVERANCE,  n.  A  good  substitute 
for  talent 


•308 


TOE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


TELE    BOOK 

—OF  THE— 


CHAPTER  XX. 

<>1'  TBI:  DOCTIIttS  OF  MEDICJSE. 

Now,  the  third  of  the  schools  of  priest- 
craft, with  which  the  children  of  Samuel 
were  cursed,  was  that  of  the  Doctors  of  Med- 
icine; 

To  whom  the  people  delivered  up  their 
bodies,  that  they  might  do  with  them  as 
seemed  good  in  their  sight; 
"Who,  truly,  were  the  worst  curse  of  all. 
For  a  man  might  keep  his  soul  from  the 
Doctors  of  Divinity,  and  his  goods  from  the 
Doctors  of  Law; 

But  his  body  was  given  up  unto  the  Doc- 
tors of  Medicine  whilst  he  wae  yet  in  his 
mother's  womb. 

Now,  that  a  man  should  become  a  doctor, 
it  was  not  necessary  that  he  should  be  ex- 
perienced, 

Or  learned  in  the  laws  of  health,  and  the 
origin  of  disease; 

For  any  beardless  youth,  who  had  learned, 
like  unto  a  parrot,  sundry  passages  from 
musty  tomes, 

And  who,  peradventure,  possessed  a  friend 
amongst  the  examiners, 

Should  receive  a  diploma.  Which  same 
is  a  license  to  murder  the  sons  and  daugh- 
ters of  man, 

And  to  go  unpunished  therefor,  nay, 
even  to  be  paid  great  sums  for  the  same. 

And  he  would  write  under  his  name  the 
letters  M.  D.  That  is  to  say:  Murdering 
Devil. 

And  would  write  them  on  his  shingle,  and 
the  people  would  flock  to  him,  crying: 

What  shall  we  do  to  be  saved.  Do  thou 
prescribe  for  us. 

Whereupon  he  would  take  unto  him  parch- 
ment, and  write  thereon,  in  characters 
which  no  man  could  decipher: 
E.  Ess.  Pepp.  3;  ad  Aq.  2. 
Which  being  interpreted,  means:  Three 
scruples  of  Essence  of  Peppermint,  in  two 
ounces  of  Spring  Valley. 

And  behold,  every  year  there  was  discov- 
ered a  n8W  and  mighty  remed}-,  for  all  the 
ills  of  man, 

So,  at  one  time,  they  would  take  the  blood 
from  a  man,  and  again  would  fill  his  body 
with  quicksilver, 

Which  he  should  never  get  from  his 
bones; 

Or  with  the  juice  of  the  poppy; 
Or  with  filth  from  tho  scab  of  a  beast. 
And  ten  thousand  other  follies   too   num- 
erous to  mention. 

And  if  any  man  had  for  years  trangressed 
the  laws  of  Nature,  filling  himself  with  all 
manner  of  unnatural  food, 

So  that  at  last  Nature  should  attempt  to 
east  forth  the  poison  from  the  man's  body, 
and  he  should  get  sick; 

Then  would  he  send  for  a  Doctor,  and  the 
same  would  look  wise,  and  shake   his   head, 
And  order  that  other  poisons  should  be  ad- 
ministered unto  the  man, 

Which  were  ten  times  more  deadly  than 
tho  sickness  from  which  he  suffered. 

When  oftentimes  this  would  prove  to  be 
the  last  straw, 

And  the  back  of  the  camel  would  be  broke 
under  the  double  load, 

And  nature,  weeping,  would  give  up  the 
struggle,  and  the  man  would  be  gathered  to 
his  fathers. 

Whereupon  it  would  be  declared  that  the 
man  had  died  a  natural  death, 

And  the  Doctor  of  Medicine  would  be  held 
guiltless. 

But  if  so  be  that  the  constitution  of  the 
!  man  was  very,  powerful,      « 


And  he  should  recover,  in  spite  of^the 
poisons  which  were  given  unto  him, 

Then  would  the  fools  say:  Behold  the 
Doctor  hath  cured  him, 

For  they  saw  not  that,  as  the  physician 
of  old  hath  said: 

Natura  sanel,  non  medicus. 

Which,  being  interpreted,  means: 

Nature  cureth,  not  the  physician. 

And  the  wise  men  among  the  people  were 
troubled  in  spirit, 

And  cried,  saying:  How  long,  O  Lord, 
how  long  shall  the  people  remain  in  bond- 
age, 

And  deliver  up  themselves  and  their  chil- 
dren unto  the  Moloch  of  Medicine, 

Which  devoureth  its  thousands,  and  its  tens 
of  thousands,  and  keepeth  the  people  in 
darkness. 

VACCINATION 

VI. 

The  purse  of  the  patient  frequently  protracts  his 
cure. — Zimmerman. 

The  doctors  have  attempted  to  explain 
away  the  case  of  the,  boy,  who  died  in  South 
San  Francisco  from  the  effects  of  vaccina- 
tion, as  reported  in  tho  Chronicle,  by  saying 
that  he  had  been  woiking  in  Butchertown, 
and  so  poisoned.  This  the  father  denies. 
Last  week  we  paid  a  visit  to  South  San 
Francisco,  and  there  saw  with  our  own  eyes 
another  case,  similar  to  the  one  reported 
The  young  child  of  a  man  who  keeps  a  groc- 
ery has  a  large  open  wound,  of  the  size  of  a 
dollar,  which  extends  to  the  bone.  His 
brother  has  a  swollen  and  hardened  abdo- 
men, and  a  syphilitic  eruption  on  the  mid- 
dle part  of  the  body.  These  children  were 
as  healthy  as  possible  until  they  were  vac- 
cinated, some  four  weeks  ago,  and  have 
not  been  away  from  the  house  since  then. 
In  the  neighborhood  we  heard  of  more  than 
twelve  similar  cases,  all  of  whom  had  been 
vaccinated  with  matter  from  the  Health  Of- 
fice. The  doctor  who  vaccinated  the 
children  above  referred  to,  informed  the 
mother  that  he  received  the  virus  from  the 
Health  Office,  and  was  therefore  not  re- 
sponsible for  the  effect  of  it.  The  mother 
further  assured  us  that  he  told  her  he  had 
one  sort  of  virus  for  free  vaccination  and 
another,  which  he  could  guarantee,  for  those 
who  paid.  And  it  is  for  such  an  institution 
that  the  taxpayers  are  spending  thousands 
of  dollars!  Surely  it  is  time  that  we  had 
some  such  law  as  there  is  in  Germany, 
where  physicians  are  punished  for  injurious 
effects  following  vaccination.  It  has  been 
stated  that  such  cases  are  rare.  On  the  con- 
trary, they  are  all  too  common.  We  have 
heard  of  over  a  hundred  well  authenticated 
cases,  from  various  physicians  and  others  in 
this  city,  during  the  past  month.  In  one  of 
our  leading  hotels  there  are  two  children  in  a 
bad  way.  Naturally,  the  friends  of  such 
unfortunates  object  to  the  parading  of  their 
names  in  the  press.  There  can,  however, 
be  few  of  our  readers  who  have  not  met 
with,  or  heard  of  similar  cases,  which  have 
occurred  during  the  present  outbreak. 
From  a  recent  number  of  a  German  contem- 
porary we  learn,  that  out  of  37  children  vac- 
cinated in  Jakobsdorff,  Province  of  Branden- 
burg, 35  became  diseased,  of  whom  several 
had  alreay  died.  The  Canton  of  Vaud, 
Switzerland.hasjoinedtheothercantons  which 
are  agitating  for  a  repeal  of  the  compulsory 
vaccination  law,  preferring  as  they  state,  the 
small  pox  to  the  diseases  which  have  been  dis- 
seminated by  vaccination.  However,  we  do 
not  make  of  these  cases  so  strong  an  argu- 
ment as  we  well  might  do,  as  the  doctors 
then  take  the  stand  that  such  cases  are  the 
effects  of  using  impure  virus,  and  that  it  is 
only  necessary  to  get  the   genuine   article — 


though  what  that  is,  not  one  of  them  can  in- 
form us.  We  take  tha  broader  ground,  that 
vaccination,  besides  being,  as  is  now  pretty 
generally  admitted,  dangerous,  is  entirely 
useless,  either  as  a  preventive  or  mitigator 
of  small  pox.  Wherever  statistics  have  been 
fairly  given,  this  has  been  proved  beyond  a 
doubt,  but,  as  was  stated  this  year  in  the 
British  House  of  Commons,  medical  statis- 
tics on  this  subject  are  totally  unreliable, 
deaths  from  vaccination  for  instance,  being, 
for  very  obvious  reasons,  seldom  or  never 
entered  as  arising  from  that  cause. 

In  a  recent  interview  with  the  reporter  of 
a  city  contemporary,  a  local  doctor  asserted 
that  there  were  no  physicians  of  eminence 
opposed  to  this  practice.  That  this  state- 
ment is  altogether  false,  the  person  who 
made  it,  must  or  should  know.  At  the  same 
time,  the  reasons  why  there  are  not  found 
more  physicians  cf  the  regular  school 
amongst  the  opponents  of  vaccination  are 
not  far  to  seek.  Firstly,  there  is  the  finan- 
cial reason,  which  is  too  obvious  to  need 
comment.  And  then,  again,  the  priesthood 
of  medicine  has  certain  leading  tenets, 
which  may  not  be  dissented  from,  without 
incurring  upon  the  dissenter  the  charge  of 
heresy,  and  consequent  excommunication. 
Doctors  of  the  regular  school  are  allowed 
to  differ  on  minor  points,  such  as  whether  it 
is  more  desirable  to  use  lemon  or  raspberry 
syrup,  but  when  it  comes  to  a  pet  dogma  of 
the  craft,  such  as  vaccination,  they  run  as 
much  danger  in  openly  combating  it,  as  the 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury  would  in  denying 
the  Apostle's  Creed.  Hence  the  silence  up- 
on the  subject  of  many,  who  are  really  op- 
posed to  the  practice,  some  of  whom,  to  our 
own  knowledge,  reconcile  their  conscienses 
and  theic  interests, by  using  glycerine  in  place 
of  virus.  Charges  of  ignorance  and  of  want 
of  professional  standing  are  indeed  very  ap- 
propriate, when  they  emanate  from  members 
of  our  Board  of  Health,  which  is  notoriously 
constituted  of  men  whose  professional  at- 
tainments bear  no  sort  of  proportion  to  the 
political  influence  by  which  they  gained 
their  appointments. 

We  have  now,  in  this  city,  no  less  than 
three  Universities  granting  diplomas,  each 
vying  with  the  other  as  to  the  number  of 
full  blown  licensed  murderers  they  can  turn 
out,  which  does  not,  of  course,  tend  to 
make  examinations  more  strict  than  they 
woull  otherwise  be.  A  cheerful  outlook 
this  for  our  unfortunately  gullible  public! 
When  will  the  people's  eyes  be  opened  to 
the  monstrous  follies  and  crimes  which  this 
bigoted  school  of  theoretical  practitioners, 
the  medical  profession,  inflicts  upon  suffer- 
ing humanity?  As  George  Darwin  has  so 
well  said:  "Doctors  are  paid  to  vaccinate, 
paid  again  a  bonus  for  doing  it  well,  and 
paid  again  for  attending  to  the  sickness  pro- 
duced by  this  blood  poisoning.  When  will 
people  see  that  vaccination  is  unnatural, 
sinful,  filthy  and  dangerous,  and  that  doc- 
tors are  blinded  by  self  interest  and  profes- 
sional pride  from  admitting  themselves  to  be 
wrong,  so  long  as  it  pays  to  be  wrong?" 


Doctors. 

Doctors,  by  study  erudite. 
In  disagreements  oft  delight, 
And  with  uncounted  modes  replete, 
The  various  ills  of  mortals  treat. 
Now  while  an  epidemic  thrives, 
And  death  goes  howling  after  lives. 
One  faction  cries:  Assure  your  fate, 
With  bovine  matter  vaccinate, 
This  only  can  the  poison  kill — 
Oh,  vaccinate,  tho'  'gainst  your  will. 
Another  faction  shouts:  away 
With  dogmas  of  a  former  day ! 
You'll  foul  your  system  past  all  cure 
If  you  this  practice  vile  endure. 
And  so  the. doctors  disagree — 
They  surely  have  the  dis-sen-tey! 

Caliban. 
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SATUKDAY,  DECEMBER  18,  18S0. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

Epixleygrammatically  speaking,  our  new 
society  contemporary  the  Epiqram  has  ascen- 
ded the  flume.  As  the  apostle  Paul  wrote: 
"Oh  Pixley  where  is  thy  sting,  oh  Picker- 
ing where  is  thy  shovel!"  At  least,  we  be- 
lieve he  wrote  something  to  that  effect. 

The  scetse  is  in  a  court  room.  The  ju<Jge 
is  charging  the  jury,  baforethey  retire  to -de 
liberate  oa  their  verdict.  The  -criminal  is  a 
man  wko  admits  having  killed  another. 
Judge:  "Gentlemen  of  the  Jary,  unless  it  is 
clear  to  your  minds  that  the  prisoner  com- 
mitted a  crime  which  he  did  not  commit,  it 
is  your  duty  to  find  him  innocent  of  commit- 
ting the  crime  which  he  did  commit."  The 
jury  retires,  and  it  takes  them  sinty-nine 
hours  to  decide  that  a  man  who  kills  another 
is  inn-.' cent. 

An  "odorless  excavator,"  by  amy  other 
name,  couldn't  em-ell  much  less  sweet  than  it 
occasionally  does  in  this  city. 

Not  being  able  to  find  any  cases  in  China- 
town, the  doctors  are  suggesting  that  the 
Chinese  hide  their  small  pox  patients.  Any- 
thing rather  than  admit  that  an  epidemic  can 
originate  in  a  community  so  fully  "protected" 
as  ours.  We  quote  the  market  for  veal  virus 
doll,  with  large  stocks  on  hand.  Several  of 
our  country  contemperaries  have  reproduced 
our  articles  on  -vaccination,  and  added  their 
testimony  against  this  fil  thy  medical  super- 
stition. Our  eity  contemporaries  have  been 
remarkably  silent  on  the  question,  as  are  the 
doetors.  These  latter  know  full  well,  that 
any  fair  discussion  -of  the  subject  can  only 
have  the  result  -of  lessening  the  number  of 
applicants  for  scab  matter,  therefore  they 
keep  quiet,  in  the  hope  that  the  little  breeze 
we  have  raised  may  soon  blow  over.  In 
Europe  it  is  no  longer  a  breeze,  but  a  storm. 

"Temporary  emotional  aberration  of  intel- 
lect" is  what  they  now  call  murder. 

France,  Spain,  Portugal  and  Italy  are 
turning  out  the  Jesuits.  These  countries 
have  suffered  from  them  for  centuries,  and 
know  what  they  are.  England  and  America 
are  welcoming  them,  and  in  these  countries 
they  are  quietly  acquiring  a  power  which  the 
people  little  dream  of.  One  day  we  shall 
awake  and  find  them  in  control  of  the  coun- 
try. It  is  all  very  well  to  raise  a  howl  of 
"religious^bigotry."  The  Church  of  Borne 
makes  pretensions  different  from  those  of 
any  other  religious  body.  No  one  is  attempt- 
ing to  interfere  with  the  religious  belief  of 
Romanists.  What  we  must  see  is,  that  their 
sovereign,  the  Pope,  does  not  attempt  to  in- 
terfere with  our  political  creed. 

Some  of  our  contemporaries  have  been 
discussing  thejeause  and  cure  of  "hoodlum- 
ism."     The  cure  is  not  easy  to  find,  bat   the 


cause  is  very  plain.  It  consists  in  the  ter- 
ribly lnx  system  of  parental  discipline  which 
prevails  in  this  country.  "Train  up  a  child 
in  the  way  he  should  go,  and  when  he  is  old 
he  will  not  depart  from  it"  holds  as  good 
now,  as  in  the  days  of  Solomon.  A  sapling 
may  be  bent  to  any  desired  form,  but  once 
grown,  the  task  is  hopeless.  Parents  who 
think  they  are  acting  kiudly  to  their  chil- 
dren, when  they  permit  them  to  openly  dis- 
regard their  commands  and  go  unpunished, 
are  woefully  mistaken.  They  have  them- 
selves only  to  thank,  when  they  see  the  boy, 
in  whom  their  hopes  were  centered,  bring 
shame  upon  them,  instead  of  being  a  com- 
fort to  their  old  age.  "Spare  the  rod  and 
spoil  the  child."  Mistaken  leniency  to  the 
child  is  cruelty  to  the  grown  man. 

It  is  reported  ttiat  the  Miner's  Union,  at 
Virginia  City,  will  resist  a  contemplated  re- 
duction of  wages  on  the  Comstock,  from  $5 
$8  50  a  day.  The  Comstock  miners  will 
have  to  realize  that  we  are  not  living  in  1860. 
Comstock  shareholders  have  had  their  wages 
reduced  considerably  of  late. 

More  ghastly  than  death  itself  are  the 
verses,  'which  some  misguided  individuals 
persist  in  aMing  to  the  death  notices  of 
their  relatives. 

What  a  pity  they  arrested  Fischer,  the  as- 
sailant of  Beerstecher,  so  soon.  He  stated 
that  it  was  his  intention  to  shoot  the  Mayor 
and  others  of  that  efass.  There  is  evidently 
no  insanity  about  this  man,  or  at  least, 
there  is  more  method  than  usual  in  his  mad- 


One  of  the  small  signs  of  the  hard  times 
from  whiefe  we  are  suffering  is  the  remarka- 
ble popularity  of  the  voluminous  scarf 
which  hides  the  soiled  linen  of  our  genteel 
young  men. 

The  latest  report  is  that  San  Quentin  is 
about  to  be  transformed  into  an  insane 
asylum. 


"FKEE  VACCINATION." 

SCENE.  —  A  DOCTOR'S  OFFICE. 


Woman  (who  don't  live  on  Nob  Hill  J. — "Doc- 
tor, will  you  please  vaccinate  my  child?" 

Doctor. — "Do  you  want  free  vaccination 
or  do  you  want  to  pay  for  it?" 

Woman. — "What  is  the  difference,  Sirl" 

Doctor. — "Why,  you  see,  the  free  virus 
comes  from  the  City  Government,  and  I 
can't  be  responsible  for  it,  but  if  you  want 
to  pay,  I  can  let  you  have  some  guaranteed 
pure  matter,  fresh  from  the  calf." 


As  THE  HOLIDAYS 

approach,  theatri- 
cal busineBS  con- 
tinues to  improve. 
The  theatres  have 
nearly  all  been 
crowded  during 
the  past  week. 

At  the  Baldwin 
The  Merchant  of 
Venice  hae  proved 
a  deserved  suc- 
cess. The  piece  is  mounted  in  a  handsome  and 
artistic  manner.  Mr.  Sheridan's  Shylnck  is  a  care- 
ful and  striking  representation  of  a  very  difficult 
character.  Shakespeare's  creation  is  brought  down 
from  the  impossible,  and  made  at  least  comprehen- 
sible. Mr.  Sheridnn  haB  in  this  part  added  another 
to  his  lanrels.  Miss  Don  as  Portia  did  better  than 
we  anticipated  from  her  previous  acting.  Her  best 
scene  was  the  fourth  of  the  third  act,  where  she  de- 
scribes to  Nerissa  how  she  will  conduct  herself  as  a 
youth.  In  this,  Miss  Don  showed  that  she  posssses 
considerable  power  cf  mimicry.  In  the  court  scene 
her  delivery  is  too  colloquial  and  hardly  so  impres- 
sive as  it  should  have  have  been.  Mr.  Grismer  is 
an  agreeable  Bassanio  and  the  minor  characters  are 
fairly  sustained.  The  singing  is  as  good  as  can  be 
expected  of  persons  who  do  not  profess  to  be  singers. 
The  Standaed  is  doing  a  phenomenally  good  busi- 
ness, with  Joe  Murphy  in  Shaun  Rhne,  "standing 
room  only"  being  a  permanent  legend  on  the  doors 
of  this  house,  On  Friday  evening  Miss  Ida  Aubrey, 
fourteen  years  of  age,  made  her  nrBt  appearance  as 
Juliet.  We  attended  with  the  idea  of  hearing  a 
school-girl  recitation,  but  were  agreoably  disappoint- 
ed. Were  Miss  Aubrey  of  age,  we  should  Bay  of 
her  that  she  is  an  actress  with  a  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  stage  business,  but  a  teudancy  to  subordi- 
nate naturalness  to  scenic  effect.  As  it  is,  we  can 
only  express  our  wonderment  at  the  precocious  abil- 
ity of  this  young  girl,  an  ability  which  will  bear 
comparison  with  that  of  many  actresses  in  this  city 
who  rate  themselves  anything  but  second  class.  It 
would  be  advantageous  for  all  concerned,  if  the  pro- 
prietors of  this  theatre  were  to  improve  the  ventila- 
tion a  little,  which,  we  imagine,  might  be  very  easily 
done.  "When  the  house  is  crowded — which  seems 
destined  always  to  be  the  case — the  atmosphere 
becomes  quite  oppressive. 

The  Bush  Street  has  been  playing  during  the 
past  week  to  a  '-beggarly  array  of  empty  benches." 
I  he  attractions  at  the  Baldwin  and  Standabd,  aided 
by  the  mediocre  performance  here,  have  kept  the 
house  almost  empty.  Mr.  McWade  has  been  rilling 
np  the  week  with  two  pieces;  Rory  O'Mori,  art  Irish 
drama  of  no  particular  interest,  and  Dick  Mit  Dhrec 
Eyes,  which  may  be  described  as  a  burlesque  of  a 
burlesque.  ,On  Monday  MiBS  Melville  and  the  Opera 
Company,  with  several  new  stars  from  the  East,  will 
appear  in  the  giaud  holiday  spectacle  of  Cinderella, 
which,  it  is  promised,  will  be  the  finest  piece  ever 
produced  at  this  theatre.  This  will  no  doubt  serve 
to  crowd  the  Bush  Street  again. 

At  the  Adelphi,  Mr.  Barry  presents  the  third  of 
his  realistic  plays,  Roped  In.  Like  the  others  it  is 
sensational,  full  of  strong  situations,  reinforced  by  a 
remarkably  vigorous  dialogue.  Mr.  Barry  displays 
his  protean  accomplishments  in  no  less  than  six  dif- 
ferent characters.  We  have  commended  his  acting 
before,  and  have  nothing  to  add.  The  other  mem- 
bers of  the  cast  acquit  themselves  creditably.  The 
scenery  is  fresh  and  natural.  This  week  closes  Mr. 
Barry's  very  successful  engagement.  On  Monday 
Mr.  E.  T.  Goodrich  will  slay  numberless  redskins 
in  his  border  drama  Grizzly  Adams. 

At  the  Tivoli  The  Pretty  Persian  will  be  with- 
drawn this  week,  to  make  place  for  Cinderella,  which 
will  be  tho'attiaction  at  this  house  also.  TheTlvoLi 
seems  destined  to  be  the  future  home  of  light  opera 
in  San  Francisco. 

Those  who  have  not  yet  done  so,  should  make  a 
point  of  visiting  the  Vienna  Gabden,  to  hear  Miss 
De  Beltran,  whose  masttry  of  the  violin  is  remark- 
able. 

The  Fountain  is  still  crowded  nightly  by  admirers 
of  the  Alpine  Singers. 

The  Bella  Union  re-opened  on  Saturday  last  to  a 
very  crowded  house,  the  performance  not  being  over 
until  nearly  one  o'clock.  The  entertainment  is  of 
the  "gentlemen  only"  description! 

The  California  will  open  for  a  season  with  Mae- 
eppa. 

At  the  Gband  Opeba  House  a  Holiday  Spectacle 
will  be  given,  entitled  The  Butterfly's  Ball.  .  ! 

A  Christmas  exhibition,  comprising  a  Festival  and 
Fair,  is  being  held  at  Horticultural  Hall. 
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THE    JOKOGRAPH. 

Wondera  will  never  cease.  In  these  expe- 
ditious days,  when  a  man  can  breakfast  in 
San  Francisco  (three  ton  cent,  dishes  for  25 
cents),  and  dine  at  Sacramento  (two  ten 
cent,  dishes  for  15  cents);  when  Spain  can 
sass  Uncle  Sam  in  three  minates  by  the 
watch,  with  impunity  (and  the  cable);  when 
a  patient  wife  can  upraid  her  worthless 
6pouse  at  the  office,  while  she  labors  over 
the  latest  of  Zola's  moralities  on  the  sofa,  it 
would  be  a  wonder  if  fair  Science  did  not 
come  to  the  rescue  of  that  overworked  and 
long  suffering  slave  of  the  Press — the  para- 
graphia^ 

For  some  time  past — with  sorrow  be  it 
said — it  has  become  painfully  apparent  that 
current  paragraphic  humor,  as  interpreted 
by  scores  of  misdirected  jokers,  is  getting 
flat,  stale  and  conspicuously  unprofitable. 
To  concoct  facetiousness  with  malice  afore 
thought,  to  erect  stupendous  structures  of 
wit  on  insecure  and  often  invisible  founda- 
tions, to  fabricate  one's  daily  quota  of  funny 
bricks,  with  or  without  straw,  and  to  con- 
tinue this  nefarious  practice  day  in  and  day 
out,  until  the  very  name  of  fun  has  become  a 
bveword,  will  make  a  hopeless  idiot  out  of 
the  most  promising  young  man.  (See  Report 
of  the  Commissioners  of  Lunacy,  pp.  426  to 
2,078,231  inclusive;. 

It  has  therefore  become  necessary,  not 
only  for  the  sanity  of  reckless  paragraph- 
mongers,  whom  I  account  as  naught,  but  for 
the  mental  equilibrium  of  the  great  Ameri- 
can reading  public,  whom  I  cordially  adore, 
that  a  more  rapid,  reliable  and  strictly  hu- 
morous fun-maker  be  invented,  immediately, 
or  sooner,  if  required.  While  humor 
was  Hearty  and  spontaneous,  as  in  years 
agone  (see  Job,  I.  xv.)  the  need  of  a  me- 
chanical accomplice  was  not  strikingly  ap- 
parent; but  now,  when  every  patent-outside 
is  a  Charivari,  and  every  scissors  expert  a 
Jerrold,  the  necessity  of  a  laugh-provoking 
engine  of  some  kind  has  become  imperative. 

At  this  interesting  juncture,  the  Jokograph 
steps  in,  and,  to  steal  an  expression  unfortu- 
nately copyrighted  by  the  prospectus- 
makers,  "supplies  a  long-felt  want."  As  the 
thoughtful  young  man  who  exhibited  this 
marvel  of  inventive  genius  to  my  won- 
dering gaze  forgot  to  leave  a  mechanical 
glossary,  I  fear  that  a  description  of  the 
thing  would  be  at  once  hazardous  and  unin- 
telligible. I  shall  therefore  pass  that  park 
of  the  business  and  proceed,  instead,  to  des- 
cribe some  experiments  with  the  engine, 
made  in  the  privacy  of  my  inner  chamber. 

Having  arranged  the  apparatus,  (which 
looks  like  an  unsuccessful  cross  between  a 
number  10  coffee  mill  and  a  barrel  organ) 
according  to  the  directions,  I  got  together 
some  homely  paragraphic  properties,  and 
feeding  the  hopper  with  a  few  carpet  tacks 
and  an  ordinary  hammer,  anxiously  awaited 
the  result.  After  a  few  revolutions  of  the 
handle,  the  following,  in  characters  as  leg- 
ible as  those  of  the  late  lamented  Michael 
Reese,  came  out  at  the  delivery  department 
of  the  machine: 

Mr.  Sparerib,  of  Montgomery  Avenue,  is  a  mild- 
mannered  man.  The  other  evening,  while  assisting 
to  lay  a  refractory  carpet  in  the  front  parlor,  in  the 
way  it  should  go,  he  smote  the  index  finger  of  his 
left  hand  twenty-one  times,  out  of  a  possible  twenty. 
After  Mrs.  S.  had  cemented  the  injuredmember  with 
pack  thread  and  Spaulding's  glue,  she  softly  re- 
marked that  Moody  and  Sankey  did  not  seem  to  be 
very  successful  iu  certain  quarters.  And  yet  poor 
S.  had  only  given  vent  to  his  natural  feelings  in  fre- 
quent fractures  of  the  Third  Commandment. 

Hastily  gathering  up  this  precious  commu- 
nication, I  next  tried  the  machine  with  a  few 
joints  of  misfit  stovepipe.  This  has  been  the 
mainstay  of  humorists  since  the  days  of  Ar- 
temus  Ward, and  I  felt  justified  in  expecting  a 
characteristic  reply.  Turning  the  lever  once 
more,  I  was  gratified  with  the  following: 


There  is  a  job  open  for  a  pinna  young  man  on 
Rincon  Hill.  Mr.  A.  Sparogras  has  a  parlor  stove 
pipe  to  be  erected.  The  trick  consists  in  making 
the  joints  without  having  recourse  to  the  profane  ex- 
pressions of  more  that  five  languages.  It  is  bat 
right  to  say  that  Mr.  S.  has  exhausted  four  (all  he 
knew),  is  defendant  in  a  divorce  suit,  arising  from 
his  vigorous  diction  (Mrs.  S.  is  a  member  of  the  W. 
C.  T.  U.)  and  is  now  an  inmate  cf  the  accident  ward 
in  the  C.  and  C.  Hospital,  from  injuries  sustained. 

Already  more  than  satisfied  of  the  Joko- 
graph's  ability,  I  nevertheless  thought  that 
a  poetic  test  would  not  be  misapplied,  and 
not  having  the  fear  of  God  before  my  eyes, 
but  moved  by  an  instigation  of  the  Devil, 
rammed  in  a  rhyming  dictionary.  It  took 
more  than  ten  minutes  hard  labor  and  fre- 
quent creaking  protests  of  the  fly-wheel  be- 
fore the  following  effusion  had  all  come 
through.     (It  was  a  wet  night): 

What  makes  us  all  so  limp  and  wet, 
And  keeps  us  in  a  constant  tret, 
Because  we  can't  our  ulsters  get, 

From  uncle  Aaron '! 

What  flushes  sewers  without  expense, 
And  makes  us  climb  the  nearest  fence, 
Because  the  street  flood,  so  immense 

The  pavement's  teariu'? 

What  keeps  the  play -goers  at  home? 
And  makes  the  managers  look  glum, 
And  sweetly  fits  this  metric  poem, 
And  its  refrain? 

What  keeps  the  people  all  inside, 
What  makes  a  silk  hat  look  so  snide, 
What  makes  them  say  Old  Probs.  has  lied? 
The  gl-lorious  rain! 

I  shut  it  off  about  this  point,  for  I  knew 
that  "milk  and  honey,"  "prosperous  pros- 
pects" and  "jubilant  grangers"  were  coming 
out,  and  I  had  heard  of  them  before. 

I  forgot  to  say,  that  I  inserted  a  few  small 
ads.  in  the  mouthpiece  of  my  engine,  and 
got  a  most  blood-thirsty  editorial,  entitled 
"The  Difference"  in  Mr.  Pickering's  most 
vigorous  style,  which,  in  justice  to  school 
children,  I  cannot  publish.  I  also,  merely  to 
■try  it,  using  the  necessary  provocatives, 
ground  out  a  "prelude"  of  the  Metropolitan 
order.  The  later  was  a  risky  experiment,  as 
the  apparatus  is  only  calculated  for  weak 
jokes,  and  there  was  nothing  weak  or  funny 
in  that  Prelude.  It  racked  the  Jokograph 
frightfully,  and  I  guess  I'll  keep  within  the 
letter  of  my  instructions  henceforth. 

I  have  not  told  one  half  the  possibilities 
of  this  marvelous  invention,  but  have,  I 
trust,.. given  proof  enough  to  satisfy  the  most 
incredulous  of  its  efficiency.  That  it  will 
work,  there  can  be  no  doubt,  unless  (improb- 
able contingency !)  my  voracity  should  be 
impeached. 

The  current  gag  seems  to  ba  "I  want  to 
know."  Now  "I  want  to  know"  what  is  go- 
ing i  to  become  of  American  custom  made 
jokes,  if  this  dreadful  fungrihder  becomes 
generally  used.  I  want  to  know  if  Bailv  and 
Burdette  and  Clemens  and  Sam  Davis  and 
lots  of  other  hardworking  mechanics  won't 
find  their  occupation  gone.  I  want  to  Know 
if  it  won't  elevate  the  tone  and  sweeten  the 
morals  of  American  humor.     I  think  it  will. 

Caholus. 


FALSTAFF  MUSTF.RISG  RECRUITS. 

Falstaff. — Who  is  next? 

Shallow.— Peter  Bullcalf  o'  the  green! 

Fal. — Yea,  marry,  let's  see  Bullcalf. 

Bullcalf.— Here,  sir. 

Fal.— 'Fore  God,  a  likely  fellow!  Come,  prick 
me  Bullcalf  till  he  roar  again. 

Boll.— 0  Lord!    Good  my  lord  captain 

Fal. — What,  dost  thou  roar  before  thou  art 
pricked? 

Bull. — O  Lord,  sir!  I  am  a  diseased  inafa. 

Fal.— What  disease  hast  thou? 

Boll. — A  whoreson  cold,  sir,  a  cough,  sir,  which 
I  caught  with  ringing  in  the  king's  affairs  upon  his 
coronation-day,  sir. 

Fal. — Come,  thou  shalt  go  to  the  wars  in  a  gown; 
we  will  have  away  the  cold;  and  I  will  take  such 
order  that  thy  friends  shall  ring  for  thee. 

—Second  Pari  of  Kinq  Henry IV,  Act  111,  Scene  II. 
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TIIK     ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


BERTRAM 


FERMOY'S      DISCOVERY. 


N    A    ROOM    in   a    humble 
street  near  one  of   the   large 
Loudon    hospitals   sat   Bert- 
rand      Ferrnoy.  Though 
scarcely     over     thirty,      his 
chestnut  hair  displayed  many 
.    <m   threads    of   gray;   while   his 
J^Y       handsome  face,  with  its  high, 
broad,  intellectual- forehead, 
was  haggard  and   pale   from 
over   study,   too   small   care 
for  the  body's   nourishment, 
and    the    canker   of    a   great 
trouble  hidden  deep  in  the  recesses  of  his  heart. 

One  of  the  walls  was  covered  with  rows  of  books, 
ancient  and  modern,  chiefly  on  the  subjects  of  chem- 
istry, psychology,  pathology,  and  anatomy. 

Close  to  another  had  been  constructed  a  smalt 
furnace,  while  under  the  window  was  a  large  deal 
table,  on  which  stood  retorts,  crucibles,  and  the 
usual  paraphernalia  of  experimental  chemistry . 

The  only  bright  spot  in  the  place  was  in  one  cor- 
ner, where  stood  a  clean,  low  bed,  containing  a  pale, 
handsome  boy  of  about  two  years,  asleep. 

His  golden  hair  streamed  in  bright  curls  over  the 
pillow,  and  one  tiny  hand  was  pressed  to  his  rosebud 
mouth. 

It  was  the  only  child  of  Bertraud  Fermoy,  who 
sat  at  the  table  poring  over  a  large  volume,  often 
making  notes,  and  occasionally  watching  witn  much 
anxiety  a  crucible  in  the  furnace. 

He  was  on  the  eve  of  a  great  discovery;  a  discov- 
ery that  had  been  the  dream  of  his  life;  a  discovery 
that  would  make  him  the  benefactor  of  his  race,  and 
honored  among  his  fellow-men.  For  the  former  he 
toiled.     He  heeded  not  the  latter. 

For  thirty  six  hours  he  had  not  slept. 

"Oh,  Heaven!"  he  murmured,  abruptly,  like  the 
bitter  moan  made  by  mental  pain,  as  be  passed  his 
hand  over  his  eyes.  "What  a  moment  of  delight, 
of  unspeakable  joy,  this  at  one  time  would  have 
been  to  me!  Now!  work  as  a  creature  of  habit, 
even  as  the  blind  mill-horse  treads  his  monotonous 
round.  Ambition!  1  no  longer  possess  it.  "Wealth! 
It  has  no  charms.  -  I  toil  because  this  has  been 
the  dream  of  my  life — because  I  must — because  a 
stronger  power  than  my  own  compels  me  onward! 
Bali!"  he  added,  irritably;  "why  do  I  give  way  to 
such  thoughts  at  a  time  when  I  need  my  brain  so 
clear?" 

Rising,  he  bent  over  the  crucible. 

Its  contents  appeared  progressing  to  his  satisfac- 
tion, for  he  again  returned  to  his  seat. 

Hardly  had  he  done  so;  than  a  moaning  cry  from 
the  child  aroused  him. 

""What  is  it,  Bertie,  my  man?"  he  asked,  kindly, 
though  the  habitual  sadness  of  his  tones  was  still 
apparent. 

The  child  did  not  reply.  He  had  uttered  the 
sounds  in  his  slumber;  but  after  that  one  glance, 
Bertrand  Fermoy,  taking  the  lamp,  knelt  eagerly 
down  by  the  bed." 

The  little  fellow's  cheeks  were  flushed,  his  lips 
crimson,  his  infant  forehead  contracted  with  suffer- 
ing, while  his  tiny  hands  were  flung  restlessly  over 
the  coverlet. 

The  practised  eye  of  the  doctor  understood  those 
signs  at  once. 

The  fever  which  had  been  raging  iu  the  neighbor- 
hood had  attacked  his  boy. 

"Ill — ill,  perhaps,  unto  death!"  he  cried  rising 
erect  and  throwing  up  his  arms.  "Ill,  and  no  moth- 
er to  soothe— to  nurse  him!     Oh,  curse " 

He  stopped.  The  fierce  light  faded  from  his  eyes. 
His  arms  fell  to  his  side. 

Dropping  on  his  knees  by  the  child's  couch,  he 
sobbed  bitterly. 

Notwithstanding  all  he  had  to  bear,  he  had  never 
cursed  her.     He  could  not  even  now. 

As  he  did  so,  like  a  vision  the  past  came  vividly 
back  to  him. 

He  saw  himself  again  the  country  doctor's  assist- 
tant,  with  that  discovery  dimly,  but  a  floating  possi- 
bility in  his  brain.  Ha  saw  it  the  one  purpnse  of  his 
life;  his  sole  ambition  to  be  the  discoverer. 

Again  he  saw  himself,  at  the  risk  of  life,  staying 
the  runaway  horse  of  Alice  Keudal,  the  Squire's 
daughter;  rescuing  her  from  certain  injury,  perhaps 
death.  For  this  the  Squire,  wringing  his  hand,  had 
called  him  friend,  giving  him  praise  and  thanks. 
But  Alice  had  been  more  generous;  she  had  bestowed 
her  love  upon  the  good-looking,  studious  doctor, 
though  all  the  world  had  said  it  was  Captain 
Lascelle's. 

He  saw  uuce  more  in  that  mental  vision  their  clan- 
destine meetings,  and  beheld  the  loving  pride  in  her 


eyes  as  she  heard  and   entered   into  his   hopes   and 
ambition. 

Once  more  he  saw  her  standing  with  him  under 
the  elms  one  midnight;  he  confessing  how  dear  she 
was  to  him,  yet  for  her  sake  bidding  her  reflect  be- 
fore she  cast  her  lot  in  with  hi?;  that  she  was  re- 
nouncing family,  luxurj',  and  comfort,  perhaps  for 
penury.  He  still  felt  the  pressure  of  her  hand  as. 
placing  it  iu  his,  she  had  said,  "I  would  suffer 
that  and  more  for  you,  Bertrand."  Then,  with  a 
smile,  "Come,  love,  am  I  to  elope  with  you,  or  you 
with  me?" 

He  recalled  their  home,  at  first  so  happy;  then  the 
birth  of  their  boy;  then— the  change. 

Alice  irrritable — somewhat,  in  her  fretful  moods, 
mocking  his  discovery;  saying  money  and  ease 
were  better  than  wasting  one's  days  chasing  a  will- 
o'-the-wisp. 

Her  repining  for  the  comforts  she  had   renounced 

— the  appearance  of  Captain  Lascelles  once  or  twice 

in  the  neighborhood— then  Alice's  flight.      Whiiher? 

Bertraud  Fermoy  had  made  no  effort  to    discover, 

much  less  to  bring  her  back. 

Why,  when  she  hated  his  presence? 
Why,  when  her  love  had  gone  to  another? 
Only  out  of  his  own  life  all  siTnshine  had  departed 
for  ever. 

Ambition  wan  dead.  Thefeeling  merely  remained 
that  he  must  perform  his  destiny.  He  must  make 
his  discovery- 

"Thank  Heaven,"  be  had  thought,  "she  has  left 
me  my  boy." 

Fearful,  however,  that  his  unfaithful  wife  might 
after  awhile  seek  10  obtain  her  child,  he  had  sold 
his  practice,  and,  with  Bertie,  had  hidden  away  in 
this  poor  neighborhood,  where  he  had  toiled  on, 
until  success  and  fever  bad  entered  his  home  to- 
gether. Then  all  the  above  passed  rapidly  tnrough 
his  brain.  Then  the  child's  necessity  occurred  to 
him;  cooling  medicines  were  required. 

He  rose,  and  after  a  careful  examination  of  the 
crucible,  taking  his  hat,  he  ran  down-stairs. 

In  the  next  street  was  a  druggist's,  and  to  that 
he  directed  his  steps. 

The  night  was  dark,  rain  was  falling,  but  Bertrand 
Fermoy  was  too  engrossed  by  his  new  sorrow  to  heed 
it,  or  that  he  was  being  followed  by  a  woman  who 
glided  over  the  pavement  after  him.  She  was  thick- 
ly veiled,  and  dressed  in  rich  but  dark  attire. 

When  ho  had  entered  the  shop,  she  watched  eager- 
ly, almost  nervously,  through  the  window. 

"When  ;he  came  forth  she  shrunk  quickly  back  into 
a  dark  doorway,  Yet,  as  he  hurried  past,  half  ex- 
tended her  band,  as  if  she  would  have  arrested  his 
progress. 

But  her  arm  fell  down  to  her  side  again;  she  sigh- 
ed, waited,  then  flitted  away  on  his  track.  Reaching 
his  room,  Bertrand  Fermoy,  pouring  the  medicine 
in  a  glass,  knelt  down  by  the  little  couch.  The 
child  was  moaning  softly.  Tenderly  the  father,  plac- 
ing his  arm  around  the  form,  raised  it. 

"Come,  Bertie,  my  man,"  he  said  quietly;  "drink 
this  for  papa.     Bertie  will  then  be  better." 

The  boy  opened  bis  large  blue  eyes  with  but  par- 
tial recognition,  swallowed  the  drug,  and  dropped 
back  upon  his  pillow. 

The  doctor  had  been  too  occupied  to  note  the 
sound  of  a  light  step  ascending,  had  he  done  so  he 
would  not  have  connected  it  with  himself. 

But  now,  as,  rising,  he  turned,  he  started  back 
with  a  great  cry;  for  there  on  the  threshold  of  the 
door  he  had  left  ajar,  was  the  woman  who  had  fol- 
lowed him. 

Even  while  he  gazed  as  one  who  regards  a  spirit, 
she  entered  swiftly,  and  dropping  on  her  knees, 
threw  back  her  heavy  veil. 

The  face  disclosed  was  beautiful,  but  pale,  and  the 
large  grey  eyes  were  full  of  a  hungering  sorrow. 

Extending  her  hands,  she  pleaded  in  musical 
tones,  "Oh,  Bertrand,  look  not  on  me  thus!  I  am 
no  spirit,  but  your  foolish,  erring  wife,  who  at  your 
feet  prays  for  pardon." 

The  words  aroused  him.  Indignation  blended 
with  scorn  in  his  expression,  stepping  back,  he  ex- 
claimed, "Pardon!  Hence,  woman.  Since  you  left 
my  roof  it  has  been  honest.     I  will  keep  it  so," 

"Honest!"  she  repeated,  her  large  blue  eyes  open- 
ing wide.  "Bertrand,  I  may — nay,  Heaven  knows  I 
have  acted  foolishly,  wrongfully  towards  you!  But 
never  have  I  been  unfaithful  in  my  love;  never  have 
I  brought  disgrace  on  your  name  or  my  own!" 

He  burst  into  a  low,  hard  laugh. 

"Your  witnesses,  madam?"  he  retorted,  bitterly. 
"Would  you  bring  Captain  Lascelles  as  one?  Pray 
have  you  tired  of  him,  or  he  of  you,  that  you  are 
here?" 

"Bertraud!" 

She  had  sprung  to  her  feet,  as  if  he  had  struck 
her.  Her  pale  cheek  was  flushed,  her  eyes  bright- 
ened; then,  in  trtmbling  accents,    she   added,    "Oh, 


Heavens!  truly  am  I  punished  more  than  I  can  bear! 
Bertrand,  Bertrand!" — and  eagerly  she  stretched 
forth  hericlasped  hands— "you  surely  never  believed, 
have  never  been  living  all  this  while  under  this  cruel 
belief  of  the  wife  you  once  loved.  FooliBh,  selfish  I 
have  been;  never  guilty!" 

He  laughed  again,  bnt  his  glance  wavered.  The 
recollection  of  his  passion  for  the  woman  before  him 
began  to  surge  through  his  heart  and  brain. 

Could  she  who  had  lain  on  his  breast — could  that 
pure  face,  those  dear  eyes,  meeting  his  in  pain,  not 
fear,  really  belong  to  such  a  being  as  he  had  imag- 
ined her? 

Finding  he  did  not  auswer,  Alice  Fermoy  proceed- 
ed more  firmly,  "Bertrand,  not  out  of  your  love,  for 
that  probably  is  dead,  but  out  of  your  sense  of  jus- 
tice, I  ask,  I  demand  of  you  to  hear  me.  It  is  not  in 
your  nature  to  judge  me  unheard." 

"I  would  shut  my  ears,  for  women  have  serpent 
tongues  as  well  as  hearts,"  he  answered,  with  a  cruel 
bitterness,  that  struck  pain  into  himself.  '-But  you 
are  here;  so  speak — I  must  listen." 

"Oh,  Bertraud,"  she  murmured,  piteonsly,  "I 
have  deserved  much,  but  not  quite  this!" 

He  did  not  answer,  only  bowed  his  head,  for  he 
began  to  fear  his  own  weakness,  and  dared  not  look 
at  her. 

She  went  on. 

"Bertrand,  as  yon  are  aware,  I  renounced  family 
and  home  for  your  love,  which  would  have  satisfied 
me,  had  I  not  been  of  a  jealous  disposition." 

"Jealous!"     He  threw  his  head  up  surprised. 

"Yes;  I  was  jealous  of  your  studying — your  dis- 
covery, which  took  you  so  much  from  me.  I  got 
fretful  in  my  solitude.  I  mistrusted  this  discovery. 
I  saw  how  much  better  you  might  have  made  our 
position  had  you  acted  as  other  doctors.  I  believed 
I  held  but  a  second  place  in  your  heart.  The  pov- 
erty I  could  have  borne  with  you  by  my  side  became 
hateful.  I  brooded  until  trifles  grew  to  fierce  griev- 
ances. I  began  to  think  you  were  mad  in  wasting 
your  time;  that  something  should  be  done  to  saye 
you.  At  this  period,  when  irritation  at  your  sup- 
posed neglect  possessed  me,  I  met  Captain  Las- 
celles." 

Bertrand  Fermoy  leaned  quickly  forward. 

"He  noted  the  chango  in  my  appearance.  He 
offered  sympathy.  Blindly  I  accepted  it.  I  mada 
him  my  confidant..  I  found  cpmfort  in  having  an 
old  friend  near  me,  who  would  talk  of  my  late  home 
and  family.  One  day,  however,  Captain  Lascelles 
threw  off  the  mask.  It  was,  the  last  straw  on  the 
camel's  back.  I  felt  alone,  helpless.  To  avoid  this 
man,  I  fled  from  you,  to  my  father,  for  protection. 
I  was  wrong;  but,  Bertrand,  were  you  wholly  with- 
out blame?" 

He  did  not  answer;  only  a  sharp  spasm  contracted 
his  face. 

"I  found  the  Hall  closed; my  father  was  on  the 
Continent.  I  followed,  and  arrived  there  to  fall  ill 
of  fever.  On  recovery  I  told  my  tale.  My  father 
wrote  to  you.  The  letter  was  returned.  Yon  had 
gone. 

"I  believed  you  were  glad  to  have  been  rid  of  a 
discontented  wife.  My  father,  delighted  to  surround 
me  with  every  kindnes,  fostered  thd  belief,  and, 
believing  my  love  was  dead,  I  accepted  my  new 
life. 

"But" — and  Alice  Fermoy's  tones  now  tiembled 
slightly — "again  I  bad  misread  my  heart.  I  soon 
found  the  poverty  and  solitude  I  had  had  with 
you  were  never  so  hateful  as  the  luxurious  easel 
now  enjoyed.  I  craved,  Bertrand,  as  a  wrecked 
sailor  craves  for  rescue,  for  a  touch  of  your  hand — 
to  see  your  eyes  gaze  upon  me  as  once  they  did.  For 
months  in  secret  have  I  tried  to  find  you.  To-night 
I  have  succeeded.  Bertrand,  do  you  believe  what  I 
have  said.'  Will  you  pardon— will  you  take  me 
back  homo?" 

The  struggle  within  the  man  was  fierce  and  long, 
but  his  sense  of  wrong  conquered. 

"Home!  '  he  ejaculated  with  a  harsh  laugh,  as  he 
glanced  around.  "Truly,  this  looks  a  suitable  one 
for  Squire  Kendall's   heiress!" 

"Beitrand,  it  is  not  Squire  Kendall's  heiress,  but 
your  wife,  who  pleads.     Oh,  have  you  no  pity?" 

Unnoticed  by  either,  the  child  had  risen  in  the 
bed.  Now,  extending  his  tiny  hands,  he  cried, 
"Mamma— dear  mamma!" 

"Bertie,  my  boy!"  ejaculated  Alice  Fermoy  in 
tones  that  thrilled  the  hustmud. 

Swiftly  she  had  darted  to  the  bed.  Kneeling 
there,  she  had  clasped  the  child  to  her  breast,  press, 
ing  a  shower  of  kisses  on  his  fevered  face. 

"Great  Heavens!"  cried  Bertrand  Fermoy,  his 
whole  love  rekindled  for  his  wife  in  presence  of  her 
danger.  "Woman  you  know  not  what  you  do!  A 
virulent  fever  has  been  raging  in  this  neighborhood, 
and — and — the  boy  has  it!" 

A  startled  glance  leaped  into  the  gray  eyes  raised 
to  the  speaker,  but  the  child  was  clasped  closer  yet. 

"Our  Bertie  ill,  and  yon  would  have  hidden  him 
from  me?  Oh,  Bertraud!"  she  exclaimed,  "Heaven 
has  been  kinder  in  bringing  me  here  at  this  time! 
A  mother's  place  is  by  her  sick  child." 
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'■Alice,"  cried  Bertraud  Ferrnoy,  hoursely,  "this 
fever  is  fearfully  contngious!     Put  down   the  boy!" 

"Not,  Bertrand,  until  I  am  forgiven.  I  have  no 
dread  of  death  till  then,"  she  rejoined,  calmly, 
firmly. 

He  trembled  with  violent  emotion. 

"Alice,  if  what  you  have  said  bo  true,  'tis  I,  not, 
you,  to  blame,"  he  cried.     "Forgive  me,    my   wife!" 

She  flfd  to  him,  and,  with  a  burst  of  joyous  tears, 
fell  on  his  neck. 

'  Bertrand,"  she  cried,  "hold  me  to  you;  let  me 
not  go!  I  have  learnt  a  severe  lesson.  Henceforth 
poverty  with  you,  dear,  is  better  than  wealth  to  ni°, 
alone." 

*'Oh,  my  Alice!"  he  smiled,  fondly  caressing  her. 
"Bat  it  is  not  poverty  I  offer  you.  No — riches,  fame, 
prosperity;  for  this  night,  which  has  restored  a  wife 
to  her  husband,  and  a  mother  to  her  child,  has  also 
brought  success  to  my  discovery!"—  Selected. 


Andiphones  for  the  deaf  can  be  had  of  H.  E.  Ma- 
thews, No.  606  Montgomery  St.  They  are  a  very 
useful  invention  and  command  a  large  sale. 


Boone  k  Osboen,  Patent  Solicitors,  No.  320  Cal- 
ifornia Street,  report  the  following  number  of  Pa- 
tents issued  from  the  Patent  Office  to  inventors  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  for  the  week  ending  November  30, 
1880:  A.  W.  Custle  and  C.  W.  Akin,  Eureka,  Nev., 
Elevator;  A.  J.  Huttner,  S.  F.,  Gal.,  Furnace  for 
Roasting  Quicksilver  OreB;  M.  M.  Munsy,  Coulter- 
ville,  Gal.,  Sluice  for  Saving  Gold;  G.  J.  Overshine, 
San  Jose,  Cal.,  Wheelhub. 


Figer's  Improved  Carpet  Sweeper. 

A  perfect  machine  for  sweeping  carpets  is  a  boon 
to  the  housekeeper,  Such  a  one  can  be  found  in 
the  Improved  California  Caepet  Sweeper,  invented 
and  patented  by  Benedict  Figer,  of  this  city.  We 
can  truthfully  say  that  this  sweeper  is  all  that  its 
inventor  claims  it  to  be.  The  inhalation  of  dust 
and  carpet  shreds,  sent  floating  in  the  atmosphere 
by  the  laborious  method  of  the  time-honored  broom, 
has  sown  the  seeds  of  disease  in  many  a  household. 
This  danger  can  be  obviated  by  the  use  of  Mr.  Fi- 
ger's  Sweeper,  which  is  noiseless,  easily  operated  by 
a  child,  has  a  rubber  furniture  protector,  makes  no 
dust,  and  sweeps  the  carpet  cleaner  than  any  other 
in  use.  They  are  sold,  at  a  moderate  cost,  -with  the 
understanding  that,  if  they  do  not  give  satisfaction, 
they  ean  be  returned,  and  the  money  will  be  re- 
funded. 


Home  Industries. 

The  enterprise  of  Geo.  H.  Fuller  in  the  manufac- 
ture of  School  aDd  Office  Furniture,  Settees,  Store 
and  Piano  Stools,  &c,  is  to  be  commended,  his 
being  the  only  establishment  of  the  kind  on  the 
Coast.  He  is  now  making  five  different  Styles  of 
School  Desks,  and  carrying  a  complete  line  of 
School  Supplies.  His  line  of  Invalid  and  Reclining 
Chairs  is  the  largest  kept  by  any  house  on  the 
Coast.  The  elegant  and  finely  assorted  line  of  Rat- 
tan Goods  kept  by  him  or  made  to  order  will  not 
fail  to  find  favor  with  all  classes. 


its  results;  it  braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite, 
and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of  "ennui"  which 
the  fair  sex  so  constantly  labor  under  in  this  ener- 
vating climate.  From  personal  experience  we  strong- 
ly recommended  these  Bitters,  au^.  the  proprietor, 
James  H.  Gates,  the  druggist  on  the  corner  of  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco, 
showed  upwards  of  a  hundred  testimonials  recently 
received  by  him  from  all  parts  of  the  Pacific  Slope, 
speaking  of  the  Bitters  in  the  highest  possible  terms. 
For  sale  everywhere  by  druggists  and  dealers.  Depot 
at  JAS.  H.  GATES'  Drug  Store,  Corner  New  Mont- 
gomery and  Howard  Streets,  San  Francisco. 


By  Universal  Accord, 

Ayer's  Cathartic  Pills  are  the  best  of  all  purga- 
tives for  family  use.  They  are  the  product  of  long, 
laborious,  and  successful  chemicalinvesligation,and 
their  extensive  use,  by  Physicians  in  their  practice , 
and  by  all  civilized  nations,  proves  them  the  best 
and  most  effectual  purgative  pill  that  medical  science 
can  devise.  Being  purely  vegetable  no  harm  can 
arise  from  their  use.  In  intrinsic  value  and  curative 
powers  no  other  Pills  can  be  compared  with  them, 
and  every  person,  knowing  their  virtues,  will  employ 
them,  when  needed.  They  keep  the  system  in  per- 
fect order,  and  maintain  in  healthy  action  the  whole 
machinery  of  life.  Mild,  searching  and  effectual, 
they  are  specially  adapted  to  the  needs  of  the  diges- 
tive apparatus,  derangements  of  which  they  prevent 
and  cure,  if  timely  taken.  They  are  the  best  and 
safest  physic  to  employ  for  children  and  weakened 
constitutions,  where  a  mild  but  effectual  cathartic  is 
required. 

Foe  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a 9  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  TJ. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 
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There  was  a  reporter  in  our  town, 

And  he  was  so  wondrous  wise; 
He  visited  once  a  coffee  saloon, 

To  see  what  he  could  spy. 
He  there  found  pretty  waiter  girls, 

"Whom  he  vainly  tried  to  mash, 
And  then  this  vain,  conceited  churl 

"Went  elsewhere  for  his  hash. 
And  he  wrote  a  harrowing  tale  of  woe. 

And  painted  a  picture  florid 
Of  the  sirens  in  the  restaurants,  who 

Had  caused  him  visions  horrid. 
Still  the  maidens  laugh,  and  customers  quart 

The  fragrant  coffee  and  tea, 
While  the  youDgster  bcld  of  the  Chronicle  staff 

Looks  elsewhere  for  a  raashee. 
The  Bon  Ton,    236   Montgomery   street,    survives 
the  attack  of  this   highly  moral  penny-a-liner    and 
''standing  room,  only"  is  the  order  when  meal   time 
arrives. 


for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  H.   E,  MA- 
THEWS, G06  Moiif  y  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

'PHOIESSDEAP. 

H.  E.  MATHEWS,  COG  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


American    Exchange    Hotel, 

Sansonie  Street,  opp.  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's 
Express,   San  Francisco. 


This  Hotel  has  !>een  re-opened  and  renovated 
throughout  and  is  now  under  the  management  of 
Chas.  Montgomery,  the  most  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  table  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Room,  $1.  $1.25,  and  $1.50 
per  day.  Special  rat^s  bv  the  week  or  month. 
FREE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 

ROEDERER'S 

C  M  AMP  A*S  Iff  K. 


NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  we 
receive  the  genuine  Lou  1*  itoeHcrcr  <.'ar(<>  Blaurhe 
('huiiipiisne  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Boedcrer,  R helms,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  cnee  ia  marked  upon 
the  Bide,  "Macondray  k  Co.,  San  Francisco,"  and  ench  bottle 
bears  the  label,  '■ilncondrny  k  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  k  CO  , 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  State  Fair,  1880 

This  Galvanic  Medical  Belt,  a  riew  and  wonderful  invention, 
will  cure  -without  medicine  Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Neuralgia, 
Kidney,  Liver,  Spinal  Diseases,  Impotency,  Huptllre,  Ague, 
Nervousness  Dyspepsia,  Piles  and  other  diseases  of  both  sexes. 
We  challenge  a  scientific  investigation  of  its  merits.  Call  or 
addreBB  HonNE  &  West  EnECTEO-MiGNETro  Belt  Co.,  702  Mar- 
ket street,  San  Francisco. 


Pepsin  Wine  Bitters. 

This  admirable  tonic  is  a  sure  and  certain  cure 
for  dyspepsia  or  indigestion,  fever  and  ague,  gen- 
eral debility,  biliousness  and  nervousness.  Dr. 
Thomas  Hall's  Pepsin  Wine  Bitters  are  composed  of 
pure  old  pott  wine,  wine  of  pepsin  and  elixir  o  cal- 
isaya  (Peruvian  Bark).  Pepsin  taken  in  almost  any 
form  is  beneficial  in  cases  of  dyspepsia  to  a  certain 
extent,  but  the  formula  which  Dr.  Hall  uses  is  ac- 
knowledged by  the  medical  faculty  to  be  the  most 
efficacious  and  rapid  in  producing  beneficial  results. 
For  ladies  especially  this  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in 


( EXTRA ) 

From  Messrs.  ISeislsieck  &  Co.,  Keims 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

BEDDINC,    FURNITURE    AMD    UPHOSTERY    GOODS 

Constantly  on  Hand, 

Spring,  Hair,  Wool,  Moss  and  Pulu.  Mattresses 

212,  214  and  216  COMMERCIAL  ST..  below  Front, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

The  cheapest  place  in  the  city.        All  work  guaranteed  to  give 
'    satisfaction. 


ARRIVING   NAKED 


Sweet, 
DELICIOUS 

AND 

APPETIZING, 

and  CBn  he  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
Retail  Grocers 
and  B'rovlsion 
Houses  in  this 
city  and  Sacra' 
ruento, 

ALSO  AT 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION      .W,K«'UIXTS 

Cor.  Washington  and   Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 

Best  Help  of  all  Descriptions. 

Special    Attention  paid   to  Hotels  and  Restaurants. 


EMPLOYMENT    OFFICE 


310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale  Dealers  in    Furs. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIAKD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAB- 
KET  STKEET,  S.  F. 


230     SUTTER    ST. 
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The  December  Magazines. 

The  illustrations  in  the  December  Scribner 
are'not  quite. so  fine  as  we  have  lately  been 
accustomed  to  in  this  excellent  publication. 
The  sketches  accompanying  the  article  on 
"glimpses  of  Parisian  Art,"  are  more  inter- 
esting to  artists  than  to  the  general  public. 
The  continuation  of  "Peter  the  Great"  is, 
however,  fully  worth  the  price  of  the  num- 
ber. P.  B.  Thurber  contributes  an  article 
on  "The  Railroads  and  the  People"  which 
every  American  citizen  should  read.  In  it 
occurs  the  followiLg  sentence^  which  fully 
expresses  our  views  on  this  subject : 

"When,  to  perpetuate  power  already  acquired  by 
these  organizations,  corruption  is  openly  practiced 
in  onr  elections,  and  the  bribery  of  legislators  goes 
unpunished,  is  it  not  time  that  American  citizens 
should  consider  where  such  practices  lead,  and  in- 
sist that  the  State  should  resume  the  sovereignty 
and  control  over  its  creatures  which  it  has  inad- 
vertently and  temporarily  relinquished." 

"We  are  pleased  to  see  that  this  all  import- 
ant subject  is  beginning  to  arouse  public  at- 
tention. Later  on  we  may  return  to  a  fur- 
ther consideration  of  this  article. 

Si.  Nicholas  excels  itself  this  month.  The 
Christmas  number  contains,  by  actual  count, 
64  illustrations  and  sketches,  all  good,  and 
many  of  a  high  order  of  merit.  Only  an 
immense  circulation  could  enable  Scribner 
&  Co.  to  offer  the  children  such  a  treat,  at 
the  price  of  30  cents. 

The  North  American  Review  for  December 
contains,  amongst  other  articles,  a  paper  by 
Richard  Grant  "White,  on  the  "Failure  of 
Public  Schools,"  which  makes  some  strong 
points,  and  should  be  read  by  all  parents. 


NOTICE  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

We  desire  to  inform  our  friends  and  patrons,  that 
•we  ARE  STI1  L  engaged  in  the  General  Advertising 
and  Bill  Posting  business  at  thn  old  stand  No.  506 
Commercial  Street,  with  increased  fncilities  guaran- 
tee complete  satisfaction,  Mr.  DTJNPHY  for  the  past 
10  years  has  been  the  Sole  Manager  of  the  Posting 
Business  known  as  Keyt  &  Co.  and  now  our  firm 
succeeds  to  all  the  prominent  and   central  locations, 

ryWe  are  the  regular  Bill  Posters  for  the  Thea- 
tres and  other  places  of  amusement. 

T.  H.  DTJNPHY  k  CO. 


"  The  Leading  Cutlers  have  the  finest  stock  of  Table  Cutlery 
Pocket  Knives,  Razors  and  Shears  in  the  city  and  a  fine  line  of 
Fancy  Goods  for  n»li<luy  I'rescnls;  Call  and  see  them. 
Prices  to  suit  the  times,  fllll  A  HXl'li,  WJ  Market  St., 
San  Francisco. 


THIS  IS  A 

METAL  BRISTLE 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush, 


Eadoracd  by  all  prominent  Sclentlnt*  and  Pbyrf- 
«lann  In  America.     Has  a  complete  GalTonle  Battery 

io  the  back,  and  conlaim  oyer  Five  Hundred  Flexible. 
Uaenetlzed  Steel  Teeth.    It  corea 

Rheumatism,  Peepondeney, 

ParaJyiu's  Kk'fpl<>»iiews, 

Wciirulfglo,  Headache* 

BaLdaean.  Toothache, 

Female  IHacaneft,  I)y*pepnln, 

Nerfoux  WeaUuc&B,  Constipation, 

I^rnt  Vitality,  Ae.,    Ac. 

It  cured  i  no  icvere  cases  ot  Headache  in  Eve  mtnates,  and 
hit  wife,  who  has  been  suffering  wilb  Catarrh  for  jeara,  and 
aa'tai  a  great  deal  of  money  without  any  perceptible  benefit, 
JtUt  anally  relieved  by  a  few  dags  use. 

5.  A.  GI.ENN,  Mound  City,  Ho.,  Uareb  12,  1680. 
II  cared  bit  wife's  Rheumatism  of  years'  Handing  on  firtt 
aaallaatloD,  aud  invwlf  of  Dyipeptia  nod  Conilipalion  by  use 
tS  tac  firuib.  J  .  M.  '1  a  is  NER,  J.  P., 

Frairieville,  Ark.,  April  3.  I860. 
Casaed  hair  to  grow  on  my  husband's  head — be  ii  80  year* 
eld.    Also  cured  Inflammation  of  Bowels  and  Slnmach. 

SARAH  lOFFENBAHGER. 
Ren  Boston,  111.,  March  26,  1660. 
Testimonials  can  be  Been  at  oar  office. 
Uvney  Refunded  If  not  on  Represented. 
SEND  FOB  OUR  ELECTRO  MAGNETIC  JOURNAL. 

It  cBbracea  a  wide  range  of  (objects  of  importance  to  aTI 
whs  suffer  frnm  disease,  treaties  them  in  a  comprehend  re 
manacr,  intelligible  alike  to  the  teamed  aad  tttttarate. 
WoaamonSenftecharicirrires  in  ennteuta.  and  Lons; Life, 
Perfect  Health,  and  Full  Vital  Streno-th  •«  insured 
by  fallowing  its  dictates.  It  tells  how  to  euro  Kerrons 
Wcaknetw.  Phy ideal  IKblllty,  and  kindred  ailments, 
Rhenmatiam,  Partial  Paralyal*.  Neuralgia,  Bald- 
dcm,  Nervouane**,  Hjppcptua.  SleepleMne*a,  Ooa- 
ailpatloB.  do.,  etc.  It  is  invaluable  tr>  neb  and  juror,  and 
we  sincerely  desire  to  place  It  in  tbc  bands  of  erery  ma  a,  wo- 
nvui  aad  youth  In  America,  and  wUI  mail  It  FREE  to  any 
nddreu.  Send  roar  liBH  ana  postal  lo  J.  W.  WELeVKJLB* 
«•*. &  CO..  IMi  W.  &th  &U.  ClneinaaU,  tt. 


^ESTABLISHED,  30  YEABS.j 

CASTLE  BROTHERS 

_____/v^ Wholesale  Dealers  in 

IF*S«I31&  Teas,  Coffees, 


GENERAL  GROCERIES, 

213,  215,  217  FRONT  8TEEET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


F.  S.  Chadbourne  &  Co. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail 
Sealers  In 

Furniture  1  Beddin 

OF  EVERY  DESCRIPTION, 

735    Market    Street, 

SAN  FBA.NCISCO. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRT   CASANOVA. 


DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFOENIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumro. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD. 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny  and  Montgomery. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.     Terms  and  $5  ontfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Kobinson. 


S^-SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR..^. 


i  .-.HENRY    TIETJEN. 


''&  :'':!'\  1420 -  (434-'':'s^r"piNE:  sTneaw  polk 
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EDWIN    LEWIS, 

INSURANCE    AGENT, 

FIRE,  LIFE  aud  9IARI3E, 

218  and  220  SAN80ME  STREET,  bet.  California  and  Fine. 


C.   I.   HOTCHINSON,  H.   E.    MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

mSTTRAHOE  AO-ENCY,  5.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Sansome  Sta. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED $23,613,618 

"W  L  Cbalmera,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  Ctnyle",  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   C  pi  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

^^TATITRALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.    BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
I_^|     mils  of  every  description   preserved  and   mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.     -Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    G03  California  street. 


*fcF^  \-f\  t^OO  P*t  day  at  home.     Samples  worth  $5  free. 
tpU    IU  ty£x\J  Address  Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


|1TTTIT  25  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
JC  Ul\  12  ctn.  25  new  Fun  Card-t  18  styles  111.  10  cts. 
Sips,  taken.    Fan  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middlebcro,  Mass. 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
eides  at  1025 3tf  Larfiin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    412  a  day  at  home  easily  raide.    Costly  Out- 
lit  free.     Address  Teue  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


"HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  fur  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine  lino 
of  th»  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  importeJ  and 
New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAIV,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  130.  132,  MABffET  ST.,  and  25  &  23  CALIFOENIA 
SrEEET. 


t3ALIFORWIA 


OFFICE,  216  FE0HT  ST. 


KEFINEEY.  8th  &  BEANNAN 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-PreBident 

A.  B.  SPKECKELS  Seoretary 

JOE      FOHEII1, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestio 
Woollens,  of  the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Salts  iniulc  to  order  from $20 

Pants  niurie  to  order  from £ 

rim',  t^'j.vcr  Siiiis  io  order  (roan S& 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from 15, 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  HO  SALE. 

B^'Samples  and  Rules  for  Self-measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Nos.  303  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    and  734  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  r'raucl>eo,  €a!. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


BUSH    STREET    THEATRE. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Mr.  ROBERT  MeWADE 

IN 

•Bory  O'Morc-'  and  "DIek  Mit  Dree  Eyes." 

Monday  Evening.  December  20th,  Superb  Holiday  Attraction. 

Cinderella ! 

Introducing  the  entire  Opera  Company,  including  new  artists 
enguged  East  for  this  organization. 

CINDERELLA EMELIE  MELVILLE 

The  grandest  Holiday  Spectacle  witnessed  in  San  FranciBco 
for  years, 


1UM»VH>     THEATRE. 


THOMAS  MAO  HIRE Manager 

CH\S.  H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

It.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 

Only  a  few  nights  longer  Grand  Spectacular  Production 
of  the 

Merckat  of  Venice 

SHTLOCK Mr.  W.  E.  SHERIDAN 

Supported  by  the  entire 

New    Baldwin    Company. 
MATINEE,  SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  18 


STAXDARH    THEATRE. 

AMORT  STTLLIVAN,  Manager  I  PREDLT9TEE,Mn9icDirect'r 
E.  AMBROSE,.. Stage  Manager  |  L.  A.  MOKGANSTERN,  Treas 

GBAND  SUCCESS!        CROWDED  HOUSES! 
EOAES  OF  LAEGHTEE! 


In  his  entirely  new  Irish  Drama,  in  four  acts,  entitled. 


Saturday,  December  18,  First  SHATJN  RHUE  Matinee. 

Admission:— Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra,  $1;    Family  Circle, 
60  Cents.    No  extra  charge  for  Reserved  seats. 

ADELP19I    THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVARNIE  Business  and  fatage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HOmToTnOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 

OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

HOUSES    CEOWDED    NIGHTLY!       GEEATEST 
SUCCESS  ON  EECOED! 

Monday,  December  20,  our  new  Eastern  Dramatic  Magnet, 

MR.  E.  T.  GOODRICH 

In  his  great  Border  Drama. 

SEIZZLY      ADAMS 

Introducing  his  highly  trained  horse  GINGER  BLHE.    The 
play  will  be  strengthened  with  a  full  company  of  U.  S.  Soldiers 

MATINEE  EVEEY  THUKSDAY,  LADIES  FEEE. 

Admission,    50   Cents.      Boxes    (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  53,  $i,  and  $5. 

THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Oor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 
ITAIiTKB  A  CO 1'roprictors 

GREAT    FAMILY    RESORT. 
CONCERT  EVERY  EVENING ^COMMENCING  AT  8  O'CL'K 

Vocal  anri  Instrumental. 
First  Appearance  of 

Sepp'l    Gschwandner's 

i  Tyrolean  Alpine  Singers ! 

Re-engagement  of 

SIGNORA     SORMANO,    Violin    Virtuose, 

AND 

SIGNORITA  SORMANO,   Pianist  and  Vio- 
linist. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MIS3 

JULIA  DE  BELTRAN 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN  ARTISTE, 

\J  ■■■  >  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COFOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN    BY.    THE 

vxssrarA 

Ladies'  Orchestral 


Engagement  of  the  firRt-elaea 

LADY    SINGKERS 

MISS    AIN3WORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    GROSSI ! 

Grand   9Iatiuee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  EIECK  &  CO. 


TrVOLI  GARDEN. 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 
KBELING  BEOS Proprietors  and  Managers 

LAST    WEEK 

OP  THE 

The  Pretty  Persian, 


Nest  Week,  Eoasini's  Comic  Spectacular  Fairy  Opera 


Original  Music.  Three  Transformation  Scenes. 
Beautiful  Costumes.  Wonderful  Effects.  Grand 
Ballet.        tyNo  Advance  in  Prices. 


THE 


Terrapin   Oyster    Hou.se 

PH.  SCATTOY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.     Nice  Private  Rooms  up-stairs. 


L.  A.  BEETELING  S   PATKN' 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.00, 
BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

BSPThe  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  E5TES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To, 

BEWARE   OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C(  ast  who  do. 


BRAZILIAN    PEBBLES. 


HltJXtlaZSR'S 

OPTICAL    DEPOT) 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAE,  BUSH. 

3 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francuco 
1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
EsT'The  most  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
ESPthoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge,    and  all 
E^kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
Caprices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation   to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

Sgr  PRICES  REMJCEJHKgr 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near   Bush. 

Established,  S.  P.  18fl3. 


Foundry,  Edinbnrs  Scotland.      Warehouse,  London  England 

Miller  &  Richard, 

SOLE  MAKEES  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 


THE  BEST  IN  THE  WOELD! 

And  Dealers  in  Printing  Material.      Special  Agents  for  the 

Cottrell  &  Babeock  and  Peerless  Presses.       ^ 
NO.     529     COMMERCIAL,    STREET, 


And  205  to  209  LeidesdorffSt. 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SAW  MANUFACTURING^ 


C.  P.  SOHEFFILD. 
N.  W.  **PAUT.D1KG. 

-J.  Pattebson. 


Agents  for 

J.  88.  Paul's 

FILES 

17  and  10 
FREMONT     9 

San  Francisco. 


DR.    MILLER'S 

ORTHOPEDIC,   SURGICAL  AMD  MEDICAL  INSTITUTE, 

No.  112  MASON  STREET,  S.  F. 

Having  had  an  extended  and  successful  practice  of  more  than 
thirty  years  in  all  the  department*  of  operative  surgery  and 
obstetrics,  I  have  during  my  extendfd  travels  devoted  the  patt 
few  years  especially  to  tlie  study  and  treatment  of  a  class  cf 
diseases  which  is  increasing  yearly  to  an  alarming  extent.  For 
thij  purpose  I  have  visited  the  ortnopedic  institutions  of. Lon- 
don. Paris,  Berlin,  Vienna,  and  other  centres  of  learning,  where 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  meters  of  the  profession,  and 
had  the  opportunity  to  witness  the  renults  of  modern  treatmett 
and  appliances  for  these  forms  of  disease.  Armed  with  the  ex- 
perience of  a  lung  term  of  practice  and  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  modern  medicine  aud  surgery,  I  feel  justified  to  offer  superi- 
or advantages  of  treatment  to  put'ents  suffering  from  deformi- 
ties, especially  from  R  certs.  Cuevatube  op  the  Spiwk;- De- 
formities of  the  Chest,  Hip-joint  Disease,  and  diseasea  of 
women  requiring  surgical  assistance. 

K  niLLF.R,  Sr  ,  31.  D. 


When  I  say  cure  I  do  not  mean  merely  to  t»top  trem  fo'r.ji. 
time  and  then  have  them  return  again,  £  mean  a  radical  cure. 
I  have  made  the  disease  of  .  .  -  '  ■  -j 

Fits,  Epilepsy  or  Falling  Sickness,   •  ->'■' 

a  life-long  study.  I  warrant  my  remedy  .to.  cure  the.  worst  oases. 
Because  others  have  failed  is  no  "reason  for  not  now  receiving 
a  cure.  Send  at  once  for  a  Treatise  and  a  Free  Bottle  of  my 
infallibleremedy.  Give  Express  and  Postofflce.  It  costn  you' 
nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  will  cure  you_ ..  Address  Dr.  -H,  -<&.- 
BOOT,  183  Pearl  St,  New  York. 


318 


THE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP 


ALWAYS  AS    ■\EOVE  A I 


320  SANSOME  STREET, 

Ekeis  40  anl  41,  Ow  %  F.  &  Co.s  zur^s 

SAX   FRANCISCO 
POSTAL  ORDERS  ATTENDED  TO. 

(£7*  Red  Rubber  Stamp  Print. 

CALIFOBNIA 
GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES.  506  Market  Street. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cosh.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


THEfiROTAL     ST.    J  OHM! 


THE    ROYAL    ST.     JOHN   is  the  only 

SEWING    MACHINE 

in  the  world  which  runs  either  FORWARD  qP-  BACK- 
WARD WITHOUT  STOPPING  OR  CHANGING  DIREC- 
TION OF  WORK.  It  possesses  the  most  points  of  excel- 
lence, the  most  new  and  valuable  improvements,  and  is  posi- 
tively the  simplest,  lightest  running,  most  durable  Sewing 
Machine  ever  made. 

Buying  Agents  wanted.     Address, 

O.  SHAWL,  30  SECOND  STREET,  S.  F. 


GEORGES      H.      FULLER, 

19    New    Montgomery    Street. 


INVALID  CHAIE,  Price  $40.00. 


PltlCE,     S12.00- 

MlXlTACTrREC     OF 


"CHILE'S"  i-Ai'jL.,  1  XOlAJINtA  UESK. 


School  Furniture, 
Office  Furniture, 
Church  and  Hall  Seats, 
Opera  Seats, 
Settees  of  all  kinds, 


Store  Stools, 
Pia  10  Stools, 
Blank  Boards, 
Pupils'  House  Desks, 
Patent   Perforated   Seating. 


PICICE,     $8.00. 
Wholesale  nnit  Retail  Dealer  in 


The  Celebrated  Heywood  Bros.  &  Co.  Rattan  Chairs. 
PATENT  ROCKERS,  TETE-A-TETES,  TABLES,  CRIBS,  LADIES'  WORK  BASKETS, 

BRACKETS,    MUSIC    RACKS. 

llso,    Invalid    IVheel   and  Reclining  Chairs,  Maps,  Charts,  Reading  Cases 

and  General  School  Supplies. 


PURCBASINCr    A©EH^    POS    ALL    1SXOTDS    <JW    G-OOOS. 
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For  sale  everywhere  bv  druggists!  and  deal- 
ers. Depot  at  JAS."  H.  GATPJS.  Drup 
Store,  corner  New  Montgomery  find  Howard 
Streets,  San  Francisco. 


Ill  f ' 

CupB  for  Kugine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  Bolid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  aB  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil.  with  no  slop,  and  with  onk- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  ore  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^thcni  back 
cTid  make  no  charge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  Bet 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The    Albany    Cylinder   Oil 

does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

The  cheapest  and  mpBt 

economical  Cylinder  Oup.  is  now  in  use   throughout   the 

&}?£27&rE£  world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 

per  minute,  and  the  drops  all    first-class   establishments 

can  be  counted  as  they  on   this  ooast  for  evidence  of 

2JMU.rongh    the    glass  .^  efficaey 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  Tork.r 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  eto. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  begotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


S  SOFA  BED. 

FIRST  PREMIUM  SILVER  MEDAL  awarded  by  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WAKE  BOOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON     STREET 

Between  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FBANCISCO. 


528 


Indispensable  in  Steamboat  salons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers*  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  is 
occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  found  an  ornamen- 
tal adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  parlor  or  drawing  room. 

A  FULL  LINE  OF 

HOUSEHOLD  and    OFFICE  FURNITURE 

Which  will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PEICES  for  cash. 
MO    TROT^BEiE    fO    SHOW    Cs3><Qi033!S. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

PIANOS 

IS  AT, 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'FarreU  St. 


TJulJ^^ 


%vt^^ 


__^____ 








"WHAT    WILL     HE     DO    WITH    HIM?" 


B      . 


•;■■■' 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  tiie  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(ETVAEIAELT    IN  ADVANCE) 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ...         -      $4.50 
Six  Months  -  -  $8-50 

Three  Months  -  -       -     $1.50 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTHAMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -  $5.00 

Six  Months       -  -  -  -    $3.00 

Three  Months      -         -  -         $1.75 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  talte  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  "Wasp: 

In  New  York  City,  Mr.  J.  E.  PALMER,  128  Broad- 
way, General  Agent  for  the  Eastern  States. 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  "W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  R.  E.  PARR,  24  Trafalgar 
Road,  Greenwich.  S.  E. 


OUR  SUPPLEMENT. 

With  the  present  number  of  the  Wasp,  we 
present  our  readers  with  a  colored  supple- 
ment, 

"Scenes  on  the  Pacific  Coast," 

drawn  by  Keller,  from  photographs  and  ori- 
ginal sketches;  which  we  believe  will  be 
found  to  compare  favorably  with  anything 
hitherto  offered  by  any  journal  in  this  city. 
The  locality  of  the  views  extends  from  Alaska 
to  Arizona,  and  gives  an  excellent  idea  of  the 
varied  scenery  which  is  to  be  found  on  the 
Pacific  Coast  of  this  continent.  This  supple- 
ment is  a  most  appropriate  souvenir  to  send 
abroad,  to  friends,  who  are  interested  in  this 
coast,  or  who  may  contemplate  coming 
hither.  The  supplement  is  given  free  with  the 
present  number  of  the  Wasp,  so  that  all  our 
readers  may  have  a  chance  to  secure  one,  but 
as  soon  as  the  first  edition  is  exhausted,  we 
shall  print  a  further  number,  which  will  be 
for  sale  at  fifty  cents  each. 


STINGS. 


SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  25,  1880. 


'Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  or  Wisdom. 


The   WASP   this   week   consists  of  18  PAGES 
and  COLORED  SUPPLEMENT  21x2S  inches. 


PREMIUMS  TO  SUBSCRIBERS. 

Any  person  subscribing  to  the 
WASP  for  six  months  or  longer,  direct 
or  through  a  postmaster,  wilL  receive 
as  a  premium  a  copy  of  the  colored 
supplement,  or  ten  fine  photo-litho- 
graphic engravings,  in  the  style  of 
those  in  our  present  number,  printed 
on  extra  paper. 


A  NEW  FEATURE. 


With  our  present  number  closes  Volume 
Five  of  the  Wasp.  Our  next  number  will  ap- 
pear in  a  cover  printed  in  two  colors.  This 
will  afford  protection  to  the  outside  cartoons, 
which  frequently  become  soiled  and  faded 
after  laying  around  for  a  short  time.  The 
cover  will  be  entirely  original  in  design,  and 
will  at  once  recommend  itself  to  our  mer- 
chants and  others  as  the  best  advertising 
medium  on  the  coast. 


A  Merry  Christmas ! 

Wasp  wishes  his  readers — that  is  the  in 
habitants  of  this  planet — A  Mekkt  Chkistmas. 
"What's  in  a  name?"  said  the  poet,  and, 
What's  in  a  season?"  say  others.  In  truth, 
there  is  much  in  each.  We  cannot  easily  ef- 
face from  our  minds  the  influences  of  this 
annually  recurring  festival,  hallowed  as  it  is 
by  the  associations  of  nearly  two  thousand 
years  of  regular  observance  throughout  the 
greater  portion  of  the  civilized  world,  and 
by  recollections  of  happy  bye-gone  days, 
when  we  gathered  around  the  festive  board 
with  loving  friends — too  many  of  whom,  alas, 
hate  quitted  this  life  of-  times  and  seasons, 
for  the  endlessness  of  Eternity. 

Nor  it  is  undesirable  that  we  should  have 
certain  seasons  of  the  year,  at  which  we 
may  for  a  brief  period  forget  the  ceaseless 
hum-drum  toil  of  our  daily  struggle  for  the 
almighty  dollar — when  we  may  allow  the 
moral  to  o'ershadow  the  material,  and  Sen- 
timent, so  long  smothered  under  the  bur- 
den of  cold  Logic,  for  a  while  to  resume  her 
sway.  Let  us  see  if  there  may  not  present 
itself,  at  this  season,  some  opportunity  for  us 
to  exercise,  according  to  our  means,  that 
quality  which  "is  twice  blessed"  in  "blessing 
him  that  gives  and  him  that  takes." 

For  our  part,  we  promise  to  cease  from 
stinging — until  our  next  issue — all  our  long 
suffering  "victims.  The  shade  of  Denis 
shall  rest  in  peace;  lawyers,  priests,  and  even 
doctors  shall  go  unscathed;  "bloated  monop- 
olies" may  possess  their  souls  in  such  quie- 
tude as  their  wealth  will  allow  them;  Pixley 
and  Pickering  shall  share  in  our  seasonable 
congratulations. 

May  all  our  readers  and  their  families,  in 
the  words  of  the  immortal  Kip,,  "live  long 
and  prosper."  May  your  shadows  never 
grow  less.  May  your  stocks — if  you  are  so 
unfortunate  as  to  hold  any — go  up  to  a  thou- 
sand dollars  a  share.  May  your  babies  be- 
come as  wise  as  their  father — and  better 
looking.  May  your  wives  cease  from  lectur- 
ing, and  your  sweethearts  prefer  kisses  to 
ice  cream.  May  your  creditors  go  to  Europe 
and  your  debtors  pay  their  bills.  May  your 
digestions  be  equal  to  your  appetites  and 
your  hearts  lighter  that  your  pockets.  In 
short,  may  you  all  be  as  happy  as  a  boy  at  a 
circus,  with  a  bagfull  of  peanuts. 
A    MERRY  CHRISTMAS    TO  YOU  ALL ! 

Wasp. 


Now  plant  Egg-nog. 

The  religion  of  the  idle — Can't. 

Plumbers  are  cheerful,  but  just  as  medi- 
tative as  in  the  dusty  days. 

Pixley's  prosy  print  pummels  Popery,  pro- 
moting Protestantism   prodigiously  (?) 

The  young  woman  of  the  period  pasteth 
her  front  hair  in  psychometric  curves. 

Good  time  to  borrow  umbrellas.  This  ad- 
vice may  seem  superfluous,  but  it  is  the  pro- 
prietors, not  the  borrowers,  that  we  admon- 
ish. 

The  Schroeder  jury,  it  is  said,  are  to  ap- 
pear in  a  grand  duodecimal  extravaganza, 
entitled  "Hush,  or  the  Murder  of  Fact."  It 
will  be  rehearsed  here  in  May,  1927,  at  the 
Kalloch,  jr.  trial. 

Now  is  the  season  when  the  jubilant  gran- 
ger girdeth  up  his  loins  and  hitcheth  up  his 
mules,  and  scratcheth  the  face  of  the  earth — 
to  raise  crops  for  the  Fall  assessments  of 
1831.     Selah! 

After  a  storm,  monotonously  happening 
now,  there  follows  a  calm — reflection  that 
your  boots  are  strainers,  your  umbrella  hope- 
lessly lent,  your  ulster  at  your  uncle's,  and 
your  pockets  but  a  beggarly  array  of  empty 
corners. 

Ms.  A.  J.  Starkweather  announces  that 
Antone  Fischer  was  expelled  from  the  hon- 
orable society  of  Socialists  two  years  ago. 
Probably  Antone  was  trying,  in  his  humble 
way,  to  qualify  for  re-admission  when  he 
bored  Beerstecher. 

"What  makes  Republicans  so  rage  and  swear? 
Because  Nevada's  pocketed  by  Fair. 
"Will  they  contest  the  matter,  as  they  threaten? 
Not  much — 'twould  be  as  risky  thing  to  bet  on. 
The  Silver  State  was  always  rated  high — 
'Twas  dearly  bought  by  Sharon,  Jones  and  Nye: 
And  Fair  will  figure  in  the  Federal  city, 
For  Fair  xoiltfee  the  National  Cormmttee. 

The  unreasonable  of  the  sex  are  again  com- 
plaining of  the  stare  ef  the  statue.  It  is  true 
that  female  fashion  is  more  to  spite  other 
women  than  to  please  the  men,  but  were  it 
not  for  that  appreciative  stare,  it  is  possible 
that  Kearny  street  would  not  be  half  so  po- 
pular. Howe'er  so  much  the  gentle  ones  de- 
light to  worry  the  women,  they  are  vastly 
pleased  to  be  noticed  by  the  men. 

Small  pox  rages. 

Doctor  laughs; 
Death  presages, 

If  a  calf's 
Lymph  ain't  put  in 

Patient's  arm — 
If  no  good  in 

This,  no  harm. 
Limb  looks  funny, 

DoctoV  wise; 
Gets  his  money — 

Patient  dies. 

Messrs  Moody  and  Sankey,  having,  to 
their  own  satisfaction  at  least,  converted  that 
portion  of  San  Francisco  that  lolls  in  the 
Stone  pews  on  Mason  street,  ought  to  turn 
their  attention  to  the  easier  task  of  reform- 
ing that  other  section  that  loiters  in  the 
stone  jug  on  Broadway  street.  Just  now 
the  gospel  experts  are  wrestling  with  the 
hardened  school  children  and  unregenerate 
old  maids  of  Athens,  (Co.  Seat  of  Alameda 
Co.)  C. 
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Pacific     Coast     Scenery. 

JHAT  varied  scenes  attract  the  traveler's  eyes, 
j  Who  wanders  where  the  blue  Pacific  lies; 
Upon  whose  shores,  reckless  of  wind  and  storm, 
The  sea  lion,  roaring,  rears  his  clumsy  form. 

There,  dimly  outlined,  high  Sierras  show- 
Summits  caparisoned  with  virgin  snow; 
Their  crumbling  feet  in  mighty  fragments  rolled 
By  puny  man,  in  search  for  hidden  gold. 
Yawning  abysses  with  the  pine  are  crowned, 
And  leaping  watei'B  thunder  to  the  ground. 
Here  turgid  rivers  flow  down  to  the  sea, 
Like  anxious  prisoners,  longing  to  be  free; 

Deep  gorges,  by  volcanic  tumults  made, 

Their  depths  dark  sombred  by  the  redwood's  shade. 

Oppressive  silence  reigns.     The  only  sound — 

A  forest  monarch  crashing  to  the  ground. 
Anon  a  smiling  valley  meets  the  gaze, 

Upon  whose  herbage  cattle- peaceful  graze, 

Or  rest,  beneath  the  shadow  of  an  oak 

That  Fate  has  rescued  from  the  woodman's  stroke. 

Here  lovely  homes  reward  the  sons  of  toil 

"Who  reap  the  products  of  a  willing  soil. 

At  sunset  it  is  well  to  linger  there, 

As  perfume  from  the  almond  fills  the  air, 

And  from  the  distant  meadow,  sweet  and  c'.ear, 

The  tinkle  of  the  cow  bell  meets  the  ear. 

Or,  from  the  hills,  that  overlook  the  vale, 


Is  heard  the  mournful  cadence  of  the  quail. 
Ton  spurs,  that  stand  out  sharp  against  the  sky, 
With  chapparal  are  covered,  and  buckeye; 
Though  here  the  hand  of  man  is  also  seen, 
Whera  vineyards  show  a  lighter  hue  of  green. 

Beyond  the  foothills,  stretches  that  vast  plain — 
Level  and  treeless  as  the  ocean  main — 
Where  erstwhile  naught  was  Been  but  roaming  steers, 
A  boundless  field  of  waving  grain  appears. 
Then,  further  south,  in  sight  of  mountain  snow, 
The  olive  and  the  golden  orange  grow; 
The  drowsy  Mexican  still  lingers  there, 
In  valleys  which  his  cattle  browsed  on,  ere 
His  sluggish  indolence  had  to  give  place 
To  energy— and  a  superior  race. 

So  fair  a  scene  hath  Nature  here  unfurled: 
Its  like  may  not  be  found  throughout  the  world. 
A  land  so  fair,  set  in  so  fair  a  clime, 
Shall  make  its  mark  upon  the  sands  of  time; 
For  here,  from  Mexico  to  Puget  Sound, 
The  products  of  all  Europe  may  be  found: 
Bussiau  and  Scandinavian  firs  and  pines, 
Italian  olives,  French  and  Spanish  wines, 
Wheat,  wool  and  cattle,  honey,  cheese  and  milk, 
Hops,  almonds,  sugar,  cotton,  flax  and  silk. 
Our  children,  who  yet  live,  shall  see  the  hour 
When,  on  this  coast,  shall  rise  a  mighty  power; 
A  power  more  mighty,  in  the  arts  of  Peace, 
Than  e'er  imperial  Borne,  or  classic  Greece. 
"Westward  the  tide  of  Empire  takes  its  way," 
The  West  is  reached,  on  San  Francisco's  Bay! 
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GLOOMY      JARBOE. 


HECTOR    A.     S1VART. 


OYS,  never  jeer  at  sorrow,  respect  another's  woe, 

Or  you,  by  heaven  smitten,  may  feel  an  equal  blow; 
Don't  laugh  at  "Gloomy  Jarboe,"  and  say  he  is  insane, 
For  you  would  act  as  strangely,  if  given  half  his  pain. 

II. 

I'm  very  sad  at  Christmas,  yes,  very  sad  indeed. 

For  then  the  past  awakens  and  then  my  heart  will  bleed ; 

Oh,  doleful  is  my  story — 'tis  all  I  now  have  left, 

Since  Death,  the  ruthless  tyrant,  my  loved  ones  from  me  reft. 


III. 

I  never  cut  much  figure,  as  some  men  cut  in  life, 
I  never  ran  for  office  and  never  had  a  wife; 
I  simply  lived  by  mining  and  as  you'll  understand, 
Came  here  a  Forty-niner,  by  wagon  overland. 

IV. 

A  rather  lucky  digger,  I  yank't  a  heap  of  gold, 

Then  for  a  bag  of  dollars,  my  claim  retiring  sold; 

Nest  left  the  Sacramento,  upon  a  final  roam, 

To  spend  a  happy  Christmas,  among  the  folks  at  home. 

V. 

I  reach't  the  place  in  safety — it  seemed  alas!  quite  strange, 
But  twenty  years  in  passing,   will  likely  cause  a  change. 
The  house,  of  course,  looked  older;  my  father  he  was  dead, 
Dear  mother  she  had  vanished— yes,  nil  I  loved  had  fled! 

VI. 

She  died,  that  sai>it]y  being,  just  as  I  left  the  State, 
I  heard  that  she  was  ailing,  pushed  on,  but  ah,  too  late; 
The  call  alas,  had  sounded — her  toiling  life  was  o'er, 
She  passed  from  gloom  to  glory :  her  face  I  saw  no  more. 

VII. 

She  followed  my  dear  sister,  who  led  the  dailing  band 
Three  -weeks  before  tier  parting,  into  the  angel-land; 
But  first  my  little  brother— three  springs  unto  us  lent, 
To  cross  the  golden  river,  as  pioneer  was  sent. 

VIII. 

Though  youngest,  where  he  slumbered,  a  full-grown  willow  grew, 
I  planted  it  one  Christmas,  with  tears  did  it  bedew, 
For  never  child  was  sweeter,  tnan  he  whose  grave  it  marked, 
No  soul  of  fhirer  promise,  for  Heaven  e'er  embarked. 


IX. 

Of  equal  worlh  my  sister,  wno  like  a  flower  in  bloom, 
Nipped  by  the  chilly  tempest,  fell  withered  in  the  tomb- 
In  sooth,  a  stainless  being,  she  won  a  crown  of  grace, 
And  now  among  the  serapns,  has  an  exalted  place 


X 

Nor  grieving  for  my  fatr.er,  shall  I  his  exit  rue, 
Since  he  with  life  immortal,  a  noble  spirit  drew 
And  mettiDg  death  serenely,  one  solemn  eventide, 
Beheld  the  Heavens  open  and  crowned  with  glory  died 


XI. 

I  shall  not  these  lamenting,  their  various  traits  recite, 

To  me  alas,  but  shadows,  their  memories  only  light, 

The  trees  above  them  waving,  their  vanished  shapes  recalled, 

And  filled  me  with  a  sadness,  that  e'en  myself  appalled. 

XII. 

Yet  one  there  was  whose  image  arose  as  fresh  as  when 

A  wild  and  troublous  urchin,  I  drew  her  watchful  ken; 

Or  prayed  with  her  at  bed-time,  or  hymns  in  worship  sung, 

Or  strolled  where  now  she  rested,  the  moss-grown  tombs  among. 

XIII. 

I  sighed  for  that  dear  being;  I  roamed  through  every  room, 
Although  the  day  was  sunny,  each  darkened  was  in  gloom; 
A  shadow  draped  the  dwelling;  oh,  shade  was  everywhere, 
The  star  of  my  existence,  my  mother  was  not  there! 

XIV. 

Oh,  bless  the  name  of  mother,  and  woe  to  all  who've  lost 
That  form  in  truth  angelic,  in  sad  bereavement  toss't; 
Man's  only  friend  in  trouble,  in  every  change  the  same, 
Her  love  as  life  enduring;  an  ever-shining  flame. 

XV. 

To  me  that  sacred  presence  appears  in  every  scene, 
Ah,  still  though  dead  is  living  and  so  has  ever  been 
To  every  heart  devoted,  since  mortal  race  was  found, 
Upon  this  wheeling  planet,  with  love  material  crowned. 

XVI. 

Yes,  often  seems  so  vivid,  she  breathes  with  life  again, 
Alas!  but  a  chimera — a  phantom  of  the  brain; 
My  senses  all  bewildered,  with  crazy  fancies  teem, 
I  dwell  among  the  living,  when  of  the  dead  I  dream. 

XVII. 

I  long  have  dwelt  in  darkness,  my  life  for  years  a  blank, 
And  still  of  iron  shackles  I  hear  the  dreadful  clank; 
I  still  can  feel  a  shudder  through  all  my  body  creep, 
When  from  that  dark  asylum,  my  cries  re-echoing  sweep. 

XVIIL 

I  still  can  hear  the  voices  that  pleased  me  long  ago, 
The  voices  of  my  kindred,  in  death  forever  low; 
I  still  can  hear  the  rustle  of  trees  above  their  graves, 
That  ghostly  tone  of  sadness,  like  distant-rolling  waves. 

XIX. 

And  still  arising  sweeter,  in  accents  ever  dear, 
The  voice  of  my  loved  mother,  with  tearful  eyes  I  hear; 
It  seems  an  angel's  whisper,  that  comes  my  soul  to  bear 
Above  the  gulf  of  horror,  when  sinking  with  despair. 

XX. 

Have  pity  friends,  have  pity,  upon  a  brother's  grief, 
Which  though  ordained  by  Heaven,  seems  almost  past  relief; 
Help  me  to  pray  for  courage,  the  burden  to  sustain, 
Nor  living  as  a  madman,  ondure  the  galling  chain. 

XXI. 

The  herders  on  the  mountains,  where  now  I  often  range,  , 
Have  called  me  "Gloomy  Jarboe"  and  say  I'm  rather  strange, 
Yet  all  who  have  a  nature  the  tribe  of  brutes  above, 
Will  reckon  it  no  weakness  to  mourn  a  mother's  love! 

XXII. 

So,  leal  unto  my  sorrow,  from  heartless  man  aloof, 

I  haunt  the  wild  Sierras,  the  skies  my  only  roof; 

Here  I  shall  lonely  waoder  until  that  joyful  day 

Wheu  light  from  Heaven  breaking,  shall  chase  my  night  away. 

XXIII. 

E'en  now  a  voice  prophetic  speaks  to  my  throbbing  heart, 
That  soon  these  feariul  shadows  forever  will  depart; 
And  like  a  troubled  watcher,  whose  vigiln  end  at  dawn, 
I  wait,  in  anxious  gladness,  the  smiling  beams  of  morn. 

XXIV. 

Soon  I  shall  cross  the  river,  my  kindred  all  have  crost, 
And  rest  on  shorts  celestial,  by  tempest  never  toss't, 
There  join  my  saintly  mother;  the  Lord  rejoicing  bless 
That  1  no  more  an  outcast,  groan  in  this  wilderness! 


Gloria  in  excelsis. 

After  the  painting  of  W.  Boehm. 
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THE   WASP. 


SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  25,  1880. 


Take  Notice. 

People  in  the  country,  who  hold  receipts 
for  money  paid  to  Wasp  Publishing  Com- 
pany, signed  R.  F.  Fitzgerald  ov  "H.  L. 
Barnes,"  will  receive  their  papers  for  the 
term  ordered,  by  [forwarding  their  receipts  to 
this  office  immediateh-.  No  receipts  will  be 
accepted  unless  made  out  upon  the  regular 
printed  blanks  issued  by  us,  and  properly 
stamped. 

Said  Fitzgerald,  alias  Barnes,  has  no  long- 
er any  connection  with  this  paper  and  any 
money  paid  to  him  after  this  date  will  be  at 
the  risk  of  his  victims. 

Wasp  Publishing  Co. 
San  Francisco,  Dec.  25,  1880. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

-  Amongst  our  country  contemporaries  that 
have  taken  up  the  question  of  vaccination  is 
the  San  Benito  Advance, which  has,  in  its  last' 
number,  a  conclusive  refutation  of  a  more 
than  usually  senseless  communication  on  the 
subject  from  a  local  "authority." 

We  were  aware  that  the  Wasp  is  a  mighty 
power  in  this  country,  but  a  new  field  for 
usefulness  has  been  recently  opened  to  our 
view.  The  Superintendent  of  an  Insane  Asy- 
lum in  Illinois  sends  us  a  card,  asking  for 
further  contributions  of  reading  matter, 
for  the  use  of  the  patients,  and  stating  that 
they  "have  been  much  benefited"  by  the  pe- 
rusal of  our  columns.  We  are  encouraged 
by  this  to  hope  that  we  may  yet  reform  some 
of  our  local  shootists. 

For  "ways  that  are  dark"  commend  us  to 
the  San  Francisco  Gas  Company.  Until  one 
of  the  directors  of  that  "gas"tly  institution 
happens  to  fall  and  break  a  leg,  we  suppose 
■we  shall  have  to  continue  stumbling  through 
darkness  as  black  as  Erebus,  whenever  the 
moon  is  brightly  shining  (in  the  ealendar). 
We  are  no  longer  inclined  to  question  the 
connection  between  the  moon  and  lunacy. 

The  parsons  are  accustomed  to  get  some 
pretty  smart  raps  from  the  worldly  press,  but 
it  is  not  often  that  one  of  their  own  organs 
contains  so  naive  a  confession  as  the  follow- 
ing, which  we  clip  from  a  local  methodist 
contemporary : 

Let  ns  make  the  most  of  our  opportunity  now. 
A  revival  will  help  all  the  year  in  all  things.  How 
much  will  you  get  this  year?"  said  we  to  a  minister. 
"Well,"  said  he  "if  we  have  a  revival,  I  shall  live 
well  and  get  abundance,  but  if  we  don't,  I  will  get  a 
bare  living."  Of  course  he  did  not  mean  that  the 
main  object  was  to  raise  his  salary,  but  he  was  right 
in  making  the  salvation  of  souls  the  main  spring  of 
all  success. 

Mr.  Hughes  seems  to  be  already  having 
trouble  with  his  colonists.  We  learn,  from 
a  recent  number  of  the  London  Daily  Neics 
that  they  are  not  so  delighted  with  their 
Tennessee  home  as  they  at  first  expected  to 
be.  They  grumble  because  there  are  a  great 
many  trees  on  the  land,  which  will  have  to 


be  cleared,  and  because  the  soil  is  not  very 
good.  Settlers  make  a  great  mistake  when 
they  look  merely  at  the  price  of  the  land 
they  purchase.  There  are  thousands  of  sec- 
tions of  land  in  California,  which,  at  twenty 
dollars  an  acre,  are  cheaper  than  this  Ten- 
nessee land,  for  which,  if  we  remember,  the 
colonists  paid  at  the  rate  of  three  dollars. 

The  British  mind  becomes  terribly  mixed 
in  dealing  with  American  affairs.  The  Lon- 
don Christian  World,  in  describing  Mr. 
Moody's  trip  to  Salt  Lake,  says  "Mr.  Moody 
it  appears  rode  on  an  engine,  or  cowcatcher, 
as  locomotives  are  termed  in  America,  in  or- 
der that  he  might  interview  the  driver,  who 
happened  to  be  a  Mormon  of  some  import- 
ance." The  sight  of  Mr.  Moody  and  a  light 
of  the  Mormon  church  riding  through  the 
alkali  plains  of  Utah,  at  the  rate  of  forty 
miles  an  hour,  on  a  cowcatcher,  while  they 
discuss  the  beauties  of  their  respective  faiths, 
would  have  been  calculated  to  make  even  the 
polygamous  jack  rabbits  smile. 

We  think  the  State  should  consider  the 
subject  of  supplying  more  accomodations  for 
lunatics,  the  number  of  whom  is  likely  soon 
to  be  largely  increased,  through  recent  de- 
cisions to  tne  effect  that  killing  is  not  mur- 
der, but  temporary-unavoidable-emotional- 
irresponsible-aberration  of  intellect — decis- 
ions which  are  more  contorting  to  future  kil- 
lers than  to  their  prospective  killees. 

Mr.  Stanford  has  been  giving  his  views  on 
the  Irish  question,  to  which  views  some  of 
our  contemporaries  seem  to  attach  very  great 
importance.  As  Director  of  the  C.  P.  R.  R. , 
Mr.  Stanford  should  certainly  be  an  author- 
ity on  such  a  subject  as  the  art  of  extracting 
the  last  possible  penny  from  those  who  till 
the  soil. 

The  Civil  Service  Reform  bill  now  before 
Congress  is  an  excellent  one,  and  aims  the 
first  effective  blow  at  the  odious  spoils  sys- 
tem. As  long  as  the  latter  remains  in  force, 
all  attempts  at  reform  are  about  as  useful  as 
the  painting  of  a  sinking  ship.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  bill  in  question  may  pass, 
and  mark  the  commencement  of  a  new  era 
in  the  administration  of  public  affairs. 

We  had  occasion,  a  few  weeks  ago,  to  crit- 
icise the  arrangement  of  the  catalogue  at  the 
Free  Library.  We  have  since  received  a 
copy  of  the  new  catalogue  just  issued,  which 
gives  the  titles  of  the  works  as  well  as  the 
authors'  names,  in  alphabetical  order.  This 
arrangement  is  complete,  practical,  and 
leaves  no  further  ground  for  complaint.  We 
are  pleased  to  see  that  the  Library  now  con- 
tains about  21,000  volumes. 

The  technical  errors  in  the  Kaplan  indict- 
ment, which  have  served  as  an  opportune 
means  of  escape  from  investigation  for  that 
gentleman,  and  rendered  nugatory  the  work 
of  the  Grand  Jury,  suggest  two  things  to  an 
unprejudiced  observer.  Either  they  are  er- 
rors, in  which  case  it  would  seem  that  Mr. 
Murphy  is  unfitted  for  the  position  which  he 
holds;  or  they  are  intentional  flaws.  If  the 
latter  supposition  is  correct,  he  should  him- 
self be  indicted  for  malfeasance. 
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To  offer 
silver,  or 


Philanthropy. 


PERSUADE. 

a   man   gold, 

lead. 
PEST,    n.      People    who 

bombard  sanctums  with 

"items." 
PETITION,  n.     A   harm- 1 

less    document,     which  < 

amuses  those  who  write  S<x;< 

it  and  doesn't  hurt  those 

to  whom  it  is  addressed.  Persuade. 

PETRIFICATION,  n.     An   effect  produced 

by  gold  on  the  human  heart. 
PETTICOAT,  n.  A  feminine  garment,  which 

resembles  charity. 

"Charity  covereth  a  niultitvule  of  sins."— Peter. 

PHANTOM,   n.      "Liberty,    Equality   and 

Fraternity." 
PHARMACY,  n.     An   establishment  whieh 

we   very  far  may  see  before  we  patroniae 

any  of  its  poisons. 
PHENOMENON,  n.      A   man  who   admits 

that  he  snores. 
PHILANTHROPHY,     n. 

Giving  your  wife's  ear- } 

rings   to  an  orphan  girl 
PHILOSOPHER,  u.   One ' 

who   bears  with  equani-| 

mity  the  troubles  of  othei  J 

people. 
PHYSIC,     n.        Poisons,, 

which   fools   take  when! 

they  are  sick.      If  they 

get  well,  the  physic  cured 

them.     If  they  die,  nature  killed  them. 
PHYSICIAN,  ?;.      A  gentleman  who  is  use- 
ful in  preventing  the   undue   increase   of 

the  human  race. 
PIG,  n.     An  animal  which  some  people  con- 
sider fit  to  eat. 

PIKE,  n.  A  native  of 
Missouri,  who  is  too 
proud  to  work  and  too 
lazy  to  steal. 

PILL,  n.  A  bullet,  which 
is  inserted  in  the  body 
through  the  mouth.  It  is 
quite  as  deadly  as  those 
taken  in  the  ordinary 
manner,  though  some- 
what slower  in  killing. 

PISTOL,  n.     A    toy    with 
amuse  themselves  in  California. 

PITILESS,  adj.     Woman  sittirg  in 
ment  on  woman. 

PLAINTIVE,  adj.  A  healthy  Thomas  cat, 
singing  to  his  lady  love. 

PLANET,  n.  A  celestial  body,  which  exerts 
less  influence  on  mankind  than  do  terres- 
trial spirits. 

PLATFORM,  n.  A  struc- 
ture, by  means  of  which 
candidates  climb  into  of- 
fice; when  they  have  no 
further  use  for  it. 

PLEDGE,  n.  A  token  of 
affection,  handed  to 
those  who  feel  an  inter- 
est (4  per  cent,  a  month) 
in  you. 

PLENTIFUL,  adj,     Peo-  pled8e- 

pie  who  could  have  told  ^ou  an  event  was 
going  to  happen. 

PLIABLE,  adj.     A  voter's  conscience. 
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ten  of  Samuel. 


CHAPTER  XXI. 
of  nit:  < ■<»  :>i  1 1<>\  of  nil.  land  of  ah-hika. 

Now  it  came  to  pass,  in  the  latter  days  of 
the  reign  of  Kuta-Ford,  who  was  called 
Haze, 

That  the  land  of  Am-Rika  began  to  settle 
up  exceeding  fast; 

And  the  people  came  in  multitudes  from 
across  the  Pond  of  Herrings, 

Leaving  their  plows  and  their  pigs,  that 
they  might  teach  the  Children  of  Samuel, 

And  govern  them,  and  obtain  soft  places 
for  themselves  and  their  children. 
r»  Travel  likewise  increased    mightily,    and 
cities  sprang  up  in  the  space  of  a  night. 

Many  also  of  the  Children  of  Samuel  com- 
menced to  get  very  rich, 

And  the  rich  got  together,  joining  hand 
in  hand, 

And  by  the  aid  of  the  lawyers,  made  laws 
to  suit  themselves, 

Dictating  unto  the  people  what  they  should 
pay  for  their  travel,  and  for  their  light  aud 
water. 

For  the  air  likewise,  if  it  were  possible, 
would  they  have  made  the  people  pay. 

In  those  days  men  became  lawless  and  im- 
patient of  control, 

And  seeing  that  gold  was  almighty,  they 
regarded  naught,  but  how  they  might  best 
obtain  the  same, 

By  fair  means  if  it  were  possible,  but  if 
not,  by  fraud  and  deceit. 

And  corruption  reigned  in  the  high  places 
of  the  land, 

And  virtue  went  a  begging  through  the 
streets  of  the  chief  cities  thereof, 

For  none  took  any  stock  in  her. 

But  the  wise  men  saw,  that  when  the  land 
commenced  to  be  more  crowded, 

Troublous  times  would  come  upon  the 
Children  of  Samuel, 

When  the  oppressed  could  no  longer  go 
West,  and  so  escape  from  the  oppressor. 

Now  in  those  days,  there  arose  a  prophet 
in  the  Land  of  Gold,  whose  name  was 
Wasp; 

Who  advised  the  people,  and  warned  them 
of  the  error  of  their  ways,  both  in  plain 
words  and  in  parables, 


And  stung  the  oppressors  and  the  evil- 
doers 

But  the  people  regarded  not  the  voice  of 
this  prophet,  any  more  than  they  regarded 
the  voice  of  the  wise  men,  who  were  his 
friends; 

Continuing  to  make  of  themselves  fools  and 
asses, 

And  to  allow  rich  rogues  to  rule  them  and 
to  lead  them  by  the  nose. 

For,  as  it  is  written:  Eyes  have  they,  but 
they  see  not,  and  ears,  but  they  hear  not. 

Nevertheless  the  prophet  aforesaid  con- 
tinueth  to  prophecy, 

And  will  do  so,  until  the  time  cometh 
when  men  shall  love  their  neighbors  like  un- 
to themselves; 

TheD  will  he  get  himself  unto  his  cave  in 
the  rocks,  and  no  more  trouble  the  children 
of  men. 

And  about  the  time  when  this  most  desir- 
able consummation  shall  be  attained, 

There  shall  be  seen  two  blue  moons,  shin- 
ing in  the  sky  at  mid-day, 

And  pigs  shall  fly  through  the  air. 

Now,  all  that  this  prophet  hath  prophe- 
sied, is  it  not  not  written  in  the  Wasp; 

The  subscription  whereunto  is  four  and 
oue  half  dollars,  by  the  vear,  postage  paid. 
Selah. 

Here  endeth  the  Book  of  the  Chronicles  of 
the  Children  of  Samuel. 


The  liberties  of  the  Citizen  in  Danger. 

Any  man  may  be  torn  from  his  home,  im- 
mured in  a  noisome  parlor  suite  (furnished 
with  only  imitation  French  sets;  dragged 
before  the  rude,  inquisitive  gaze  of  the  un- 
washed multitude,  and  be  impertinently 
questioned  by  meddling  lawyers,  ns  poor 
amiable  Haskell  and  the  gentle  and  respect- 
able Schroeder  were.  And  for  what?  For 
nothing.  Not  by  direct  evidence,  by  impli- 
cation, by  inference,  or  by  inuendo  was  even 
a  paltry  misdemeanor  proved  against  either 
of  these  unfortunate  young  men'  Twelve 
reputable  men,  in  each  case,  with  all  the 
facts  before  them,  declared  solemnly  under 
oath  that  no  stain  of  sin  attaches  to  the  pure 
young  lives  of  these  persecuted  innocents. 
And  what  was  the  animus  of  these  malicious 
prosecutions?  Briefly:  Some  imaginative 
and  wholly  irresponsible  reporters  circulated, 
as  is  their  wont,  a  fantastic  story  about  a  ci- 
gar dealer  being  killed  in  San  Francisco  and 
an  equally  improbable  romance  about  the 
murder  of  a  dentist  in  Oakland.  Siuce, 
these  tales  have  been  proven  false,  and  Has- 
kell and  Schroeder  are   free   again — but    by 


what  an  uncertain  tenure  do  we  hold  our 
liberties  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  1880,  and 
of  the  independence  of  these  United  States 
the  105th! 

J. 


BUZZINGS. 


— Thou  shalt  not  commit — transitory  emo- 
tional insanity. 

— The  timid  ones  feel  uneasy  concerning 
the  accumulation  of  petroleum  under  the 
Palace;  but  Sharon  makes  light  of  it. 

— "Christmas  comes  but  once  a  year."  A 
peculiarity  of  the  Gregorian  Calendar  that 
involves  much  hygienic  and  financial  fore- 
thought—from  a  merely  humanitarian  point 
of  view. 

— Now  cometh  the  spare  and  ancient  gob- 
bler who  hath  dodged  the  foragers  from  the 
days  of  Fremont,  to  be  sacrificed  at  a  corner 
grocery,  at  two  bits  a  chance.  Butchered  to 
make  a  'Frisco  holiday,  as  it  were. 

— We  were — no  not  surprised,  nothing  sur- 
prises us — we  were  interested  the  other  day 
to  hear  the  easy  offhand  familiarity  of  Mr. 
Pickering's  young  men  when  addressing  one 
another. .  "Got  a  cigarito,  London?"  "Grin- 
go, old  feller,  loan's  a  half  till  Monday?" 
"Flaneur,  your  matter  overruns  a  stick  or 
so.  Cut  that  old  one  about  Gambetta  get- 
ting shaved  during  a  Court  recess."  "Say, 
York,  me  boy,  'twist  that  Herald  item,  'twill 
make  a  stick."  And  so  on  with  geographi- 
cal precision.  Gentle  reader,  these  youths 
are  foreign  correspondents,  and  their  knowl- 
edge of  travel  has  been  mostly  acquired  by 
deadheading  lunch  routes  and  street  cars. 

— The  functionary  who  does  the  emotional 
writing  for  our  respected  contemporary,  the 
Alia,  after  talking  of  "the  final  end  of  the 
world,"  unloads  himself  of  this  frightful  im- 
precation: 

Before  the  List  spadeful  of  dirt  shall  have  been 
shoveled,  Gabriel  will  have  inhaled  a  mighty  atmos- 
phere of  ethereal  wind,  for  the  purpose  of  giving  a 
blast  announcing  the  (final?;  end  of  all  things,  even 
of  Panama  Canal  gammon. 

We  commend  this  soul  satisfying  gem  to 
those  literary  triflers  who  have  not  read  "An 
essay  on  the  Sublime  and  Beautiful."  And, 
parenthetically,  we  are  led  to  believe  that 
the  quality  of  Spring  street  beer  must  be 
getting  bad — bad  beyond  all  precedert. 
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'A  Life  on  the  Ocean  Wave." 


"Listen  to  the  Mocking  Word." 
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LEAR  WEATHER   ALONG 

the  coast  of  Nova  Scotia. 
Since  day  break  a  crisp 
breeze  bad  blown  from  the 
south-east,  urging  home- 
ward a  fleet  of  cod-fishers, 
which  had  been  tumbling  for 
ten  days  on  the  waves  of  the 
Atlantic.  As  evening  closed 
two  boats  only  were  seen,  on 
the  offiDg,  driving  across  the 
foaming  waters,  like  two 
great  birds,  seeming  to 
quicken  in  speed  as  they  approached  the  land. 

As  they  neared  the  mouth  of  the  fishing-cove  they 
ranged  alongside— just  long  enough  for  the  masters 
of  each  to  cast  one  sharp  look  upon  each  other's 
features.  Those  glances  were  expressive.  They  in- 
dicated the  characters  of  the  two  men,  as  well  as  the 
feelings  they  bore  towards  each  other. 

Tom  Vay  looked   calmly   yet   sternly    upon   Dan 
Ring.  The  latter  gazed  ferociously  upon  the  former. 
It  was  evident  there  was  no  love  between  the   two 
men. 

Until  a  year  previous  they  had  been  friends,  but 
this  relation  had  ceas?d  when  Kitty  Clare  moved  to 
the  fishing  village. 

Kitty  was  the  only  daughter  of  a  fisherman  who 
had  been  lost  off  the  Newfoundland  Banks  in  a 
storm.  After  the  death  of  Claro,  the  widow  aud 
Kitty  tcok  up  their  abode  with  a  relative — also  a 
fisher,  and  the  oldest  and  most  influential  man  in 
the  village.  Here  she  was  seen  by  Tom  and  Dan, 
■who  speedily  laid  their  hearts  at  her  feet. 

Kitty  deserved  such  homage.  She  was  a  pretty, 
good-natured  girl,  with  a  heart  full  of  affection. 
She  also  had  no  small  gift  of  heroism  and  as  events 
afterwards  proved,  was  capable  of  the  noblest  self- 
sacrifice. 

Tom  was  the  favored  suitor.  He  was  likewise  the 
better  man.  His  open  countenance  expressed  the 
goodness  of  his  heart.  He  was  generous,  brave,  in- 
dustrious, intelligent  and  fairly  educated. 

Dan  was  the  reverse.  His  person  was  in  keeping 
with  his  nature,  nevertheless,  he  was  not  without 
feelings,  as  his  attachment  for  Kitty  evidenced. 

The  rivals  had  but  time  to  fire  one  rapid  glance 
upon  each  other,  when  the  boats  passed,  Tom's 
boat  leading.  Dan's  followed  closely  in  his  wake, 
however,  and  by  dusk  both  crafts  were  housed 
ashore. 

This  was  an  eventful  day  for  Kitty.  She  rose 
with  a  presentiment  that  it  was  to  be  portentious. 
She  was  haunted  by  this  impression  all  day,  the 
feeling  gathering  strength  till  night-fall,  when  her 
worst  impressions  were  realized. 

An  hour  after  twilight  Dan  called.  She  re- 
ceived him  courteously  but  coldly,  for^his  society 
was  unwelcome,  and  doubly  so  as  he  was  slightly 
under  the  influence  of  liquor-  He  had  evidently 
nerved  himself  for  the  ordeal  of  a  proposal.  He 
proposed  and  was  refused. 

It  is  painful  for  a  tender  being  to  lance  the  feel- 
ings even  of  a  rough  nature.  Kitty  felt  so  when 
she  quietly,  yet  firmly,  refused  the  hand  of  the 
hardy  fisher. 

"There  is  no  hope?"  asked  Dan,  a  pang  Tending 
his  inmost  soul. 

"None."  answered  Kitty.  The  fisher  rose.-  and 
staggered  towards  the  door.  Kitty  held  the  light  as 
he  went  out,  and  trembled  as  she  caught  the  glance 
of  his  eyes.  Satan  himself  seemed  to  look  through 
those  glaring  orbs. 

Dan  stumbled  on  the  threshold,  muttered  a  curse, 
and  vanished  into  the  darkness.  \ 
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Ten  minutep  afterwards  Tom  entered.  How  dif- 
ferent his  greeting!  Kitty  bad  never  looked  pret- 
tier and  Tom  was  never  more  vivacious.  He  bad 
come  to  lay  his  soul  aud  all  on  earth,  aye,  and  in 
heaven,  at  her  feet.  Kitty  blushiugly  accepted  the  of- 
fering and  with  a  timid  kiss  sealed  the  agreement. 

Tom  was  raised  to  the  seventh  circle  of  Paradise. 
He  was  happy  at  least  once  in  a  life  rarely  uncloud- 
ed. Kitty  too,  was  joyful,  yet  a  feeling  of  terror 
shadowed  the  brightness  of  the  hour.  This  impres- 
sion deepened  as  the  moment  approached  for  Tom 
to  depart,  When  he  bade  her  good-bye,  tears  glist- 
ened in  her  eyes,  but  they  were  tears  of  joy  Tom 
thought,  and  rejoiced  in  their  flowing. 

The  wind  had  risen  since  Tom  entered,  it  had  also 
veered  and  was  now  blowing  off  shore. 

He  stepped  out  with  a  light  heart,  weaving  dreams 
of  bliss  for  the  future,  when  he  heard  his  name 
called.  He  paused.  A  moment  after  a  figure  grap- 
pled him.  Tom  was  strong  and  mado  a  desperate 
struggle.  His  assailant  was  overcome,  but  in  falling 
he  raised  an  iron  bolt  and  struck  Tom  across  the 
forehead.  Tom  fell  uttering  a  loud  cry;  his  adver- 
sary retreating  at  full  speed. 

Kitty  was  just  kneeling  in  prayer,  when  she 
heard  that  cry.  She  started.  Calling  her  uncle;  a 
lantern  was  lit  and  Tom,  after  a  long  search,  found 
weltering  in  blood. 

Oh,  the  horror  of  that  discovery!  Tongue  cannot 
express  the  keenness  of  the  anguish  which  fell  upon 
the  heart  of  the  devoted  girt.  Yet  she  lost  not  cour- 
age, but  through  a  long  sickness  was  a  steadfast 
attendant  upon  the  man  she  had  promised  to 
marry. 

Meanwhile  Dan  Ring  had  fled.  A  boat  lying  near 
his  cot  on  the  night  of  the  assault,  was  missing  in 
the  morning.  It  was  afterwards  discovered  that  he 
had  taken  this  boat  and  pulled  to  a  ship  ready  for 
sea  and  had  sailed  for  California.  At  daybreak  he 
was  safe  from  pursuit. 

After  a  long  passage  he  arrived  at  San  Francisco, 
from  thence  departing  for  the  mines,  where  he  led 
the  life  of  a  desperado. 
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Christmas  had  approached  before  Tom  was  fully 
recovered.  Kitty  had  been  his  good  aDgel  all 
through  his  protracted  sickness,  her  prayers  for  his 
recovery  being  heeded  by  a  merciful  Providence. 

Tom  came  back  to  life  penniless.  His  long  wres- 
tle with  death  had  devoured  all  his  substance,  and 
still  suffering  from  his  terrible  injury,  he  was  com- 
pelled to  begin  the  world  afresh. 

He  resolved  to  venture  to  California.  That  land 
of  golden  wealth  had  just  been  opened  to  the  world, 
and  thousands  were  eagerly  rushing  thither  to  obtain 
its  auriferous  riches. 

Kitty  shuddered  at  the  thought  of  losing  the  man 
she  loved;  yet  felt  some  action  was  imperative. 

"Steel  your  heart,  Kitty,"  said  Tom  one  evening, 
after  an  earnest  discussion  of  his  project,  "I  will 
soon  return.  A  year  in  California  will  give  me  all 
the  gold  needed.  After  that  we  can  live  pleasantly 
the  remainder  of  our  days." 

"If  Heaven  so  wills,  so  be  it,"  murmured  Kitty. 
"But  if  anything  should  happen?" 

"Trust  in  God  and 'fear  not,"  said  Tom,  as  he 
brushed  aside  a  tear,  for  he  too,  felt  a  pang  at  leav- 
ing the  being  dearer  to  him  than  life. 

Preparations  were  made  for  his  departure.  Three 
days  after,  Tom  kissed  Kitty  for  the  last  time,  not 
forever  he  trusted,  and  was  at  last  aboard  an  old  bark, 
on  the  billows  of  the  Atlantic.  He  passed  the  Gol- 
den Gate  aud  landed  in  the  Golden  City. 

Here  an  evil  fate  pursued  him.  The  night  suc- 
ceeding his  arrival  the  first  heavy  fire  desolated  the 
City.  Always  resolute,  he  sprang  to  man  the  ropes 
of  a  fire-engine.  Descending  Clay  street,  he  slipped 
and  was  thrown  under  the  wheels. 

His  injuries  culminated  in  brain  fever,  from  wiiicb 
he  recovered  only  to  curse  his  keepers  as  as  a  mad- 
man. 

For  months  Tom  occupied  a  cell  in  the  weather 
beaten  hulk  under  the  lee  of  Black  Point,  which  in 
those  days  served  as  an  asylum  for  the  insane.  He 
might  have  remained  there  till  gray-headed,  aye,  till 
he  died  like  a  dog,  in  that  loathsome  prison,  had 
not  a  vision  revealed  to  Kitty  circumstances  almost 
similar  to  those  which  had  marked  his  sojourn  in 
California. 


Let  not  the  disbeliever  scoff  at  this  asssertion. 
Strange  things  have  occurred  in  actual,  why  not  in 
spiritual  existence.  At  all  events  Kitty  saw  the  man 
she  loved  a  maniac  iu  a  floating  dungeon!  Then  she 
knew  the  cause  of  his  long  silence.  She  had  begun 
to  doubt,  but  doubt  she  could  no  longer.  The 
shrinking  girl  was  transformed  into  a  fearless 
woman. 

She  felt  that  her  place  was  near  the  man  to  whom 
she  had  vowed  fealty,  whether  sailing  on  the  stream 
of  success,  lost  among  the  quick-sands  of  misfor- 
tune, sane  or  insane,  it  was  her  duty  to  stand  by 
him  till  the  liue  of  life  parted. 

Her  resolution  was  soon  taken.  Two  friends 
— Maclise  and  wife,  were  going  to  California,  and 
under  their  protection  the  noble  girl  went  forth  as 
an  angel  across  the  abyss.  She  rounded  the  stormy 
cape  and  reached  the  Golden  City.  It  was  night 
when  she  disembarked  at  Clarke's  Poiut — since  re- 
moved— yet  the  morning  following  saw  her  ascend- 
ing the  gangway  of  the  hulk,  iu  which  Tom  Vay 
clanked  the  chains  of  a  maniac. 

She  entered  that  den  of  wretchedness  like  a  mes- 
senger of  grace.  Even  the  Pluto  who  domineered 
its  ill-fated  tenants,  softened  at  her  influence  and 
became  less  fiendish  in  his  decrees. 

Tom  felt  her  influence  above  all.  From  the  day 
she  entered  his  gloomy  cell,  he  grew  calmer.  His 
malady  decreased.  The  shades  of  mental  darkness 
passed  gradually  away.  At  last  one  evening,  when 
the  sun  lit  the  scene  with  golden  splendor,  Tom 
left  that  anchored  hell — a  rational  being!  Oh,  glo- 
rious recovery!  He  went  forth  to  life,  to  light,  to 
industry,  to  happiness.  He  emerged  from  his  black 
prison  to  enter  the  arena  of  human  activity;  to  join 
as  a  sentient  worker,  the  great  caravan,  passing 
from  mortality  to  eternity.  Then  it  was  he  learned 
the  vastness  of  Kitty's  devotion,  and  marveled 
thereat.  Then  he  found  what  a  priceless  soul  had 
come  into  his  keeping.  Then  he  learned  that 
earth  held  nothing  grander  thau  a  devoted   woman. 


Tom,  after  his  release  from  the  hulk,  took  up  his 
abode  with  the  Maclises,  who  dwelt  in  Happy  Val- 
ley. Here  a  clergyman,  still  preaching  in  the  city, 
became  interested  in  his  welfare,  and  interesting  sev- 
eral wealthy  men,  they  gave  Kitty  a  hous9  and  set 
Tom  up  as  a  boatman.  The  next  step  was  to  link 
hauds;  the  clergyman  performing  the  ceremony  on 
Christmas  eve,  1853. 


A  year  after  this  event,  Tom  was  pulling  round 
Long  Wharf,  when  he  saw  a  man  pursued  by  a  num- 
ber of  men,  leap  from  the  string  piece  into  the  wat- 
er. Tom  pulled  for  him  and  with  considerable  dif- 
ficulty got  nim  safely  into  the  boat. 

"For  Heaven's  sake  don't  give  me  up,"  gasped 
the  man;  "I  only  hooked  a  till,  but  if  I'm  eaughff 
they'll  lynch  me." 

Tom  knew  that  voice.  He  shuddered.  The  night 
was  Tailing,  yet  by  the  faint  light  he  recognized  the 
speaker.  Tom  had  saved  Dan  Ring!  He  was  now 
face  to  face  with  the  man  who  tried  to  slay  him 
four  years  before. 

His  enemy  was  now  in  his  power,  for  the  crowd 
on  the  wharf  were  clamoring  for- his- surrender. 

At  first  Tom  was  inclined  to  yield,  but  the  nobler 
instincts  of  his  nature  prevailed.  He  carried  Dan 
to  a  caboose  on  Rincon  Poiut,  tenanted  by  a  junk- 
dealer.  There  he  was  made  as  comfortable  as  pos- 
sible, but  the  decree  had  been  pronounced,  and  a 
fever  three  weeks  afterwards  terminated  his  career. 
On  his  death-bed  he  recognized  Tom,  and  thanking 
him  for  his  kindness,  craved  forgiveness,  It  was 
willingly  accorded.  Tom's  friend  the  clergyman, 
had  also  been  assiduous  in  his  attentions  to  the  dy- 
ing man.  Through  his  efforts  Dan.  was  brought  to 
repentence,  expressing  a  steadfast  hope  in  the  only 
name  whereby  men  attain  salvation. 

Dan's  closing  words  were  brief  yet  interesting. 

"Tom,"  said  he,  "you  have  acted  like  an  angel. 
You  have  cared  for  the  man  who  sought  your  life. 
That  is  past.  In  my  coat  pocket  you  will  find  a 
plan  disclosing  a  gold  mine,  I  discovered  some 
months  ago.  No  one  knows  of  it,  but  myself.  Take 
it,  get  the  gold  and  be  happy." 

Tom  gave  Dan  a  decent  burial. 

Three  months  afterwards  he  found  the  placer, 
which  gave  him  enough  money  to  purchase  a  farm, 
with  a  nest  egg  for  a  rainy  day.  Kitty  made  one  of 
the  best  wives  in  the  world.  Tom  still  calls  her  the 
star  of  his  life,  and  though  a  grand-father,  sees  no 
waning  in  the  graces  which  charmed  him  when  a 
fisher  in  Nova  Scotia.  Caliban. 
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SOMEBODY'S    COMING. 

Somebody's  coming, 

My  heart  with  glee 
Beats  at  the  sound  of  her  voice. 

Somebody's  coming, 

Yes,  coming  to  me, 
The  darling  of  my  choice. 

Somebody's  coming, 

The  flowers  look  gay 
And  daintilj"  nod  in  the  air. 

Somebody's  coming, 

They  seem  to  say, 
Tour  jewel  so  rich  and  rare. 

Somebody's  coming, 

Be  still  my  heart 
I  can  hear  your  quickening  beat. 

Somebody's  coming 

Soon  never  to  part, 
I  will  throw  myself  down  at  her  feet. 

Somebody's  come, 

She's  clasped  in  my  arms, 
Her  lips  to  mine  softly  are  pressed. 

Somebody's  come 

With  her  million  of  charms, 
Enhanced  by  love's  tenderness. 

Somebody's  come 

Witli  her  soft  grey  eye 
Speakingly  meeting  mine. 

Somebody's  come, 

And  her  blushes  fly, 
As  she  whispers — I'm  only  thine. 

Somebody's  come 

Oh  joy  untold! 
Oh,  Heaven  on  earth  is  this! 

Somebody's  come; 

For  a  talent  of  gold 
I  would  not  part  with  a  kiss. 

Per  Ardca. 


VACCINATION 

Reviewing  our  recent  articles  on  this  sub- 
ject, we  have  shown  that  the  practice  was 
founded  on  a  superstitious  belief  of  some  ig- 
norant peasants,  communicated  to  Jenner, 
who  practically  condemned  his  "discovery" 
before  he  died,  by  refusing  to  vaccinate  his 
second  child.  That  the  doctors,  finding  it  a 
gold  mine,  took  it  in  hand  and  preached  it 
as  a  new  gospel.  That  vaccination  has  no 
more  eradicated  the  small  pox,  than  it  did 
the  plague  and  leprosy  in  Europe,  like  which 
and  other  diseases,  it  rose  to  a  climax,  com- 
menced to  die  out,  and  would,  in  its  turn, 
have  totally  disappeared,  had  it  not  been  so 
carefully  implanted  in  the  people  by  inocula- 
tion. That  vaccination  is  now  admittedly 
the  conveyor  of  syphilis  and  other  dreadful 
diseases.  That  vaccination  is  not  a  protec- 
tion against  small  pox.  That  the  doctors  are 
unable  to  say  what  the  matter  is,  which  they 
so  freely  talk  of  as  "pure  virus."  That  me- 
dical statistics  on  this  subject  are  wholly  un- 
reliable. That  the  agitation  throughout 
Europe  against  the  compulsory  vaccination 
law — a  "monstrous  law"  as  John  Bright  has 
aptly  termed  it— is  s'o  general  and  intense, 
as  to  assure  its  speedy  repeal.  All  this  we 
have  shown,  and  more,  nor  has  one  of  our 
assertions  been  refuted.  Surely,  out  of  the 
multitude  of  erudite  physicians  which  this 
city  contains,  there  must  be  some,  who  are 
able  to  furnish  a  few  arguments  in  favor  of 
a  practice  which  has  been  a  pet  dogma  of 
the  craft  for  nearly  a  hundred  years.  How- 
ever, this  silence  does  not  surprise  us,  as  in 
Europe  there  have  lain  for  years  unclaimed 
thousands  of  dollars,  which  have  been  offered 
as  prizes  for  a  conclusive  essay  in  favor  of 
vaccination. 


Answers  to  Correspondents. 


M.W. — We  are  tired  of  denyios  this.  The  best 
proof  that  we  are  independent  is7  that  our  Demo- 
cratic friends  say  we  are  Republican,  whilst  Rdpub- 
licans  accuse  us  of  Democratic  tendencies. 

Audas. — "The  pen  is  mightier  than  the  sword;" 
but  don't  jump  at  the  conclusion  that  the  pen  is 
mightier  than  the  club. 

J.T.S. — Your  verses  are  fully  up  to  the  average 
— of  patent  medicine  ads. 

A  Subscriber  wiite  to  ask  us  why  murder  is  a 
less  crime  than  petty  larceny  .  This  is  a  conundrum 
which  our  insectorial  braiu  is  totally  unable  to 
solve. 

A-  Tennyson. — Your  "ballads  and  other  poems" 
are  at  hand,  and,  we  may  add,  are  at  your  disposal. 
You  may  have  thought  that  in  a  fit  of  unconscious 
cerebration  we  might  have  printed  your  lines,  and 
perhaps  even  hoped  that  a  spasm  of  mental  aliena- 
tiou  might  have  impelled  us  to  pay  for  them.  Now, 
Alfred,  that  an  impartial  public  may  be  the  judge, 
we  publish 

lln-  Dedication. 

TO  ALFRED  TKNNTSON,  MY  GRANDSON . 
GoldeD-aair'd  Ally  whese  unuie  is  one  with  mine. 
Crazy  with  laughter  and  babble  and  earth's  new  wine, 
Now  that  the  flower  of  a  year  and  a  half  is  thine, 
O  little  blossom.  O  mine,  and  mine  of  mine, 
Glorious  poet  who  nevi-r  hast  written  a  line, 
Laugh,  for  the  name  at  the  head  of  my  verse  is  thine. 
Mayst  thou  never  be  wrong'd  by  the  name  that  is  mine! 

We  will  add,  that  however  well  such  stuff  may  please 
the  depraved  palates  of  British  connoisseurs,  it 
don't  go  down  with  us,  worth  a  cent,  as  it  were. 
We  look  for  more  varied  rhyme,  a  larger  scope  of 
thought,  and  a  more  diversified  verbiage  in  our 
poets.  Just  such  MS.  as  that  keeps  a  paper  mill 
running  night  and  day  in  San  Francisco.  Exacting 
as  we  are  about  rhyme,  we  are  still  more  particular 
as  to  reason,  and  we  see  neither  reason  nor  justice 
in  handicapping ''Golden-haired  Ally,"  just  at  the 
start  of  life's  steeple  chase,  with  such  a  burden  of 
trashy  lauguage  and  weak  sentiment. 


Hie  Wasp  as  an  Advertising' Medium. 

The  value  of  the  Wasp  as  a  advertising  me- 
dium is  becoming  more  recognized  from  day 
to  day.  It  needs  but  small  reflection  to  see 
the  advantage  of  advertising  in  a  journal,  each 
copy  of  which  is  read  by  scores  of  people; 
which  is  kept  on  file  in  nearly  all  public 
places,  and  bound  up  at  the  end  of  the  year 
Amongst  the  cards  that  we  publish  will  be 
found  those  of  Messrs.  Macondray  &  Co., 
Castle  Bros. ,  Wellman  Peck  &  Co.,  Daneri 
&  Co.,  The  California  Sugar  Refinery,  The 
Alaska  Commercial  Co.,  and  a  number  of 
other  leading  business  firms,  to  whose  an- 
nouncements we  would  call  our  readers'  at- 
tention. 


Boone  &  Osboen,  Patent  Solicitors,  No.  320  Cal- 
ifornia Street,  report  the  following  number  of  Pa- 
tents issued  from  the  Patent  Office  to  inventors  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  for  the  week  ending  December  7, 
1880:  H.  Anderson,  S.  P.,  Cal.,  assignor  of  %  in- 
terest to  J.  Wilcoxson,  safety  nut  for  axles;  J.  P. 
Baker,  New  Almaden,  Cal.,  assignor  to  Randall  Si 
McDougall,  pipo;  J.  Hesse,  S.  F.,  Cal.,  sewing  ma- 
chine; F.  A.  Busby,  S.  F.,  Cal.,  glove-;  L.  H.  Chace, 
San  Jose.  Cal.,  fence;  C.  M.  Chubb,  Oakland,  Cal., 
tramway  for  curves  and  cable  grips;  Chas.  Cum- 
mings,  Virginia,  Nov.,  electrical  signal;  J.  Dene- 
chaub,  S.  F.,  Cal.,  safety  railway  car;  E.  J.  Fraser, 
S.  F.,  Cal.,  galvanic  beer;  F.  Guezkow,  S.  F.  Cal., 
carbonate  of  magnesia;  O.  C.  Hanson,  Eureka,  Cal., 
shingle  sawing  machine,  J.  M.  Nelson,  Oakdale,  Cal. 
vehicle  wheel;  Geo.  M.  Pursell,  San  Jose,  Cal., 
washing  machine;  E.  A.  Rix,  S.  F-,  Cal.,  air  com- 
pressor; T.  Threfall,  S.  F.,  Cal.,  fibre  machine; 
W.  M.  Williams,  San  Diego,  Cal.,  bran  packing 
machine. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Fine  Champagne   For   Connoisseurs! 

Cachet  Blanc, 

Reserve— Extra  Dry. 

"the"  ladies'  wine 
Cabinet'   Green    Seal 

FROM    MESSRS. 
AT— CHAMPAGNE. 

Ask  your  Wine  Merchant  or  Grocer  for. them 


ROEDERER'S 
G  M  AMFAd  N  £S. 


.  NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public  are  iuformed  that  we 
receive  the  genuine  Louis  Itoctlercr  «';irl«;  Kluiu-lic 
fliiiiupnxiie  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Rheinis,  over 
his  signature  aud  Consular  Invoice.  Each  caBe  is  marked  upon 
the  side,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco,"  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO., 

Solo  Agents  lor  the  Pacific  Coast. 

DRY  M0N0P0LE 

( EXTRA ) 

From  Messrs.  Heidsieek  &  Co.,  Reims 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent. 

§ommqriid    §omymw, 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 

"HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine  line 
of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported  and 
New  York  Cigars. 

WELLIUAtf,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  130.  132,  MARKET  ST.,  and  25  &  23  CALIFORNIA 
STREET. 


BRAZILIAN   PEBBLES. 


MULLER'S 

OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAK^BTJSH. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francuco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
E^Tlie  most  complicated  cases  of    defective   vision 
[^thoroughly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge,    and  all 
E^kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
JE^p  rices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their   adaptation   to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S3T  PRICES  REDUCED!  53r 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,   near   Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 
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AM.  Ol'T. 


Visitor. — ''Is     3'our     master     at     home, 

James  ?" 

James. — "No,  Sah.    He  done  "one  out." 
Visitor. — "Madam  at  home?" 
James. — "No,  Sah.     She's  out." 
Visitor. — "Well,  then  I  think  I'll  step   in 

and  sit  by  the  fire." 

James. — "Dat  am  out  too,  Sah!" 


FROM    OUK    "X CHANGES. 

Lung  pads  and  liver  pads  were  unknown  a 
century  ago,  but  the  foot-pad  managed  to 
keep  things  in  a  healthy  state  of  excitement. 
— Modem  Argo. 

The  discovery  that  oleomargerine  is  mora 
soluble  in  buckwheat  cakes  than  the  compe- 
ting ointment,  has  dismissed  it  from  the 
winter  patronage  of  the  average  boarding- 
house  keeper. —  Yonlcers  Gazelle. 

A  London  dispatch  says  that  it  is  rumored 
loudly  throughout  London  society  that  there 
has  been  a  serious  rupture  between  the 
Queen  and  Princess  Louise.  American 
trusses  are  perfect  and  cheap  and  can  be 
purchased  on  the  installment  plan. — Territo- 
rial Enterprise. 

The  Alia  thinks  that  the. Panama  Canal 
may  be  finished  about  the  time  that  Gabriel 
sounds  his  horn,  and  goes  for  De  Lesseps' 
scalp  generally.  Somehow  we  think  we  have 
read  the  Alta's  opinion  of  De  Lesseps'  canal 
somewhere.  The  canal  then  referred  to  was 
the  Suez  Canal,  and  the  article  appeared  in 
the  London  limes. — S.  F.  Daily  Exchange. 

An  Irishman  commences  a  description  of  a 
city,  in  a  letter  to  his  friends,  in  this  wise: 
"Talkin'  about  the  place,  it's  very  nate  an' 
hansom'  place,  considerin'  its  plainness,  an' 
there  ain't  a  shmaller  city  in  the  younyun, 
nor  out  of  it  nayther,  what  can  bate  it  for 
size,  while  for  popylation  it  goes  ahead  av 
any  place  in  the  worruld  with  less  inhabi- 
tants into  it,  an'  as  to  healthfulness,  there 
ain't  a  single  livin'  person  dead  since  I  was 
here. — Yonkers  Gazette. 


In  addition,  we  purpose  giving  frequently 

SKETCHES  OF  LOCAL  EVENTS, 

by  first  class  artists,  after   the   style   of   the 
Eastern  and  European  press. 

PHOTO-LITHOGRAPHIC  ENGRAVINGS. 

of  art  works   will,   as   heretofore,   be   given 
weekly. 

We  shall  also  introduce,  from  time  to  time, 
sketches  of 

PACIFIC  COAST  SCENERY 
which  offers  such  a  rich  field  to  the  artist. 

PORTRAITS 
of  men  of  eminence,  who  are  identified  with 
this  coast,  will  be  occasionally  presented. 

ORIGINAL  STORIES 
are  to  be  contributed  by  writers    of  known 
ability  in  this  branch  of  literature. 

HUMOROUS  AND  SATIRICAL  ARTICLES 
will  be  found  scattered  through   each   num- 
ber, whilst  we  shall  discuss  the 

EVENTS  OF  THE  DAY 
in  a  bright  and  readable  manner. 

In  short,  our  aim  shall  constantly  be  to 
to  make  the  Wasp  a  thoroughly  representa- 
tive journal  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 

As  hitherto  the  Wasp  will  ba  conducted 
in  an  independent  and  unbiassed  manner. 
In  its  columns  nothing  will  be  advocated, 
but  what  we  sincerely  believe  to  be  for  the 
best  interests  of  our  people. 

We  need  scarely  assure  our  readers  that 
our  columns  shall  be  entirely  free  from  any- 
thing that  would  tend  to  injure  our  present 
large  circulation  amongst  families. 

Xmas,  1880. 


Sugar    Refinery, 

OFFICE,  215  FEONT  ST.  REFINERY.  8th  &  BRANNAN 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SP  UECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS     Secretary 

HENRY    E?JE*AlWi£ 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

BEDDING,    FURNITURE    AND    UPHOSTERY    GUODS 

Constantly  on  Hand, 

Spring,  Hair,  Wool,  Moss  and  Pulu  Mattresses 

212,  214  and  216  COMMERCIAL  ST..  below  Front, 

SAN    FEANCISCO. 

The  cheapest  place  in  the  city.        All  work  guaranteed  to  give 
satisfaction. 


F.   S.  Chadbourne  &  Co. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail 
Dealers  in 

Furniture  1  Bedding 

OF  EVERY   DESCRIPTION, 

735    Market    Street, 

SAN  FEANCISCO. 

ARRIVING   NAKED 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  YEARS.  J 

GASTLE  BROTHERS 

—^-___r*  —  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

IfiSSESd  Teas,  Coffees, 


GENERAL  GROCERIES, 

213,  215,  217   FROST  STREET 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


FEANCISCO  DANEEI. 


HENEY    CASANOVA. 


FJ-.  DASiERX  «3te  CO, 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIPOKNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumm. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


THE  WASP  FOR  1881. 

The  commencement  of 
a  new  volume,  on  the  first 
of  next  month,  makes  the 
present  a  favorable  time 
to  subscribe  for  the  Wasp. 
We  shall  use  our  best 
efforts  to  maintain  for  the 
AVasp  a  continuance  of 
the  position  which  it  has 
attained,  as  the  leading  weekly  journal  of 
the  Pacific  Coast,  introducing,  from  time  to 
time,  such  new  features  as  we  think  may  be 
appreciated  by  our  readers. 
Our 

COLORED  CARTOONS, 
which  have  met  with  such  general   approba- 
tion, will  continue  to  be  a  leadingJieature_of 
the  journal. 


<?.2?\V 


The  only  Sweeper  ever  awarded  a  Silver  Medal ! 

Send  for  Circular  and  Terms  to 

FXGKBXl.    3F3H.OJS. 

California  Brush   Factory, 

6 IS  Sacramento  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Sweet, 

DELICIOUS 

AND 

APPETIZIHC, 

and  ctu  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
Retail  Grocers 
and  Provision 
Houses  in  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
utento, 

ALSO  AT 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 


COMMISSION      UCIKHIMS 

Cor.  Washington  and   Davis   Streets,  S.  E. 


American    Exchange    Hotel, 

Sansome  Street,  opp.  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's 
Express,  San  Francisco,    ■ 


This  Hotel  has  been  re-opened  and  renovated 
throughout  and  is  now  under  the  management  of 
Chas.  Montgomery,  the  most  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  table  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Room,  $1.  $1.25,  and  $1.50 
per  day.  Special  rates  by  the  week  or  month. 
FREE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 


NOTICE  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

We  desire  to  inform  our  friends  and  patrons,  that 
we  ARE  STILL  engaged  in  the  General  Advertising 
and  Bill  Posting  business  at  the  old  stand  No.  500 
Commercial  Street,  with  increased  facilities  guaran- 
tee complete  satisfaction,  Mr.  DUNPHY  for  the  past 
10  years  has  been  the  Sole  Manager  of  the  Posting 
Business  known  as  Keyt  &  Co.  and  now  our  firm 
succeeds  to  all  the  prominent  and  central  locations, 

Bgp'We  are  the  regular  Bill  Posters  for  the  Thea- 
tres and  other  places  of  amusement. 

T.  H.  DUNPHY  &  CO. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 
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THE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


Chiustmas  week 
has  been  prolific 
in  theatrical  nov- 
elties. 

This  has  been 
the  last  week  of 
Mr.  Sheridan's 
engagement  at  the 
Baldwin.  The 
manner  in  which 
this  theatre  has 
been  filled,  since 
he  opened  there,  shows  that  onr  people  appreciate 
good  plays  well  acted. 

Richelieu  was  interpreted  by  Mr.  Sheridan  in  a 
more  vigorous  manner  than  we  have  been  accustom- 
ed to  see  the  "weak  and  feeble  old  man"  portrayed. 
In  several  other  respects  Mr.  Sheridan  departs  from 
tradition,  as  he  does  in  most  of  his  characters,  but 
the  result  is  almost  invariably  a  gain.  Miss  Don 
who  acted  Julie,  is  doiDg  better  with  each  part  she 
plays.  Mr.  Malone,  who  made  his  debut  at  this 
theatre  in  the  title  role  of  the  same  play  a  few 
months  ago,  took  the  part  of  Jung  Louis, 

The  production  of  Othello  on  Monday  and  Tuesday 
was  a  rare  treat  to  those  who  witnessed  it.  Mr. 
Sheridan  was  grand  as  the  Moor,  Mr.  Grismer  high- 
ly effective  in  the  scarcely  less  important  part  of 
lago,  Miss  Don  made  a  petty  and  garceful  Desdemo- 
na,  and  the  other  characters  were  unusually  well 
plRyed;  the  result  being  a  most  enjoyable  rendition 
of  Shakespeare's  noble  work. 

Hamlet  and  A  JVeio  Way  to  pay  Old  Debts  were 
given  too  late  for  notice  this  week,  as  we  go  to  press 
earlier  than  usual.  On  Sunday  Mr.  Goodwin,  Act- 
ing Manager  in  Mr.  Maguire's  absence,  receives  a 
benefit,  when  selections  from  several  of  Mr.  Sheri- 
dan's most  successful  personations  will  be  given, 
promising  an  enjoyable  evening's  entertainment. 

The  Bush  Steeet  had  a  fair  audience  on  Monday, 
to  witness  the  first  production  of  the  holiday  spec- 
tacle Cinderella.  The  piece  is  interesting  and  melo- 
dious throughout,  and  should  have  a  successful  run 
during  the  holidays.  Miss  Melville,  as  Cinderella, 
was  charming,  as  usual.  The  other  characters  are 
acceptably  filled,  with  the  exception  of  Mr.  Alonzo 
Hatch,  (Prince  Felix)  whose  only  merit  is  the  neg- 
ative one,  of  having  nothing  that  savors  of  the  stage 
in  his  acting.  The  mounting  is  pretty,  a  feature  be- 
ing the  introduction  of  two  real  Shetland  ponies — 
not  such  steeds  as  that  upon  which  Mr.McWade  per- 
formed last  week.  The — ahem — limbs  of  the  cory- 
phees are,  with  few  exceptions,  more  interesting 
from  an  anatomical  than  from  an  artistic  standpoint. 
In  the  last  act  are  introduced  several  divertissements. 
The  three  high  kicking  Ferrantis,  whose  extraordi- 
nary contortions  are  worth  the  price  of  admission 
to  witness;  M.  Loyal  "Premier  Gymnast  of  the 
World,"  a  gentleman  whose  thoroughly  Gaelic  sat- 
isfaction with  himself  is  a  source  of  amusement,  and 
whose  performance  may  be  described  as  consisting 
of  "much  cry  and  little  wool,"  which  would  more- 
over be  more  in  place  at  a  circus,  than  in  a  theatre  of 
limited  size,  and  a  "Spanish  Ballet." 

At  the  Standard  Mr.  Murphy  made  his  last  ap- 
pearance on  Thursday  evening.  On  Christmas  Day 
at  a  matinee  and  evening  performance  the  Bur- 
lesque of  Ixion  Bewheeled  will  be  produced, for  which 
a  number  of  pretty  girls  have  been  engaged  and 
great  prepcrations  made  in  the  way  of  scenery, 
chorus,  etc. 

The  Adelphi  continues  to  offer  its  patrons  a  suc- 
cession of  legitimate  dramas.  On  Monday  Mr.  E. 
T.  Goodwin  made  his  first  appearance  in  a  three  act 
drama  entitled  Grizzly  Adams,  which  abounds  in  ex- 
citing border  adventures.  In  this  play  he  intro- 
duces his  trained  horse  Ginger  Blue,  and  to  give  a 
more  realistic  effect  to  the  piece,  a  company  of  sol- 
diers from  the  Presidio  take  part  in  the  the  perform- 
ance.    A  matinee  will  be  given    on    Christmas  Day. 

The  Cai.ifoknia  was  re-opened  on  Monday  with 
the  ever  attractive  spectacle  of  Mazeppa, which  eques- 
trian hero  is  ably  personated  by  the  shapely  Miss 
Buckingham. 

At  the  Tivoli  Cinderella  was  produced  on  Thurs- 
day evening,  too  late  for  notice  in  this  number. 
Judging  from  the  manner  in  which  recent  operas 
have  been  given  at  this  house,  none  will  regret  an 
evening  spent  here  with  their  friends,  during  the 
holidays. 

The  Vienna  Gaeden  eontiuues  to  attract  crowded 
houses  to  listen  to  Miss  Beltran's  really  fine  per- 
formance on  the  violin,  in  addition  to  the  ever  at- 
tractive playing  of  the  Ladies'  Orchestra. 

At  the>  Fountain  the  Alpine  Singers  show  no  fall- 
ing off  in  attractiveness. 


for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  H.   E,  MA- 
THEWS, GOO  Mout'y  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

'PHONES  SI  DEAF. 


H.  E.  MATHEWS,  006  Montgomery  Slreet,  S.  P.,  Cal. 


Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  Slate  Fair,  1880 

THIS  «;  \I,V  l\l<  Hi  mi  1 1  ISKI/T.  a  new  and  wonder- 
ful invention,  will  cure  without  medicine  Rheumatism, 
Paralysis,  Neuralgia,  Kidney,  Liyer,  Spinal  Diseases,  Impo- 
tency,  Bupture,  Ague,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Piles  and 
other  diseases  of  both  sexes.  "We  challenge  a  scientific  investi- 
gation of  its  merits.  Call  or  address  Horne  &  West  Electro- 
Magnetic  Belt  Co.,  702  Market  street,  San  Francisco. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Je.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


3^-SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR,  ^s 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD. 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PEEFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny  and  Montgomery. 


w'Us|  F|fjCK  I  769  MARKETS'. 


The  Leading  Cutlers  have  the  finest  stock  of  Table  Cutlery 
Pocket  Enivea,  Razors  and  Shears  in  the  city  and  a.  fine  line  of 
Fancy  Goods  for  Ilonday  Presents;  Call  and  see  them. 
Prices  to  suit  the  times.  WILL  di  FINCK,  769  Market  St., 
aan  Francisco. 


Best  Help  of  all  Descriptions. 

Special    Attention  paid   to  Hotels,  and  Restaurants. 

mmmrn  «  w 

EMPLOYMENT    OFFICE 


230     SUTTER    ST. 


.EDWIN    LEWIS, 

INSURANCE    AGENT, 

FIRE,  LIFE  ami  MARINE, 

218  and  220  SAM  SOME  STREET,  let.  California,  and  Pine. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

T^TATUKALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_L^I  inals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    603  California  street, 

(CK  4-r\  d>00  per  day  at  home.  Samples  worth  $5  free. 
tpu    li\J  $>£i\J  Address  Stdibon  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 

fTTTVT  25  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
X  (J  XM  12  cts.  25  new  Fun  Cards  18  styles  111.  10  cts. 
Stps.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  1025  1$  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


BqoS^QsMn 


JOE      POMEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of  the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made  to  onlcr  from $9© 

1'aitts  made  to  order  from 5 

I'ine  UcnvcrSal'ts  10  order  from 35 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  N8  SALE. 

IjySamples  and  Rules  for  Seli'-nieasurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Nos.  203  Moiilsomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    and  724  Mar- 
ket St.,  Sau  Francisco,  Cnl. 


Foundry,  Edin burg  Scotland.      Warehouse,  London  Hngiand 

Miller  &  Richahd, 

SOLE  MAKERS  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 

SCOTCH  TYPE 

THE  BEST  IN  THE  WOELD! 

And  Dealers  in  Printing  Material.     Special  Agents  for  the 

Cottrell  &  Babcock  and  Peerless  Presses. 
NO.     529     COMMERCIAL    STREET, 

And  205  to  209  Leidesdorff  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SAW   MANUFACTURING^ 


C.  P.  SCHEFFTLD. 
N.  W.   SPAULDING. 

J.  Patterson. 


C.B.Paul's 

FILES 

■  7  and  10 
I  itlllovi     ST. 

San  Francisco. 


PHOTO-LITHO.   WASP  PUB.   00. 


The  holy  Virgin. 
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The  Plot  of  a  Little  Girl's  Story. 

The  following  story  from  the  New  York 
tribune  reminds  us  of  the  little  girl  who 
wrote  a  story  about  twins,  and  said  that 
one  was  seven  years  old  and  the  other  nine: 
"Not  long  ago  a  little  girl  of  a  literary  turn 
of  mind,  residing  in  a  large  Western  city, 
sent  a  short  story  to  a  prominent  child's  pub- 
lication. Unlike  most  first  efforts  of  young 
novelists,  its  chief  fault  was  bold  originality. 
The  plot  of  the  story,  was  as  follows :  A  cer- 
tain little  boy  was  exceedingly  fond  of  a  cer- 
tain little  girl,  and  as  soon  as  they  could  get 
their  troublesome  school-books  out  of  the 
way  and  see  the  great  world  fairly  before 
them,  they  were  made  man  and  wife  in  the 
most  orthodox  fashion.  But  it  happened 
that  the  parents  of  the  young  husband 
moved  away  from  the  city  and  settled  farther 
"West,  and  they  took  him  along  with  them. 
The  little  wife  was  too  young  to  leave  her 
mother,  and  remained  behind.  However, 
after  three  years  had  elapsed,  the  faithful 
husband  shook  off  the  tyranny  of  the  paren- 
tal home  and  returned  to  his  expectant  bride. 
The  first  meeting  was  very  affecting.  "See," 
said  he,  "in  token  of  my  love  I  bring  you 
five  fine  boys."  And  she,  with  equal  pride, 
exclaimed,  "I,  too,  have  not  been  idle;  I  have 
seven  small  children!"  This  work  of  fiction 
is  significant,  as  it  reveals  a  tendency  on  the 
part  of  the  rising  school  of  imaginative  au- 
thors to  break  away  from  the  trammels  of 
realism  and  science,  and  to  seek  after  a  tru- 
ly edifj'ing  optimism. — Ex. 


Hall's  Vegetable  Sicilian  Hair  Benewer  ia  a 
scientific  combination  of  some  of  the  most  powerful 
restorative  agents  in  the  vegetable  "kingdom.  It 
restores  gray  hair  to  its  original  color.  It  makes  the 
scalp  white  and  clean.  It  cures  dandruff  and  hu- 
mors, and  falling  out  of  the  hair.  It  furnishes  the 
nutritive  principle  by  which  the  hair  is  nourished 
and  supported.  It  makes  the  hair  moist,  soft  and 
glossy,  and  is  unsurpassed  as  a  hair  dressing.  It  is 
the  most  economical  preparation  ever  offered  to  the 
public,  as  its  effects  remain  a  long  time,  making 
only  an  occasional  application  necessary.  It  is 
recommended  and  used  by  eminent  medical  men, 
and  officially  endorsed  by  the  State  Assayer  of  Mas- 
sachusetts. The  popularity  of  Hall's  Hair  Benewer 
has  increased  with  the  test  of  many  years,  both  in 
this  country  and  in  foreign  lands,  and  it  is  now 
known  and  used  in  all  the  civilized  countries  of  the 
world. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


this  is  A 
METAL  BRISTLE 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush, 


Magnetized  Steel  Teeth. 

liheiitiiJil  ivin, 
l*arulyt*ltt, 

NiiiidlL'in, 

Muldneif, 
Female  l>1-.eu»?s, 
Nervtino  Weakiicw., 
Lout  \  Utility, 


nt  Scientists  anil  Pliy»l- 
i>uir'k-ie  4'itlvuiilc  Uiitterj 
~"  yq  Hundred  Flexible, 

Despondency, 

Sleeplessness, 

IlemtiK'lie. 

Toothnclic, 

Ityspepsln, 

Cuustlpiitlon, 


<L-e 


nfe,  IV ha  hlis 


.ulltp 


Die 


t  deal  of 
feeU  ijreaUij  relieved  !••/  a  Uw  days' 

b.  A.  GLENN,  Mound  City.  Ho.,  Marcli  12,  1SS0. 

II  cured   my  wife's    Rhsumali&m  of  years'  standing  on  fir 

Kid  myself  of  Dyspepsia  and  CnrtMr nation  by  u: 

f.  M.  TANNER,  J.  r\, 

Frairieville,  Ark.,  April  3,  I860. 

Caused   hair  ti  erow  on  my  husband's    head— he  is  SO  yea 

old.     Abu  cured  Inflammation  of  Bovrels  and  Silnnwch. 

SARAH   10FFENBAHGER 


in. 


(.1    I  tit  lir  uih. 


Ne< 


ill.,  Mm 


ISSO. 


Testimonials  can  be  ceen  at  our  office. 
Money  Refunded  11"  not  at*  Represented. 
SEND  FDR  OUR  ELECTRO  MAGNETIC  JOURNAL. 

It  embraces  a  wide  range  nf  subjects  of  importance  lo  all 
who  sull'er  frum  disease,  Irp.ifiuc  them  in  a  comprehensive 
minner,  intHligible  alike  lo  the  learned  and  illiterate. 
Common  Sense  cl'imci.Tivi-s  iis  cnnleuls,  and  Long  LI  I'c, 
Perfect  llenlth.  and  Full  Vital  Strength  are  insured 
jv  following  iis  dictates.  It  tells  how  to  cure  NcrvoilH 
Wenknee*.  Physleul  Debility,  and  kindred  ailments. 
Rheumatism,  Partial  1'tirulysis,  Neuralgia,  Bald- 
iichh,  Nervousnens,  OyMpepHlti,  Slccplessnc^it,  Con- 
Hllpntlon,  etc..  etc.  It  is  invaluable  In  rich  .-ind  poor,  and 
we  sincerely  desire  In  pUee  it  in  the  hands  of  every  man,  wo- 
rn, n  and  youth  in  Am*ricn.  and  will  mail  it  FREE  lo  imy 
address.     Send  vn.ir  name  n„  :,  pus.nl  tn  .J,  W.  WEAKLEY 

Jr.  &  CO.,  i  S>2  W.    >lh  St-  Cincinnati.  O.        +. 


C.    I.    HUTCHINSON,  H.    It.    MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E,   Cor.  California  &  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED $23,613,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  staples,  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BUSH    STKEKT    TIIKATKE. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

The  gorgeous  Holiday  Spectacle  of 

Cinderella ! 

Introducing  the  entire  Opera  Company  including  new  artists 

engaged  East  for  thid  organization. 
CINDERKLLA EMELIE  MELVILLE 

Incidental  to  this  production  will  be  a 

FAIRY    BALLET 
Tin:    nntii:   iiikimvtis 

The  wonderful  grotesque  dancers  and  lofty  kiekers. 

MOMS.  LOYAL,  the  Premier   Gymnast  or  the  world. 

A  Iteal  Golden  Coach  drawn  by  Real  Ponies 

MATINEE,  CHRISTMAS  DAT. 

BALDWIN    THEATRE. 

THOMAS   MAGUIRE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  GOODWIN AsBietaul  Manager 

R.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 

LAST  WEEK  OF 

Mr.    W.    E.    SIIKKIBAN 

Friday  and  Saturday  (Christmas)  evening  including   a  Grand 
Christmas  Matinee. 

The  Great  Play 

A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts 

MR.  W.  E.  SHERIDAN,  -  aa  -  Sir  Giles  Overreach. 
Sunday  evening,  December  26th,  Benefit  of  MR.  CHAS,  H. 

GOODWIN. 
Mr.  W.  E.  Sheridan  in  a  selection  from  bis  leading  characters 

including  tbe  beautiful  play  DREAMS  OF  DELUSION. 

Monday  Evening,  December  27,  after  a  careful  and  elaborate 

preparation  the  London  Sensational  Spectaculur  Play 

THE    WORLD. 
STANDARD    THEATRE. 

AMORY  SULLIVAN,  Manager  I  FRED  LTSTER,  Music  Direct'r 
E.  AMBROSE, .  .Stage  Manager  |  L.  A.  MORGANSTERN,  Treas 

Christmas  Day,  December  25th,  Matinee  at  2.      Evening  at  8. 

Grand  Produciion  of  an  entirely  new  and  original  version  of 

the  most  glorious  burlesque  of  the  Day 

Into  liwliilii 

With  a  cast  hitherto  unapproached  in  this  city.      New  and 
Magnificent  Scenery,  Large  Ballet,  etc. 

Admission: — Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra,  $1;  Family  Circle, 
60  Cents.    No  extra  charge  for  Reserved  seats. 

ABELPHI    THEATRE 

G07  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVARNIE  Business  and  Stage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HOmTJJFNOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

Do  not  fail  to  s«e  our  new  Eastern  Dramatic  Magnet, 

MR.  E.  T.  GOODRICH 

In  bis  great  Border  Drama. 

GRIZZLY      ADAMS 

Introducing  his  highly  trained  horse  GINGER  BLUE..    The 

play  will  be  strengthened  with  a  full  company  of  U.  S.  Soldiers 
from  the  Presidio. 

Instead  of  the  usual  Thursday  Matinoe,  will  be 
given  a  splendid  MATINEE  PERFOKMANCE 
CHRISTMAS  DAY  at  2  o'clock,  P.  M. 

Admission,  50  Cents,  Boxes  (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  $4,  and  $5. 

THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTER  A  CO Proprietors 

GREAT    FAMILY    RESORT. 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINCTCOMMENCINC  AT  8  O'CIK 

Vocal  and  Instrumental. 
FirBt  Appearance  of 

Scpp'l    Gschwandner's 

Tyrolean  Alpine  Singers! 

Re-engagement 

SIGNORA     SORMANO,    Violin    Virtuose, 

AND 

SIGNORITA  SORMANO,   Pianist  and  Vio- 
linist. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MISS 

JULIA  DE  BELTRAN 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN  ARTIST*], 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN  BY  THE 

iriEisrwrA 

Ladies'  Orchestral 

Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY  sustgkeirs 

MISS    AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS_A.    G-ROSSI! 

CSraiid  Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  EIECK  &  CO. 

TIVOLI  GARDEN. 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 
KEELING  BEOS Proprietors  and  Managers 

This  "Week,  Eossini's  Comic  Spectacular  Fairy  Opera 

CINDERELLA! 
CINDERELLA! 

Original  Music.  Three  Transformation  Scenes. 
Beautiful  Costumes.  Wonderful  Effects.  Grand 
Ballet. 

E^No  Advance  in  Prices. 


THE 

Terrapin   Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.     Nice  Private  Booms  up-stairs. 


L.  A.  BEETELING  S   PATENT 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

GSPThe  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  E¥ES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California.        * 

Country  Orders  Promptly.  Attended  To  j 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  0<  ast  who  do. 
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THE     ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


GEORGE      H.      FULLER 

19    New    Montgomery    Street. 


PBM'K,     $8.0t> 
Wholesale  mid  llclnll  Dealer    n 


School  Furniture, 
Office  Furniture. 
Church  and  Hall  Seats, 
Opera  Seats, 
Settees  of  all  kinds, 


Store  Stools, 
Piano  Stools, 
Black  Boards, 
Pupils'  House  Desks, 
Patent  Perforated   Seating. 


The  Cele'jrated  Heywood  Bros.  &  Co.  Rattan  Chairs, 
PATENT  ROCKERS,  TETE-A-TETES,  TABLES,  CRIBS,  LADIES'  WORK  BASKETS, 

BRACKETS,    MUSIC    RACKS.    . 
Also,   Invalid   Wheel  and  Reclining  Chairs,  Maps,  Charts,  Reading  Cases 
and  General  School  Supplies. 


PURCHASING'    AGEKf    FOB    A.E-I*    EIKDi    OF    GOODS. 


CALIFORNIA 
GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SH1KFS,  50«  Market  Street. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


DR.    MILLER'S 

ORTHOPEDIC,   SDRCICAL  AND  MEDICAL  INSTITUTE, 
No.  112  MASON  STREEI\  S.  F. 


Having  had  an  extended  and  successful  practice  of  more  than 
thirty  years  in  all  the  departments  ot  operative  surgery  and 
obstetricB,  I  have  during  my  extended  travels  devoted  the  paBt 
few  years  especially  to  the  study  and  treatment  of  a  class  of 
diseases  "which  is  increasing  yearly  to  an  alarming  extent.  For 
this  purpose  I  have  visited  the  orthopedic  institutions  of  Lon- 
don, Paris,  Beriin,  Vienna,  and  other  centres  of  learning,  where 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  masters  of  the  profession,  and 
had  the  opportunity  to  witness  the  results  of  modem  treatment 
and  appliances  for  these  forms  of  disease,  Armed  with  the  ex- 
perience of  a  long  term  of  practice  and  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  modern  medicine  and  surgery,  I  feel  justified  to  offer  superi- 
or advantages  of  treatment  to  patients  suffering  from  deformi 
ties,  especially  from  Eickkts,  Curvature  of  the  Spine,  DE' 
formities  of  the  Chest,  Hip-joint  Disease,  and  diseases  of 
women  requiring  surgical  assistance. 

I     niLLKIC,  ST.,  11    D 


i    ;    .     ;      :.,y  HENRY    TIETJEN.  '■.'■.,'. 
,;■(*$)■;, HENRY  AHRENS.^S^   TH.  V.  BORSTEL. 
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THE    ROYAL     ST.    JOHN! 


THE    ROYAL    ST.    JOHN  is  the  only 

SEWING    MACHINE 

in  the  world  which  runs  either  FORWARD  o^  BACK- 
WARD WITHOUT  STOPPING  OR  CHANGING  DIREC- 
TION OF  WORK.  It  possesses  the  most  points  of  excel- 
lence, the  most  new  and  valuable  improvements,  and  is  posi^ 
tively  the  simplest,  lightest  running,  most  durable  Sewing 
Machine  ever  made. 

Buying  Agents  wanted.     Address, 

C.  SHAWL,  30  SECOND  STREET,  S.  F. 


THE     ILLUSTRATKD     WASP. 
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For  sale  everywhere  bv  drug  -isN  and   deal- 
ers.     Depot  at    JAS."    H.    GATES.    Druj? 

Store,  corner  New  Minn^uiuery  and  Howard 
Streets,  San  Fmneisc  ). 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  ko  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive_them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Onp. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  uot  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sides  of  the  boiler,, and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albaiiy  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Luhricatiug  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


A  NOVELTY  IN  FURNITURE ! 


m 


FEAHK  LAEREMAH'S  SOFA  BED, 

FIRST  PREMIUM  SILVER  MEDAL  warded  by  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WARE-ROOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON     STREET   528 

Tetween  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Indispensable  in  Sli-amboat  salons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  is 
occasionally  nsed  as  a  slefping  apartment.  Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  fouud  an  ornamen- 
tal adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  piivlor  or  drawing  room. 

A  FULL  LINE  OF 

HOUSEHOLD  and    OFFICE  FURNITURE 

Which  will  lie  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

JOTO    T-ROOBLE    TQ    SHOW    C&OO.X3SL 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


IB.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


ETTITaJMSS 
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